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NICHOLAS   FLAMEL. 

BY  THB  AUTHOR  OF  "  THE  GONFEDEIU.TES;  OB,  THE  DATS  OF 
KABGASBT  OF  PABAtA," 

X. 

Whbn  tbe  knights  uoclosed  th^ir  «jes  th«y  w«re  iying  on  the  aiope  ei  a 
geade  hiUock,  a  vast  piain  extending  like  tke  ^xjean  before  thenn ;  tbe  Sun 
was  in  its  zenith,  and  they  kad  reaflon  to  be  thankful  liiat  a  shady  nookhad 
been  sel^eted for tfaetr  plaise  of  rapoo«.  iGaalugaround  in surpri^e,  they 
perceived  their  steeds  tied  to  a  tree  olose  at  Juind,  and  springing  into  tbe 
saddle  tbey  rode  of[,  little  oanng  for  furtber  ad  venture.  At  no  great 
distance  stood  a  boor,  evidently  posted  tbere  to  serve  as  a  guide ;  and  nn- 
scmpulously  accepting  bis  Services,  they  reached  tbeir  goal^  aocompüshed 
tbeir  mission,  retorned  in  safety  to  Jerusalem;  and,  until  th^r  final 
destniction,  tbe  assassins  contimied  cur  boündenalli««,  faithivUy  pooriag 
a  iarge  yearly  tribate,  and  ever  i^ady  to  swee^  ^m  cur  patb  «»y  who 
noight  l>er  bold  eoough  to  obstmct  lt. 

''  New,  may  T  never  ^kz^  again,"  eacclaimed  fiogbeside  Fitnsmix,  as  the 
'ilan*atar  rose  from  bis  cusbions,  ^'but  when  thou  sentesc  tby  knights  to 
their  psalmody  intbatsanie  cave,  I  expeetod,  in  lieu  tbereof,  tosee  them 
«ammoii  vp,  iy  ceztoin  potent  spells,  some  demon  from  tbe  abyss  to  bind 
l^t  old  murderous  yillain  and  bis  gang,  and  lead  them  ofiT  in  trium^  to 
tbe  Temple.  Instead  öf  wbicb,  tnou  drawlest  out  a  chronicle  of  onr 
brotberhood,  such  as  the  yonngest  knight  might  con  OTer  to  fau  *  beert's 
.content,  €ould  he  bnt  read  tbe  röcords  of  cur  derks." 

"  Ay,  conld  be  but  read,  as  thou  sayesf,  Hughes,'*  obserred  Flexiac. 
"  However,  if,  as  thou  wouidst  hint,  Masvaliers'täe  her  true,  thereiffböth 
bad  and  good  m  it.  Slay  me,  but  I  think  an  alliance  witb  tbese  yi\e 
aasassins  redounded  as  littie  to  the  credit  of  our  Order  as  irookl  ooe  witb 
the  powers  of  darkness!  and  were  it  not  for  thy  glowing  description  of 
yon  hail,  Masvaliers,  in  spite  of  record  or  cbronicde  I  should  prononnce 
thee  a  vile  slanderer,  as  in  lluty  boimd." 

"  The  pomers  of  darkness,  sayest  thou  ?"  rejoined  Fravaux.  **  I  teil 
thee  tbere  be  things  which  thou  wilt  not  find  in  the  Temple  arcbives,  but 
wbich  are,  nevertJieless,  as  true  as  if  Peter  of  Bouiogne  had  penned  them. 
Our  Clerks  know  better  than  to  r^^ister  the  £railty  of  their  bretbren." 

'^By  my  knigbthood,"  exclaimed  Flexian,  '^if  that  flame  Saracenic 
alüance  be  r^^istered,  I  know  not  wbat  our  scribes  should  mnoe  at  I  But 
oome,  Fravaux — 1  see  tbou  art  dying  to  disbmden  tbyself  and  outdo 
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MasTaliers — xnount  the  tribune  at  cmcey  man»  in  St.  Bernard's  mnne,  and 
give  US  the  benefit  of  thy  knowledge«" 

Hughes  de  Fravaux  needed  no  second  invitation ;  bat  aBcending  the  pü# 
of  cusmoDS  at  a  leap,  in  his  tum  began  9»  follows : 

You  all  know  somethiiig  of  the  Pilgiim'ft  Castle»  not  far  frem  AeeOy 
the  last  of  our  commaDderies  in  Holy  Land,  built  by  cur  own  hands  on  a 
desolate  rock  beetling  a  savage-sea,  and  -  inacocssible  to  hunumfoot 
except  at  one  narrow  and  daogerous  point.  Thither  our  statot^books^ 
our  treasures,  our  reliquaries,  our  aitos  were  removed;  and  tkere,  maafi' 
rounded  by  our  brayest  kiughts,  our  high  dignitaaes  made  their  last 
desperate  stand,  hoptDg^till  to  defy  the  power  oi  the  ix^dels-^— - 

"  Dogs !"  exclaimed  seyeral  vcnces. 

Ay — dogs  that  could  bite  as  well  as  bark  (oontinued  Hughes).  A  set 
of  younkers,  including  myself,  who  bad  but  just  reeeited  the  white  mantle 
— and  it  lay  lightcr  on  our  Shoulders  then  than  now,  I  promise  you,  fbr 
we  were  all  füll  of  hope  and  exciteinent — were  bonnd  fbr  thv  cavde.  An 
old  knight  who  had  usin  charge  cbecked  somewhat  our  glad  aaitisipatioi» 
by  his  gloomy  silence,  in  spite  cf  many  endearours  on  our  part  io  obüift 
from  him  some  iriformaljon  as  to  our  aew  home,  and  the  exittMioe  npon 
which  we  were  about  to  euter. 

Afber  a  long  sea  vpyage^  whose :  adventnres  it  were  tedibus  io  -velste, 
we  came  in  sigbt  of  the  Pilgzim's  Castle»  The  son  was  fast  descending 
towaids  the  horLson,  and  the  moon^  as  if  in  'deSanee  of  its  sinkipg  lays, 
grew  more  and  more  radiant  as  the  shadows  leng^hened,  and  presented 
to  our  faney  an  onunous  presage— t^e  darkness  of  the  CreatSent'wasmboift 
to  obscui-e  fair  Christtanity's  light  in  the  East;  but  we  bad  our  part  to  pli^ 
in  the  final  struggle,  apd  were  npt  Uk^ly  :to  j^ecede  eitksr^frnm  ff&r  ortbe 
certainty  of  failure. 

The  approaeh  to  the  forf  was  too  dang^rous  and'  fati^ng'^  ^at* 
late  hour  ;  so  abandoning:  all  tbought  i^  landing  uatil  mom»  the  ^ueä 
betook  themselves  to  rest»  none  retmaipwgOP  the:ga(Wy^s  deck  bntiNipa«^ 
rias—- the  old  knighlf  I = m/^ntion^d  abpiire^Trand  t  inyself.  The  daik  ta^rers 
of  the  Pilgrim's  Castle,  as  they  stood  frowniug  from  the  heightS'of  nia&* 
cessible  cliffs,  ag^st  whfeh  the  wßves, .  ishafed  by  swdLeiu.  rodcs,  dashed 
incessantly  in  foamipg  spray,  had^  in  th^EDi  sometbing  of  melaneholy 
grandeur.  They  reminded  me  inTolfintarily.  of  our  strength  and  out 
pride  bought  by  so  many  a  painfill  saerifice  as  to  cast.an-unäfasikable 
gloom  over  our  towei^ug,  ipipospecta.       /  t 

Impregnable  as*  the  Castle  was  &v>m  the  sea»  I  now  perceived  dbat  it 
was  not  equally  sp  from  the  plateau  behind  it;  and  began  disonsab^ 
with  my  sole  companion  the  probable  chanoes  against'USb 

^*  We  might  be  penned  in  here  and  destroyed  like  rabbits ,  in  a  bwp» 
row,'*  Said  I,  slowly  taking  in  the  leading  features  of  the  landseape. 

*'  Most  true,"  he  answered,  ^'  and  be  eut  off  to  a  mau*  but  fot  the 
<  Mysterious  Headl* " 

I  pressed  him  more  elosely  upon  the  natore  and  properties  of  the  stsange 
object  thus  casually  introduced ;  but  he  broke  ofiF  abruptly,  and  soon  after 
retired  to  thepoop  of  the galley,  where from  respect  I  could  not fellow  him. 

My  curiosity  thus  roused  did  not  certainly  slumber ;  but  for  a  long 
time  I  had  no  means  whatever  of  ascertaining  any thing  more,  not  ventur- 
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mg iö qaes&m  die  eUers,  andthe yoangsters  knowing  even  less'abont 
the  subject  than  mjself,  There  was,  indeed,  a  vague  rumour  current 
•mmg  tjbem  ccmcsrning  the  minumlotis  properties  of  some  mjsterious 
image  or  head  kept  conoeakd  fram  the  vu^^  eye  iTÜhin  the  most  secret 
recesses  of  the  Temple ;  bat  of  what  nature  it  was,  or  if  it  were  reallj  io 
emtence,  thej  were  unoettam. 

r  We  faad  beeo  for  some  time  ai  the  Pilgrim's  Castle,  diiring  which  bat 
SBMBt  lireathing  was  «Uowed  us — having  to  zelieTe  each  other  on  the 
wdb  levery  hour^  when  one  day  the  foul  hoands  sarrounded  us  in  sach 
shMÜs,  aad  pressed  the  siege  eo  hotly,  that  it  was  next  to  a  miracle  they 
didiiot carry  the  outworks.  Having  received  a  slight  wound,  I  with- 
drew  from  my  post  to  refresh  myself,  and  foand  Nipurias  alone  in  the 
hall,  who,  seeing  my  plight,  came  forward  to  assist  me.  Always  fore- 
most  in  the  fight,  this  old  wanior  was  never  known  to  be  wounded  by 
dsrt  or  scimitar.  It  was  so  on  the  moming  iä  qoestion — I  made  ihe 
lemazk— he  smiled. 

T^Thoa  art  right/'  he  said ;  ^^bnt  I  havebegirt  my  loins  with  a 
wooder^wofrinng  einctare,  and  am  well-nigh  inviSnerable,  as  are  many 
asBMmg  the  eider  brethren  ;  but,"  he  added,  obser?ing  my  amazement» 
'^  tfaou  hast  bome  thyself  so  well  o€  late  that  I  do  not  care  if  I  initiate 
theo  in  this  great  inystery." 

Bö saying  h»  bbde  me  foilowhim-.  I  obeyed with  a  beating  heart ;  and 
peering  cantiously  round  to  make  eertain  that  no  one  was  nigh,  he  led 
OB  ifarough  the  gallery,  txid  glided  into  the  chapel,  which  he  carefully 
desed-against  further  inti^usion.  iPasang  behind  the  Mgh  altar,  he 
opsaed  a  small  door  conoeaied  by  its  faangings,  and  entered  a  closet, 
wUidi  wonlfi  have  been  ÖJuk  bat  (or  out  leaving  the  door  ajar. 

'  fiere  Mpurias  knelt  beside  a  ehest  ^ainst  the  w^l,  and  fererehtly 
raiäng  the  lid,  drew  thence  a  head  of  silver,  curioosly  witMight,  to  whicn 
hfif  addressed  some  prayers  or  incantatiöns.  I  gäzed  the  whiUt  lipon  tlie 
oh^oet  of  his  devotlony  or.what  seemed  such,  and  although  I  could  not,  in 
thiitd&n  light,  distin«finsh  its  featnres,  they  apparently  represented  those 
ofttiemsie.  HiVing  fiaished  his  mutterings,  he  held  out  the  izüage  tO 
mcv  aa^g  r 

.t'^Touch  it  with  Seme  poHito  of  year  dress  that  yoti  need  hever  take 
oCs"  aisd  seeikig  I  häd  nothang  of  the  Sori;  bade  me  pay  it  homage 
whilst  he  procured  the  necessary  article, 
liaSked  hini  itf  what  way  I  was  to  do  this. 
**  As  thou  wouldst  to  the  Holy  Virgin,*'  he  replied. 
I  sbnply  obeyed  his  injunetions,  whüst  he  fiitnbled  about  in  the  closet 
in^jearoh  of  something  whidi  it  was  long  ere  he  hit  upon.     At  last  he 
fonnd  what  he  sought-*-«  long,-  narrow  strip  of  white  linen,  which  he 
bade  nae,  whilst  lepeating  a  eertain  formula  after  him,  twist  three  times 
round  the  head.     I  did  so;  and  in  compliance  with  his  instrüctions 
wound  the  same  round  my  own  body,  beneath  my  link  mail.     Hc  then 
took  up  the  image,  and,  tuming  it  round,  showed  me  a  small  opening  at 
the  'bade,  thnmgh  which  a  human  skull  was  visible.     I  starCed  with 
sutprise. 

^Before  this  you  must  once  more  prostrate  yourself,"  said  he« 

Again  I  did  as  he  desired. 

'^Ton  will  now,"  he  continued,  "  be  more  speedily  healed  lihan  if  sub- 
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mitted  to  the  most  expert  leech  or  'piirse ;  nor  have  you  to  fear  a  repeti- 
tion  o£  the  acctdent.  Nothing  in^ill  impede  the  &eedom  of  your  move- 
ments ;  nay,  should  an  «nemy  oppose  you,  too  powerful  for  your.  own 
arm  to  defeat,  take  tiie  skull  tkat  lies  enshrined  herein,  leb  bis  gaze  meet 
it,  and  he  flies  from  the  Spot  or  perishes  the  same  instant." 

Having  retumed  the  head  to  its  place,  of  concealment,  we  re^entered 
the  main  body  of  the  ehurch,  and  hastened  along  the  gallery,  ever 
looking  befaind  as  though  we  were  midnight  rnffians  bent  on  some  evil 
deed.  Scaroely  had  we  reached  the  hall  when  I  urged  my  companion 
for  an  explanation  of  what  I  had  just  witnessed,  which  he  gave  me  in 
the  foDowing  words :  ^ 

Long  ago — so  long,  indeed,  that  none  can  remember  when — one  of 
the  boldest  lances  of  the  Temple  was  encountered  and  made  prisoner  by 
a  party  of  Turks,  as  he  was  croesing  a  narrow  pass,  in  order  to  claim 
relief  for  one  of  the  soUtary  guard  towers  which  we  then  possessed  oa 
the  ontsldrts  of  the  European  territory,  and  whicb,  if  not  timely  suc- 
coured,  was  likely  to  fall  into  Moslem  hands.  The  knight's  name  .and 
<;ountry  are  not  known ;  but  his  singular  valour,  and  the  success  that 
generally  attended  bis  prowess  have  beeu  handed  down  to  us.  Though 
still  young,  it  had  made  him  a  theme  for  every  Christian  tongue— a 
riiark  for  every  Saracen  arrow.  None  but  one  so  daring — who  had 
hitherto  been  in  the  habit  of  carry  in  g  every  tbing  before  bim,  and  who 
had  repeatedly  aebieved  what  seemed  to  otbers  impossible — would  have 
dreamed  of  such  a  feat  as  passing  tbrough  a  swarm  of  enemies  to  reach 
his  friends ;  nor  did  he  find  any  in  the  lone  tower  so  foolbardy  as  to 
leave  the  shelter,  such  as  it  was,  of  their  solid  walls  to  accorapany  him  on 
so  wild  a  venture. 

A  prisoner  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  and  knowing-  well  that  our  xules 
atlow  of  no  ransom  adequate  to  the  release  ef  so  important  a  captive, 
when  questioned  he  boldy  proclaimed  his  name ;  and  when  asked  whether 
the  Temple  would  not  make  some  saerifioe  to  redeem  its  bravest  lance, 
he  coldly  replied,  a  knife  and  a  g-irdle  was  all  that  his  victors  had  to 
expect.  These  words  should  have  sealed  his  fate  ;  and  yet  his  impassibW, 
baughty  bearing,  and  the  terror  of  his  name,  seemed  to  impose  respect 
eyen  upon  his  enemies ;  and  though  they  proudly  bore  him  away,  they 
offered  no  useless  insult  or  violence,  seeming  to  dread  him  even  in  his 
bonds. 

The  Soldan  upon  being  informed  what  prize  they  had  secured,  could 
not  credit  his  people,  but  must  satisfy  himself  with  his  own  eyes ;  no 
sooner,  faowever,  did  he  scan  the  knight'.s  noble  person  and  bearing,  thän 
he  became  convinced  of  his  identity.  He  inquired  into  the  circumstances 
of  his  capture ;  and  when  he  heard  on  what  ezpedition  he  was  bound, 
and  how  he  had  ventured  forth  from  the  beleaguered  tower  alone,  he  ccied 
out,  "  Allah !"  and  ckisped  his  hands  in  utter  amaisement. 

**  Were  you  my  follower,"  he  exclaimed,  "  I  should  not  deem  the  most 
coßtly  jewel  in  my  turban,  or  the  faarest  girl  in  my  barem,  too  great  a 
ransom  for  you.'* 

The  knight  not  heeding  thds  öattering  insinuation,  the  Soldan  ^eclared 
'twere  pity  so  brave  a  spirit  were  untimely  dislodged  &om  its  earthly 
tenement,  and  required  him  to  perform  three — as  he  conceived  it — 
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impossible  achieyements  as  the  price  of  bis  liberty,  wltbin  m  incredibly 
sbort  time.  Fair  play  was  allowed  him,  aad  before  tbe  Soldaa's  owq  face 
dld  be  accomplish  tbe  two  first  conditions,  wbicb  related  to  feats  of  arms 
and  horsemansbip ;  bat  tbe  tbird,  and  most  important,  seemed  well-nigh 
a  bopeless  one.  He  was,  nainely,  in  tbe  sbort  space  of  tbree  bours^  to 
convert  to  Cbristianity  tbe  only  and  beloved  daugbter  of  tbe  Soldan,  a 
lady  of  eminent  powers  of  disquisition,  and  wbose  hatred  to  tbe  true  faitb 
was  notorious. 

His  fearless  mind  quailed  before  tbis  seemmgly  bopeless  feat ;  but  it 
was  bis  last  cbance  for  life,  liberty,  and  renown.  He  must  perisb  in  ob- 
scurity,  or  carry  tbb  point ;  but  be  knew  notbing  of  tbeology,  and  baH 
hitberto  had  recourse  to  no  otber  argument  in  favour  of  cohversion  but 
tbe  good  brand  witb  wbicb  be  ripped  open  all  unbelieving  bounds. 

Here,  too,  fair  play  was  allowed.  £taving  been  permitted  to  refresb 
bis  soiled  appearance,  be  was  usbered  into  tbe  lady 's  bower  by  tbe  Soldan 
himself,  wbo,  having  acquainted  ber  witb  tbe  State  of  tbe  case,  and  im- 
pressed  ber  witb  bis  confidence  in  ber  strengtb^  left  tbem  tpgetber 
alone. 

Tbe  lady  was  dressed  in  resplendent  robes,  and  her  delicate  arms  were 
80  cbarged  witb  jewels  tbat  tbeir  outline  could  scarcely  be  traced,  and  a 
long  veil  of  glittering  gossamer  tissue  screened  ber  cbarms  from  tbe  pro- 
fane gaze  of  tbe  Cbristian.  At  first  tbe  knigbt  knew  not  wbat  to  say ; 
but  soon  tbe  little  tbat  he  saw  of  tbe  lady's  person  indining  bim  to  see 
raore — ^for  be  was  as  famed  in  gallantry  as  in  arms — be  became  embold- 
ened  to  press  ber  to  remove  the  envious  veil.  At  first  tbe  lady  resisted, 
and  would  speak  of  tbe  Prophet  and  tbe  Koran ;  but  tbe  knigbt  grew 
warmer  and  more  pressing,  and  ere  tbe  first  bour  was  sped  tbe  veil  feil. 

Tbe  gold  and  silver  and  gems  tbat  ricbly  decked  tbe  fair  creature, 
seemed  but  dross  wben  compared  witb  tbe  splendour  of  ber  beauty.  Her 
dark  eyes  glittered  beneath  ber  black  lasbes  like  tbe  evening  star  tbrougb 
tbe  branches  of  tbe  cedar-tree,  and  ber  soft  cbeek  was  suffused  witb  tbe 
rieb  crimson  of  the  setting  sun.  Never  had  mortal,  Moslem  or  Tem- 
plar,  gazed  on  augbt  so  beautiful  in  human  form.  Tbe  knigbt  migbt 
well  be  excused  for  addressing  ber  as  one  of  tbe  bouris  of  the  Moha- 
raedan's  promised  paradise. 

Tbe  next  half  bour  was  spent  in  endeavouring  to  extract  tbe  first  kiss. 
Now,  as  the  Templar  was  remarkably  bandsome,  it  was  obtained  at  last, 
just  as  a  bideous,  grinning,  black  dwarf  came  to  announce  tbe  lapse  of 
the  first  bour  of  probation.  Tbere  remained  but  two  more.  Wben  tbe 
second  was  over,  tbe  knigbt  began  to  tremble ;  for  as  tbe  sable  monitor 
again  made  his  appearance,  his  arm  was  round  tbe  lady*s  tapering  waist, 
and  ber  bead  lay  on  bis  bosom,  but  not  one  word  of  doctrine  had  be  yet 
spoken. 

The  next  half  bour  flew  like  ligbtning.  "  Now,  my  beloved,*'  said  tbe 
Templar,  tearing  himself  from  the  lady's  arms,  "  I  must  prepare  tö  die  a 
horrid  death,  and  will  thauk  you  witb  one  more  kiss  for  having  made  my 
last  bour  so  sweet  witb  your  gentle  love." 

Tbe  last  kiss  was  anew  so  often  given,  tbat  tbe  black  monster  rusbed 
in  to  say  the  time  was  spent,  and  tbe  Soldan  Coming,  ere  eitber  had 
thought  the  moment  of  Separation  so  nigb.  Tbe  lady  wept  and  wrung 
ber  bands  ;  but  no  sooner  was  the  heavy  tread  of  her  fatber  and  his  at- 
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tenitBite  beard  ^äioiil;,  ^bmi  vesrnnmig  iier  veii  ani  fasngifbpr  ^emcMiOMg» 
ab«  coiBpeUed  her  boson  to  «khhold  her  wibe»  Tbe  knught  stood  4»* 
flpoodtag  st  a  ve^eetM  distanoe. 

^  How  HO«,  4aiig4iter  H»ie,^  said  tbe  ßoldan,  «mbcaciiig  berte«deidjp<--* 
^  fae  dies,  the  ChnstiaB,  lilns  vety  Kour— «does  he  not,  ligbt  of  nube  ^e^ 
pride  of  my  «oul  ?  Kay,  to  enhsnoe  the  triosiiph  of  tby  dharp  wit  and 
maflculine  «enstan^,  theu  shah  tbygelf  witpess  ius  kst  aiponaes." 

'^  I  may  not,  father,"  the  maiden  boldly  replied,  ^^  for  I  ba«e  l^st  «id 
hebM  won  ^b»  wag«r/' 

^<  How  1  by  4he  Ptophet  s  beftnl,  tbou  liest !" 

*^  No,  fathep — let  me  pen^  «dsioe  I  Icoow  I  bave  deeermd  deatb ;  bsfe 
I  «m  a  Christiaii  beBoelbrtb  aad  for  evermore,^  the  lady  calndy  replied» 

In  v«dn  dtd  tbe  Soldan  «torm  and  rawe,  tear  bis  grej  beavd,  and,  jkmt 
mA  iearful  tbreat»,  now  iMi  inoviDg  esoteeaities,  see'k  to  cbange  bis 
dai^bter  6  onnd ;  naught  oauld  make  her  «weive  from  her  puapoeei 
altho«gh  death  eeemed  l^ely  to  be  her  doom  as  well  as  thai;  of  her  eem- 
puu4in.  Bot  in  tbis  «uppositioii  she  was  müAakea.  The  Sc^daa  bad 
pledged  himself  to  the  latter ;  and  a  lingenng  tendemess  still  inelined 
bis  beait  towaids  the  fcnmer. 

^  Yoar  steed  is  in  tbe  court — ^yoDr  free  pass  is  tbis  ngset-riag;  it  will 
take  yoa  immolested  through  «ny  ranks.  Mount  and  away,  Sir  Tempbcr, 
a&d  teil  yoar  Cbristiaa  brotbren  bo<w  a  Moslem  keepsbis  mord,  As  i&r 
tbis  false  maiden,  take  ber  along  wi4ih  yeu.  She  who  bas  Teoounoed  her 
God,  bas  reaounced  ber  old  fatber,  ber  pleasant  bome,  and  ber  •cxnmiity 
abo.     Take  her  fiom  my  sigbt,  aad  never  let  me  see  her  more." 

The  knigbt  sprang  kito  ms  saddle  whb  bis  lovely  bürden  in  bis  aisaa^ 
and  spurring  tbe  generons  bruto,  was  soon  lost  to  «ig^t. 

He  rode  foriotisly  onward,  antü  fdl  danger  of  pursoit,  bad  such  been 
iotended,  was  &irly  set  at  noogbt,  and  be,  to  bis  certain  knowiedge,  yms 
no  loMger  fax  hom  tbe  Christian  hosodaries.  A  long,  waste  tiract  of 
barrea  sand  li^  befere  bim — bis  steed,  the  fleetest  and  strongest  ew&t 
kn^wn,  was  es^tausted — Üie  fieroe  beat  of  day,  long  waning  as  it  is  iia 
those  dtnaee,  wasiast  giräg  way  to  the  inWgorating  fredbaess  of  evoening^ 
and  tbe  moon  but  jast  emerged,  as  it  wece,  &om  the  last  rays  of  tbe  saa, 
usurped  its  place  in  the  cloudless  beavens. 

As  tbe  knigbt  oheebed  bis  bofse^  and,  patning  for  a  while,  cast  a 
wistfal  gbineeareiind,  a  seCt  Toiee nwtrmured  in  bis  ear-: 

^'  Aliabi'  tdiat  a  lide !    I  tbongbt my  beart  wevdd  bare  barst."  . 

*^  Ha!  bas  it  burt  ywi^  iaar  one?*  exolaimed  tbe  bnight,  recalkd  by 
those  tones  to  a  sense  of  bis  Strange  Situation — for  in  bis  haste  to  re* 
gaaa-  bis  Kberty  be  bad  SdTg(Mea  tbe  enefambranee  witb  wbi^  it  was 
bmrdooed. 

*^  It  matters  not  to  ber  who  has  lefb  and  lost  all  she  prized  on  easib 
for  tbe  aake  of  ber  lover,  bow  «wiMy  ehe  k  bome  away  provided  it  be 
widi  kMn,"  Ibe  veiee  softly  centiBued. 

<'  Say  yau  so,  eweet  ose  ?"  anawered the  kntgbt ;  '^  but  buab  I  Ave  not 
those  suspicious  sounds  in  the  distance?'' 

He  li^ened,  or  afiected  to  listen ;  Ihs  thonghts,  tbe  wbilst,  rapidly 
£jing  of«r  afl  tbe  pointaof  bis  critieal  sftaation.  Were  be  alone,  h& 
aä^t,  AMPomed  by  tbe  Soldan's  eignet,  pwBb,  unmolested,  dirongb  tbe 
thSekly-fwatteFed  detachmenta  of  ii^^  tbat  beset  tbe  passes  between 
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dfee  attedced  ftartdice  and  the  CkirrKäaa  fturces — ^reaek  Jerasttkn  ia 
saiety  to  the  n»  smaU  afltoBisimeiit  of  the  grand  «lastcr  and  th»  edwr 
brethren,  to  whom  he  need  not  reveal  by  what  means  he  had  baffled  the 
eflemy,  and  ihm  take  to  himself  Ihe  wie  eiedit  of  a  noat  darmg  and 
«aafal  deed,  whieh  woidd  stngularly  redoniid  to  his  hoitonr.  lie  w«mld 
n^rm  wttk  all  possibk  speed  at  ih»  head  of  ^  auccoor  the  giand 
anst^  wimU  a£>rd  hia  diatiesaed  broibera^  arm«  in  tim«  to  deHver  ik» 
Ikfter  hcKD  Iheir  preaeot  atrait,  and  cover  himself  with  gkNrj.  It  was 
faaord  to  be  baolked  of  so  amich  ftune  for  a  womanH^faat  womcB  a 
stnrabliDgp-bfeck  io  hia  paith«  For  wbat  conld  he  do  with  her?  Tak* 
ftier  wiilh  kkn,  he  dare  aot ;  tany  wkfa  her  and  lose  aach  golden  ehanoea 
o£  tenowD,  he  woidd  not ;  and  how  to  dkpose  of  her  with  bonoat  and 
aofet j  he  knew  not. 

A  fisarlbl  thougfat  flitted  acroaa  hia  brain — ^he  chaaed  it  away---»it  eame 
again — he  still  resisted— still  it  retutned^  more  polpably,  more  ^aaljr 
than  before.  He  leaped  firom  hi»  hosae.  Theve,  npon  the  pantng  steed, 
aaft  the  no  lesa  exhasatod  femaJe — her  aligkt  ftgure  bent,  as  it  secaied, 
beaeadi  the  weigfat  of  her  gossamer  ▼eil,  whieh  so  completely  enwrapptd 
her,  that,  as  it  glittered  in  the  nioon's  ray,  she  seemeid  not  unHke  aoma 
iairy  that  had  leapt  en  erowpe  behiad  him. 
'*'  Unveil !"  he  said,  in  a  stern  voice. 

The  female  obeyed — ^the  lov«ly  head  for  a  single  moment  tumed  with 
a  aanle  towarde  him— the  next  it  roUed  all  blood^  oa  the  aand — ^hia 
kcea-edged  awovd  had  Rvered  it  at  a  blow. 

Hern  he  next  proceeded — how  he  lud  tke  traeea  of  bis  crime,  or  pro« 
cured  a  fresh  horse,  has  never  transpired.  One  objeet  he  kept  ooticealed 
beneath  kis  cloak^ — it  was  the  head  of  the  lov«ly  Saracen  maiden,  care* 
&ily  wrapped  in  tke  fcdds  of  her  ample  vetL 

He  leached  the  Temple,  and  aceomplisbed  all  he  deaired.  From  that 
hour,  dare  what  he  woakl  he  nerer  got  hört  or  captured.  Hia  escapes 
W9t»  miracabcis  ;  bis  sisocess  awed  eve&  bis  eompanions.  But  be  aever 
SBMiIed  agaiB»  He  went  on  darkly  and  myatorioosly  through  life,  uBtil^ 
afetacked  at  last  by  a  mortal  disease,  he  revealed  bis  fearful  seeret  to  the 
cottfefflor  of  Üie  Otder,  and  rendtted  to  him  the  &tal  skull  whit^  had 
never  quitted  him  sinde  the  hornd  deed,  hwing  prored  his  charm  io 
kattle,  and  tke  bane  of  hia  conseienee.  This  skall  was  then  eaahrined 
within  thr  silver  kead,  and  wovshipped  by  the  initiatod  among^  the 
eiilera^  bat  eavefcdly  ooneealed  from  the  yotmger  brethren  ;  and  charmed 
girdles,  conseeratod  by  its  tonch,  were  worn  1^  most  of  the  formier  I 

ISoixified  «t  thi»  revektion  (eontinved  Hughes  de  Fravanx),  per- 
eerring  that  what  I  had  conceived  to  be  a  holy  reliqnary  of  some  gloriooa 
aaait  was  bot  tke  despieed  remaias  of  an  infidel  paraiaour,  posseased, 
padiap»,  of  «ladignant  and  malicious  propertiea^  I  lefb  Nipuriaa  in  ailent 
di^ust,  tingirt  the  latal  band,  spat  on  it  three  tbnea^  crosaed  myseif  as 
ofifsea  to  annul  the  charm,  and  made  ample  confessioa  aad  doe  penaaee 
iov  tke  invokuitary  sin  of  idoiatry  into  wlneh  I  had  been  dvawa.  Wonld 
to  Grod,  messires,  that  all  our  brethren  had  doae  the  like  ;;  bnt  to  my 
c^twiii  knowledge,  when  the  Pilgrim's  CiaaUe  wa»  at  last  wreniehed  from 
o«r  haads*-and  no  wonder  Heaven  was  against  those  who  so^red  muh 
things  among  them — to  my  certain  knowledge  this  abominable  idoi  \ 
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brought  to  Limasso  alöug  with  our  other  goods  and  chattels,  nay,  even 
transported  to  Pans,  and  lies  hidden  within  these  verj  walls ! 

At  this  climax  De  Fravaux  pansed,  and  looked  aronnd  to  enjoy  the 
effect  which  this,  one  of  his  fiivourite  gabs,  never  £ftiled  to  creute. 
Although,  in  the  course  of  the  narrative,  several  of  the  young  men  had 
given  vent  to  the  feelings  it  awakened  by  sundry  ezdamations  and 
epithets  which,  however,  by  no  means  intemipted  the  thread  of  the 
recital,  now  that  they  vrere  at  liberty  to  enlarge  on  the  impressioas  each 
had  received  according  to  his  humour,  they  seemed  in  no  hurry  to  avail 
themselves  of  the  opportunity.  Most  of  them  seemed  scaied  aiid.sobered 
in  their  exuberance  of  spirits,  by  the  Vibration  of  a  chord  so  tensitive, 
even  in  the  roughest  breast,  in  those  times ;  and  Fravaux's  cowktenance^ 
as  he  gazed  on  the  constemation  he  had  raised,  spoke  of  the  triumph 
and  vanity  of  the  successful  narrator. 

"  Once,  when  I  yet  worc  the  squire's  grey  habit,"  observed  De  Troyes, 
<^  I  heard  an  old  knight  say  there  were  three  secreis  in  the  Order  which 
no  one  but  the  grand  master  and  the  devil  might  know,  but  which  were 
enough  to  demn  a  Christian  soul." 

<'  I,  too,  heard  an  old  knight  express  the  dopest  contrition  at  haying 
entered  the  Order,"  said  Narsac. 

Flexian,  perceiving  the  dangerons  bent  the  discoorse  was  taking  in 
the  presence  of  one  whose  low  degree  xnight  cause  him  to  be  overlodced, 
but  who  was  not  the  less  likely  on  that  account  to  nse  his  ears,  «nd  per- 
chaiice^  tpo,  his  tongue,  when  occasion  served,  oalied  aloud  for  tnne,  and 
addressed  his  companions  in  a  gay  toue. 

*''  Coraie,  corae,"  said  he — **  if  the  grand  mastor  and  his  oonfidants 
have  their  secrets,  so  have  we  ours.  W^  are  anxious  enough  not  U> 
trpuble  his  mind  with  our  private  sins  and'  idelinquenci^  our  noetumal 
meetings  in  this  tower  and  ireaks  withoutlithe  Temple;  why  should  we 
bürden  ourselves  with  the  weight  ,of  this  responsibilities  ? .  Come, 
inessires,  charge  your  goblets— bere's  «'^heaHh  to  the  merry  young- 
Templar  who  knows  of  no  wdMe  crime  thftik  kissing  ia  prefcfa^  htam  hent 
and  out  of  Xent ;"  atid  he  tossed  off  'a  biimper  of  jCyprus,  whose  fiery 
spirit  tinged'his  brown  chee/kr#ith  a  de^per^sh.       • 

Flexian's  appeal  in^  with  Httle  re^roeiiüy ;  but  a  knight /wfao  had 
hitherto  been  remarkably  silent,  reclining  on  nis  cushions.withiiiQ  air  of 
languor,  eontrasting  oddly  with  a  frame  more  than  ordinarifyi  muscular 
and  vigorous,  effected  a  diversion  in  an  unexpected  manner.      * 

^'  I  am  surprised,  messires,**  said  he,  '*  that  so  many  noble  knights  I 
see  around  me,  all  of  whom  are  of  known  houses,  should  remain  passive, 
whilst  such  foul  aspersions  are  cast  not  only  on  the  Mem  of  our  Order 
who  have  claims,  at  least,  on  our  respect,  but  upon  chivalry  itself.  Gau 
knights  and  nobles — I  say  nothing  of  Templars — gi^e  a  moment's 
credence  to  this  wild  tale  ?  I,  Brian  le  Jay,  here  declare  that  I  hold 
him  unworthy  of  the  Red  Gross  who  can  think  so  poorly  of  its  wearers.** 

''  And.I,  Hughes  deFravaux,  declare  I  could  unfold  that  which  would 
cast  all  you  have  yet  heard  into  shade." 

The  English  knight  smiled  contemptuously ;  and  Flexian^  really 
anxious  lest  the  quarrel  should  grow  serious,  whispered  to  Almeric 
d'Aulnoy : 
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'<  Thou  wert  wrong  to  bring  that  8traDger  hither — ^he  looks  daoger- 

0U8." 

''  Yet  he  is  a  boon  companion,"  was  the  reply. 

^^May  be^— but  he  U  oat  of  place  here — he  is  not  of  us/*  Then  cour- 
teoQsly  addressing  the  object  of  his  apprehension,  "  IF  the  English  Com- 
mander Ukes  not  our gah$y^  he  said,  *' let  him  narrate  what  shall  correct 
tfaeir  tendency — I  will  ensore  him  a  patient  auditory." 

^^  If  by  the  word  gab  yoa  mean,  as  I  suspect,  a  he,"  replied  the  Eng- 
lish  kni^t^  ^^  I  scom  to  amuse  myself  and  others  after  so  vile  a  fashion, 
not  to  say  disgraceful;  but  if  you  will  listen  to  a  true  tale  which  may, 
perehance,  as  you  say,  Sir  Prior,  correct  the  moral  of  what  has  gone  be- 
töre, I  will  endeavour  to  comply  with  your  desire." 

**  Hughes,"  whisp^red  De  Troyes,  "  is  not  yon  firiton  enough  to  spUt 
one  with  his  gravity  ?     He  falls  asleep  as  hespeaks,  I  verily  believe.*' 

^  A  veiy  Singular  addition  to  a  merry  party/'  replied  Irivaux;  ''  who 
the  deyil  brought  him  here  ?"  • 

*<  What  I  am  about  to  relate,**  began  Le  Jay,  '*I  hold  to  be  correct, 
for  I  had  it  from  an  old  English  Templar  who  spent  the  better  portion  of 
his  lifo  in  the  East,  was  held  in  high  repute  as  a  warrior,  and  died  at  an 
advanced  age  in  London,  where  he  is  revered  as  little  less  than  &  saint  by 
the  whole  preceptory." 

^'  I  see  we  are  about  to  profit  by  a  godly  story/'  whispeired  Jaques  de 
Troves ;  '*  fbr  the  love  of  fan,  g^ye  me  something  to  fliAg  into  the  mouths 
of  those  who  yawn." 

^Take  my  comfit-box  for  lack  of  something  better,"  was  the  reply. 

*<  I  wish  it  were  something  worse,'*  whispered  Jaques ;  "  but  be  on  the 
loök  out«--I  can  work  a  mangonel  as  well  as  any  man — keep  your  eye  on 
Almerio  d'Aalnoy,  or,  better  still,  on  that  owl  of  a  burgher — ^I  say,  keep 
y^r  eyeon  him,  Masvaliers." 

little  heedful  of  the  subdued  ooUoquies  around,  and  of  the  audible,  and 
not  always  agreeable  remarks  upon  his  style  of  elocution,  supported  by 
Alnrerto's  alftention  and  that  of  Flexian,  who  deemed  it  prudent  not  to 
initate'the  Evglbh  knighti  Le  Jay  continued: 

^^Kot  erenfor  the  oreidit  of  the  Temple  wo^ld  old  Clinton  have  uttered 
aught  he  deemed  untrutf'— -theconten»ptuous  sneer^  of  the  young  knights 
showed  what  yalne  they  set  oni-this  peculiar  -n^erlt.  Even  Almeric 
^ragged  his  Shoulders  and  exchaaged-glances  with  Flexian. 

''1  havenever,*'  resumed  Le  Jay,  '^  seen  the  Beau-seant  bome  in  battle, 
but  I  have  heard  that  so  long  as  it  waves  overhead,  were  there  no  chance 
of  victory  or  even  of  life,  no  Templar  may  retreat." 

"  Every  squire  knows  that !"  exclaimed  the  impatient  listeners ;  "  do 
you  teils  US  that  as  a  novelty  lately  imported  from  the  East  ?" 

"  I  teil  it  as  I  heard  it,"  rejoined  Le  «lay^  firmly,  *^  as  one  of  the 
ndes  of  our  Order,  of  which  rules,  I  confess  to  my  shame,  1  kuow  but 
half.'* 

^<  And  I  care  for  less,"  said  Jaques  de  Troyes. 

''  We  are  none  of  us  wiser  than  thyself,"  said  Almeric,  impatient  at  his 
friend's  tardy  delivery,  which  jumped  so  little  with  the  French  humour. 
**Get  on  wim  thy  tue,  man,  with  what  haste  thou  may  st." 

"1*11  teil  it  in  my  own  way  and  no  other,"  observed  the  English 
night,  drily.     *<  I  have  often  heard,  too,  that  the  Beau-seant  is  never 
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kyir«red  bot  whe»  maiters  )u»Fe  eone  to^s«^  a  pass  Uiat  fiiglit  akme  ean 
save  the  revered  banner." 

<<  If  the  niai*shal  be  wonnded,"  mid  Fleziaii,  ^^  it  is  kia  duty  to  yield 
it  to  tbe  ncxt  dignitary  on  tbe  Md — I  hw^e  tÜs  from  th&marshal*^  own 
Upaw  Bat  p«niiit  me^  Sir  Knight,  ta  remind  you  diat  tiixte  presaes  ;  i£ 
jMt  advanot  not  wi<^  more  speed,  the  Israeliten  whom  we  expecty  wiU 
arrive,  and  we  shaü  not  be  aUa  to  benefe  by  yout  gleanings." 

It  seemed  as  if  the  priores  words  were  prophetic ;  fer  seoreely  were 
they  out  of  bis*  moath;  when  Canehes,  pale  and  breatlikss  witk  exectioD, 
b«nt  into  the  room:. 

XL 

As  the  Jew  entered  the  apartment,  the  Eaglish  knight,  profidog  of 
the  momeBtary  distin.cäo»  that  enswed  thereupcB,  made  bis  ezit^  mach,  to 
tha  relief  of  Flexiaa  and  Frayaux. 

'^  Beaven  be  praised  fcr  that  deliverance,"  eselaimed  the  fovnrMV. 

*'  Amen !"  aasented  the  latter.. 

^  How  aow,  old  laggard!"  eontinued  Flexion,  turning  to  Camcliesy 
^'  thou  hast  eoQsulted  tlune  own  leisure,  methinks — ^knowest  thou,  that 
thou  art  two  füll  hours  behind  the  appointed  tinae?  but  covie — to  the 
work." 

"  Nay,  noble  sbr,"  repUed  the  ^ort-winded  Jew.  **  l  orave  but  a  few 
Hiomeiifta  to  breathe — and  as  for  taking  raine  own  leMure»- 1  did  but  taary 
to  get  things  ready — once  on  the  road,  I  made  what  haste  I  eottld.*' 

^^  By  my  spuis,  thy  haste,  tbea^  is  that  of  the  saail  !" 

"  Alafl^  Aobb  koight^  what  ean  a  peor  old  maa  do  with  thceeseore 
yeara  and  tea  on  hia  back,  and  one  ibot  already  in  the  grava  ?  God 
kaoni^s,  I  am  moat  willing  to  obey  you — I  psay  but  for  a  Httle  water  to 
refresh  my  parched  Ups,  and  space  to  rest  my  aged  timbs^" 

"  Water !  pahaw  L — Tkere,  take  a  eup  of  wine — I  kaow  thou  but 
hankerest  after  that — yet  atey — Pierre,  briag  hither  the  woodea  bowl ; 
thia  dog  of  an  laraelite,  piudfied  though  he  be  by  mother  ehurch^  lau^ 
not  touch  our  goblets." 

The  frere  servant  having  pvodueed  the  denred  objecto  and  Ca&ehes 
hamcifig  itnbibed  therefrom  a  drai^ht  of  Cyprus,  whiek  mkaeolously  re- 
atoced  hia  wonted  rigeur,  Flexian  again  exckimed : 

<<  To  the  work,  messires — to  the  work !  Com«,  Jew  ob  Chnatiaa^  or 
whatever  thou  choosest  to  call  thyseHy  uafold  aew  thy  gsaaid  secreft — 
deceiTe  ue  at  thy  peril !  If  thou  trifleat  an  that  suljedi  tnou  wilt  fintl  that 
thou  art  playing  with  red  bot  irom" 

As  the  Prior  of  Montfiäucon  spoke  the  coddading  word9>  the  soiaetimes 
reckless,  sometimea  p^ietratiag  ^eaat  o£  hia  featwReSy  ga^e  way  to  a  look 
of  unmixed  fiierceneaa ;,  and  Caaches  seemed  aa  if  he  woold  harre,  j^ven 
muck  to  be  at  a  coairenieat  diatance  ^m  hia  dangerous  taak-maater^ 
His  appealing  eye,  as  it'  tumed  from  one  haughty,  impatient  countenaaee 
*^  »»'^^ber,  met  with  nothing.  Hke  sympathy^  a»d  ha  saw  that  n6t  a  mo- 
Bs  to  be  lost  in  setting  about  his  task, 

iching  on  the  fürs  bessde  Flamel,  he  direw  fnwa  beneath  hia  sobe  a 
leavily  dasped  vokime  with  braas  knobs,  and  opeaiag  ity  dia- 
[  a  scrawled  manusesipt  e?esy  whiere  diafigured  wttb  hideous  illus- 
I  of  the  text — ^a  frightful  combination  of  Strange  and  yüely  aaEe* 
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cuted  ügme/t.  Whiist  tlie  Templan  gaced  upoB  tiiese  with  svperstitious 
awe,  Nicholas  fixed  an  intelligent  eye  upoa  tbe  'mfw/&e  fttge ;  tnd  peit- 
oävmg  9t  a  glanoe  tint  ah»  «hBraoten  irere  Lsttn,  he  bgewao  «ei£ed 
wiiäi  an  iatense  desire  to  obtain  posseBmon  of  the  vokame. 

As  Canc^Ms  taraed  the  k»ves  slowly,  eshibitiag  page  «fiter  page,  i^ 
rade  ecem  in  which  the  poer  Jew  had  been  heid  lüot  a  motnent  befope  hj 
tbe  praud  soldiera  of  tlie  Oross  eiiddenly  gave  W9sj  to  a  half-i«luotaDt  in« 
terest  and  Submission,  of  which,  however,  they  took  e^>eoMl  oave  te  sk»w 
the  sdence  he  professed,  and  not  the  matter,  was  tbe  sowee,  testif^nng 
fiMi^  impataenoe  at  the  mediatton  thej  were  obfiged  to  emfdoy,  in  otfi» 
te  penetnite  the  at«Bs»  which  llieir  ardent  spirits  would  gladly  have  taken 
by  storm.  The  old  man,  on  bis  stde,  eonscioas  of  bis  newly-aoquired  ioi* 
portance,  passed  at  once,  witb  tbe  easy  transitaon  ef  that  Eastern  moe, 
from  the  cringing  huaiility  knposed  «pos  bis  peeple  hy  o^raaniMi  to  tbe 
more  than  Hibernian  confidence  which  is  theics  by  nature.  His  cownnng, 
aged  Ibrm  seemed  to  swell  into  larger  proportions.  Tbe  ooun^tenaoce,  tbe 
manner  beeame  more  assiiped ;  and^  like  aü  men  of  weak  lainds  piaced  on 
a  low  Scale  in  society,  bis  self-nuportasee  grew  witli  the  feeiitig  of  tem» 
porary  power  oTer  the  minds  and  iirtesrests  of  thoae  whom  he  habitually 
dreaded. 

*'  Now  hark'ee,"  exekimed  Jaques  de  Troyes,  ^*  none  of  your  inter- 
iwaUe  diseourses — ^if  the  swsret  he  worth  money^  let  tis  hawe  it  withont 
moreadoP' 

*^  Alas !  alas !  my  good  sir,  you  see  how  I  am  piessed,*'  «aid  Canches^ 
turma^  with  an  Uppealing  look  to  Flaoaei ;  ''  as  if  the  g^tes  of  seienee 
conld  thus  he  ümng  open  to  the  fint  oomer,  and  he  be  admitted  to  walk 
at  plessure  in  its  krely  'bot  iotricate  gax»deii,  and  cniU  iits  sanesl  fioarers." 

**  Tliese  noble  knights  are,  doubtless,  teo  fair  to  eapeet  any  such  thing,^ 
Bald  Flamel,  with  an  irrejn^ssiUe  smile.  '^  They  caa&ot  haek  a  borse  «r 
break  a  kiioe  withont  dne  preparati<m — how  ea«i  they  hope  to  penetorate 
into  the  mystexies  of  scjenee  wkhoat  some  ioitiatory  Steps  ?'' 

*'  Ay,  but  we  pay  bim  to  give  us  tbe  result  of  bis  science,"  exclaimed 
MasvaHen — ^^"  whetber  it  be  difficult  or  easy  is  all  one  to  us." 

'^Let  bim  but  tefi  us^wiitA  pot^herbs  «rast  be  boiled,  aod  wbat  ii!can- 
tations  made,  in  order  to  concoct  tbe  precious  metal.  Thst's  «im^ 
enoag^ — there's  no  need  of  «^lüng,  or  of  Latin  either,"  said  Jaqnes  de 
Troyes, 

"  If  incantations  be  neeessary,  I  am  none  of  you,"  said  Almeiac,  firmly. 
**  m  peril  my  souI  for  -no  -eaiihly  dross." 

"  I  am  with  you,"  said  another. 

•*  And  I — aod  I,"  said  more  ^ces. 

*'Pshaw  r  exdainied  Hughes  de  Fravaux.  ^  He  shall  make  all  tte 
neeessary  ineantations  himself." 

*^  Bat  when  I  am  absent— how  then,  noble  sirs  ?"  put  in  the  Jew,  wit^ 
a  cunning  lodc. 

"  Let  not  that  distress  thee,"  said  Flexian.  "  There  are  those  amoE^ 
US  who  will  dare  as  much  in  the  sptrit  as  in  the  flesh ;  show  us  bat  the 
way,  and  let  it  not  eonoem  thee  who  fbllows  and  who  lags  behind." 

"  Some  ezplanatioB,  noble  kmghts,  distastefnl  as  it  may  be,  is  x>eedM 
even  to  make  my  words  deor  aud  eomprehenflijUe«" 
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*'  If  .a  lecture  be  unavoidable,  and  thou  lovest  thy  bonqs»  make  it  a 
short  one,"  said  Flexian,  yawning. 

Canckes  drew  himself  up,  and  throwing  into  bis  looks,  usually  marked 
by  little  eise  but  extreme  cunning,  a  dignity  and  entbusiasm  wbich 
suited  singularly  well  with  bis  blancbed  locks  and  beard»  addressed  bis 
listeners  with  wbat,  but  for  tbe  novelty  of  tbe  scene,  so  sbrewd  an  ob- 
server  as  Nicbolas  Flamel  must  bave  peroeived  was  little  eise  but  tbe 
assumed  empbasis  of  a  charlatan  : 

'<  Tben  bear  tbe  words  of  wisdom,  tbougb  uttered  by  foolisb  Ups ; 
they  are  seed  sown  by  tbe  wise  for  tbe  sage  to  reap ;  tbe  heedless  tread 
tbem  under  foot,  and  see  them  not.  Before  man  settetb  hb  band  to  any 
work  wbatsover,  be  must  be  confident  tbat  he  sball  suoceed;  witbout 
faitb  no  miracles  can  be  wrought." 

.  ^*  Touch  not  that  ground !"  interrupted  Almeric,  stemly.  ''  It  seemeth 
to  border  on  boly  mysteriös  !*' 

''  Patience,  Almenc — patience,"  whispered  Flesdan,  with  knitted  brows ; 
<^  are  we,  or  are  we  not,  to  obtain  tbis  grand  object  ?  Pritbee,  go  an 
thou  wilt,  but  let  npt  thy  folly  mar  our  purpose." 

Reassured  by  this  powerful  Support,  the  old  man  continued  as  if  un- 
raindful  of  the  interruption  : 

*^  How  many  things  bave  we  not  been  permitted  to  imitate  fix)m  tbe 
works  of  nature — nay,  so  closely  as  sometimes  to  deceive  both  the  eye 
and  touch !  Crystal,  first  found  in  rocks  alone,  is  now  made  by  men*6 
bands,  and  stained  with  rieh  hues,  and  shaped  into  various  moulds,  such 
as  are  pieasant  to  the  eye  and  useful  to  man.  The  flowers  that  deck 
the  earth — nay,  the  very  gems  that  glitter  in  its  bosom,  or  rest  in  tbe 
mighty  deep,  bave  we  taught  our  cunning  hands  to  rival.*  Yet  have 
not  such  attempts  been  thought  sinful  by  the  Church,  nor  has  she  cUs- 
dained  to  deck  herseif  with  these  costly  counterfeits.  If,  then,  it  be 
neitber  imposstble  nor  sinful  to  make  artificial  gems  or  flowers,  wby 
should  the  making  of  gold  be  accounted  eitber  an  impossibiüty  or  a 
sin  ?" 

'^  Because,"  said  Flamel,  quickly,  ^^  counterfeits  are  not  the  real  objects, 
however  closely  they  may  resemble  them ;  and  the  means  may  be  sinful 
tbougb  the  end  be  good." 

''  Ay,  the  scriveuer  is  right,"  said  Flexian ;  *'  tbe  glitter  of  sham  gold 
is  not  what  we  desire  to  see." 

Oanches  looked  embarrassed.  He  suflered  the  leaves  to  glide  through 
bis  flngers,  obviously  considering  how  to  parry  this  unforeseen,  yet  very 
simple  train  of  reasoning. 

"  The  first  objection  is  easily  set  aside,"  he  answered,  with  a  well- 
pleased  smile,  an  argument  suggesting  itself  wbich  he  thought  plausible. 
**  By  a  patient  study  of  the  manner  in  wbich  nature  proceeds  to  the 
formation  of  her  wonderful  productions,  we  may  surely  hope,  working 
on  the  same  principle,  to  obtain  a  like  result.  Thus,  for  example,  having 
traced  how  certain  crude  unassimilated  matters  in  the  bosom  of  the 
earth  become,  through  the  powerful  agency  of  heat,  amalgamated  and 
transformed,  and  gradually  purified  of  every  grosser  particle  until  the 
work  of  centuries  is  achieved,  and  what  was  dross  is  ore — having  by 
*  I  fear  this  is  an  anachronism. 
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meaiui  'of  decomposition,  separatiog  its  component  parts  and  reducing 
them  to  their  elementary  substances,  discoyered  what  these  materials 
origiBally  were — surprisea  nature's  secret  through  eyeiy  phase,  by  &ppl  J- 
ing  heat  in  a  bundred-fold  increased  degree,  and  hurrying  with  pro- 
portional celerity  through  tbe  neoessary  process  of  assimilation,  evapora« 
lion,  and  purificatioo,  it  seems  not  only  possible  but  easy  to  make  gold 
as  pure  and  as  true  as  ever  came  from  nature's  laboratory." 

FJamers  thoughtful  eye  was  fixed  upon  the  Speaker  with  deep  interestv 
as  if  bis  words  awoke  a  new  and  pleasing  train  of  ideas ;  not  so  tbe 
Templars,  whose  minds  were  far  from  seizing  even  the  most  remote  idea> 
from  out  of  the  Jew's  periphrasis. 

^'Thou  wert  told  before,"  said  Flexian,  '^to  stick  to  thy  busioess»* 
Talk  not,  but  show  us  how  gold  is  to  be  made." 

"  Good,  my  lord,  be  patient,  I  humbly  entreat.  How  can  I  perforn 
my  business  at  all,  if  I  do  it  not  in  my  own  way.  Besides,  even  were- 
the  hour  serving,  we  have  not  entered  upon  the  neoessary  preliminaries^ 
before  attempting  the  happy  projection.  The  main  object,  moreover,  i» 
not,  I  apprehend,  to  get  the  muraculous  tincture  from  me  ;  but  to  be  able, 
each  of  you  individually,  to  make  it  with  your  own  hands,  unassisted,. 
whenever  and  wherever  you  please." 

"This  is  plausible  enough,"  answered  Flexian.  "  Go  on,  then,  thjrv 
snail's  pace,  since  it  needs  must  be  so,  and  we'U  endeavour  to  take  in  thy 
meaning,  though,  by  Bafomet,  it  is  no  joke !" 

'  ''^  J  see  things  on  yon  pages  which  look  unholytrand  mysterlous,**  said 
Almeric.  "  Those  green  and  white  dragons  shut  up  in  black  bottles,  or 
black  dragons  in  white  ones — those  human  figures  under  a  tree,  which,  I 
take  it,  would  represent  Adam  and  Eve,  with  the  sun  and  moon  in  their 
hands  instead  of  apples — those  fiends  breaking  open  coffins,  and  rattling 
dead  men's  bpnes  in  lieu  of  dice,  and  other  abominations  which  I  have 
merely  glanced  at,  indicating  earthly  transgressions  and  crimes  of  every 
die — that  purple  king  stabl^d  and  bleedin^,  and  those  cocks  crowing 
at  lions — all  these  seem  images  of  an  unholy  and  magical  character. 
Come,  old  man — thou  who  art  so  ready  with  ezplanations,  expound 
them  to  US." 

^*It  13  easily  done,"  said  Canches.  ^'  These  are  but  the  allegoricai 
forms  in  which  the  priests  of  wisdom  clothe  their  meaning  to  Ude  it 
from  the  vulgär,  and  transmit  it  as  a  legacy  to  their  brethren  in  the 
apirit ;  that  in  the  midst  of  earthly  trials,  they  alone  should  possess  the 
key  to  the  mighty  secret  which  may  turn  their  tribulation  into  joy. 
This  mystical  language  will  carry  the  secrets  of  centuries  along  with  it, 
even  to  the  remötest  generations  ;  for  but  few  and  far  between  will  be 
those  permitted  to  reveal  its  hidden  treasures  to  the  many — who  will  be 
able  to  translate  these  stränge  images  into  clear  notions — into  facts. 
Ay,  this  divine  language,  in  which  the  mighty  mysteries  of  Hermes' 
Emerald  Table  and  Geber's  Sum  of  Perfection  were  delivered,  in  which 
Michael  Scotti  once  taught  and  Arnold  de  Villeneuve  even  now  teaches 
and  promulgates  the  neblest  of  discoveries,  is  indeed  magical  in  its 
power,  though  hallowed  and  innocent  in  its  nature.  This  Raven's 
Head,  for  instance,  signifies  but  the  black  colour  of  the  unpurified  mass^ 
when  first  it  is  rcsolved  and  agglomerated  by  Heat.  When  in  that 
State  it  is  also  termed  '  Cimmerian  Darkness,  Chaos,  or  Tomb'— all 
which  terms  afe  cxamplißed  by  corresponding  figures.     The  Moon  re- 
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preseirts  but  the  white  tinetnre  of  silver  whteh  m&rks  tfae  second  proowk 
llie  Salamander  signifies  the  red  colour,  or  the  perfection  wroaght  bf 
Fire.  Wheo  the  Eagle  is  «hown  in  the  act  of  devouring  the  Lion,  tb» 
evaporalaon  of  metals  is  thereby  Bicnplj  hinted  at.  I>o  we  pomt^ 
tiiumphantlj,  to  the  Golden  Fleece  ?  we  mean  thea  to  rejoice  at  tbe 
eompletioa  and  perfect  snocess  of  the  great  woik.  These  human  figura 
have  reference  to  the  same  subject.  The  Female  is  an  emblem  of  th» 
Moon,  or  siiver  —  the  Male,  of  the  Sim,  or  gold;  they  embraoe 
— they  separate  —  they  wed  —  they  die  —  th^  are  brought  to  lifo 
again  by  the  powerful  agency  of  the  Salamander,  or  Heat  Are  not 
these  allegories  as  ingenious  as  they  are  barmless  ?  and  yet  how  oohih 
pletely  do  they  Teil  the  secret  from  the  knowledge  of  the  profane  I  How 
beautiful  are  the  combinations  that  bind  the  subtile  and  subtilise  tfae 
heaTy— *make  the  fixed  yolatile  and  TolatiMse  the  fixed-^deadea  quiek- 
silyer  and  enU^en  lead,  and  render  sulphur  iDCombustible  1  Oh,  divim 
tinctiipe  of  philosophers !  Oh,  tlmce-blessed  vinegur,  that  ean  at  oaee 
tum  dross  into  gold,  old  age  into  youtli,  infirmity  into  strengthl — ihat 
can  not  only  make  brittle  gkas  as  nialleable  as  metai,  but  enable  oor  rigvi 
sinews  to  reoorer  their  first  elasticity — ^nay,  an  elastioity  not  their  owa  1 
Oh,  Hermes !  oh,  Geber !  who  shall  lookxm  these  yow  tteasHoes,  and  noi 
oall  upon  your  names  in  ecstasy  !'' 

As  Canches  ^ke  these  last  words,  he  hugged  the  volume  passioiir 
ately,  and  turned  bis  sharp  eyes  up\^rds. 

^  Nay,  1^11  be  ripped  up  liike  a»  vile  Saracen,  if  I  can  make  aught  of  bis 
Jargon  r  exclaimed  Flexian  ;  ^*  but,  faith,  if  that  stränge  book  contaios 
the  secret  of  etemal  youth  and  never-iuling  riehes,  by  Baibmet  bot  I 
think  it  worth  all  the  breviaries  I  ever  saw  or  heard  of.  What  SMifsk 
diou,  Almeric  ?** 

But  ere  any  of  the  eager  Templan,  who  now  fsrmed  a  dose  cin^ 
round  Canches  and  Fiamel,  could  add  another  wwd,  a  coaple  of  frerw 
servafa  bufst  into  ihe  room,  breathless  with  terror,  to  say  tluit  the  Grand 
Visitor,  Guy  d'Auvergne^  and  Ponsard  de  Gisi,  were  prowling  abovt  tfa» 
towier,  as  if  l^ey  suspected  misehief. 

In  an  instant  the  seene  was  changed.  The  siiver  lamps,  fed  with  fw» 
lamed  oil,  wepe  extingaished;  the  fürs  removed  from  the  floor,  aaid  straw 
hasttly  thrown  orer  it*;  the  costly  hangings  tom  from  the  walls;  a 
seramblii^  about  in  the  dark  sueceeded,  aad  then  a  profound  sdllness, 
•howing  that  the  kntghts  had  some  private  means  of  egress  or  conceai« 
ment  1^  which  to  bame  the  vigilanoe  of  their  sRxperiors.  Ooe  yet  lin- 
gered  near  Kicholas  and  his  «ompanion. 

"  Here- — dose  by  me — to  the  right,'*  whispered  Flexian,  "  is  a  nt(^ 
]arge  enough  to  contain  you  both,  wiäi  a  little  squeeäng.  Enter  it 
quickly — I  hear  feet  on  the  stairs." 

The  next  instant  they  were  foreed  into  a  verynanow  reeess,  a  sort  of 
door  was  shut  upon  them,  and  ^nis  th^  were  completely  excluded  from 
the  apartment  of  the  tower^  Had  th^  Situation  lasted  any  length  of 
time,  tbeir  just  fears  as  to  the  consequences  of  an  untimely  exhibition  of 
tJieir  persons  would  scarce  liare  enafoled  them  to  bear  the  stifling  sense  of 
fuffocataon ;  bot  a  few  minutes  saw  their  trial  at  an  end.  The  good  old 
knights,  unmindful  of  the  tricks  of  youth,  were  satisfied  with  a  cursory 
view  of  the  suspected  chamber,  and,  afber  exchanging  a  ward  or  two  in 
graye  aocents,  desoended  to  the  court  below. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


NIOHOLAS  FLAMEL.  15 

No  sooner  were  they  gone  than  Flexian  opened  the  recess,  and  led  the 
way  into  the  adjoining  room,  formed,  as  we  have  already  said,  in  the 
thickness  of  the  wall ;  where,  raising  a  trap,  and  bidding  Nicholas  and 
the  Jew  to  foUow,  he  descended  into  a  low,  narrow  passage  ou  a  level 
with,  and  conducting  to^  the  top  of  the  outer  wall.  Scarcely  had  he 
reached  this  point,  however,  when  he  stopped  suddenly,  and  whispering 
to  his  followers  to  be  silentat  theperil  of  their  lives,  slunk  back  into  the 
passage  from  which  he  had  nearly  emerged. 

"  Still  it  is  Strange,"  said  a  deep  vdice,  some  thirty  feet  beneath  them — 
''  übe  soimds  came  fmm  that  quarter.  1  cm  Bwear,  too,  that  for  some 
time  pest  there  imVe  been  aeetet  meeimgs  held  in  i^at  tower/* 

"  There  was  an  odd  Compound  of  savoury  smeils,"  observed  another. 
*^  If  it  were  not  for  the  ridc  of  setting  fire  to  the  straw  so  loosely  flnng 
abeat  the  floor,  I  dare  say  our  tor<^e8  would  throw  light  on  the  matter." 

"  We  will  retum  to-monrow  morning/'  added  a  thiwl,  "  when  we  may, 
perhaps,  obtain  some  due,  if  we  find  not  ample  oonfirmation  of  our 
worst"  su^icions.'' 

'  Cautiously  issutng  (rom  the  passage,  and  peering  from  his  post  of 
observBlson,  Flexian  could  observe  the  retiring  forms  of  the  three  digni- 
taries  by  the  figfat  of  their  torches,  until  they  disappeared  in  one  of  the 
principal  buildings  ;  when  hurrying  along  tbe  parapet  he  descended  by 
a  ffight  of  Steps  into  the  oourt,  and  led  the  way  to  the  small  posteni 
throagh  whieh  we  have  already  seen  Almeric  d'AuJnoy  retuming,  and 
which  was  evidently  ilie  only  issue  of  which  the  younger  knights  were 
masters. 

The  P^r  of  Montfaucon  stalked  carelessly  on  through  the  darkness, 
for  ereiy  tum  was  famiHar  to  him.  Terror  lent  the  old  Jew  wings ;  but 
poor  FfameFs  steps  faltered,  and  his  heart  was  eren  more  oppressed  now, 
as  be  güded  between  those  loft;}^,  sombre  towers,  and  listened  to  the 
heavy  tramp  of  liie  sentries  on  the  battlements,  or  the  deep  toll  of  the 
chapei  bd!  oalling  the  knights  from  sleep  to  prayer,  than  when  blind- 
folded  he  had  been  forcibly  brought  thither  a  few  hours  previously. 

^'  Now,  good  people,  linger  not  in  this  dangerons  vicinity,  but  find 
your  way  l»ck  to  Paris  as  quickly  bs  yo«  may ;  for  we  have  no  time 
to  care  fbr  your  safety,  having  enough  on  our  hands  to  set  the  tower  in 
OT^kr  'gainst  to-morrow's  threatened  inspection,  when  su^icion  must  be 
lulled  to  sleep  for  ever.  As  for  thee,  Jew — I  know  thou  wilt  keep 
faith  ;  but  teil  yon  burgher  what  is  likely  to  come  of  baWjling.*' 

So  saying,  Flexian  drew  boH  and  bar  behind  the  disconsolate  asso- 
ctates.  The  night  was  cold  and  dark ;  and  lucky  was  it  for  the  poor 
scrivener  thut  the  philosopher  was  well  acquainted  with  the  road,  which 
he  did  not  iiien  tr^for  the  firsttime,  for  the  fbrmer  was  so  engrossed 
with  the  new  subject  of  inquiiy  presented  to  his  mind  within  the  last 
hour,  ihat  he  might  have  wandered  far  into  die  country  ere  moming, 
wi^ut  ever  discovering  that  he  had  gone  out  of  his  way.  He  suc- 
ceeded  in  persuading  Canches  to  entrust  his  manuscript  temporarily 
to  his  caTe,  underthe  assurance  that  it  was  necessary,  if  the  Jew  hoped  to 
obtain  any  assistance  at  his  hands,  that  he  should  become  9jt  least  familiär 
with  its  Contents;  and  so  ovetjoyed  was  he  in  its  possession,  that  he  did 
not  even  reraaric  a  circumstance  which  would  otherwise  have  occasioned 
him  no  small  degree  of  sniprise,  namely,  their  passing  the  town-gate 
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ABEL     DRYTONGUE. 

A   SKETCH. 

Br  George  Ashwobth. 


KntKWOOD  village  lies  in  a  hilly  district  in  the  county  of  Laacaster,  a 
spot  at  once  beautiful,  healthy,  and  stirring,  consistiog  principally  of 
the  following  items,  some  of  wnich  are  still  in  existence. 

In  the  centre  of  tbe  village  stood  the  parish  old  churchy  girt  with  a 
goodly  belt  of  trees  :  on  the  left,  at  some  distance,  might  be  seen,  Um . 
squire's  stately  mansion,  surrounded  with  an  extensive  park:  on  the 
right,  almost  buried  in  all  kinds  of  trees,  you  could  just  make  out  ik» 
rectory,  a  fine  ränge  of  Gothic  buildings,  constituting  a  dwelling  only  jiisfe 
inferior  to  that  of  the  old  squire.  At  various  points  could  be  seea  quaint 
old  houses  belonging  to  the  gentry  of  the  neighbourhood ;  here  and 
there  substantial  farm-houses :  on  a  gently  sloping  hill  stood  the  natiouiU 
school  and  the  master's  neat  cottage  ;  while  the  village  proper  consiste^ 
of  cots  clustering  together  in  all  the  variety  and  confusion  which  dis-  . 
tinguish  our  villages,  towqs,  and  cities-  A  few  neat  sfaops  gave  some- 
thing  of  modern  appearance  and  respectability,  tending  to  tbe  eultiva- 
tion,  it  may  be,  of  some  refinement  and  innocent  vanity. 

Of  course,  in  addition  to  our  catalogne,  must  be  noted  the  presenoe  of 
two  or  three  old-fashioned  inns,  decently  supported  out  of  the  vices  of 
the  place.  Then  there  was  a  small,  red-brick  building,  Standing  at  one 
end  of  the  village,  representing  a  pew  and  stränge  idea  to  ^e  yiUagera . 
of  ELirkwood.  It  was  called  the  Temperance  Hall,  being  detested  by ; 
the  multitude,  but  duly  esteemed  and  frequented  by  a  certain  söber . 
minority,  who  had  swom  an  eternal  enmity  against  the  abominaiiions  of 
the  fonementioned  old-iashioned  inns. 

Over  and  above  these  various  features  there  was  a  "  Young  Ladies' 
Seminary,"  kept  by  a  certain  Miss  Simpson,  and  conducted  with  abilky 
and  success.  Thus,  taking  it  all  in  all,  the  village  of  Kirkwood  pos* 
sessed  abundance  of  variety,  and  was,  upon  the  wbole»  a  {4aee  of  some 
energy  and  thrift. 

One  of  the  inns  was  the  Lion  and  Unicorn,  for  forevit3^8  «ake  ever 
called  the  Lion.  The  parish  church  excepted,  this  inn  was  the  spot  of 
local  interest  ^nd  importance.  The  landlord,  Massey  Hodge,  was  indo« 
lent,  corpulent,  illiterate,  and  broadly  good-hnmoured,  and  therefore 
mightily  populär  among  the  sons  of  Kirkwood,  many  of  whom  starved 
hungry  urcnins  unfeelingly  that  this  same  Massey  -Hodge  might  be  itd 
and  housed  handsomely.  And  thus,  if  the  village  did  ezhibit  üar 
samples  of  ragged,  thin  imps,  it  could  offer  a  specimetiof  as  £ne,  Tat  a 
landlord,  as  any  spot  in  the  Qneen's  dominions.     Again,  if  you  could 

Kint  to  cottages  lacking  homely  forniture,  on  the  other  band  you  could 
ve  fixed  your  eye  upon  a  snugly-ftimished  inn — »that  Lion-^whei«in 
you  might  nave  found  a  huge,  soft  easy-chair,  good  -enoogh  ^av  a  pnnee 
or  king.  And  in  that  most  comfortable,  most  luxurious  chair^  sfA  ibß 
landlord,  almost  from  dewy  mom  to  starry  eve,  operating  upon  bis  long 
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daj.  pipe,  a.birown  jug  of  bis  best  home-brewed  ever  within  reach  of  bis 
ponderoüs  jacm. 

And  tbeiroom  tbat  Massey  Hodgpe  sat  in  was  a  large  apartment  just 
bßbind  the  ^^bar,"  cailed  ^*  Tbe  Den/'  wbere  evening  comrades  assembled, 
■talked'  orer  the  affairs  of  tbe  nation,  and  occasionally  determined  bj 
tbeir  fists  wbat  tbey  could  not  exactlj  settle  witb  tbeir  heads. 

Witb  conducting  tbe  affairs  of  jtbe  inn  tbis  same  indolent  bost  bad 
üttle,  if  any,  direct  connezion.  Tbis  duty  he  bad  imposed  upon  bis 
diligent,  energetie,  dever  niece,  wbo,  besides  mistress  of  tbe  inn,  was 
gOTemess  to  bis  six  motberless'cbildren. 

And  two  füll  years  bad  tbis  excellent  ypung  woman  toiled  on  in  ber 
painful  task  witb  great  credit  to  berself  and  immense  advantage  to  ber 
easy-minded  nnde.  And  possessing  raany  personal  attractions,  gifted 
witb  mucb  good  sense,  adorned  witb  manners  and  education,  and  being 
in  tbe  füll  bloom  of  bealtb,  Ellen  Witbington  attracted  to  berself  more 
than  average  admiration  and  esteem.  And  to  bave  looked  upon  her, 
orderly,  active,  cbeerful,  conciliating,  handsome,  neatly  attired,  you 
would  bave  said  in  a  moment  Ellen  Witbington  is  certainly  a  bappy 
mortal  being.  Such,  bowever,  was  not  entirely  tbe  case.  Ellen  Was 
not  so  bappy  as  she  migbt  seem ;  ber  duties  and  position  did  not  bar- 
monise  witb  ner  nature  and  education ;  but  tbis  will  better  appear  as  we 
advance  in  our  story, 

On  a  certain  evening,  near  Cbristmas,  in  tbe  year  1830  (we  tbink); 
tbere  were  assembled  in  "  Tbe  Den"  sundry  celebrities  of  Kirkwood^ 
discussing  tbe  necessity  of  immediate  and  sweeping  national  reform  and 
general  political  economy,  never  dreaming,  impassioned  wigbts,  tbat 
ameaded  laws  and  improved  institutions  extend  no  advantages  to  tbose 
whose  jovial  disposition  is  tbe  better  half  of  the  inner  man. 

Tbe  parties  tbus  assembled,  dipping  deep  in  political  discussion,  but 
deeper  in  Hodge's  bome-brewed,  were  tbe  following  great  men  : 

Peter  Eiasybircb,  national  scboolmaster,  jokesome,  corpulent,  not  illi- 
terate,  populär ;  Ralph  Bonechest,  parisb  sexton,  short,  dumpy,  masculine, 
cunning; ;  Luke  Bumbus,  parisb  beadle,  large,  well-fed,  with  ample  visage 
stamped  with  the  insolence  of  ofl&ce ;  Pepin  Jumps,  village  apotbecary, 
Üdn,  little,  sbarp,  comic,  talkative,  boastful — a  man  of  profound  conceit 
if  not  of  profound  knowledge,  wbo  bad  enlarged  bis  itinerant  adventures 
as  a  quack  into  travels  all  over  tbe  world. 

In  ^'  Tbe  Den,"  besides  tbese  four  eminent  individuals,  were  a  few  otbers 
of  inferior  mark,  not  requiring  particular  description.  Some  two  or  tfaree 
otbers  of  tbe  important— iü  est,  stars  of  tbe  first  magnitude — tbe  reader 
must  sappose  as  yet  below  tbe  borizon ;  by-and-by  tbey  will  appear  to 
peiform  tbeir  parts  as  tbe  rest. 

We  have  noticed  tbat  Kirkwood  possessed  a  Temperance  Hall.  Tbis 
institution,  founded  about  a  year  previous  to  tbe  period  of  our  sketch  by 
tbe  rector  of  the  parisb,  Dr.  Goodfellow,  annoyed  tbose  much  wbo  loveä 
the  inn  more  than  the  cottage.  Tbey  bated  tbat  ball  as  much  as  tbe 
Egyptian  of  old  abpminated  a  shepherd,  and  many  a  scbeme  bad  been 
formed  fbr  its  destruction,  but  wben  tbe  moment  of  execution  bad  come; 
the  topers,  somebow  or  otber,  bad  always  been  seized  with  discretion. 
And  so  tbe  little  red-brick  building  bad  got  ibrougb  its  first  year  witbout 
damage. 
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Foitimatelj  1^  the  village  sots,  tbe  old  sqmie,  Captam  Woodbntni, 
bad  conceived  a  witless  prejudlce  against  the  little  hall.  And  it  may  lie 
hiB  opinions  upon  its  drift  kept  liie  binsb  of  sbame  from  many  a  oneek 
when  urcbios  cried  forbread,  and  little  innocent  limbs  trembled  with  oold 
ihrougb  scantiness  of  apparel.  The  captain  rav«d  about  battles^  being 
won  as  much  tbrougb  grog  as  discipline,  and  kept  on  band  a  atring  of 
Btrange  anecdotes  in  support  of  bis  optttions.  Theo,  again,  the  old 
captain,  though  not  particularly  afflicted  with  a  flow  either  of  pro0e  or 
poetry,  yet  the  old  captain  had  knocked  off  a  eboiee  scrap  on  tbe  svdbject 
of  toping,  and  it  being  the  sole  literary  pA>di]ction  of  a  life,  her  regaraed 
it  with  the  deepest  patemal  affection.     It  ran  neaily  as  follows : 

A  little  drinking 
Staves  offyards  of  tbinking, 
So  let  US  qiiaff  deep, 
That  old  care  may  go  sleep. 

Tbe  old  captain»  then,  of  tbe  goodly  mansion  altogether  oppoaed  the 
Temperance  Society,  being  en  that  acoount  migbtily  populär  «t  the 
Lion  among  the  patrons  of  Hodge,  whüe  Dr.  Goodfellow,  benevokat 
man,  was  exeeedingly  the  contsary.  Of  course  tbe  captain  ibooght  iwry 
Uttle  of  tbe  reetor,  while  the  rector  deplorod  the  abaence  of  judgaaent  in 
tbe  captain.  It  so  happened,  bowever,  that  the  grey-faeaded  aquire  had 
A  younger  brotfaer  who  took  just  the  opposite  view  of  the  tempeiaace 
queation  to  himself :  benoe  tbe  worihy  reetor  never  missed  tbe  sqnna's 
absence  of  aapport.  Mr.  Henry  Woodbrain  eaoounged  the  sons  cf 
Bobriety  both  by  bis  word  and  bis  purse,  causing  lecturss,  coocerts,  aad 
«v«ning  olasses  fer  mdimental  learaing  to  be  beld  in  the  little  red-briek 
ball,  and  charging  bimself  with  the  oost. 

Bat  so  £ur  suocess  had  been  ratber  modezate  than.  briUiant ;  tbe  fol- 
lowers  of  tbe  inoovaticMis  were  few,  but  were  considered  to  be  firm.;  and 
4he  reotor  was  w^  satisfied  with  this  small  pr<^efi%  beoause  be  ^attered 
bimself  that  ite  solidity  guaranteed  its  ultimate  triumpb. 

Now  ai  the  boad  of  the  Temperance  Society  at  this  village  of  Kiik- 
wood  stood  Ükt  parisb  derk,  Abel  Drytongue,  pure  Engluh  Saacoiiy 
patient,  quset,  sbrewd,  perseversag,  prosparous-^succeeding  b«csuse  be 
Mb  notbing  undone  neeessaiy  to  auocess,  «s  Moatesqiuea  said  of  Alex- 
ander the  Great. 

In  truth,  this  same  indiridual,  AheL  Dzytongue,  ionr^^bero,  if  we  have 
one,  was  aoytbing  but  an  ordinary  nuuii  Let  jus  piciare  \dm  out  to  ihe 
best  of  our  abiiity.  He  was  Bomewbttt  lofty  in  atature,  and  just  esoaped 
being  slender.  His  ruddy  coantenanoe  anä  firm  step  di^layed  bej^th 
and  vigour,  while  the  expression  of  his  £oatures^  the  bsigfatasss  taad 
quickneas  of  bis  eye,  revealed  i&tellect  «nd  cultura.  Av»iding  loqoaeity 
and  sareasm,  people  were  wont  to  hold  bim.  slow  in  tbought  and  elo* 
qnence.  Bat  as  a  listener  be  was  acknovledged  i»  he  gxeat-*-moisa  tb» 
great,  he  was  mattibkas. 

Thua  Abel  Diytongue  could  pati^Üy  endura  tbe  longest  yaca  ficom 
begtnning  to  end  witbout  maving  a  Single  musele  of  his  faee^  .Bat 
more  marveUous  sdll,  wben  tbe  stcnry  bad  been  woand  up  to  a  ooncbifiioD^ 
Abel  ceuld  amiably  eactrioate  bimself  irova  the.  yam-apianer  withoat 
uttering  any  opinion  upon  what  had  been  said,  while  suspended  pDofixüljf 
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feit  itol£  c<Hifouiided  «t  the  8hadowy*like  disappearance  of  the  giaat 


At  the  Temperance  Hall,  it  is  true,  Drytongue  was  compelled  now 
and  then  to  make  bis  speech  like  every  other  effective  member,  but  on 
«vesy  oooaiion  tbe  parisb  d^k  was  oareful  to  keep  mitbin  the  boundary 
of.meclioerity.  JMota.Bpark  of  bnllianey  ever  dropt  from  bis  intellect : 
everytbii^  that  came  was  ponderous  common  seose,  gently,  cautioudiy 
swung,  as  it  were,  into  tbe.miiKls  of  bis.  audienca. 

To  Dr.  Goodfellow  our  Abel  Drytongue  was  a  tower  of  strengtb, 
belping  forward  to  wise  developmeiit  every  scbeme  of  practical  benevo- 
lence  wbicb  tbe  reverend  gentleman  conceived.  Nor  was  Abel  un- 
populär with  tbe  roetor's  lady — ^tbe  ever  gentle  and  equable  Mrs.  Good- 
leUow.  The  rector  bad  a  tendency  to  impetuosiiy,  and  to  see  it  kept  in 
aome  ebeok  by  the  influenoe  of  tbe  discreet  clerk  (for  Abel  did  exercise 
a  oeztain  infittence  over  bim)  was  in  tbe  bigbest  degree  acceptable  to  the 
jodg^ment  of  the  circumspect  better  half  of  tbe  good  doctor,  the  Rector 
«f  .£ArlBwood. 

That  Abd  Drytongue  had  any  influence  oYer  tbe  doctor's  sennons-^ 
thait'  16»  in  eontroUing  the  fire  that  feil  from  them  upon  the  heads  of 
ihose  who  walked  in  the  bffoad  patb^^it  would  not  be  safe  to  assert. 
Thft^pansh  clerk  loT«d  tbe  eaustie  discourae  which  made  the  reprovad 
SHinars^flitin  theirpews  as  if  tbey  saw  legions  of  grim  ghosts.  It  is 
mthor  likely,  tlioi,  that  he  asusted  the  rector  with  certain  factfl^  «hieb, 
wfaen  dimly  alluded  to  in  tbe  pulpit,  brought  looks  of  oonstexnation  on  the 
offenders'  £aces,  and  suppressed  grins  of  pleasare  npon  the  visage  of  the 
aocretty  eoiaptured  elerk. 

We  must  not  omit  to  noiice  that  Abel  Drytongae  was  unmarned. 
Many,  it  is  true^  bad  set  tbe  matrimonial  rengine  for  bim»  but  bis  saga- 
d«7  had  80  far  preaerved  bim  from. the  disasters  of  the  infernal  machme. 
Middle-aged  damaels  had  given  him  up  as  trash,  of  course ;  elderly  oncs, 
in  •aome  instances,  had  died  off,  bequeathing  their  revenge  to  a  youngor 
generation ;  a  few  still  surrived,  existing,  they  hoped,  to  bring  down 
hia  gray  hairs,  some  day,  with  sorrow  to  the  gcave,  intending,  in*  tbe 
■Man  time,  to.visit  bis  nnmatrimonial  diaposition  with  aU  tbe.contempt 
andrannoya&ee  wfaich  negieoted  maidenhood  oould  musler. 

Of  course  it  was  exoeedingly,  and  indeed  raasonahly,  mortifying  that 
a  man  intended  by  circumstanoes  and  character  for  wedloek,  sbould  eun- 
aiQglj  persist  in  rejoictng  in  single  blessedness.  Had  be  not  a  neat, 
«fean,  eomf<Mrtahle  cottage,  nice  garden  surrounding  it,  friends  among 
&0'weakhy,  and  money  in  tbe  bank?  had  he  not  a  padent  disposition^ 
hi^ily  coiistituted  to  bear  all  tbe  blesaings  of  cortain  lectures  ?  Kemain^ 
ing  unmarried,  in  tbese  drcumstances,  was  neitber  more  nor  less  than 
sahelliion  against  the  sweet  adaptations  ef  woman  to  make  man  happy. 

Be  tbis  as  it  may,  omr  hero,  Abel  Drytongue,  the  parish  clerk,  k^ 
luaiself  to  himself,  oared  not  i^r  studied  annoyances,  of  wbatsoever 
deg^e,  administered  by  the  sex — comforted  bimself  with  bis  books, 
oi^gan,  garden». and  duties,  and  looked  provokiogly  happybotb  to  frieuds 
and  foes. 

.The  £aet  is,  Ai)el  bad  in  bis  yonng  days  formed  &  certain  plan  of  lifo, 
and  had  «Usaly  adhered  to  it  in  all. the  material  poiuts.  He  bad  masteved 
Lalia  aod.'Freneb^  made  some  p^ogress  in  music  and  literature,  and  had 
sanred  more  than  a  thousand  pounds,  with  wbicb  to  make  a  lata  manriag^ 
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comfortable,  or  Single  blessedness  endurable,  when  old  age  should  over- 
take  him.  At  present  he  was  about  fiftj,  being,  as  we  have  intimated, 
hale  and  strong — so  much  so,  indeed,  that  he  might  hare  passed  for  a 
man  about  forty. 

In  addition  to  being  clerk  of  the  parisb  dhurcfa,  be  was  French  teacher 
in  Miss  Simpson*s  scnool,  and  had  always  two  or  tbree  pnpils  studyiog 
the  craft  of  organ  playing ;  and  all  these  sources  of  income  elevated  Abel 
Drytongue  into  a  comfortable  and  respectable  man. 

II. 

Now,  on  the  evening  on  which  om*  narrative  begins,  Abel  Drytongue 
enjoyed  the  honour  of  being  at  the  rectory  taking  tea  with  the  rector  and 
bis  lady.  And  this  mark  of  favour  was  conferred  upon  Abel  once  or 
twice  every  month,  and  for  these  occasions  he  did  not  neglect,  it  was 
«aid,  to  provide  himself  with  suitable  anecdotes  and  faets  eollected  from 
the  passing  events  of  the  parisb.  And  Abel  at  the  rectory  was  a  very 
different  person  from  Abel  in  the  village  ;  for  at  the  rectory  Abel  cotdd 
be  witty  and  sarcastic,  not  imfrequently  teeming  with  rieh  änd  original 
opinions.  His  habitual  reserve  laid  aside,  the  brightness  of  a  ataewä  and 
humorous  ^  mind  shone  broadly  out  to  the  confidence  he  had  inspired. 
And  as  this  openness  at  the  rectory  and  his  reserve  elsewhere  were  always 
nnited  to  usefal  purposes,  and  based  upon  good  motives,  Abel  was  not 
the  less  esteemed  by  the  rector  and  the  lady  for  his  ability  to  play  two 
parts  with  equal  snccess. 

On  the  present  evening  Abel  Drytongue  amused  bis  patrons  far  be- 
yond  what  he  had  ever  done  before.  Such  a  stream  of  wit  flowed  from 
the  parisb  clerk,  and  yet,  withal,  so  playful  and  benevolent,  that  the 
doctor  and  liis  lady  considered  their  derk  the  best  clerk  in  the  i^de 
British  empire.  There  was  a  dash  of  the  mimic,  too,  about  Abel  at 
times  that  made  the  reverend  gentleman  shout  with  laughter,  and  Mrs. 
Goodfellow  to  suspect  Abel  even  of  geniiis  itself. 

At  length  Abel  grew  calm  andserious,  and  began  taconverse  upon 
liimself  and  his  affairs,  still  improving  the  good  impression^  he  had 
already  made.  He  sketched  his  life  for  them,  briefly  dtrelKng  on  his 
various  struggles  to  impröve  his  condition,  smiKngly  intimating  how  he 
had  baffled  elderly  maids  of  all  degrees,  and  then  concluded  by  confbs^g 
that,  after  all,  it  was  notimpossible  but  that  he  might  commit  matrimofny. 
Now  this  neat  finlsh  was  received  with  i'eal  genuine  rapttires  böth  by 
the  doctor  and  Mrs.  Goodfellow,  for  this  step  on  the  part  of  ^he  clerk 
was,  in  their  opinion,  the  only  one  wanting  to  make*  their  esteemed  derk 
a  perfectly  happy  man. 

But  it  was  now  time  for  Abel  to  take  hi^  departure.  It  was  bis  rule 
always  to  retire  very  early-^ttever  later  than  a  little  pasfe  eig'ht  oVlock. 
And,  accorcUng  to  bis  rigid  cuätom,  he  now-rdse^and  bade  his  patrbns 
good  night.  '  ' 

And  when  Abel  had  disappeared  frcto  the  rectory  porc^,  Döctör  Good- 
fellow bröke  out,  as  usual  after  AbeFs  Visits,  in  loud  praises  of  hU  wit, 
wisdom,  and  pradence.  "Nobody  was  eqiud  to  liis  learri^ed'clerk',  and 
what  a  luckymanhe,  the  reetör,  in  haiving  such  an  ablc^  <;oadjtti^r  as 
hi^  Ahel-^inH  mdtchless  Abü6'Dtft6ü^e,  His-  curatto  ^ere  'shäms^ 
eyphers,  lumber,  in  comparison  of  his  clerk,  who  was  clever  without  pie- 
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tensioD»  shrewd  without  cunning,  practical  without  ostentati<»i.  He  had 
both  genius  and  common  sense,  aod  patience  equal  to  bis  pmpose.  He 
conld  bear  all,  hope  all,  and  persevere  in  well-doing  when  most  men 
would  have  been  killed  with  despair.  I  shall  write  bis  biography  yet, 
Mis.  Goodfellow — ^tbat  Is,  supposing  I  outlire  bim." 

Tbis  alwajs  brougbt  the  doctor's  commendations  to  a  finisb.  And  Mrs. 
<jrpodfellow  always  summed  up  by  stating  it  would  constitute  an  excellent 
subject,  and  one  not  unwortby  tbe  doctor's  eloquent  pen,  for  Abel  Dry- 
ix>ngae  was  certainly  tbe  prince  of  clerks. 

In  tbe  mean  time  tbe  bappy  Abel  was  slowly  taking  bis  way  bome- 
wards.  He  bad  passed  only  a  sbort  distance  down  tbe  lane  leading 
"frqm  the  rectory,  wben  be  was  overtaken  by  Jobn  Brown,  tbe  reetor's 
smart  butler. 

Now  in  outward  bearing  tbese  two  individuals,  John  and  Abel,  were 
the  best  friends  in,  the  world,  but  inwardly  they  liked  each  other  about  as 
mucb  as  our  King  Jobn  loved  tbe  Magna  Charta.  Tbe  butler  enyied 
the  clerk  to  a  good  lengthy  extent,  wbUe  tbe  clerk  regarded  tbe  butler 
with  a  feeling  of  pity  not  unmingled  with  contempt.  Rivals  for  tbe  doc- 
tor's golden  opinions,  and  quite  opposite  in  cbaracter  and  unequal  in 
-edacation,  mutual  esteem  was  out  of  the  question.  They  had  other 
causes,  too,  of  mutual  dislike,  as  will  presently  appear. 

Jobn  (to  bring  bim  out)  was  not  afflicted  with  constitutional  modesty  : 
bis  vanity,  like  a  stream  in  winter,  flowed  somewhat  füll — no  one  could 
beat  bim  at  anytbing,  if  be  tbougbt  proper  to  do  bis  best.  Men  who 
have  mucb  vanity  have  generally  some  fancy,  a<3  men  who  have  mucb 
humility  baye  some  judgment.  «  And  so  in  tbe  case  of  Brown :  fancy  be 
certainly  had,  but  it  was  commonly  exercised  in  extending  the  boundary 
of  bis  excellencies  beyond  exact  reality.  Sts  worth,  his  own  good  qual^- 
ties,  were  like  the  base  of  a  pyramid— broad ;  his  faults  were  similar  to 
llie  top — only  a  mere  point — little. 

The  loquacity  with  which  he  was  afflicted  be  mistook  for  eloquence ; 
tbe  silence  and  reserve  of  the  clerk  he  regarded  as  stupidity — Abel 
bad  no  merit ;  it  was  tibie  doctor's  favour  alone  which  had  procured  bis 
advancement. 

Such  were  some  of  tbe  features  of  Brown,  Doctor  Goodfellow's  butler. 
But  as  Abel  and  he  were,  as  we  have  intimated,  particular  friends,  they 
never  met  without  entering  into  friendly  conversation — that  is,  Jobn 
babbled,,  ä.^d  Abel  listened.  On  the  present  occasion,  Jobn  addressed  tbe 
cb^rk  in  tbe  blandest  tone  possible.  After  going  througb  and  dismissing 
general  subjects,  he  spoke  of  a  new  feature  which,  he  said,  had  just 
appe^ed,  at  the  Xaon.  It  was  no  less  than  a  Ginger-beer  Drinking 
Club,  which  he  believed  was  likely  to  take  amazipgly. 

Abel  .£rat  looked  all  astonisbinent^  and  secondly  all  credulity,  which 
Jobn,  .tiJdng  appearances  for  realities,  was  very  mucb  delighted  to  see. 
And  tb^  John,  fancyipg  be  ba4  imposed  upon  Abel,  while  he  was  being 
impösed  upon  himself,  coolly  proposed  to  tbe  temperance  cbaropion  a 
Vs^  to  ihe  Lion  to  wituess  the  new  feature  with  bis  own  ey^.  Tb» 
butlcir,:as8uming  an  air  of  noncbalance,  bad  half  an  bour  to  spare,  «nd 
'wcnild'be  g)ad  of  AbeFs  compu^y  ^nothzng  could  b^,  more  novel  than 
^gP«^-^er  pptatious  in  tbe  tpn's  "  Den/' 

A&.,  jblus  Aad  n^arly,  broken  AbeVs  gc^vity  s^yeraji  times  :  it  was  only 
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by  siretchiDg  his  powers  of  self-control  to  their  utmost  limit,  tbat  he  did 
not  expose  his  secret  opinion  of  Brownes  simpliclty  in.shouts  of  laughter. 

'^  With  regard  to  going  down  to  the  LioD,  snid  the  almost  choking 
Abel,  just  betraying  a  slight  ohackle»  <'  do  you  think,  John,  I  could  ^ 
down  with  peitect  proprietj?  Consistencj  of  conduct  iB  not  to  be 
altogether  duiegarded." 

^Certunly,"  said  the  butler;  ^'but,  Abel,  you  know — f/ou,  indeed  I 
may  say  we — are  going  down  to  ihe  lion  merely  to  he  simple  spectatoxs 
of  the  new  feature ;  and  I  must  say  that  I  should  like  the  doctor  to  hear 
of  this  novel  elub  without  delay.  Its  e»stence  will  both  tickle  his  j&ncy 
and  captivate  bis  sympathy,  or  I  am  much  mistaken.  But  then  I  think 
It  would  become  you,  cather  than  me,  to  be  the  first  reflector  to  the 
doctor  of  this  new  light.  Then,  again,"  continued  John,  giowing  wann, 
'^only  think  of  the  possibility  of  the  dub  joiniug  your  Tempeiance 
Society.  Abel,  why  that  would  make  the  doctor  merry  fbr  a  montb, 
and  tce  his  torrid  sermons  for  a  year.  Mark,  Abel,  I  am  certain  the 
chib  is  a  reality  and  no  fiction.  Pepin  Jumps  has  just  jent  me  word, 
and  in  truth  I  am  going  down  purposely  to  pass  the  evening  in  oon- 
.nexion  with  this  wonder  of  the  age." 

<< Johnl'*  exdaimed  Abel,  withapparent  enthusiaam — ''John,  Ill.bear 
you  Company  most  joyfiilly.  Let  us  walk  on  a  little  quicker.  If  such 
a  club  do  exist,  ito  appeanmce  in  '  The  Den'  is  no  bad  sign  of  the  times." 

The  butler,  not  a  little  surprised  at  hearing  so  many  words  flow  from 
Abel  one  after  the  other,  became  ecstasy  from  top  to  toe  at  the  idea  of 
<his  consentiog  to  visit  the  inu.  Such  an  incident,  indeed,  was.only 
wanting  to  give  John's  reputation  ijts  last  finish.  He  had  frequently 
.said  that  the  day  would  come  wben  Abel  Drytongue  would  be  \\aed  into 
the  Lion's  '*  Den,''  or  he  would  surrender  all  pretension  to  genius^  of 
which  John  arrogated  to  himself  no  inconsiderable  share. 

John  and  Abel  then  pushed  forward  towards  the  inn,  the  dark,  chilly 
night  cheered  by  a  bright  lantern  carried  by  the  former.  Leaving  them 
.on  their  way,  we  heg  to  carry  the  mind  of  the  reader  thither  befovie 
them,  with  a  view  to  make  him  acquainted  with  oertain  matteca  theie 
going  on. 

m. 

We  are  in  the  room  called  '^  The  Den*' — that  large  room  placed  hehind 
the  bar  in  the  Lion  and  Uuicom  Inn.  We  have  already  mentioned  the 
'.principal  characters  who  were  there  asaembled  imbibing  political  light 
land  Massey  Hodge's  home-brewed. 

Now  it  was  noticed  by  several  in  that  fsur-famed  apartment,  '<  The  Den," 
that  Pepin  Jumps,  the  thin  apotbecary,  aeemed  to  nave  aomething  pard- 
oular  afoot,  yiasmuch  as  he  continued  going  out  and  retuming  with  an 
appearance  of  anxiety  upon  his  bony  visage.  At  lengtb,  after  being  JQ 
Qcci^ied  about  half  an  hour,  Pepin  was  observed  to. enter  the  room  with 
ieatures  radiant  with  joy.  In  a.moment  be  had  communicated  tha  hat 
that  John  and  Abel  were  approaching  the  inn.  At  onoe.curiosity  was  on 
tbe  tiptoe  ; — one  or  two  exploded  in  a  loud  hnasza. 

This  over,  Pepin,  almost  breathless  with  excitement^  informed  the 
topers  that  in  the  bar  there  was  a  hamper  of  excellent  .^^ger-beer,  and 
Aat'each  and  all  must  for  an  hour  or  so  dismiss  streng  malt,  and  partake 
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äFtibe  more  mond,  crysfeal,  sparkling  gfioger-'beer.  And  Üben  liie  apotliA- 
oaiy  expladoed  kow  Brown  nad  skilfuUy  ensnared  the  acmplictty  of  tiie 
dbrk,  and  how  John  intended,  by  additional  able  management,  to  entrop 
iiini  in  the  luxuries  of  whisky-and-water,  and  then  eause  Mm  to  eoma 
undlBr  iJie  notice  of  the  dootor  Mmself. 

'^  Come,"  oontmued  Pepin,  '*  order  your  gingcr-beer,  and  dismiss  itfae 
brown  John  BaTleyoora,  abd  sappoae  for  an  hour  that  you  constiivie  a 
6mg6P«faeer  Diinking  Cltib.  Such  anotiher  opportunity  tk  hoaztog  T>ry- 
tong^e  (you  know  a£ber  to-night  we  shall  call  him  Wettongue),  and 
ffia£»g  the  Temperanoe  Society  alanghtiig-stodr,  may  never  again  oecur. 
iEet  every  man,  then,  call  for  his  bottle  of  ginger-beer." 

Naw  this  was  'sooner  sud  than  carried  into  effeet,  £br  a  strooig  oppo- 
dtion  appeared  m  the  penon  of  Luke  Busobus,  the  beadle.  And  the 
phäösophy  of  Lnke's  oppoBitioii  resided  in  the  fkct  that  he  loved  Hodgets 
430nie«-brewed  more  than  he  hated  person  or  thing,  while  ginger-beer  was 
to  hiBOL  whot  the  Scotch  wilre  to  old  ßoctor  Johnson,  or  cat-killing  to  an 
^anmeirt  Egyptian.  Luke,  tiberefore,  spoke  in  ridicule  of  Jumps,  Brown, 
and  their  scheme;  not  so  much  beciuise  he  doubted  the  simplicity  of 
Abel,  as  he  dreaded  the  action  of  ginger-beer  upon  his  own  System.  Thöt 
sudb  iras  t^e  case  was  quite  evident  from  the  oonolusion  of  his  speech, 
'whioh  ran  as  foHows : 

**  Besides,  firiende,  what  is  ginger-beer  but  bottled-up  wind  o'  Mardi? 
Ib  would  gi'  oTery  Jaok  on  ns  a  gallopm'  inflammation  i'  th'  bowels  in  m> 
time.  In  this  coud  weather  who,  except  a  temperanoe  jackanapes,  would 
tinnk  o'  dnokin'  ginger4)eer.  Ginger-beer — pshaw!  dixma  name  it 
Bgadn  in  th'  hearin'  o'  Luke  Bumbus,  master  apotheeary,  if  yoo  pleaseh. 
My  xfaink  is  EngHsh  home**brewed,  such  as  our  olever  Inndlord  theer  oan 
iprodttoe ;  none  o'  yore  infidal  French  etoff  for  me.  Au'm  nother  gooin' 
to  be  an  unbeliever  in  religion,  uor  a  t/;zconsumer  o'  ale.  Then,  as  to 
'Ahei,  he'ü  come  to  nout  hissel,  if  yoo'll  not  interfere  with  ways  of 
Frovidence.  Ta&'  my  word  for't,  no  nypoorite  ean  proaper  au  lih'  days 
o'  his  life.  Then  as  to  yore  scheme,  Pepin,  man,  it  winna  do  at  o'-*it's 
i&fr  attemptin'  to  eateh  a  brid  wi'  purin'  saut  on  its  tail.  Then,  &ially, 
ginger-beer  is  the  inrention  o'some  Frenoh  spindleshanks  (Luke  hated 
ike  sons  of  Gaul),  and  the  drink  o'  finglish  aimpletons.'' 

The  beadle  of  Kirkwood  spoke  with  the  eamestness  of  a  man  of  jdeep 
<eonvietion8,  and  the  Company  sat  foaitiog  between  two  opinions — or  sathar 
feelings — terror  of  ginger-beer,  and  hatred  of  the  parish  clerk.  Pepin, 
'WviDg  it  was  8'dotibtfui  questton  which'feeling  would  preponderate,  and 
lutviiig  proYiously  made  np  his  mind  that  the  scheme  riiould  have  a  trial 
if  an  opportunity  could  betbund  or  made,  lesolved  netto  shrink  from  the 
^task  he  nad  undertaken.  He  again  addressed  the  Company,  now  rather 
numrerous,  and  reminded  them  that  t^e  dreaded  ginger-beer,  or  bottled- 
up  wind  of  March,  as  the  escelieot  beadle  had  faeetiously  termed  iine 
fiquor,  could  be  easily  made  warm  and  comfbrtable  with  the  admixture  of 
a  little  whisky,  of  which  Mr.  Hodge,  he  beUered,  kept  an  escellent 
^^pudtty.  Tlie  whisky,  howerer,  was  not  to  be  used  to  the  firat  or  second 
faotde  df  ginger-beer.  John  Biöwn  must  ßxet  get  Abel  ^fre^''  faefore 
ibe  whisky  could  be  safely  introduced.  And  as  John  was  a  nersoiL  of 
i0me  than  cöannon  ability,  he  (Pepin)  was  certain  iihat  AfaeJ,  in  the 
hands  of  John  Brown,  would  soon,  very  soon,  be  demdedly  '^fresh.'' 

This  told  well  upon  the  topers,  and  even  Bumbus  himself  was  seen  to 
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wbce  under  its  foice.  Then  the  apothecaiy,  who  was  quite  as  muoh 
interested  as  the  landlord  of  the  Lion  in  the  overthrow  of  sobriety» 
appealed  to  Massey  Hodge,  who  sat  in  his  soft  easy-chair  by  the  fire 
enjoyin^  his  jug  and  pipe,  and  Massey  Hodge  dedded  in  Pepin's  &your, 
and  with  a  view  to  aet  a  good  exampfe^  £orÜLwith  called  for  a  bottle  of 
the  unpopulär  beyerage.  The  hmdlord  said  that,  whatever  might  be  tho 
character  of  Fepin's  scheme,  it  ought  to  be  favonred  with  a  fair  trial. 
He  himself  had  some  confidence  in  that  scheme,  for  John  Brown  had 
both  ahüity  to  plan,  and  tack  to  carry  out  an  idea. 

''As  to  that/'  said  Pepin,  nenrously — ^'as  to  that,  why  the  scheme 
itself,  I  belieye,  ori^nated  in  myself;  but  that's  no  matter;  the  grazid 
point  is  to  carry  it  out  nicely,  and  bring  Abel  in  disgraoe  and  the  tem- 
peranoe  humbug  into  infinite  oontempt.  You  know,  gentlemen,  that  I, 
repin  Jumps,  haye  trayelled  some  thousands  of  miles,  and  that  I  knx>.w^ 
something  of  the  world,  and  I  can  aüsure  you  that  the  scheme  I  haye 
partially  propounded  to  you  is  certain  to  sucoeed.  Observe,  howeyer, 
that  although  I  am  its  originator,  I  on  that  account  do  not  pretend  to 
superiority ;  the  merit  of  your  asostance  will  far  exoeed  the  merit  of  my 
inveution." 

'<  Well,  if  yoo  daim  the  merit  o'  its  inyention,"  said  Bumbus,  gruffly, 
*'  let's  see  if  yoo'll  tak'  upon  yoo  th'  demerit  o'  its  failure ;  for,  in  my 
faumble  opinion,  it'll  eome  to  nout,  like  a  quack  doctor's  promise  to  eure 
th'  rheumatism,  consumption,  gout,  dropsy,  and  eyerything  else^.  wT 
some  sort  o'  humbug  pills.'^ 

It  need  not  be  stated  that  Pepin  looked  indignant  at  this  peculiar.in- 
sinuation,  which  was,  doubtless,  leyelled  at  the  medidne  yended  in  his 
shop.  Having,  howeyer,  a  contemptuous  opinion  of  Luke's  moral  weight 
in  we  yillage  and  its  neighbourhood,  he  deemed  the  beadle  unworthy  of 
a  reply. 

In  the  mean  time  John  Brown  and  Abel  Drytongue  were  now  not  &r 
^m  the  inn,  while  John,  in  his  own  judgment,  was  managing  the  clerk 
to  perfectiony 

^^Certainly,"  said  this  wiseacre  of  a  butler-^^  eertainly,  Temperance 
Societies,  as  you  say,  are  blessings  when  they  sfunng  up  in  localities 
destitute  of  sobriety;  but^  of  oourse,  the  sober  by  education  and  Consti- 
tution, as  our  great  apothecary,  Pepin,  would  say,  haye  no  rdation  to  an 
Institution  from  which  their  character  exdndes  them.  For  instance, 
here's  myself  now.  Well,  of  course,  I  can  goyern  myself  too  efficiently 
to  haye  a  need  to  surrender  my  freedom  of  action.  And  it's  just  the  same 
with  you,  Drytongue-— only  with  this '  difference,  you  wish  to  set  an 
example  to  inspiie  men  to  be  sober.  You  are  a  drunkard  by  supposi- 
tion — thus  you  take  the  drunkard's  pledge ;  yet  if  you  take  a  glass  or  so 
ifs  no  yiolation  of  dxdj  in  you  as  a  sober  man.  You  haye  not  broken 
the  drunkard's  pledge,  because  you  neyer  were  a  drunkard/' 

^'John,  you  haye  studied  more  than  Watts'  logie,"  said  Abel, 
sportiyely  5  *'  and  dashed  if  your  reasoning  isn't  excellent" 

John  repHed  with  a  burst  of  mimic  laughter,  and  Abel  chuckled  coolj 
in  diorus ;  whereat  John  r^oiced  considerably,  thinking  it  would  be.  no 
difficuh  matter  affcer  all  to  induce  Drytongue  to  carry  out  the  logic  in 
practice  which  had  been  put  forth  in  theory.  As  tlus  flattering  idea 
gleamed  over  bis  imagination  they  reached  the  low  porch  of  the  Lion. 
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THE  TEMPLE  FOÜNTAIN. 

BT  W.  BRAJLSFOBIS  E8Q. 

The  scenes  and  sounds  of  villaffes  far  removed  £rom  metropolitan 
proximity,  are  most  agreeable  to  äe  imagination,  and  most  attractiTe 
to  the  eye  and  ear  of  the  contemplatiTe  man.  The  channing  variety  of 
faill  and  dale,  wood  and  water,  nelds,  flowers^  and  green  lanes  redolent 
with  beauty,  elicit  bis  attention ;  and  at  all  times  afford  him  an  infinitade 
of  delight.  How  refreshing  ia  Natdre'a  aspect,  eyen  when  displayed  in 
ever  so  minute  a  fbrm,  to  one  who  loyes  and  appreciates  her  presence, 
aand  who  yet  chanoes  "  to  be  in  popnlous  eitles  pent."  How  renovating 
to  men  s  jaded  powers  of  life  is  ine  simple  appearance  of  a  tree  in  a 
town  Square,  or  a  bouquet  of  flowers  sent  from  some  long-known  and 
well-remembered  garden  by  a  kind  and  unforgettiiig  friend !  How  ex« 
iHhurating  is  Nature  when  sne  is  seen  stroggling  with  difficulties  !  What 
lessons  of  endurance  she  teaches  in  her  endeayours  for  yery  life  I  We 
hsye  a  constant  eyidence  of  this  in  eyery  day's  experience.  How  often 
is  it  not  witnessed  in  the  humblest  weed,  the  poorest  flower  which 
Springs  up  in  the  Squares — ay,  and  in  the  courts  and  by-places  of  this . 
Imge  metropolis.  Day  by  day  on  it  grows,  amidst  an  atmosphere  filled 
Wim  smoke  and  impurity,  surrounded  by  ueighbours  whose  perfumes 
are  anything  but  those  '^  of  Arabia."  It  is  a  pattem  of  trust  for  all  wha 
are  despondent  and  hopeless.  Beautiful  Nature!  happy  he  who  may 
be  tnilyand  justly  calied  thy  interpreter.  Very  eloquently  has  an  old 
Italian  author*  expressed  this  sentiment : 

O  felice  colui,  che  intender  puote 

Le  cagion  de  le  cose  di  Natura, 

Che  al  piu  di  que'che  vi  von  sono  ignote ; 

£  sotto  il  pi^  ^i  mette  ogni  paura 

De  iati,  e  de  la  morte,  ch^  si  trista 

Ne  di  vulgo  gli  cal,  d^  d'altro  ha  cura. 

In  the  noise  and  confdsion  which  ever  s&ßm  to  .be  present  in  the  great 
thoroughfiBtres  of  London,  rest  and  peace  are  necessarily  not  to  be  mei 
with,  bttt  there  are  some  quiet  nooks  of  tranquillity  dose  at  band,  to 
whidi  the  man  who  is  sated  with  the  cares  of  l^e  would  do  well  to  wend 
bis  way.  He  will  greet  them  as  a  thirsty  traveller,  crossing  the  greai 
desert,  weleomes  the  solitary  spring. 

.  Of  such  a  spot  let  us  speak,  and  inyite  all  who  love  an  hour's  oon* 
templation  to  wand^r  beneath  the  old  archway  of  the  Middle  Temple^ 
and  röam  iiwhile  in  the  haunts  of  the  Templars.  Of  the  beauties  apper^ 
tiining  to  the  fam^us  church  so  much  has  been  aheady  written,  that  it 
is  needless  now  to  dUate  upon  them.  Let  us  rather  seek  a  little  plot^ 
railed  round  and  planted  with  flowers  and  trees,  and  having  in  the 
eentre  of  a  neatly-kept  grass  lawn,  a  fountain.  It  may  be  looked  upon 
as  a  yery  ordinaiy  pieee  of  work,  boüi  the  basin  which  receives  the  fidi- 
i»g  water,  and  the  pipe  from  whenoe  the  water  issues;  yet  it  will  dis- 
eourse  most  eloquent  musie.  Füll  of  melody  of  the  most  suggestive 
kind  is  the  singing  of  this  small  voice.  It  is  not  possifole  to  listen  to  its 
syren  strain  without  receiving  comfort — that;  consolation  whioh  Nature 

*  TansiHo, 
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can  alone  afford.  To  the  Sybarite,  or  the  hard,  unfeetiog  man  of  the 
World,  it  may  offer  bo  »ttraetions ;  but  to  one  who  muses  mucb,  and 
whose  tbougnts  carry  bim  to  the  haunts  aad.  soenes  of  bis  early  years, 
tbe  green  lanes  of  cbildhood,  it  will  be  an  oasis  botb  peaceful  and  re- 
firesbiog.  It  is  certain  tbat  no  waodering  sbepberd  could  be  indnced 
here  to  tune  bis  pipes  and  sing  the  praises  of  eome  loyed  and  gend» 
AmazylEis ;  neitber  conld  we  expect  to  meet  a  rival  swain  uttemg  bis' 
envious  complaints  of  tbe  bappier  conditäon  of  a  fiiend,  fall  of  ease^  and- 
luxmiating  ^^sub  tegmine  fagi,"  for  there  is  no  space  for  üocks  and* 
berds  to  disport  tbemsehres,  and  no  wide-spreading  beecb-trees  nöar. 
Horace  would  not  probably  bave  selected  the  locality  as  fit  for  the  back>- 
ground  of  an  epistle.  I^itber  is  it  likely  tbat  tbis  ctty  fonntain  wotdd 
faave  stimulated  bim  to  tbe  compositicm  of  tbat  worid-famots  ode, 

O  fbns  Blandusie  splendidior  vitro. 

The  place  itself  is  not  of  a  poetical  tendency.  There  is  Httle  in  it  cm«- 
genial  to  tbe  feelings  and  sympatbies  of  tbe  lov«r  of  sequesleeed  Uaam 
and  sbady  brooks  ;  and  perhaps  still  less  in  it  to  attract  die  sottce  o£ 
one  wbo  deligbts  to  linger  in  the  footsteps  of  the  Beautifol.  Yet,  withal» 
it  presents  a  welcome  retreat  from  tbe  turmoil  and  clamour  ifidiich  di»* 
tinguisbes  tbe  adjacent  streets.  In  tbem,  all  is  bmry  and  f exciitemeat : 
men  moving  rapidly  past  with  eager  looks,  pnimdng  weahb, ,  fame,  or 
tbat  inconstant  pbantasm,  pleasore. 

Here  everytbing  weors  a  sober,  calm  aspect,  aiEid  the  waj£urer  walks 
with  a  «moite  steady  and  placid  step.  The  trees  whieh  Surround  the  small 
Square  are,  for  the  ipost  part,  old  and  smoke-dried,  tfaeir  tranks  biack 
with  soot,  and  tbe  leaves  are  not,  perhaps,  so  green  as  tbose  wbicb  are  to 
be  Seen  in  tbe  country ;  yet  there  is  a  quiet  charm  bi  tbe  little  retreat 
wbicb  it  is  not  so  easy  to  describe.  The  grass-plet  is  always  kept  in  the 
most  trim  and  orderly  condition,  the  flowers  neatly  arranged,  and  any 
unsightly  or  decaying  branches  are  seldom  seen  twiee.  In  tbe  larger 
Space  of  pleasure-ground  close  at  band,  tbe  Thames — tbat  famous 
^^  silent  highway" — flows  at  the  extreme  end,  and'  afibrds  at  all  seasens 
raany  features  of  interest  and  amnsement.  The  steamers  laden  widi  pM« 
sengers,  on  their  several  errands  of  business  or  pleasnre,  the  slow^moving 
barges,  the  tiny  crafb  specially  built  for  matches,  and  geirtlemen-amateoiv 
in  aquaticsand  yessels  of  somewhat  sturdy  character,  scudding  abeniOQ 
the  noiseless  way,  afford  continual  amuBemeat.  By  night,  and  nnderllM 
influence  of  the  moon,  tbe  whole  scene  is  replete  with  themes  for  contem- 
{dation.  Tbe  shadows  of  tbe  old  houses  thrown-  across  the  watev;  ti» 
light  ripple  Ht  by  the  silier  rays,  tbe  trees  murmming  some  uneertaän 
tune  as  tne  passing  wind  sways  theiar  verdurous  bran^es  to  and  fro--«Q 
conspire  to  produce  a  most  pleasant  effect.  Fountains  are  yetyoroa« 
mental  additions  to  tbe  natural  beauties  of  a  cultivated  gaiden;  raey  are 
highly  suggestive,  and  take  tbe  memary  back  to  the  days  of '  ih» 
merry  Boccaeio*  No  fitter  spot  than  a  fountain's  side  could  be  se^- 
lected  for  the  perusal  of  bis  romsmtie  tales  ;  and  one  of  Stothard'ft 
very  charming  pictures  illustjates  tbis  idea  to  perfection.  The  old 
writers,  as  well  of  prose  as  poetry,  were  very  apt  in  their  similes ;  and 
fountains  are  frequently  and  elegantly  mentioned  in  tbis  way.  DrydeA 
bas  a  beautiful  passage  in  wbicb  fountains  are  most  bappily  cbosen  as 
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symbolical  of  a  xnan's  constatft  umfovmity.  He  sajs  :  ^'  All  actions  of 
jour  grace  are  of  a  piece,  as  waters  keep  the  tenor  of  their  fountains : 
jour  compassion  is  general,  and  has  the  same  effect  as  well  on  enemies 
as'fnencis/' 

There  is'  scraietlriiig  inexpreasibly  soothmg  in  fhe  sotmd  of  &lHng^ 
water — ^that  mcrlodiot»  dropping  tone,  now  Bofik,  now  fall,  and  then  sofb 
again.  LinnaBas  is  satd  to  have  fbrmed  a  dii^  l^  placing  certain  flowers 
in  a  circle,  from  whose  opening  and  folding  petais  he  was  enabled  to 
aacertain  the  hour  of  the  daj.  Might  not  some  such  arrangement  of 
fonntams,  with  some  of  small  and  others  of  greater  diameter  of  pipe,  be 
so  constitated  as  to  form  an  index  of  passing  time  ?  In  this  quiet  retrest 
of  study,  mimy  useful  refleetions  wül  present  themselves,  both  to  the 
{dnbaophic  man  and  he  who  may  be  called  a  man  of  the  world.  The 
davB  of  the  Knights  Templars,  with  their  mystic  ceremonies  and  gallant 
acnievements,  the  stirring  busy  scenes  of  the  Long  Parliament,  and  the 
nights  of  Stadions  ^^s  passed  by  embryo  chancellors  and  seijeants 
leamed  in  the  law,  rise  before  the  Imagination  as  we  pace  from  court  to 
conrt.  The  ear  mll  be  attracted,  howeyer,  to  the  musical  spirit  which 
presides  in  these  haunts  of  dry  leaming.  There  is  no  let  or  impediment 
to  the  sweetness  of  its  tones — ^no  rough,  intrusire  obstacle  interferes  with 
its  plaintive  melody,  or  attempts  to  arrest  the  even  tenor  of  its  way.  It 
fiows  upward  like  the  lark,  rejoicing  in  the  summer  light.  In  this  respect 
it  has  some  advantage  over  the  country  lills  and  rivulets  which  meauder 
in  pleasant  places.  Broken  stones,  trunks  and  limbs  of  trees,  uneven 
ground,  and  other  sundry  hindrances,  are  frequently  the  concomitants  of 
a  village  stream,  whose  music  is  in  consequence  hoarse  and  interrupted« 
How  excellently  has  SShakspeare  depicted  this  circumstance : 

The  cunrent  that  with  gentle  ronrraur  glides, 

Thoa  know^st,  being  8topp*d,  impatienlly  doth  rage  ; 

Bat  when  hi«  fair  oourie  is  not  hindernd. 

He  makes  sweei  music  with  the  enaaiel*d  stones, 

Giviiig  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  sedse 

He  overtd^eth  in  bis  pilgrimage  I 

And  so  bv  many  winding  nooks  he  strays, 

With  willing  sport  to  the  wild  ocean. 

Heaee  m  tlaa  niehe  of  retbement,  men,  althoagh  they  may  not  be  abie 
to  summen  up  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep,  or  contemplate  gentle  and 
habitual  nature  with  so  rapt  and  attentive  meditation  as  in  some  lea^ 
grove,  or  by  the  green  hill-side,  yet  may  snatch  a  glad  and  genuine  hali- 
hour^s  quiet  from  the  diu  of  the  great  city.  Nature,  indeed,  asserts  her 
rights  in  whateyer  Situation  she  may  choose  to  reign.  She  abounds  in 
blissful  consolations :  in  the  hills,  in  the  dales,  in  the  sylvan  solitudes,  in 
the  trackless  prairies,  she  can  yield  tranquillity  to  the  weak  and  wounJed 
in  spirit.  Doubly  refreshing  should  be  the  balm  when  it  is  administered 
in  the  yery  throng  and  pressure  of  the  old  world's  marts.  Most  precious 
is  the  gift  when  it  is  bestowed  when  and  where  it  is  the  most  wanted. 
like  mercy,  it  is  twice  blessed.  It  is  the  genius  of  compensation  which 
makes  Nature  so  kind  and  useful  to  mankind,  and  forms  one  of  the  most 
mighty  attributes  of  Diyine  power. 
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O  figliuol  d'Adam  grida  Natura 

Qode  i  tervumti  ?    Id  vi  bxk  «iftpq^ijUii   /.  . 

Se  voi  non  rebellate  alla  mia  legge.* 

Let  u8  then  counsel  tha  ^lodding  erbn  of  tml  to  yisit  this  by-way,  aod 
listen  for  awhile  to  the  melody  wh}c)i  so  dreamily  breaks  the  stiUness 
which  exists.  It  may  remtnd  him  of  bis  childhood^s  home,  spme  happy 
recollectioDs  may  be  awakened,  änd  tfae  ttu::pioiI  of  bi^  däily  arocatioos 
may  for  a  time  oe  suspended.  The  thought  wiO  |be  a  sbui^  to  future; 
exertions,  and  urge  him  on  to  the  attaintnent  6f  tbatlong-Iooked^for  day 
wben  be  will  be  able  to  resign  labour,  BpA  sit  tind^  the  pld  oak-tree 
whose  branöhes  overspread  bis  parent's  dwelHng  on  the  green.  Alon^ 
the  tide  of  Tiine  floats  the  hnriTiiig  inaisd  of  events  which  seem  to  antiv' 
cipate  the  Future,  but  let  üot  the  faint-hearted  tretüble  or  ^espbiid» 
Happy  the  heart  which  is  trqe  to'itself,  and  clings  tfafbtigh  we4  ^nd  woe^' 
to  the  änchor  of  perseveranciß.  London,  ais  a  cify,  i»  very  defilcieüt  in. 
these  aids  to  calm  and  cheer  her  toiling  sons.  Fountaiiis  are  ata  dis-' 
count,  and  stränge  it  seems '  to  foreignersi  that  so  fine  and  spadous  vL^ 
metropolis  should  be  so  destitute  of  these  omaments.  '  Those  persona 
who  have  visited  the  Continental  capitals  can  testify  how  gt^atly  they  äre' 
adomed  hy  these  really  elegant  and  usefiil  erectiond.  it  iis  td  be  hopied 
that  our  leg^slators  and  statesmen  will  aupply  this  deficiency,  anj  not 
sufter  the  greatest  city  in  the  world  tö  böar  the  reproach  of  havüig  the 
paltry  objects  in  Trafäjgar-square  as  its  sole  examples  of  föuntain  archt- 
tecture.  We  should  be  truly  indebted  to  the  man  whp  £rst  introdüced 
this  humble  fall  of  water  within  the  precinctä  of  thö  Temple.  Sweet' 
sounds  are  agreeable  to  all  persons.  Melody  exists  in  the  ;t>urling 
streams,  in  the  sighing  winds,  in  the  moving  trees — ay,  and  in  the  mignty  • 
waves,  in  that  great  ocean  voice  which  seetias  so  irresistible  at;d  ov^r- 
whelming  in  its  accents.  It  may,  however,  be  doubted  whethier  it  appeals 
to  the  sympathies  and  feelings  of  our  hunlan  nattire  with  a  more  endnring' 
irapression  than  when  it  is  heard  in  so  soothing  and  lovely  a  Strain  as  in' 
this  föuntain  of  the  Temple.  For  ma'ny  long  yteärs  niky  its  powers  be 
feit,  and  may  it  give  gentle  greeting  tö  thei  weÄty  wayfärer  whenever  he' 
wanders  within  the  ch-cuit  of  its  prösepce!  Oti'  Übe  feide  of  one  öfthe 
houses  in  an  adjacent  court  tbete  is  a  diU,  which.  besid^^'  its  effice  of 
teliing  how  Time  passes,  conveys  a  solemn  admonitibn  to'  the'  loiferer.' 
Besides  the  ntunerals  to  indicate  the  honr,  there'is  thi;^  motto  on  its 
face :  .,:....-  y^ 

Tiirte  and  Tide  tarry  for  öo  man;      '    •  "/  ' 

Certain  yerities  are  incontroyertiblei  no  argument  ean  aliier^  n^^  sophistryi 
defeat  them.  But  idiough  it  is  a  &ot— a  g^at  fa^t^that  Time.aobd  Tide 
wait  for  no  man's  pleasuj:e^.,albeit  man  may  bfd  aÜowed  to  pavß^  and.re-> 
fresh  bis  jaded  powers  at  some  well-spring  of  life,  be  it  of  natural  qc: 
artifidal  construction.  To  use  rest  is  good^to  $b^0O.  iit,-M9|)ro^b]e. 
Here»  by  this  Uttle  foUntaJiD,  n^w  vigouir,  fresh ;  .^lergy/  Awl  happy 
thouffhts  may  have  their  origin.    To  those  who  require.^hisil^liovaticiQ»  aj 


visit  hitherward  will  not  be  without  reward. 

*  Ctunbrerif. 


.|i'W»  .In,:  '  :'    i 
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HOW  CORNET  SEYMOÜR  WON  A  WIFE. 

# 

BT  MBS.  -EDWAXD  TH0MA3. 
VI. 

<<  Mbs.  Wo&thington  !  Susan  !  Lucinda !  my  child  !  is  it  a  dream  ? 
oh»  tfi  it  a  dream  ?"  cried  Mr»  Worthington,  convulsively,  as  he  was  startled 
from  a  most  profound  slumber,  **  hk  oustom  ever  of  an  afternoon,"  by  the 
soiind  of  a  ketde-drum  playing  the  reveille  most  indefatigably.  ^'  It's  that 
Mrs.  Dexter*s  cursed  brotner,  I  know  it  is  !^'  he  continued,  jnmpng  up 
to  ring  the  bell,  strikiug  bis  gouty  toe  against  the  ottoman  as  he  did  so. 
'*  Oh  !'*  he  groaned,  ^'  will  neither  of  you  pull  the  bell  for  me  ?  I  must 
stop  that  honid  noise,  or  I  shall  go  mad." 

^'Had  I  better  not  go  down,  William,  and  expostulate  with  her  on  the 
iiopropriety  of  her  allowing  her  brother  to  make  such  a  noise  in  the  house 
where  there  is  such  an  invalid  ?"  inquired  Mrs.  Worthington. 

"  Do ;  and  say  that  either  her  brother  or  I  shall  leave  instantly.  But 
stav,  you  women  are-  sure  to  buogle  the  business — I  will  go,  too  ;  the 
sight  of  my  crutches  may  convince  the  brüte  what  a  poor  suffering  crea« 
ture  I  am." 

^^  Oh,  dear  papa,  do  not  think  of  such  a  thing,  pray,"  exclaimed  Lu- 
cinda, terrified  at  the  discovery  of  Frank  being  the  musician ;  *'  you 
know  the  difficulty  you  have  in  getting  up  and  down  stairs  with  those 
nasty  crutches.     Do  let  mamma  try  first — or  shall  I  go  ?" 

"  You  go !  you  go  and  talk  to  a  common  fellow  like  that?  No,  no, 
gol  will,  for  only  just  hear  how  the  scoundrel  is  going  on  I" 

"  Send  for  Mrs.  Dexter,  then,  papa  ;  it  will  save  you  such  trouble." 

Poor  Lucinda  was  addins^  fuel  to  fire  by  this  Opposition  ;  it  only  de- 
termined  her  father  to  try  the  power  of  bis  own  persuasion  over  the  iu- 
exorable  drummer. 

Down  then  he  hobbled  to  Mrs.  Dexter's  front  parlour,  the  bumping  of 
his  crutches  drowning  the  thumping  of  the  drum ;  and  he,  aud  Mrs, 
Worthington,  and  Lucinda,  stood  before  frank  just  as  he  was  corh- 
mencing,  heart  and  soul,  "  The  British  Grenadiers,"  after  the  pathetic 
raelody  of  "  Meggy  Länder.'* 

"  Sir  !"  cried  3ir.  Worthington,  **ßtop  that  infernal  row,  or *' 

"  What,  sir  ?"  said  Frank,  calmly. 

"  Why,  sir,  I  will  compel  you.  I'U  indict  you  for  a  nuisance — l'H 
leave  the  house — I  have  been  cheated,  sir,  cheated  !  It  was  let  under 
false  pretenees,  sir,**  replied  Mr.  Worthington. 

"Young  man,'*  interposed  Mrs.  Worthington,  "Mr.  Worthiogton  is 
extremely  mdwell — he  cannot  endure  noise  ;*  and  your  sister,  Mrs.  Dex- 


"  My  Bieter,  ma*am !"  cried  Frank. 

"  On,  sir,"  interrupted  Lucinda,  "  you  have  but  to  look  at  poor  papa 
to  See  how  iU  he  is/' 

"  I  cannot  help  that,  miss,"  answered  her  lover. 

"But  help  it  you  shall,  or  help  yourself  off,"  cried  Mr.  Worthington. 
*' Where  is  Mrs,  Dexter?  why  does  she  not  come  and  take  that  drum 
away?" 

TOL.  XXIT.  K 
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''  Take  that  drum  away  ?  She  durst  not,  sir.  Thia  front  parlour  u  my 
Castle,  and  init  I  may.  do  as  I  please — flud  mean.to  do  so ;  and  drum  i. 
must,  it's  my  sole  amusement ;  i  should  b^  moped  into  melancholy  with- 

out  it.     Besides,  the  great  Doctor  C ^,  in  bis  t^eatise  on  health,  par- 

ticularly  recommends  the  drum  exercise,  declaring,  that  if  vigorously 
practised  for  four  or  five  hours  daily,  that  it  purifies  the  blood,  promotes 
circiilatioii,  exxEyens  tbe  spirita,  and  eures  the  mimp&  Nqw,  if  youi  had 
a  fancy  for  dniramingy  sir,"  continued  Frank,  stifling  a  laugb 

^'  Me,  sir  I  me  have  a  faney  for  drumming  I"  replied  JVIr.  Worthipgton» 
abaolutely  shnddering  at  the  idea  of  a  hard  drum  being  b«tween  bia 
tender  g^ut-swollen  knees — '*  me  a  fancy  for  drummiBg~K>h,  Lord  !*' 

'*  Well,  if  you  had»  sir,  I  should  uever  think  of  stopping  so  innooent  a 
recreation.  I  should  rather  rejoice  that  in  these  days  of  nmrersal  Pub- 
licity and  profligacy,  a  highly  intelligent  and  facetious  genlleman  Uke. 
yourself  had  the  privikge  of  exclaiming  lyith  Arebimedes,  *  Eureka! — I 
haTo  fowd  it  V  " 

"Foundwhat?" 

«<  Why  a  genial  and  gentle  pastime—one  quite.  independent  of  the 
World,  a  friend  in  solitude,  a  solaee  in  misfortuae — a  mental  otium  cum 
digniiatey  such  as  nature  formed  you  to  appveciate." 

^'  Oh,  the  feilow's  a  lunatic ;  how  can  you  laugh,  Lucinda  ?  I  look 
upon  insanity  as  the  very  worst  of  mortal  visitations  next  to  the  gout." 

"  Lay  not  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soul ! 
My  pulse,  as  yours,  deth  temperately  keep  time. 
And  makes  as  healthfnl  music. 

And,  talking  of  time  and  music,  will  you  have  a  tuoe  ?  Shali  I 
endeavour  to  charm  the  ladies  with  dulcet  harmony  ?  .  '  The  man  that 
hath  no  music  in  bis  soul,'  you  know  what  he  is  fit  for." 

^'  Mrs.  Wortbiogton^  ring  tbe  bell,  that  I  may  at  onee  give  notiee  ta 
quit  this  private  lunatic  asylum,  for  such  it  will  turn  out  to  be,  I  am 
positive.  Mrs.  Dexter,"  continued  Mr.  Worthington,  as  that  lady  entered 
the  room  from  market,  ^'  how  could  you  impose  on  us  so  ?  how  can  y oa 
look  me  in  the  face  after  your  deception  ?" 

"  Well,  sir,  I  am  very  sorry,  and  it's  been  on  my  conscience  ever, 
since ;  but  it  came  so  handy  to  say  he  was  my  brbther,  when  you  stormed 
out  so  like.  I  did  not  then  know  that  he  was  a  friend  of  the  family  in 
my  first  floor." 

Lucinda  dropped  into  a  chair,  her  mother  almost  dropped  on  tbe  floor, 
and  her  father  did  drop  liis  crutches,  as  he  actually  screamed»  .. 

'^  He  is  no  friend  of  the  family  in  the  first  fiocor  I" 

'^AUow  me,  sir,"  said  Fran^  picking  them  up,  ^'to  restore  your 
crutches  to  you." 

^'  Sir,  you  are  very  polite !  But,  sir,  if  you  are  not  mad,  who  ar^ 
you.?" 

'^  Captain  S^mour,  sir — Captain  S^mour»  son  of  Sir  Eustace  Sey- 
mour,  of  Norville  Orange,  in  the  West  Biding  of  York,  and  nephew  to 
Lord  St.  Clair,  of " 

'^Tbere,  tbat's  enough;  Tm  wretched  at  pedigrees.  If  yoa  are  all 
this,  '  pity  the  sorrows  of  a  poor  old  man/  and  do  not  drive  him  avay 
from  exceedingly  comfortable  lodgings." 
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''  Hcttven  fodbid  fhat  I  shcmld  meditate  such  a  erime !  I  mll,  frcm 
iias  moment,  renoance  tiiat  drum,  if,  instead,  yoa  -will  allow  me  the 
smperiadre  ftdidty  of  revelUng  in  yonr  fascinating  conversation  by  askisg 
me  up  to  your  first  floor,  or  by  descending  to  my  front  pariour." 

^  Sir,  to  oome  to  yoa  wonld  be  impossible,  as  all  my  comforts  are 

^TheQ,my  dear  sir,  I  will  waive  ceremony,  and  come  to  you ;  and  to 
convince  you  that  I  am  not  fastidious,  I  will  now  escort  this  young  lady 
thitfaer,  leaving  yon  and  madam  to  follow  more  leisnrely.  Come,  wss ; 
»ad,  Mrs.  Dezter,  just  add  my  fowl  to  Mr.  Worthington's  cuüet,  and 
we'll  dine  together." 

**Well,  in  that  case,"  added  Mr.  Worthington,  to  bis  utterly  eon- 
fötf&ded  wife,  "we  mnst  have  a  bit  of  salmon;  so,  Mrs.  Dexter,  lock 
idiarp,  and  do  not  forget  the  lobster-sauce." 

**  Salmon  and  lobster^sance  is  deatb  to  you,  William." 

"  Not  it !  not  it !  Nothing  will  affeet  my  digestion,  Mrs.  W.,  now 
that  I  hxve  secured  that  mnsieal  amateur." 

'^  Weif,  he  is  remarkably  handsome ;  but  he  iff  a  soldier,  and  tfaink  of 
yonr  aver^on  for  the  miHtary  profession,  and  the  danger  to  Lucinda." 

'^  Ah!  there  you  are,  croaking  with  your  danger,  like  a  frog  against 
laän.  Danger,  fersooth!  What  danger  can  there  be,  with  fonr  eyes  for 
ever  watehing  over  her?  Vm  pretty  wide  awake,  if  you're  not,  I  can 
teil  you !" 

^  You  may  imagine  yourself  wide  enongh  awake,"  thoi^ht  Mrs.  Wor- 
thington, roiled  at  the  conceit  of  her  hosband,  ^'  but  yoa  are  not  saffi- 
ciently  so  to  divine  the  motive  whieh  brings  this  Captatn  Seymour  to 
Malvem ;  whicfa  makes  him — ^the  eldest  son  of  a  rieh  baronet,  the  nephew 
of  a  lord — content  himself  with  such  a  pariour  and  such  an  attic  as 
Mrs.  Dexter's !  To  suppose  that  he  came  for  the  waters  would  be 
absurd — ^his  health  is  offenäively  robust.  No,  no,  Mr.  W.,  with  all  your 
sagacity  you  are  grievously  at  fault  now.  This  fine  flimsy  captain  is 
incog.  here,  either  for  debt  or  bigamy.  Well,  my  poor  nnsuspecting 
darHng  shall  not  swell  bis  list  of  victinis,  if  I  can  prevent  it !  Not  a 
morsel  of  bis  fowl  shall  she  touch  to  encourage  him ;  nor  will  I,  either ! 
Suspicion  would  prevent  my  swallowing  it  without  choking."  , 

VII. 

Mbs.  ItexTEK,  Gon^nced  from  ocular  demonstration  that  Frank  had 
money,  and  for  once  admitting  that  seeing  is  believing,  and  also,  that  if 
he  were  not  a  friend  of  the  family  in  her  first  floor  he  was  going  the  way 
90on  to  become  so,  feeling  her  bosom  relieved  from  its  weight  of  sad  and 
dreary  foreboding  as  to  9ie  loss  of  one  or  odier  of  ho:  lodgers^  was  in 
high  good  humour,  and  exerted  her  abilities  de  cmsine  in  snch  a  manner 
as  to  convince  the  most  sceptical  that  she  had  at  least  filled  the  hononrable 
post  of  scnlHon  in  a  nobleman's  establishment,  and  eren  stole  a  march  on 
tbe  cÄef  when  he  sKly  tried  to  evade  he^  quick  eye  when  dearing  bis 
sonp  Juhenne,  or  browning  hia  soles  not  a  shade  darker  than  pale  dry 
toast,  so  that  the  dianer  sent  up-stairs  was  fanltless;  the  poor^  un- 
offending  fowl  in  particular,  which  Mrs.  Worthin^n  had  so  vindictively 
set  herseif  against,  looked  most  temptiBg,  with  its  litile  wlnle-nooking 
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Irffgtrrbubblofi  aU  vT^ritrbut  ii<Ha.lnÄUöT^9<Jd  ab^;.)buwtr-i?ot.a  bit 
V9<aid  8\mesAr—not  a bit  cQi4d.Lycj»da eati  ^dit  ijras^in; vau^  ibat  botfa 
f^tlemea  mxited  thcdr  «pßcial  attßnUpn  to  it^  and  tba  delioatje  young^ 
a6pai»gusiirluch.acco)[ppiV^kid,the  ^i^  .>  .   .,  f.    .  ,     ^ 

^  rXMcioda's  cheek  atrooe.ovioiq^t  flusbßd  to  tb^  dqep^s,t  es^^atib^'^  an4 
^he  nexi  pa^er  than  tbe  liliea  in  ber  bosooL  :  L>icinda's  at^^jbraetedi  mann?r 
«at'Qne  z^ottii^^t^  and  tbeine»t.obs^vant.,tö  fi,  flegr^e  ab^qst  i^mh^xjtwsin^ 
and  yivacious  almost  to  folly,  alarmed  ai^d  .agitiM^ed  ihß  yig^ant  mothef, 
mliO)  foiföarme^  .by  Ipiti^nt  sn^picion»  jiey^r  jQeaaed  tp  p^rk  ey^ry  p^pge 
Snther  cbüd»  until  at  lengtb  ^h^  arrive4  ai>tbe  pain&il[0Öncli^3ipn  iW,  sh^ 
was  either  suffejfiog  from  incjpientftyer,  px  sow^  qonc^ed^^^p^^t  disorder, 
oftoffe^ba^di^aded  tha»  wy.bodiJ^y.sip^  ,         \    .      ^    "^  •.  ' 

As  to  Mr.  Wortbington,  he  was  top  ab^Qf^))^  lijl  tb^  gi^ti^l^ation  wliich 
fhe  in3i^firia|;d;y,d^rived  froip, ^realJyj weÜ^cppjj^d  /dic^e^»  iip\n,g*ice,  afiter 
their  first  refusal  of  the  fowl,  that  neitber  of  tbe  ladies^  took  ailytmng  eise; 
not  so  Frank,  however,  for  he,  top^.jp|iaj:^:ed,f5Y)?ry  apQ.vqj?^^At  ofb^.VHe 
S9MI  tie.diptres9.cf.Luci»da,  tbe  d^^|jt,of  J^Irs.  JvYfl^tiJnngtp^p  ßnijkefelt 
tevery  mouthful  which  he  was  constrained  to  swallow  ^tick  in  bi9  ^Pf^t» 
ai^dbpg^d.fcr  a^v^n'vi3^3|le  pfa\>ang.ita  pu^btiMaw^J^to^  tbe,  .stomaqh,. 

"My.  deari^bildj  my«  sweet;  Lucipaa^r*4jb,'la^t ,  biquife^r  Jibe  ah:|d^vv5 
t.jnptbar,j  **i^hat  i$  tbe  mattejr  .witb  ypuj  darling  ?  >vbat^is,  tbe  q^iise  of  your 
featiiBfipoßyß  Änd,:perturbatio»  ?  J&vfK  ^^};pinjQ}x. aire ,?ipt  w^jl^  dear;  the 
room  is  either  too  warm  for  you,  or  tbe  smell  of*  tbe  (^^.niperjtoo  strpng/^ 

r^^Ob,  0Q,  waronia,  J.«px^  wa,^.  bet.tei",  l  v^ss}ii^e^fyp\^\\,\i,.c^m9^j^t,  be- 
yea^s^I  ]fcp^.,Jun«bßonso  lat«,,tbatis^^^        d  ,  .  ..  .,^  I    ,;  ■ .   -      '^ 

But  that  was  not  all ;  for  scarcely  was  the  cldth  ren)oved(^  an^i ,  ttre 
^vjinff^.and  de^per^  arranged  by  Mrß«  D|B^t?^fber^l^v.^)Ad;s^e  and  l^i^r  one 
fW^i4npf''all,'-\y!PfJf,Pe]tire(|,  ere ^^Q  pporgirlrburst  ].ijit9  (ii;i by^teyical  flpod^pf 
teai:^„;ßQi)biupg,iüiniost  to.-scrßftminff,jjinte;.Q)!fi|powere(i  by  .^be  resträint 
-jK^'bic^fi^ibad  wnpo8e4^p94^Wse\?for.a^^  ..  ,.     ..,,.  ,',    ,.  ',  ., 

c-     ''»Jlyudarlio^"  cried  her  ndotber^f  rusbiog.to. W  9i4e.    ,\  /  '^ .  ;  ., 
T  I  ^fMyJUucinda^''. cried  iPrank,..qquallY  op  the .ajprtj.    *•    .,-»  ,.^  :    ^ 
..',,  "Mi8S,Wpr|{bing^n,r'  cried  bßr  fatber,  sittinjg^immovabV  V^f^R  anri- 
oObsjirj.amdMing  all  ^lympatbyfor  berjn.tbi?  free^oi^  of  bis  yisi,toi?*s  ex- 

.tolamatwp..,  ■"'■■•;        ^--i   .,-.".  r  -.     ,-.'    '',.   i,'..i  ,.*',. ---i*'. '.r   *  .:i' 

'f.Xii^Qinda,  ^cinda,'!  cpAtii?ued.b€|r.n?ptber,  kvssing  tbepi  jiway  ps  fast 
^vsftbey  fßU  fcom her  sweet  ejres,  ",bow,W  i^ftwr^,e^r3  arp^p,  ,f.  ,./  ,',  V^. 
^    . "  And.  bow  bot  her  band .  is^"  isaid  Fran^,  ^  t.e,  .tend^^y  plasped  onp  i>£ 
i  la^wdarV  .be|JYeeii,bis, qwn, ;,  //  opaly  dp,  i^eijfiaj  fe v^ri^h  jt  js,  anadam." 

V  Oh,  4t  i«  iodeec},.  JMlr-,  !Wg>rtbingi;o.^4^.we  ,mvpt  .'bavq^^  in- 

.;^mitly/':     .!•    ,.J  ■,      i     .     ,J       ,,.,.    :„.r  '^.    '.   ,,,.,.,        /..,.    ...  /   ,;         i 
..   »  "rJust  jas.youipleasev^rs^W.^"  ^eplied  I^ejpi^u^bf^^^^   Ipoking.for  Ü&e 
^bee's-wing  in  bj^.glaw  of  ftpe,  Qrusted.por,t.   ,,,...,.,.,...[, 
. .'.    ".Ob>  dw  ^9t  wamma,.  ihere  Ja  ^p  ix^cessity  \.  l  «l^.^ft  ^^^  ]^  b^tleri- 

-alittlewalk "  '   /.,,.',. 

, .     f\  Ob, .  yfiB,"  pried  Fi^p^^  '.Vdo  M  i:?^  gQ  frp  .a  w^l^^ ,  tl^p  ^rj^sh  al^T^-^" 

^  (  «  Sir !,  Captain  Seyi»ourr*,  exclaiiaed,  JS4rr.'^prtiungtpn,,pow tborougbly 

yroused  by  the  excitirig  scene,  ",  y^^^F;  ^^'^^P^SWf  8?  wappers  f^ß  tax  tio 

yfdm^r^'  'Miss.  WortljingfiQi,  painot  be  allo^^a  ^y  m^yn^jfjier.  jpbther, 

:sir,  to  walk  out  with  a  perfeet  stranger."  '  .•  . 'j  t      ^  ,       ; 

"I  am  aware  of  my  impetuous  impradence,  sir,"  replied  !trank/re- 
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spectftdiy,' j^emQVi%'  fyhm'th^ili^ofJM^^^  my,  pArMly 

awäre  of  it;;  but  tKe'*  impiilsive '  cottinli^eratiön '  of  a  yöung' attd  ai^^nt 
heart  för  böatity  and  sufföririg,  jifdmpted  the  incatttious  deslte"!»  trytta 
efficacy  of  a  walk.  Qn  mf  öoiil;  i^,  1  pt^otöst  I  liad  not  tlie  reöiOtest  In- 
tention of  öffendiög  eithe?*  ybnrsfelf,  Mrs.  Wörthlttgtörii  o^  ^^^  foüns 
lädy.  I  will  tetire  ütitil  Miss  WöttMrigton'  recdrew/'  •  And  Fiiatik,  WS 
tlie.  dignity  öf 'a  field-toarshaj,  ör  the  ghostöf  the  Commatfd^  in  *^D(yh 
Jüän/°  ^trodo  towatd's  the^oör: 

*  **Öh,db  not  go,  Frank,  do  not  goT  exclaimed  Lucbda,  startitig  wp 
to  detäin  him ; '  **  I  daiie  not  bö  left  alonö  with  them !  ft-ay,  päy  töM 
papa  and  märiima  alt  at  on'CB  i  this  insincerity  will  kill  me."  ■        ' 

.  "  My  goodness  gr^cious  me  ?  t^hat  lias  be  to  teil  ?"  cried  Mrt.  Wortb* 
iVigton.^    ^*  Whkt  cm  h0  have  to  teil  ?"  * 

**  A  simple  Ätöry,  midam/*  Ye^lied  Fi'ank,  *'yef  toucbiDg  as  it  4« 
dmple.*'  ..... 

' '"  VHik'!  yodVe ;ä'fö\indlitig,  pöf^^^^ 

;  *'  H'ö' ; '  mV  paWntä^e  is*  as^  legitirriate  äh  it  is  bonoiiräbfe.  It  is  6f  lor^ 
tbat  1  wöuld  speak.** 

"  Yöu  niay  save  youfself  tbe  t^onble,  then,"  cried  Mr.  Worthlogton  •; 
**  for  sooner  than  *efe  xny  child  tbö  wife  of  a  soldier,  I  wonld^ ** 

*'  Stop,  ^top,  my  deär  sir;  stop  !*  no  "rasb  rows,  plea*e.  '  All  I  want  i%. 
your  conserit.     She  mäy  become  my  wife,  and  yet  not  many  a  soldier.'* 

**  How,  si'r— hbw  p»' 

"  Why,  to  ally  myself  to  so  rpspectable  a  father*in-law,  so  cbarming  a^ 
n(xother-ia-law,  I  would  seil  out  firöt,  or  commit  any  other  great  pecuniary 
säcrifice." 

"Well,"  Said  Mr.  Worthingtön,  looking  round  for  tbät  unanimotlsi 
applause  wbich  a  man  feels  U  his  natuirjal  due  who  had  made  a  grand  and 
significfant  di^orisry,  '*  I  declare,  Susan,  tbat  never  Struck  me  befbre." 

£ut  Susan  was  not  to  be  sootbed  nor  coaxed  eitber  into  seeing  the  vB^t 
feasibility  of  the^lah,  and  sbe'  waÄ  detennmed  to  opposeit;  forsbe  was- 
mortified  to  find  roat  when  her  suspiöiops  were  confirmed  tespecting  her 
daughtier's  entertairiing  ä  clandestine  attachment,  Mr.  Worthington,  in- 
steaä  of  complimeilting  her  on  her  extreme  föresight,  appeared  to  haVe* 
forgotten  that  wpnderful  quality,  and,  also  the  heaps  of  satirical  abuse  with 
wnich  he  liad  loaded  that  pehetratitjg  clairvoyance.  She  thterefbre  re- 
plied,  jin  thfit  frigid  and  deliböräte  tobe,  so  chilHng  to  young  expeetation^, 
"Reaily,  Mr.  Wohhingtoti.  I  ^ee  no  subject  for  congtatulatlon  that  it. 
has  Struck  you  ,ndw.  It  is  only,  ai^itwere,  beggirig  the  qtiestion*-*ai 
mere  shallow  subt&rfüge—a  mental  optidal  delhsidn ;  for  Seil  out  as  Cap- 
tain  Seymour  may  tweuty  thou^and  times,  he  will  not  be  the  less  of  tbe 
soldier,  and  will  öärry  to  the  ältär  with  him,  and  to  the  fireside  too,  the 
jrofliggcyj,  the  efxtravaganqe,  and  the  itifidelrty  of  the  soldier.'*-  '   ' 

"  Ob,  m'ä  !'*  cried  Luciöda,  falling  on'  Frank's  bosom,  wfio  stood  con- 
veniently  near.   , 

:"f  ^*  Wtjf,  iFTvfe  nö  öbjectiotl  to.thematch,"  observed  Mr.  Worthingtön,. 
•piqued  into  maintaining  liis  rtiarttal  authority  by  the  oppiosition  of  his 
wtfe,  "how  cäb'yo«  thmk  of  having  any?"  '.  ' 

*•  Ah,  Mr.  W.,  Mr.  W. !     But  I  have  said  my  öay,  atid  riow  y6ü  ttiay 
^oasjaurlike."   ... 
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f<  Iliaok  }Feu  fi>r  the  privibigo ;  and  I  uuU  do  m  I.l}b#^tbd  ffA  flhutt 
many  the  man  of  her  heart.     You  did  tbe  aam9.  Miau  W^^  swd  jrouiiaiip 
neyep.Topented  it." 
.    '<  Ahemr  eaughed  Mrs.  Worthii^gikm. 

^^  So  let  uB  Sit  down  qokdy  oBce  moi«,  aadheiu?  wbai  Ca^ain  8ey^<H9 
faas  to  teil  vst  Susai\i"  continued  her  huaband»  ia  «  soort  «haarmijag  State 
^  ameiHtj  witb  Umsetf,  and,  for  a  wonder,  with  otber  pe(^e4  "^v^ 
first,  let  US  have  a  fresh  bettle  of  port ;  tbis  has  got!  quite  bot ;  and  noitt» 
CaptaiQ  Seymour^"  he  observed,  aa  he  paased^ewine  tp  bim,  ^*whaA 
faaye  you  to  leveal  to  «ätiafy  Mn.  W/s  0e]n]ple&  and^  diesipale  hel^ 
aversioDS?"  .... 

.  <<  Not  axueh,  not  mtä^b^'f  r^Qxmded  Frank,  ia  &  dsaisiajiiie  ibooe^  recalling 
the  decided  hit  wbich  he  bad  made  in  O^//^^  at  the  Dublia  Bairan^* 
Amateur  Theatrioals»  ^' for  .        > 

Rüde  am  I  in  speecb, 
And  little  bless'd  with  the  sei  phrase  of  peace ; 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  had  seven  years'  pitli,  , , 

Till  now  some  nine  moons  wasted,  they  have  used 
Their  dearest  action  iiithe  tented  field  ;  '     .  '   x 

Atad  little  of  this  great  worW  can  I  speafc, 
More  than  pevtai ns  to  feats  of •  bnoll  and  batüe' ; 
And  thereforeättle'^hoiL I  gmce my eauio 
Inspeakingfor  dn^i^eir."  ..  > 

After  a  proper  panse  for  effect,  he  added,   "We  tuet,  aad  &t  Mrs. 

Howard'si** 

. .    «I  knetr:  it !  l  knew  it  I*'  sereamed  Mi«;  WortHingt©n* 

**  Oh,  mamma !  and  to  keep  it  to  yöurself  !" 

^^  No,  I  told  ydorpapa,  but  he  would  not  belteve  tue,  Iraeinda.''  • 

"How  do  you  mean,  not  believe  you,  IVIrs.  W.  ?*'  exclairaed  her  fau9- 
baildj-pefeiiiantlr.  **  Was  it  lifcety  tha*  I  ym»  going  to  belierie  tbe  toost 
absurd  rigmarole  of  rubbiih  which  Was  ever  «ttei^d  Ivy  «  fisiomsÄy  -old 
wonum  ?  If  tbere  bad  beeci  but  onegrain  o£  rattornJity  to  yonrhwM. 
Off  diaff—^^'  ^. 

'"  I  Witt  not  be  80  insulted  he^te  a  etttmger.'^ 
'    **  Öh,  pray,  ina'am,  d«  öot  consöder  me  a  fiftranger,"  tömcarfced  Fwmkt: 

^<  Btit  I  do,  sir,  smd  bopie,  fVoni  my«  keort,  tii&t  you  may  lecij^icontifiae 
«tte«  Youeeej  Lueinda,^  continued  Mt&.  Worthington,  ttnming  to  Mr 
^daughtei»,  <<  the  orud  treatment  to  wbich  I  am  subject  on  your  aocoufi^^' 
'-  ^  Say,  iiatber,  the  erud  treatme&t  to^  whidi  me  is  <8ubject  on  ywir 
aeoottnt,  Mre.  W.,'*  tejoined  Mr.  WortMwgtoa*  "  Pd©r  littie  gnrll  wfcat 
t)an  be  mm^e  cfuel  tha^  thb  shamefd  Opposition  «f 'youis  to  her  imMweBt 
«ttachrtiettt  P* 

*'«  WeM^*'  ititerrttpted  Mts.  Worthmgion,  ^*  in  all  tKj'  experienee  cf  iiie 
male  sex,  I  nerer  fo^ore  met  with  stidi  a  man  P       ■    ■  ^       ^       t   •  '  t 

«^Hew^are  yo«  emtbo^iäed '  to  make  oorafarisbAs:?  '  Did  yteu  notssy 
that  I  was  your  first  love  ?  how,  then,  can  you  form  a  jadgibent  of  «Ihifr 
men  ?  £)xperi«eDce  or  üo  experienoe,  lAicinda,  jf<  &he  ianeies  bim»  sfadl 
a«any  Captai» SeyBBoiu<— <tbat  k,  as so<m  aahe  is  nolonger  a eapteitti?^ 

«Oh,  papal"  ' .1 

•    •^Ob,i%=.derf!isirr  ■      ''■'  '  ■    ■  '» =  '      •  ^^ 

'«^^Ak,  be^ll  never  teake  the  sacnfiee  for  bef,  say  whaik<  he-wiü^  Bfr. 
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«Mf  ooimBfr  iiafettWM«  wwca.'  itj^nl  SS 

'WofMa^m^'-^^ium  fdmi^i^  ül  Le«  Mhi  ^ty  get  fatt,  mA  ke'H  be 
«»«Midi  ji  «ipibDKL  4d'<«iv«r/' 

*'  My  idear  xnadaio,  how  facrAly  you  xcui^iidg«  me,"  gaad  F^ili^  «ü«- 
•dcBMianiig-to  take  ker  band.  ^^  Waaife  cba  b«  «'  sMi^oe  mhem  {»et  iirto 
competition  wiih  your-dttugiit«  P^^^^jfos,  yonr^bn^faler,  Mn.  Weitläkigton 

iarUm^miipaim»^  £ur  «s  LucKnii«.i9'*-4o9eiy,  tmosoendetfily  liyvely  a^ 

Mit» pflBMnue tlMl'^em  yon,  aj^Lyom^aibne,  g^ 4eriired those «f!^>«ill^ 
tive  «IwHäft  uf  pemoa,  th«se  kiestiiiiable  «pidäacs  of  vakmd,,  tvirieh  femicl^ 
Imt  «ItogipdioriAi  soosb  fwrfeeft  speditt«!  <^  fecoüde  eieeUeam  e«ter  bcdiöld 
niiee  k»*  BUnBaia  WI6  tae  0iaie  age^'' 

lif  Frank  mstd^  a  decided  hit  in  Othello  at  the  Dublin  Barracks'  Ama- 
teur Theatrieals,  he  most  certainly  made  tnore  than  a  decided  hit  in  tMs 
elegant  and  well-timed  flattery,  for  Mra.  Worthingfcon,  whoUy  orereome 
by  it,  gave  him  freely  her  hitherto  <5oyly  denied  band,  which  was  instan- 
taneously  kissed  by  Frank,  as  she  remarked,  with  a  genial  smile, 

"  Wdl,  deär  Captain  Seymour, '  if  thbse  are  your  ^aceFO  sßQtiments, 
aud  the  darling  wishes— 

Mrs.  Worthington  coald  not  conclude,  for  the  arms  of  I/ueinda  were 
round  her  oeek,  tb^  i&ps.  ^  Luoitida  weil»  gloed  to  h^rs,  the  tears  of 
Lucioda  feil  on  her  oheaks  and  into  her  bo$om,  and  from  deep  and  holy 
emotion  the  mother  became  speechless,  and  a  general  pawse  prevailed 
through  sympatby  wHh  thjosß  two  tenderly-entwined  womeo  ;  so  mvL6li 
so,  that  Mr.  Worthington  set  down  bis  glass  noiselessly  öi\tbe  hättd 
mahogany  table»,  and  iFrank  stole  noiselessly  up  to  them,  and./iuiwinding 
the  arms  of  Luciadafrom  her  mother's  oieok,  wound  theca  tow^d  \tts  own, 
bending  Howards  Mra.  W^orthingtoa,  and  wbi^ering»  ".ßfe$s,,  us,  my 
motheirr!. 

.  .  And  she  did  bless  tkem;  and  then,  as  the.  ereniog  .nias  suporb, 
jbe  aoEkfe  tbem  ^r  a  walk  that  they  might  reoover  &<m»  the  tnmttlt 
aad.  agitatkm  of  the  past  few  hpurs;  and  she  and  h^  Jbusband  talk 
over  calmly  and  deliberately  the  preparations  for  the  weddlng,  when 
it  should  take  place,  and  wbat  he  would  ^ive  the  dear  yoU&g  couple 
to  commesoe  hh  with — ^for  it  is  to  commenoe  life  whiea  two  sepa- 
rate iot^asts  aiüe^  by  tbe  magic  of  affection,  tranaoioted  imtd  one. 
Mr,  W9Pihiiigt<»n  was  Ibr  tto  unnecesaary  delay— Mr.  Woithington  was 
determined  to  be  liberal,  for  all  he  really  cared  for  was  bis  child^  all  he 
bad  should  pdivcbase  biappineas  for  her.  So  it  was  agreed,  **  that  after  he 
bad  giYen  the ;  wat6i*a  a  faiir  tviaX,  that  they  would  all  return  to  town  to- 
gethec»  andlthe  marfiage  should  then  foUow  aa  qinckly  as  possible ;  in  the 
meanwhile,  Frank  must  endeavour  to  amnse  himself  as  well  as  he  couki 
«mong  tbem/'  Bat  was  it  probable  that  he  Qonld  find  that  probationar}' 
month long ?  No,  no;  and  alth&ugh  he  contin,u6d  topay  far  Mrs.  Dextep*s 
icont  pa^loiar'regulaxly^  abe  declared  ^Hhat  it  was  Uke  making  her  a 
pieseot  of  the  two  guineas  per  week,  as  he.never  oecupiedit;  and»  but 
jbrtbe  Ibok  of  tbe  tbing^abe  npgbteasüy  underlet  it  md  he  never  find 
her  ontt  sei  cod^^tantlv  waa  ;h$L  wkk  h^r  fii-^t^^or  ^q^gers  noit^  that  he  bad 
become  a  friend  of  theirs." 

When  they  all  stopped  for  the  night  at  the  Queen's  SLead  Hotel,  Wor- 
dB6tef»,>oaibnt  wayto.Sa«kiäUe<i0|f«i0j^.wJi^  hitliM^-in-law  that  was  to 
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A  imrrsR  BYBSJKOriBiTBamacts  ik" 


be  was  hasy  stadying  Um  Uli  of  Bsni»  ?  ]»r^WöUify'  to^  ^»Mering  dinner,  <'  a 

labour  of  love"  which  he  ever  foutid  did  Ibhjrsicpdfi^,'  Frank,  ä  la  derohee^ 

«nured  the  landlord  of  it  ihat  Ms  bill,  alniough not  exactly  of  the  pleasing 

nature  of  the  one  which  so  8olely  engrossed  the  attentioa  of  Mr.  Worthiog- 

ton»  was  sale  to  be  taken^up  tlie  ooiqoot  it..w9B.dii^-  / 

^I  see»  SIT»  I  see — ^the  young  ladyvaii:>beuMSH^««weet  creatnre,  too — 

money  and  beauty — ani»  coaihiiiatioiii^^*eo«M<liate>ä^m  from  the  first 

that  you  were  a  gentteman  bom  uader*  Ai|ti^y'|:Aanet — ^trosted  you  as 

sueh — do  not  forget  to  recommend  the  Queen's  Head  Hotel,  Worcester, 

to  your  travelling  fiiends,  and,  should  you  fancy  it  for  the  honeymoon, 

house,  servants,  and  my  humbl«  «elf  afe  prafoundly  and  devotedly  at  your 

•     •* 

sexnoe. 


C£= 


A  WINTER  5:VENrNG'4  THOtTGfltTS.  IN  METRk. 
By  G.  W.  Thormäüätj        ^  '    '- 

AUTHOB  OP  "BAI-LAD9  QF  XÄE.NJ^W.WQBWj'!  I^Q^  . 


FLOUGHING  THE  SAJUp^ 

Life,  speot  where  it  may, 

By  8e&  oc  land,- 
Is  but  a  plotighing 

Of  the  salt-sea  sand. 
Love  with  its  linglilsft, 

Its  raptures,  and  vowing, 
Of  the  salt-sea  sand 

Is  but  a  pioQglnng. 
Friendship's  a  wish . 

That  may  never  be  ; 
To  seek  it  is  but  ploughing 

The  sandiQf;  th«  6ea 

DUST  TO  OTST, 

Barth  feedeth  man, 
Ay,  fronrhis  blrtli ; 

Sooner  or  latef 
Man  shall  feed  earth. 


ÄI»n,rie»fs,A  J^i^  hornfv « 

Änd  it  outlasts  hini ; 
Hbplaots  ihebakfttn^, 
'  'Whose  «gp  has^vul ipalied  him. 

..      •      ,'    f.  .<        ■;.    .11   -t    '  .     ft 

•    Frmlr <Mi«b4  hife  niotb^r  ; 
Man  siiew  ttie  i#ikl  d^' 
Tbatt  i5  hU  bPMhi^r.  •' 

0*er  tl)e<damp''graVesto6e 
His  bhnner  Is  rötlittg'/ 

And  his  oncß  proud  n^me 
ilTow^  16  fo rgotten.' 

O'et  (he  rieh  carvihg 

The  greeri  moss  was  ^lealing, 
ßre  the  death  beirs  dir^ 

Scärce  had  done  pieaUng. 


TUE  SONG  Oy  THE  FIFE  .I';3I^B...  .  . 

Tliere'sLas  iDoi»yaiish  in  Anater  Bay 
As  there are  thaaes  in  Fife; 

And  in  tUat.bonny  kin^dornj 

Lives  ttlatiy  a  fisfher-^i'fei'    ' ''""""'  '  "'•' 

The  fisher  hath  po  ^Qrq.s^poks»,,! , ;    ,    .. 
HatUli^ebarley.bj^ee,  .       '    .,-„  .     . , 
,  And  the  di^ink  that  ofteoest  we^Uis  lip 
''  Is  tUe  spray. oftljc. Saft,  sfiU.sea. 

Ue  hath  no  rigs  of  yeMow  com;  '     '■'''■ 
And  Yiotight'Sare  bat  and  be*i,  ':-  ' 

His  ingll»^S'SBttg,'>äktoofigh  'iciaiiiaali;  "^  - 
God  guard  che  fisherman. 
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A"d  from  tbe  distant  cliipe. 


I 


AiKltlie'MgUt  ahd'shming  horned  mooti 

•On^9L  coMMlesfr-diiHlt  of' Uwk  and  fTn, 
Watb  iheir  gUttisNog 'seales  lae  brigbt. 


Fragment  ofa  Fairi/.Epic. 

"  Why  hast  tlio^  ^  l^n^r^tarrTPfi    O  rny  nhiM  9** 

Whispered  the  fiüry  motlier  to  her  sod. 

And  peered  into  his  eyes,  tliat  were  exceedingbright ; 

Bii^  er^ai^' an|Mrer,  yfCr  ))6  had  i»egmip 

Her  ärixious  love  was  grieved  to  see  he  smiled. 

And  waved  a  speas,  blood<4täSned,'  inlh^inoonligbt. 

*'  Ah,  wellaway,"  she  cried,  "  untoward  boy, 

CaÄ^othlrfg^  WaiitheefWm  this  cnVel  Joy  ^^ 

"  Mother/'  the  stripling  frowned,  "  these  idle  tears 

Diightcewie  in'lhe  sföht  of  all  my  pee«. 

"  TbeveTa  brave  youtig.Beeswing,  who  is  not  yet  knighted> 

•  ÜAfikw  attg^r-motl)  with  moouy  eyes, 

And  from  his  den  he  brought  away,  delighted,  . 
It9/b90lkd  ^ark'  wwgs  «UÜned  with  a  thoiisa^^;  dyes ;  ]  ^   ; .  .. 
~  YeA  hfid  tiie  miHister  borne  him  to  his  K^est, , 
Swifts  an  eagle  ««ulda  bleatiug  lamb  : 
He  «p^Med  tbe  ^^ubs  ihat  clung  around  his,l»:east, 
Slew  them  as  he  had  slain  their  giant  dam. 
-A^)  l'tP^^^Meimyyoutb  in  feasts  and  dancing, 
Wb?|]^.the  chaso  brings  us  pleasure  so  entrancing  ? 

'^My  sbafts  bave  pierced  the  beetle  through  his  shard 

*  And  mail,  rough-scaled  with  emerald  and  goki ;    .      ■     , 
I  sougf)J  WmJfl  bJÄ  l^jrp-a  rose*s  heart, 

A  glowworm  on  my  l^lm,  I  tracked  him  to  his  hold. 
Tbroiigji  wiqding  ways  to  brain  his  savage  brood^ 
I  swaui  the  weedy  pool  the  eft  to  slay  ;     . 
I  leapt  upoh  his  back,  and  javelin  and  spear 
Forced  through  the  yellow  scales  their  bloody  way, 
Thuugh  many  ä  di^fnl  Vätfet-snake  was  near. 
Say,  mother,  «ajy^'-^fMMl.teÜ  me,  fiiother,  right*^ 
Don't  deeds  bf  derriog  do.  makc  up  the^perfect  knight  ? 

"  The  leather-winged  bat  Vas.  my  dafk  steei 

To  chase  the  horned  beetle  through  the  air  ; 

No  mare  of  Araby'on  desert  plärn 

Could  match  my  charger,  swift  and  vety  fatr. 

Oh,  but  tüeir  däws  were  shörp,  and  the}'  had  swept 

Me  from  my  seat;'  had  not  this^  trusty  büade 

Sheared  off  their  g»iizy  wiilßB^  flui4  fiery.  eves 

Pierced  through,.  liH  bn  tboiredeartii  laid, 

They  fed  the  ^ad^bMs  wbeniChe  aua^didirise.** 
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36  A  WmTSB  Xy£NINO'0  THOUQliTfl  IST  MfiTBB. 

8IUTCHS8  OF  BJOffiKIVO  SOBCÜS. 

Come,  crush  a  -onp;  uty  Miows,   ' 

Of  this  dariL  flowing  wine, 
For  strottg,  and  rieh,-  atid  mAlont 

Is  the  Juice  of  Tolm/s  rioe. 

Now,  in  its  crystal  pnson» 
See  how  it  flames  aod  daoqes. 

Bright  as  the  dark  eyea  of  a  «n^'^^ni 
Its  glittering  bubbie  gJanoes. 

Then  cbant  a  stave,  good  brothers, 

A  farewell  to  the  night. 
And  scare  the  ow\  tbat  he  may  hoot 

A  weVpoooe  to  tlie  i^glU* 
Let's  drain  tbt8>  stonp,  good  bfothen, 

Befoce  we  rise  to  go. 
.   God  grant  the  sands  of  our  own  lives 

Do  not  yet  run  so  low. 

Harkl  to  tke  4>wl,  mv  brotkers« 
Qr  ii  it  ■  tke,sf»g  .of  x^e  iark  ? 

Tor  I  vovr  I  s»w  two  moons  of  fire 
Kise  up  out  of  the  d«grk. 


There  is  a  cban^*houde  by  the  Rbine 
Wlieregallante  go  to  c|aaff  the  «me ;    - 
The  wine  is  re^  wwd  1»Imq  you  «ip« 
It  djflB  with  sed  the  tong^e  aad  Up* 

But  redder  than  tiiy  Up  ortongoe, 
Or  jewel  from  the  boanet  hung, 
Redder  th?in  Tokaj''s  balmy  Uquor^ 
Or  flames  that  in  tne  ruby  flicker,  kc, 

..  fiU,lULwuhwiBf9.. 
..  This'cui)  of  mioet     .  ,    .  ,  . 
No  skinker — fill  it  fairlyj 
Till  üie  bubbled  rise, 
Like  ot&Btering  eyes, 

Attd'glow  «Bd  ^lÜBttMi  M^fy. 


I  swim  in  plea3ure  like  the  ^ower 
That  floateth  down  an  lodian  streain  i 

A  glowwotm  as  its  pilöt  sits, 
And  gdides  ft  with  ks  Httle  %eate. 

Mv  beart  is  dancing  like  a  leaf 

That  "waves  aiidHutterfe  !n  the  smi;      ' 
The  sap  is  ihrobbing  in  the  tre^ 

And  spring  18  all  anew  begcm. 
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'39 
CHANCE. 

BT  lURGABBT   CASSON. 

Up  she  rose  with  «eornfol  eyes  as  her  fafher'«  child  might  rise, 

Spake  »he  out  rig;lit  «ov'reiiily, 

*<  My  will  TtMmeth  eb  ipy  blood, 
And  tis  my  Tnll,  as  lady  free,  not  to  med  a  Lord  of  Leigli,  bat  Sir  Guy  of  Llnteged, 

And  a  woman's  will  4ieB  hard, 

In  the  hall  or  on  the  sward.'' 

The  foUowing  daj  the'  Stanleys  le£k  Aiiingford.  And  now  an  addi- 
tioDal  gloom  overshadowed  Morton.  Mr.  Stanliey  was  more  grandiose 
and  sublime  than  eY«v  J^  witbal  TRas  there  a  J*e6tlefesness  and  anxiety 
mingled  Ida  badnever  noticed  in  him  before.  The  existing  State  of  things 
was  most  uncongenial  to  her  natura ;  accustoroed  to  the  dear,  warm,  con- 
fiding  love  of  her  own  once  happy  home,  the  cold  grandeur  of  Morton, 
with  its  angenial  atmosphdre  and  ptmetilions  mode  of  life,  was  very  try- 
ing  to  her.  She  was  becoming  one  of  the  family  now,  and  the  little  at- 
tentions  lavished  upon  her  onlier  first  arrival,  when  she  was  a  nbw  guest, 
were  rapidly  dwindling  away.  Not  that  Ida  was  exigeante,  or  required 
to  be  amused  or  attended  to,  but  Morton  was  relapsing  into  Morton,  and 
•  the  kind  courtesies,  thethouiaaad  minorcharitiesof  life  were  so  tboroughly 
unheeded  there;  no  chasige,  oiio  variaty,  no.sweet  ^'home  influences,"  all 
engrande  /ewwc— clockwork  regalaxity  the  order  of  the  day.  And  the  one 
day  so  completely  teUing  änotha*,  until  yon  conld  anticipate  beforehand 
tbe  very  topics  to  be  diseossed,  the  veiy  words  whioh  would  be  said  ;  no 
variety,  no  freshness — no,  not  eve^n  in  the  conversatioü.  Then  Eleanor 
v>as  so  altered.  She  had  become  so  distant  and  abrupt,  so  neglectful  of 
poor  Ida  now.  No  ifiore  pleasant  walks  and  sweet  companionship — no 
more  reading  or  studjihg  together  now — ^no  nuisic,  no  gay  laughter. 
Eleanor  spent  most  of  her  time  in  these  deepening  autumn  days  Walking 
alone,  on^-oh  through  the  paths  of  the  surrounding  woods,  apparenÜy 
finding  the  sighing  winds  aad  the  finlling  leajres  more  congenial  to  her 
soul  than  IdM  biaghti  gentle,  .gifted  society.    I  fear  I  have  searce  done 

Cce  to  Eleanor.  T  have  dwelt  so  upon  her  faults,  I  have  hardly  showu 
charming  she  really  was,  how  much  there  was  excellent  aod  winning 
about  her,  of  the  charm  and  power  to  enthral  which  floated  around  her;  I 
have  told  of  her  coldness  and  her  pride  until  I  fear  I  have  made  her  seem 
all  coldness  and  all  pride,  but.it  was  tu)t  so  in  truth.  I  have  shown  all  the 
mward  workings,  all  the  struggles  of  her  in  ward  heazt ;  few  could  have 
to  battle  and  combat  with  temptation  as  she  has  had,  and  pass  through 
unsullied ;  few,  if  any,  would  bear  such  scrutiny,  this  view  invisible  to  the 
eje  made  clear^  and  not  appear  in  ao  unattractive  light. 

If  all  the  gentlest-hearted  friends  I  kiiew, 
Concentred  in  ooe  heart  their  gentleness, 
That  still  grew  gentler  tili  its  pulse  was  less 
For  life  tlian  pity,  I  sliould  yet  be  slow 
To  bring  my  own  heart  nakedly  below 
The  palro  of  such  a  friend,  that  he  should  prefls 
My  false  ideal  and  fickJe  woe 
4Jiat  to  füll  ligbt  and  kno wledge ! 
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46  ■MiiiUt. 

In  ttose  diys'yo'u^c6uW'nol  tfe  neär  ÖeanorVitlioüt  loving  Her,  aiid 
tiying  to  please  her ;  she  had'  complet'ely  twined  heriself  roiiod  I3ä*s 
hear^  and  Ha  hopcd  tp  repay  her  kmdness  now.  Bhe  feit  some  sorrow 
\tas  preying  upoi>  l;ier  cq\isih^a  souI,  and  sfhe  Ipnge^  to  shäre  it  and  mitlf 
gate,  if  sHe  could  not  remove  Tt ;'  bul  .wken  slie  fett  sa^,  Eleanoßp  }6ved  to 
be  alone  ;  if  augbt  distressed  her  Keaijt,  she  preferred  leAning  on,  herselt 
than  on  another.  And  Ida*8  spirit  was-  also  very  sad  änd  Weary  ohh^f 
own  accöunt,;  Dngald*s  avoidance  öf  Morton  made  ner  wretched,";  per^ 

Elefxed  and  puzzied  her.  She .  thpught,  tie  would  ha ve  been '  ag  ne  häd  lojä 
er  he  had  been  of  old.  al'ways  there  ;  spite  of  l;ier  endeavoürä  to  con^uier 
frad  subdue,  she  feit  her  love  för  him  was  v^ry  great.  She  tried  not  to 
dwell  upon  it ;  nobly  did  she  wirestlo  with  her  bjent  ojf  thoughtj  ^  büt  the 
feeling  nad  become  deip-se^teci  uovf,  and  not  eäsdy  rooteä'out.  'TOe 
had  begun,  the  ordeal'thrbiigh  which  shehad  to  pass  ärawing  near ;  änd, 
spite  of  all  her  noble  efforts^  the  doom  qf  he^r  destiny.  had  fiallen  upon  her. 
**  The  wounding  cords  that  bind  and  strain  the  heart  uhtil  it  jbleeds,   were 


hard  tö  bear. 

And  Dugald  came  not.  True,  it  was  the  custom  for  Ür.  Miärlcham  to 
äine  at  Court  of  Morl^v  every  Siinday — an  öld-fasbioned  custom  stip  re^ 
tained  there — and  Dugald  could  not  always  escape  accompanying  bis 
uncle,  withput  exciting  surprlse  and  comments  on  biß  absenteeism ;  bul 
these  dinners  were  only  an  agjgrävatlon  of  eyil.  It  was  irapossible  for  any 
ohe  tö  speak  a  Word  unheard  by  all,  for  conversatibn  was  very  general 
there  ;  and  few  and  far  between  any  continued'  strain  df  it  op  ariy  topic, 
Dugald,  whät  he  did  säy,  principally  addressed  hiroself  to  ßa.  The  sigh't 
of  him  always  overthrew  allher  good  endeavours,  and  gare  her  all  ner 
work  to  do  bver  again.  ,  Heartless  stpiving,  truly  f '  And  not  only  to  Ida 
were  thek,e  ineetings  sad,  to  ÖugaliJ  and  Eleänor  they  were  terrible,  He^ 


beconilhg  önly  greater,  seeing  ner  orily  undei?  restraiht,  and  only 
forcing  hinxself  to  maiutain  a  3tubborn  sifence  by  dint  (of  the  inost  qespe- 
tate  resolve ;  and'  fiteanor,  sübipitting  bu^twardlyi^  unruifled  to  atl  j  ip 
silence  both  bearihg'all^  e^ndüring  all,  he  and  Elpanor  allrthe  time  soKjy 
cold one  tba^iother,  a's  bheerless  arid  as  depressing  as  ^töugh  ihey  Täiyed'ii 
Winter  Ufe,  a  snow  shÖwer'perpetuaijy  surrotinding  änd  fallirig  qn  th^m-;7 
poor  "holldw  shades.(they)' enclosingbeariis  bf  namel''.  Yet'even  no^ 
through  the  därlc  overshadowihgs  which  enveloped  ttiem,' a  Iodl<5,  a  casu^ 
Word,  asligbt  allusion  to  soiiie  trivial  past,  wbuld  break  ocpasionalty  äs  a 
gl^am  of  sunshine','ä  wihtry.  gleajn  dif  liionientäry  "J^yUng^  i^v^^^  thein 
even  yet  more  cold  wh^n'it  hadleft  thciml ,'  ,.  , 

Au tumn  was  fleeting'  aWa}'  räpidlyl  It'  'ha4  existed,  and  passed  aw^ 
asin  a  dream,;,  fileapqr  Iqbkfed  ba^k  upon  the  daysVpineby,  p^rfifctly  be- 
wUdered  \  hdw  thbse  däyä  had  passe^  she  '^carqely  ki^ w!  And  now  tj» 
silencid  of  Morton  Was  fo  be  li^terrupted,  its  däys  epliveneS  tv  an  innux  qf 
visitors.  Tfe  Arlingfords  werq  conding,  and  Mr.^shlon,  and  a  few  naorej; 
the  old'hoüse  Was  tobe  "weil  filfed  with  guests,  to  awake  from  the  pros- 
trate, vegetating,  half-paralysed  State  in  which  it  had  so  long  remained. 
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^ut  lo  apd  behp]/d^^i^)ien^the  Aflingfprds  ^mj^f^nq  Lqrd  HaTOOSCioft 
was  tigere l^lp  ÜiSrsCead^jit  cliärinipgly'poli^  l^ttle,  not^^  .Aped  wUh  isKi 
nümerable  appl^g^^  and  excuises }  Ibi^t  sqnie  unfor^e^en^  un^xplained  e^j 
gagenpeiit  ^uiie  «preplfided  iihe  poesibilijky  o^liprd^^avepscroft  ^  8Q9Le.t7  en- 
ny'eniDff  the  s^ene^  ^^^-v  $jtamey  was ,m ^spair,  a^dJaTiiented  c^ndVe- 
mdan^d  ^ismalny  il^e  ov^rtfco  of  his,mäi>ceuvre  fbr  ttje  acopmpli^sbipeji^ 
pf  liis  dariifig  scbeinei  Tbe-party  to  binawäs  ß.,d^cided  feilyre,  tbe  wboje 
ihmg^ysiiemanguej^  ä^verse,  aJ^d  Mr^fSt^nl^y  obligeq 

^  ^  *  '  elf,.  W mapy  a  mortaj/ 
irt  ot  jtbe  pld  hon 
röor  Diogenes!  lie  beg^ 
m  mäpV  anld  b'e  ))egii^  iöphinU,  .witb  bis  jllust^o^Sr'nafttesak^^  i^  requireS 
yery  mi^td  seaf cl^l*  l'^'l^^^?  ^  fip*^  ^'^  V^^^t  spejcimen  ofjtlie 
tomd^  ^^Now  ^'he  yvSiS  fatise  wlipm  he  llelieyied  so  ^rjie.f^ ,  l^Q(Qr  pipg^ne^,) 
1  säy'again.....  '"'y  /-.^  ,'  ,.  ,'  _^  ,  _  ,"'  ..  "iV  _,..  '.•(..  .,i.i  ;•,.'!!',  *•.  ;  -, 
^*  Üjj'de^y  suy^  exclaimed  t)enDiß  Con^ay  jtb  Bp»e  9ne.  (Jäy^.  ^fieijL  iirfug 
Ulis  Yißii  ^ove  ,mentiQped  ,i  bappened  io  jueetf  nim  ^i  the ,  entrance-gatQ 
to  'jStortoii, '. "  1  am  most.jclelignted  to  secr  ypu,  {)ui  ^re  vou*  goipg  tp 
Mor^<)n  ?  wTiät  an  amiiable  weatn^sa  or)  ypyf  part.  )[,am,  cpjiirariwise, 
frastemng  away  Ifro'ih'  ^those  (iazzling  balls  6f  ligbt^  to  seek  in  otl^r  ^oepes 
t^  clmTmfl^h|^others  spe^'  a^d  to  breatbe.fii  littjie  /re^4.9,"f*L,.T^6r^,V^  so 
müe^ioi  ^ne  ^^ii<^  nionajrque  about;M^  Staiiröy, ;  t^^  in  jthesa  days  of 
cojrifbrt  and  sbooting-coats,  it  js  rathcF  trying  itcr  sji|C^as  nie.  .Jt  is  like 
liäyfeg  tbej^  Hand-j^bt  of  Et^uett^.  änd  the  U'sage^'ot  3pciei>y,'  giveu 
VoUj]  ai  a  borri-book,  fpij  ever  tp  study,  withoat  the  power  pf  laugjbing  ^t 
jts  o'verdrawn  abls'urdities.  '  How  I  pity  tböse  tvvo  poor  e-irls  Uvins:  ajwavs 
such  «riiie.  jNofy  only  in^gin^  the  other  day,  r  cojntinued  p<ennis,  ral(- 
fling  oni'  *^  ^  wwe'outshopting,  ana  old  Jpipgejjjps.  liap  about  halfa 
^i4_  jw  — li  .:-iv2 _'2.iiiL ji  :>_'_  1-  ¥ _'  .t^ _ -*^ ^  at  t}ie  idea.  oj imy  climb- 

'  not  ifire  ,at  ^  pbeagapt  ?* 
baye  shot  him  too  j' 


tof  Annesley ;  so,  ofobd  e venin  ff  !** 


,-.     -r    ■-.-'--  ,     ,         .      -*   jntly  now,.  since  tda  jvag  do- 

miciTea  Aipie ;  fcr'  tbough  oply  lately  %c<jüaint^y  ^^^  .^Ifi^  becpme  gireat 
frienils  m,tbe  short'  iin^  wp  bad  Deen,,tpgether;,  JMr.  Stapley  asked  me 
■*-  '■i*—--''^^' — -^  i:i*.~  it^^i  j--.".  t...i.  -.-.tii —  a,^^   .,^y  durinff  ipy  visit  in  the 

'r^  Ashton  neyer  lef]fc  her 
;  feqjtwre  any  e^t^raord;- 

loa. 


beauWjl ibe  nwe  tbe  feelinff  fpj?c^  itseli"  ppoj:)i|  my  un  williiig,  ^,nd^  tbät 
ehe  was  mW  tborovffhly  loäitted  to  iake  Öqgjdd'a  Ipt  a.ha.p|)y  OQe-r-to 
be  a  ijoor  zna^s  ^u^.  ,^^u9h  werc|,»ij/  |iit|i§  i^^^4)p,t]ip.9,\iiyect  ftt  ieasU 
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4%  CBANQB. 

.  y^&fieful  to  E]«anor'iJ«liiffe  dcstnf  did  fhb  wtekffgaiefy  prö^ia 
ker.  rerhaipB  Lord  Eavenacvoft's  afaceDce  wa»  of  laoire  aanatanee  te  tke 
fuithering  of  Mr.  Stanley'a  sehenes  tha«  his  presenee  could  hsve  beec. 
He  and  Lord  Arlingford  btoke  tbeiee  and  giew  eonfidentiai  an  the  topicy 
HÖHT  that  its  possiUe  tbwartiDg  alarawd  them.  Mas^r  «nd  loii^  coq- 
sultatkms  they  held.  on  tfaeir  beloved  project  newy  and  bodi  agreed'tiwk 
iL  was  most  dcsivable matters should  be  btongfat ioaerisis.  I £uKy,  £roxa 
wbat  I  afterwards  beaid,  it  was  abost  tbis  time  tbat  Mr^  Stanley  tcxh 
tured  fiist  to  broocb,  to  a  degi:ee,  to  bis  friend  tfae  soljeet  c^  the  embar« 
lassed  State  of  bis  affairs,  eautioualj  and  more  htated  at  thaa  utteved ; 
and  tbat,  looking  oa  thefiur  woeds  andanaple  brads  of  MorteB^Levd  Ariing^ 
ford  feit  to  seaure  their  possession  iiito  bis  faimlj  was  worth  some 
sadifice  and  outlay  of  bis  own  great  wealth»  and  tbat  tbcnüibe  two 
fatbers  began  to  talk  even  yet  more  opesly  therespon  and  in  the  mnst 
laudable  and  amiable  manner,  witb  a  cbarming  under*K»irrent  of  seif* 
considesation,  to  settle  and  dispose  of  tbe  firture  fote  of  'tibeir  i«spective 
cbiMrra:!«  Certainly  tbe  love  of  mooey  is  truiy  tbe  zoot  of  all  etnl,  and 
raeannesB !  Tbese  oold,  worldly,  calonlating  meii !  how  conteiaptift^  did 
tbe  want  of  that  most  neeeasary  eyil  ia  tbis  wicked  world  make  the  one ; 
how  eager  and  grasping  for  raore,  did  tbe  possessvn  of  it  madie  tiie^iker! 
But  Mr.  Stanley  was  far  too  inaetm ;  and  indeed,  now,  &oib  bis  b>ng» 
existing  carelessness  and  indifferenoe,  almost  iaeapable  of  stemminn^ 
against  the  conteion  and  disorder  into  which  bis  affairs  bad  fallen,  and 
even  if  he  could  have  done  so,  too  prood,  too  indolent,  aad  ioo  weide,  to 
take  the  trouble,  be  was  glad  to  avail  bimself  of  any  meanr  which  wkb« 
out  trouble  to  bimself  would  remedy  the  evil — whieb,  now -tbat  t^  emer- 
gency  of  the  case  bad  become  so  great,  would  sare  buD  eare  and  thoogbt ', 
and  looking  upon  bis  child  in  the  same  light  tbat  be  looked  upon  all 
tbings  belonging  to  bimself^  whetber  animate  or  inanimate^  as  a  tbiag 
to  be  dispoaed  of  as  be  tliiought  best,  wtthont  any  -«oice  or  will  of  Its 
own — domineering  by  nature,  time  and  age  bad  only  made  him  more 
obstinate  and  tyran^ical — if  he  ever  did  give  her  feelrags  a  tboa^it,  he 
judged  them  and  h^  to  be  as  be  was  bimself;  and,  ^  cruel  as  a  scImo]- 
boy  ere  he  grows  to  jnty,  morO'  frotn  igporance  thaa  will,"  he  com« 
promised  likewise  Eleanor,  and,  withoot  Consulting  her  wisbes  or  her 
happiness,  proniised  to  Lord  Arlingford  het  band  for  bis  son.  The 
transfer  did  not  inchide  her  heari;  that,  I  presume,  was  a  tnfie  not  mich 
considered ;  certainly  Mr.  Stanley  bad  quite  forgotten  that  ke  bad'erer 
bimself  been  possessed  of  so  trodblesome  an  appendag«.  And  so^  un^ 
knowing  to  herseif,  the  dark  clouds  of  destiny,  whidk  bad  long  been 
g^tberiug  on  her  horison,  atternately  meeting  and  dispersmg,  now 
assembling  together,  were  eonverging  to  one  aim,  the  tbander-storm  to 
hurst  over  her  devoted  bead;  sbe  all  tbe  while  uneonscions  of  the  aspect 
of  the  sky,  as  sbe  went  on  her  way,,  her  eyes  fixed  upon  iite  ground, 
striving  to  unrarel  the  weary  confusiDn  of  her  own  bearf s  thoughts. 

It  was  the  custom  at  S-- — ,  tbe  nearest  market-town  to  Morton,  as 
it  is  in  many  provincial  towns,  fer  the  market-day  to  be  1^  gay  day  of 
the  week  therein,  when  most  of  the  neighbouring  famtlies  assembled 
tbeie — at  least  all  the  gentlemen  and  some  few  of  the  hidies ;  that  is  to 
say,  soth  of  the  latter  as  were  only  ^  on  pleasure  bovt,''  fbr  it  was  a  bad 
day  ioT  the  eijoyment.  of  tbe  beloiped  Shopping,  sa  immertaKsed  by 
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Pumkl  Of  iiite:Mf7  Sahv^ay  kui^iMiiideifcettied  tQ^'hoAoap  these  meet- 
ings  in  the  laarket-place  with  his  iilustsriods  (»^seneet  (Mr.  Stanley  wa» 
^■eaUy  imprftvtig^  &)    .MondKy  was«  Hier  dsjr  at'  tfais  tofm ;  cmd  acec»rdmgl j, 

OB»  &ie  \Mflnday,  1fr*  fitenlty  ordered  bis  korse,  and  rode  off  to  S . 

I  dsdik«'  Mcmdayth^i  have  a>  peMiiiar  antipalby  ta  the  day,  asd  iieT«r 
reoMiidbar  anj^totiig'  pWaonint  befUliög  me  oft  a  Monday,  or  conseeted 
wiik  A  Mooday.  ^Bladc"  i&theadyeetive  I  always  assie^te  with  the 
Word ;  I  nerer  kneir  any  one  yet  who  cared  abont  a  Monday  %  it  \n  so 
Gomfikicly  ihe  day  of  inrorld  oare^^tKe  day  IfiriBgiDg  back  otnr  thougtits 
to  wAi  itfi  thistles  aood  thoms-— the  day  raoceeding  the  rest  and  heaven- 
cfthn  of  the  bksasd  Sabbath.  And,  <m !  res!  and  repose,  how  pleasant 
yft.«pe  !  enly,  emrrvatiiig  and  irain  m»  sadi  dretan»  in  the  midst  tÄ  the 
strife  of  daily  toil  and  eare !  EleaODr  feit  relieved  when  he  was  gone  : 
oflate  diere  had  cnpt  into  her  baavt  a  species  of  dread  when  she  was 
near  fann  r  an  «ndefined  torror  aa  of  som«  evü  to  be  fbared.  Feriiaps  the 
knowledge  of  the  thonghts  within  her  heart,  of  that  wearing  secret  whieh 
restad  thcreon^  indnoed  it ;  ^  if  she  only  had  persuaded  herseif  in  the 
days  gone  hf  m\»  tke  Mie^  that  she  lored  Dugdd,  she  really  loved  bim 
nowr-  Bkasu»  lAwaya  did  everything  in  extremes,  atid  was  now  ready 
to  amke  tibe*  zoost  roaantte  saerifices,  to  do  any thing  to  atone  for  the 
paift^  eoald  ■faabulonceT^^estabkiih  eoafidenoe  and  lore  in  his  heart. 

Xhia  dtf)r  Eleanorwas  in  imasual  serene  spirits  to  what  she  had  lately 
beeil,  and  fedkig  bappy  and  oheerfal  herseif,  she  feit  kindly  disposed 
tovaidaall  the  world.  Her  heart  reproaehed  her  ibr  the  selfisli,  drooping 
lifer  she  had  lataiy  led^  and  onoe  more  she  and  Ida  were  together,  and 
spenfc  a  fdeaiaiit  moming  ;  and  instead  of  wandering  off  atone,  she  en- 
tieated  Ida  *o  acoonipany  her  ia  her  walk,  and  Ida  only  too  joyfully 
obeyed* 

ik  was  a  lovaly  aftemoon,  and  tbey  walked  od,  talking  now  on  this 
sakjeet,  now  on  that^  nntil  gradnally  the  con^ersation  assuined  a  deeper 
toBe^  and  beoame  thiged  with  the  subject  nearest  to  fileanor's  heart ;  not 
that  she  spoke  clearly  thereon,  but  as  the  mind  will  when  miieh  absorbed 
on  one  subject,  it  often  betrays  itself  by  an  nnder^onrrent  of  tmth  and 
allusion  therfito^  even  in  the  lightest  words.  They  were  leaning  over 
the  old  temaoMwall  of  the  garden  at  Morley. 

<'  f  wishy  Eleanor,"  said  Ida,  after  a  panse,  ^'  yon  would  tmst  in  me. 
Yoa  oannot  tkink  how  it  faas  grievi»d  me  to  isee  yon  so  wretched  lately, 
andnoi  lo  he  able  to  say  or  do  any  thing  for  yon.  I  would  so  gkdly 
serve  you,  for  I  kpf«  yon  very  deavly,  Eleanor,  for  all  yonr  kindness  to 
ma^.atid  ior  yanr  own  dear  sdbF.^' 

f^  Bo  yau?''  exclabned  Eleanor,  looking  at  her  fi^edly.  ^  I  wonder 
von  do-^^tl  -wondee  aay  one  does«    I  am  sare  I  do  not  desärve  to  be  loved." 

ifEkanarP 

^Akl"  shn  sighed  deejJy.  ^I  wish,"  she  added,  more  quietly,  <'  I 
could  make  np  my  mind  to  teil  you  all,  Ida ;  I  always  feel  yon  would  do 
m^  good«    I  wd^  I  could  have  the  benefit '^ 

*'  It  is  not  yery  difficolt  of  attainment,"  said  Ida,  langhing. 

^'TofLwoiild  not  love  me  if  you  knew  all.  I  should  lose  your  Iovi& 
then." 

'<  Th«e  is  no  fear  of  that,  Eleanor,"  she  replied ;  ^  my  love,  when 
once  giyen,  is  not  easily  taken  away  again." 
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^'  No  ?  Well,  th6a-«HH>me  and  walk  with  me  ia-momsnr^  Idaj  iEuid  I 
will  try  and  teil  you  to«monrow/' 

^^  ^d  why  not  to-day  ? — ^no  time  like  thepiesent,"  said  Ida. 

^^Now  that  is  curiopity,  aod  I  skall  not  gratify  it.  I  mtist  think, 
moreover,  on  the  subject  first  Ah !  eertainly,  Ida,  you  will  not  hear 
it  nowy"  she  re^umed.  '^  Look,"  said  Eleanor,  pointing^  to  a  sertant  who 
was  Coming  from  the  house  to  where.they  stood,  <<  in  seareb  of  one  of  U8, 
evidently." 

<<  Mr.  Stanley  wonld  be  giad  to  speak  to  Miss  Stanley  an  the  Kbrary." 

"  Very  well,  I  will  come,"  said  Eleanor.  "  No  peace  for  the  wioked, 
Ida,  you  see,"  said  she,  turniag  to  her  cousin,  half  laugfaing,  half  Tozed.  <*  1 
wonder  what  he  wants  me  for;  I  always  dread  the request^for  Interviews 
in  libraries." 

^'  You  sent  for  me,  papa  ?"  ahe  asked,  affcer  she  had  entered  the  room, 
and  having  stood  there  some  few  seconds  without  Mr.  Stanley  noticing 
her  entrance. 

^^  Yes,  Eleanor,  I  did — ^you  may  sit  down,"  said  he,  pointing  to  a 
cbair,  '^  for  I  am  about  to  speak  to  you  on  a  most  serious  topio.'' 

Eleanor  obeyed ;  but  she  did  not  quite  like  the  aspect  aflfiurs  were 
taking,  and  the  expression  of  Mr.  Stanley's  face  was  not  the  most  oap- 
tivating  thing  in  the  world,  as  he  spoke,  to  gaze  upon.     After  another 

pause,  "  I  have  been  to  S ,  this  morniag,  Eleanor,''  he  announced, 

deliberately.  Eleanor  beiag  qutte  aware  of  the  fact,  only  bowed,  and 
wondered  wby  he  was  at  such  pains  to  inform  her  of  it*  Again  another 
pause,  Mr.  Stanley  each  moment  looking  more  pompoualy  <£stant.  ^^  I 
tiave  to<<day  been  informed  of  a  fact,''  he  remarked,  at  last,  sententiously, 
'' which,  I  oonfess,  astonished  me  not  a  little^a  fact  I  can  even  now 
scarcely  credit.  I  learnt  that  you,  Eleanor,  had  refused  Lord  Ravens- 
croft."  She  did  not  speak.  '^  Yes,"  he  went  on,  slofdy  articnlating 
every  word  as  if  duly  to  impress  bis  daugbter  with  the  magnitude  of 
her  offence,  "that  you  actuaJly,  when  last  we  were  at  Arlingfbrd,  re- 
fused Lord  Ravenscroft !    Is  this  true,  Miss  Stanley  ?" 

"  Quite,"  answered  she,  coolly. 

'^  And  I  was  not  informed  of  the  &ct?"  he  asked,  ag^evedly.  • 

<<  No,"  said  Eleanor,  *'  I  did  not  see  the  slightest  necessity  for  so 
dpiug." 

,  '^  Really,"  replied  her  father,  '4n  my  time  young  ladies  were,  happily, 
not  so  independent,  and  considered  tbeir  duty  to  thür  par^its  as  their 
hrst  consideration  ;  in  the  present  day,  it  seems  difFerent." 

"  I  am  not  aware,"  remarked  Eleanor,  her  mind  immeasurably  reliered 
to  6nd  Ihigald  had  no  part  in  the  important  discovery,  "  where  exactly 
I  have  failed  in  this  case  in  my  duty.  I  considered  I  had  quite  ae  great 
a  duti/  to  perform  towards  Lord  Ravenscroft  as  towards  yourself,  and,  ac- 
cording  to  my  ideas,  if,  refusing  the  offer  of  bis  band,  I  had  mentioned 
the  circumstance,  I  should  have  been  acting  most  unfairly  byhim,  had 
I  alluded  to  the  subject  to  another— even  to  my  father.  It  having  unfbr^ 
tunately  been  my  fate  to  have  to  wound  bis  feelings,  the  least  I  could 
do  was  to  preserve  intact  the  mortification  and  distress  I  was  foreed,  to 
niy  sorrow,  to  inäict  upon  bis  heart." 

*'  And  why,  may  I  ask,  pray,"  demanded  Mr.  Stanley,  sneeringly, 
"  were  you  foreed  to  inflict  such  pain  ?" 
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.  <M  sbotldvIimediaugW  fldiiBIcmoi^mttiAi^,  ttis^eeling  ther^mark» 
'*  that  Lord  Ravenscroft  would  not  have  betmj^  hia  own  secreft,  and  y^t 
no  other  wAi aoqaauited' w^tk tiie  ftict;>  If  hetäitxiiiit  ke^pfiia kywncotinci], 
be  €ttm:*h«dl^  blan)«:nc  ijiat'^ä  aiffkb  Ka«  beeobi^  ktiown,  aud  tmide  the 
:9ttlQeotijo£|»QbUe  goflfait)  aiid(o<»miDeitü'' 

.  .>'IiOf4.Bavenacix>fil}tdid^iiot  b|^6bk'up«ln  U^^  Mi^'Sttmtej^/^  said  bei* 
f|ltb^]P^i,nq|^3riii^.j]iil;tt  Ii8pök0"ld  hii{k,<acid'i«ltiolkiitly,^eT^  tbefn,  be  at 
leng^b  owDed  to  me  the  trutb." 

/  n  t!^u,Jxpiikefioi.hSm^-*^Youi^^  Eleenör,  bor- 

^^CdvtoMy. ;  maiy^XinqiilroifoAiy  joülodc^toiMtotliehed?  I'bftvebeeh 

.ta  ArluM^ford  asiwell  ius  to  S~**-*io-aayi'''    Eleanor^  fek  impatietrtlf, 

and  I  suppose  loolced  so,  for  be  added,  *'  I  presume  nezt,  MnfS  Stanley, 

yQ\L will* be  dictaiini^  ito  joixp  fieUJisr 'how  nöot^bfC  t<>  aet.     I  always 

thoaght  Abai  you  iänagiiiBd  bd^  on«p  bot  yourself  hb^M^  bow  tö  do  any- 

tbing.     I  beard  at  S         ,  from  Mr.  Leslie,  tbat  Lord  Ravenscroft  httA 

notbeeoiftom  hobi^ivbilst;  bb  faiBilyf-wei«  -^ttb  tne,'  aUd'l  ebifisidefed  it 

due  to  myself  to  inqmraintontbe  reaso»  o€  bis  esttraorc^ary'avoidance  6f 

tUh  f>We,  and  th&iasi^'of  a.false  excuse  being  sent  to  me.   'lioxicj 

yfm  wilLedmit  t  Jiad  a  rigbt  todo  tbat^'at  all  «fente.*'  - 

'  :<'  W.baJb  a  miscbiff'-iiiafer  tbat  Mr.  EesKo  is,"  waü  all>  Eleaiior  roncb^ 

$al(^aa:Vttply;  bopingtd  cliange>th0  nid>jeet;"  .      '  ^ 

.  «/<  Yott.areremarkably  readyitO'find  Ai^lt  -«titb  iifty-IHisnds  to-d^y,  Mis$ 

S6anl0y<<}.kMfe.  Lesliie  did'not  maks'any  n^isbbief  between  tis ;  be  merely 

pienti0iiedi(8iiioe>k  appearait  ismdeeslBary'to  vindi^te  myconchict  to  tny 

oim  4iliigbtar)  tbattr.bftbädidined  at  Atlio^ord  wi(^  I^rd  Bavens6rofb 

aloüc^  a»d  qn  inquiry  I  fooind  tbat  be  bad  only  gone  from  home  tbe  day 

hi^,fii)AifyiomiBherei  and  rctiimkl  tbeneoctiday^  and' so  Irod^tbereto 

«Bfoyare^tbe  vcau8e''-««*^(£lea2ior  looked  terribly  aftnoyed)— ^*  and  with 

:iniKftl . £ffi<»ilty  didt  ;i  «xtrndt  •  at ilec^tb^  tfae ' niortif)ring ' intellig^ce  tbat 

the  j^daaon  wafii  ^OQur  deeided  n^otioni  of  bis  Bttit.''  ...  .1 

"  And  wby  notT'.saidEleanor.  •  .         . 

"  Wby  not?"  cried  Mr.  Stanley,  wbo^was  giudäally^'wwkin^ -bitnself 

iuto  a  Ce^ilQusmge^^^  tvby  hot?   beeAnse  it  k  tny' widh-^ny-t^i^— tbat 

)»9  Jäicyidd^aaaary  liordRaveiiaeroft^  atndito  itbat  will^  in  a  •emd,  I  expect 

obedience — expect  it!  nay  more,  require  it !"   be  continued,  more>ebe^ 

meiKliyi  jaSt^EHeanoii,  strtringftotcomniandiiektindij^tiöfij  and  tb  abswef* 

M^pe^tfvUy  mleabdly,  pauseduto  •fpeakb><^^^<«¥ou  bave  relbsisd  Lotd 

Ravenscroft  once^  yet>  be  generonsly  oteiioofas  tbe-sligbt  yoti  h«ve  gSvei^ 

bifi»?lTrr<rXb«i/S]ifiremei  diäaiii  wbicliiM^lttl|d' «p'Eleatief's  fkee  at  tbat 

mwaenti)^^^  at^ance^iiloz&ibiH'beiemfKnii'em^  me'tö-say,  «hat  iMill  i^ 

«»^i|JlMnee<4estred  byfairai  171^1  my<datigfat0r,' «nd  tbo  rirlish  caprice 

'WÜdhtprotnpted  y^tnt  «oDdooti  wülmo  mov»  be  iiememb#i»ö(f  by  bim  otby 

.biiikn»fy;''aiid!l,:ta0i  Elefanor.^-'wilfcforgt^'it,  aiid  ^irgive'yoti.*'    And 

JUb.  St«ll«3il  Idoked  up<  morB'ldafn4tt3r^<at»tfaiS  ^  öf  tbis,  iforbifiyi,  ^on^ 

4rouslyjlöBgditeowr^^  Tatberpleaaed  tbän*  otborwise  ^tb  bis  umronteA 

)  t'XtiinMilo  ^lisb  äapbioa  nvbick  pYompted  md^to'refbsö  Lord' Ratend-^ 
croft,"  Eleanorsaid,  in  alow  but  debid^iSroidel   Mif  '••    ■     '     '^    ' 

/:^M3i«ii  w/mldriydiü  hiei  s6'^od<afli  to'oKplftin-  foy  WHftt'naine  yoa  would 
baye  it  called  ?"  he  asked,  sarcasticullyv  ii>j-')irv'w   v     \     .    -     . 

VOL.  XXIV.  w 
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<'  A.  womaa's  sttoag,  decuded  will !"  exclahned  E1«bdoc^  now  tJio- 
ranghly  piovoked.  ^  Thia  is.  a  pakiM  sabjeet,  üdäier,"  idie  coAtinaed, 
rapidly ;  *'  it  is  best  ended,  for  I  see  it  will  but  make  disseiisioa  botween 
US ;  sufficient,  I  sefiued  Lord  Ba?en8ero£b — I  am  not  ia  the  kabiib  o£  aker- 
ing  my  mind ;  I  refused  bim  oncd— I  refbse  bim  now.  I  sboold  bave 
tbougbt^"  sba  added,  bai]^htily,  ''  Lord  Rayensorofb  wouid  baire  been 
too  proud  to  caie  to  wia  an  uawiUing  bade,  or  iiisdt  me  by  askii^  &nr 
my  love  ag^D,  after  my  first  refosal  so  deeidedly  given.  I  am  «anry^to 
giieve  you,''  sbe  added>  moi(t  sofUy,  as  Mr.  Staaky  coveied^hss  &ce  witb 
bis  hands,  and  appeared  lost  in  tbought ;  "  but  you  would  not  wish  your 
child's  bappiness  to  be  maoeed  and  «ezificad  for  life,  woaid  you, 
father  ?" 

Mr.  Stanley  looked  up  auddenly. 

'^  I  am  astonisbed  at  you,  fileanor,''  be  said,  pettisbly ;  ^^you,  whraoi 
I  always  consideied  a  sräsible  person^  speaking  in  iMs  absurd,  romantic, 
achoolgirl  strain — ^wbere,  pray,  is  the  great  sacrifice  required  ?  I  dumld 
bave  tbougbt  Lord  Ravenscrofib's  alliance  to  be  one  wortky  even  of  mp 
daugbter,  and  be  a  man  any  woman  might  eeteem." 

"  But  not  love/'  said  El^or,  softly. 

^'Love!  psbaw — ^nonsenseT'  exclaimed  ISflEr.  Stanley,  iii^)atieii% 
moving  back  bis  chair  witb  a  sudden  jerk.  "  I  am  weary  of  tbis  folly, 
It  is  the  fasbion  for  young  ladies  to  imagtae  tbemselves  Tictikns,.  I  know, 
and  persecuted  by  those  wbo  must  be  better  aware  tban  tbemselves  wbat 
is  for  tbeir  happinc^i  but  they  generally  come  to  tbeir  senses  in  ikae. 
Fray,  bow  long  is  tbis  faisce^'to  eontinue?'  Will  you  be  reasonable  and 
obey  me  ?  Once  &r  all»  will  you  marry  Lord  B^venseroft,  or  will  you 
not?" 

^'  I  will  not,"  aaid  Eleanor,  distinctly  and  firmly ;,  ^  no  power  on  easth 
sball  ever  induce  me  to  do  so/' 

^'Beware  bow  you  thwart  me,  Ekaaorl"  caEcbumed  Mr.  Stanley, 
menadngly. 

Eleanor  rose. 

'  ^- 1  bave  Said  I  will  not  acMsept  Lord  BaFeneoroft,"  sbe  repliftd,  evi- 
dently  not  wisbing  to  prolong  the  conveieation,  "  and  I  mean  to  abide 
by  my  decision.  I  will  never  give  tn^  band  witbont  my  heaact.  I  did 
not  speak  bastily  or  imadvisedly  ;  but  even  if  I  could  do  so  peor  a  liii&g 
as  to  marry  where  I  did  not  Ibve,  theve  are  yet  other  reasoas  wb^l 
sbould  hold  to  my  resolution,.  even  were  it  likely  to  falter,  wihidb  it  k 
not.  I  am  sorry  to  displease  you. — very  aony  i  bot  I  taist,  wb^z  you 
consider  the  subjeot  dispafisionately,  you  will  feel  that  I  am  rigbt  $  aad 
let  tbis  painful  sul^gect  be  drc^ped,  dear  pafMk,  and  never  be  rssnmed 
again  between  ua.  It  you  will  albw  me,  I  will  go  now;-'  and  sbe  tuuned 
to  leave  the  soom. 

'^  These  unbefitiing  words  utteredto  me^.Mafifi  Stanley!"  exclaimed  her 
f&ther,  furiously.  '*€ro?  certainly  not;  rebeUion  is  a  tiiing  I  never 
stand,  or  even  tolerato  ia  my  own  nouse  to  «n^  will,  £br  one  instant." 

Eleanor  turned  back :  sbe  turned  very  pale,  but  her  spirit^  £iltQved 
not  &om  the  tnal  bdEbre  hec ;  even  witb  hes  heart  beating  so  6at  she 
feit  wonderfuUy  collected  and  upheld. 

<<  I  sbould  be  glad  to  know,  Miss  Stanley,  ^ndiat  those  (I  faave  no 
doubt  excellent  and  potent)  reasona  ma^  be  wluob  influence  your  conduct 
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86  powexIoiUy  to  the  setting  uode  of  all  ofaedienc«  4  ehiUl  skould  show 
tawof  da  U»  parenty"  said  h«,  witb  a  Uightiiig  cootbess^  move  aggruyatmg 
than  any  vehemence. 

'<  I  iiuist  decline.  aaswenag  that  questioV  afae  replied,  irving  to  eheck 
the  faltering  voice  she  eould  scaice  now  eommai^.  '^Oh,  bear  with  me^ 
&ther,  a  little,  and  I  will  soon  teil  you  aU,"  sbe  ciied,  the  tears  fiUbg 
her  eyes.  ^^  I  have  beea  fauLty  and  erring,  bot  not  now  ;  and  bitterly 
am  I  now  expiating  my  fault,  out  I  dare  not  teil  you  now." 

Mt^  Staidey  looked  at  her  eamesüy. 

<<  Mp  daughter,  I  presame"  (with  a  stcesi  jxpou  the  word),  sud  he, 
*'  has  hardly  so  far  forgotteu  herseif  or  her  nam«,  I  flatter  myself,  a&  to 
have  beatowed  her  affections  elsewhere,  or  unworthily." 

<'  Oh !  no,  no !  not  unworthily;  you  may  aequit  aae  there/'  eagevly 
flhe  med. 

*<  Then  you  do  imagLae  you  have  g^ven  thenx  away  elsewhere,"  ex- 
daimed  Mr.  Stanley,  absolutely  glariag  upon  her  in  his  fury.  ^<  Ah  I  I 
auspected  there  was  something  of  the  kind — some  underhand  work," 
muttered  he  between  his  teetii,  xising  and  paeing  bastUy  the  room. 
^<  And  you  dace  teil  me  this  l  that  you,  Eleanor  Steoiley,  my  child,  care 
ioat  anpther,  and  that  utterly  unknown  to  me !"  stoppiag  suddenly  in  his 
bamed  walk  and  coafirouting  her — ^^  that  ^fou  ecmdescend  to  talk  in  the 
romantic  Jargon  I  should  espect  any  viUage  gud  to  assume.  Eleanor  I 
oan  thia  betrue  ?" 

The  colour  rushed  into  her  face,  cnmsoning  cheek  and  brow,  and  she 
teUsped  her  handa  aad  stood  tb^e  with  her  beautiful  head  beut  down, 
^<  empvaa»  no  more,  but  e'en  a  woman^  and  conuaanded  by  as  poor  a 
passion  as  the  maid  that  milks  and  does  the  meanest  chars  V*  A  sight 
to-  toußh  most  hearts,  but  not  juich,  as  'Mr.  Stasoley's»  A  moment  more 
and  she  proudly  raised  the  drooping  head. 

.^^  Yes,  I  too  hafe  a  heart,"  she  ezclaimed,.half  bitterly,  half  scprnfully, 
*^  spite  of  all  the  pains  which  have  been  taken  to  deaden  and  extinguish 
it»  No  wonder  it  marvels  you  the  confesslon — I  too  have  loved,  and 
giffenrmy  love,"  pursued  she,  her  whole  faee  kindling  with  deep,  noble 
üsdingf  ^'  to  ene  l^  whom  even  Eleanor  Stanley  should  feel  honoured 
to<be  the  loved  and  the  chosen," 

And  then,  astonished  at  her  own  boldness,  the  blush  again  rose  and 
deepened  ont  the  cheek,  and  the  beaaiiful  eyes  once  agun  sought  the 
groand. 

<^  Really  1"  exdaimed  her  father,  '^  and  may  I  fnrther  be  told  who  is 
thiS  perfekt  man,  this  paragon,  I  am  to  have  the  honour  of  welcoming — 
so  lönd&y  provided  for  me  as  my  son-in-Iaw  ?" 

"I.caanot,.  indeed— I  eannot  teil  you  now.  I  know  not  even  if  he 
loves  me  still,  I  have  been  very  cruel — I  have  acted  very  wrong,  and  I 
may  hovefosfeited  Im  love.  I  deserve  so  to  do,"  she  murmured  plain- 
tiväy,  umheeding  his  mocking  voice,  as  if  ßading  relief  in  layine  bare  the 
secrets  of  her  heart,  now  she  had  once  spoken  thereon.  Confidence  and 
candourwillgpenQraUy  touch,  and^.  to  adegree,  commandeven  the  hardest 
spirii,  and  Mr.  Stanley,  as  Eleanor  spoke,  moved  resüessly  in  his  chair, 
^d  looked  ill  at  ease;  he  feit,  moreover,  he  had  a  stiff  force  to  deal 
inth,  and  he  ehanged  Ids  tone. 

*'  liste»  to  me,  £]eanor»"  again  he  aaid,  in  a  milder  voice.     *^  I  do 
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not  wish  to  be  unkmd — I  will  teil  you  the  truth,  and  you  will,  I  think, 
admit  I  am  not  so  unreasonable  or  so  unkind  as  you  seem  to  consider  me 
tobe/; 

I  will  not  dwell  upon  all  he  said ;  he  detaiied  to  her  in  part,  with  such 
artifice  and  tact  as  even  the  weakest  generally  can  command  when  they 
care  to  use  such  means  to  gain  an  end,  the  tale  of  his  involvements  aim 
his  jpoverty.  Now  he  tried  to  work  upon  her  generosity  to  sacrifice  herseif 
for  him — now  dwelt  on  her  having  probably,  even  from  her  own  words,  lost 
the  unknown  lover — now  he  spoke  of  Lord  Ravenscroft— of  his  weahh 
and  Position — of  his  rising  fame,  and  the  great  influence  and  power  hia 
family  possessed — of  this  world's  glory  and  honour— of  all  and  every 
topic  likely  to  stimulate  and  arouse  the  ambition  and  pride  which  he 
knew  too  well  dwelt  in  the  inner  recesses  of  Eleanors  heart.  She 
listened  for  some  time  in  silenee— she  was  nearly  exhausted  with  the 
Agitation  she  had  undergone — she  had  gone  through  so  much  of  harass- 
ing  doubt  and  pain  lately,  the  confliot  of  mind  had  wom  her  health  and 
strength ;  she  could  not  bear  much  additional  pressure  from  without-* 
ehe  feit  so  much  he  said  to  be  so  utterly  uniust,  she  did  not  care  to 
defend  herseif,  and  she  listened  inert  and  motionless,  feeling  quite  wora 
out  for  long,  until  inadvertently  he  let  fall  that  her  name  had  beea 
brought  in  in  his  conversations  with  Lord  Arlingford,  her  band  promised 
to  his  son.  Oh !  scomfully  she  looked  at  him ;  and,  as  he  continued  his- 
disdosures,  she  sprang  froin  her  seat,  her  eyes  flashing<--*proud  incügna- 
tion  the  whole  expression  of  her  countenance. 

*^  You  speak  to  me,**  she  exdaimed,  passiosately,  '*  that  /  haiTe  lowoned 
myself  1  You  teil  me  that  /  have  forgotten  my  name  aod  ray  fiirnUy,  kbA 
what  is  due  to  myself  as  a  Stanley.  You  tdl  me  that  /  have  lowered 
my  pride,  when  my  sole  fault  has  been  in  loving  one,  who,if  unendowed 
with  rank  and  wealth,  is  nobler  in  heart,  soul,  and  «lind,  than  the  vesy 
neblest.  You  call  this  lowering  my  pride;  and  yet  you,  my  fatherl 
scruple  not  to  teil  me,  that  as  an  automaton,  a  senseless,  feelingless  thiog, 
I  have  been  treated,  and  that,  without  being  consulted,  without  auy 
voice  in  the  matter,  my  band  has  been  promised  to  another — myself 
sacrificed;  ay,  sacrificed  for  the  sake  of  a  little  gold,  to  save  a  few 
paltry  acres  of  land — that  very  land  won  by  the  blood  and  the  noble 
deeds  of  those  ancestors  you  teil  me  /  have  forgotten — those  very 
ancestors  you  uphold  to  my  example,  and  who,  whatever  may  have  been 
their  faults,  have  handed  down  their  name  unsullied  and  untänushed 
until  now.  Nay,  father,  however  much  Eleanor  Stanley  may  have 
iessened  herseif  in  your  eyes,  she  has  not  yet  sunk  so  low  in  her  own 
estimation  as  to  take  part  in  such  an  act — to  be  led  blindly  to  consent  to» 
such  a  transaction.  That  I  should  live  to  hear  such  cruel  words  from 
you!"  continued  she,  literally  gagping  with  emotion — "that  I  should 
live  to  be  imagined  I  could  smk  so  l6w.  Oh,  father  !**  cried  she,  tumin^ 
shudderingly  away,  "  it  is  a  cruel,  cruel  blow.  Do  not  talk  to  me  oSf  * 
pride  now." 

Mr.  Stanley  writhed  beneath  his  daughter  s  words ;  but  he  was  an 
utterly  selfish  man,  and,  moreover,  now  a  desperate  one.  He  continued 
bis  discussion,  now  authoritatively,  now  subtlely ;  but  it  availed  nought» 
The  provocation  was  great,  and  Eleanor,  exasperated  and  provoked,  wor» 
out,  yet  trying  to  be  strong,  her  quick»  passionate,  powerful  feelings 
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she  could  no  loDger  control ;  she  lost  all  command  at  last — all  thc^  com- 
pulsoiy  restraint  she  should  have  remembered  was  due  to  him  as  her 
paren^  however  mucli  she  niight  be  tried.  Mr.  Stanley  knew  no  mercy, 
and  in  bitter  anger  they  separated,  Eleanor  firm  in  her  resolution,  and 
her  father  vowing  he  would  disinherit  her — that  his  roof  should  no  longer 
shelter  the  rebellious  child,  unless  (for  at  the  last  sonie  latent  lingering 
of  his  once-felt  affection  for  her  piercing  through  the  hard  resolve,  made 
him  add  the  reservation) — ^unless  in  two  days  from  that  time  she  con 
sented  to  promise  obedience  to  his  will.  Eleanor  braved  it  all,  and 
equally  determined,  refused  any  concession  then,  or  any  hope  of  it  here- 
after.  And  the  father  and  daughter  parted — mutually  irritated,  mutually 
resistive  and  opposed.  A  sad,  sad  sight  for  the  present,  a  sad,  sad  pros- 
pect  for  the  future,  fearful  to  think  upon.  When  Eleanor  left  him,  as 
she  crossed  the  hall  from  the  library  where  that  terrible  interview  had 
been  held,  she  met  the  servant  with  the  letter-bag. 

"Isit  post  time?"  she  asked.  The  answer  was  in  the  affirmative. 
"  Oh !  then  wait  one  moment,"  she  said,  a  sudden  thought  rushing 
wildly  across  her  mind ;  <*  I  have  another  letter ;  it  will  be  ready  dire;ptly .'* 
She  nurried  into  the  drawing-room — her  head  was  swimming  so  she 
bardly  knew  what  she  did ;  she  took  up  a  pen  and  tried  to  write  ;  her 
band  trembled  so  she  could  scarcely  form  the  words,  and  thus  wrote : 

'^  Eleanor  Stanley  to  Dugald  Annesley. 
"  I  must  see  you — yet  can  you  forgive  me  aJl  ?  I  implore  of  you  to 
come  to  me,  for  I  have  much  to  say.  In  very  agony  of  spirit  I  write 
these  words.  And  do  not  blame  my  act,  for  I  am  very  wretched  now. 
If  you  will  come,  I  will  be  under  the  chesnut-tree  by  the  lake  to-morrow 
at  three  o'clock.  Oh !  by  the  memory  of  the  past — Dy  the  recoUections  of 
the  days  jgone  by,  do  not  deny  my  request--do  not  refuse  to  come. 

"Eleanor." 

Her  band  trembled  so  it  was  bardly  legible ;  but  she  sent  the  letter, 
and  feit  happier  when  she  had  done  so.  The  evening  passed  deplorably 
sad,  Mr.  Stanley  and  Eleanor  never  speaking,  Ida  sustaining  the 
whole  conversation,  such  as  it  was,  with  both ;  frightened  herseif,  though 
she  knew  not  why,  and  feeling  nervous  and  anticipative.  After  dinner 
Mr.  Stanley  composed  himself  to  sleep,  and  Ida  hoped  for  some  explana- 
tion  from  Eleanor ;  but  none  came^  spite  of  the  promises  of  love  and 
confidence  they  had  exchanged  that  day.  Mr.  Stanley  was  still  sleeping, 
or  pretending  to  sleep,  when  the  two  cousins  retired.  They  parted  at 
Ida*s  door,  and  Eleanor  gave  Ida  one  warm,  clinging  embrace  as  she  said 
^*  Good  night !"  But  she  spoke  nothing  more;  and  wistfuUy  did  Ida 
follow  her  with  her  eyes  as  she  vanished  down  the  long  gloomy  old  oak 
corridor  to  her  own  room,  and  looged  to  be  with  her,  and  to  comfort 
her,  for  she  saw  Eleanor  needed  comfort  now.  And  night  feil  npon 
Morton — darkness  upon  the  world,  and  darkness  upon  the  heart — but 
sleep  visited  but  little  the  passion-tost,  the  anxious,  and  the  sad,  who 
rested  beneath  its  roof.  Through  the  long  weary  hours  thought  worked 
untired,  never  ceasing,  never  ending,  Restlessly,  unwillingly  watching, 
they  longed  for  the  dawning  of  day.  But  "  when  it  was  day  they  knew 
not  the  land" — tempest-torn,  no  harbour  of  refuge  near,  cold  and  cheer- 
less  to  the  view,  no  light,  no  sun  appeared.  Eleanor  only  longed  to  flee 
away  and  be  at  rest  !^ 
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DUMAS  AND  THE  REVOLUTION  OF  1880. 

*<  On  the  night  of  the  25th  o£  July,"  says  Alexander  Domad  in  bis 
*^  Memoirs,"  a  work  whiob,  professing  to  be  a  foithful  aatobiography,  wUi 
probably  be  looked  upon  in  future  times  as  one  of  tbe  distingoished 
author's  most  entertaining  bistorical  ron^anees,  ''  M.  de  Rotbsohild,  wbo 
was  speculadng  on  a  rise  in  the  fiindS)  receiFed  tbe  fbllowing  laeonie 
epistle  from  M.  de  Tallejrand:  *  I  am  just  oome  fcom  Samt  Cloud — spe- 
colate  on  a  &11/ 

^  But  I  (ah !  how  mach  is  contained  in  that  monosyUable),  who  was 
not  M,  Casimir  Feni^ ;  I,  who  was  not  the  Mend  of  M.  TaUeyran^ ;  I, 
who  speculated  neither  in  a  rise  nor  a  £Edi  in  Üie  fiinds — I  knew  nothnig 
of  what  was  taking  place,  and  was  about  to  start  for  Algiens.  Algiers, 
I  £ancied,  must  be  a  splendid  thing  to  see  on  the  first  days  of  itB  soJbju- 
gation. 

^  I  had  taken  my  place  by  the  mail  to  Marseilles ;  I  had  made  up  my 
tranks ;  I  had  chajiged  three  thousand  süver  francs  for  three  thonsand  in 
gold ;  I  was  about  to  start  on  Monday  the  26th,  at  five  in  tbe  evening, 
when  that  very  moming  Achille  Cooite  came  into  my  io(mu  at  eig^t 
o'dock,  saying : 

** '  Have  you  heard  tbe  news  ?' 
«*No.' 

'^  *  The  Ordonnances  are  in  the  Moniteur,  Sball  you  still  go  to 
Algiers  T 

"*Not  such  a  simpleton.  What  we  shall  see  here,  will  be  more 
ctirious  than  what  I  could  see  there/  So  calling  my  servant,  '  Joseph,* 
I  Said  to  him,  *  go  to  my  gunmaker'ß,  and  bring  here  my  double-barrelled 
fowling-piece,  and  two  nundred  balls,  No.  20 !' " 

The  hero  of  a  hundred  adventures,  the  principal  in  twenty  afPairs  of 
honour,  the  man  of  so  many  bonfies  foriunes,  the  author  of  dramas  and 
romances  innumerable,  the  head  and  front  (with  Etienne  Axago)  of  the 
Revolution  of  1830,  Stands  before  us,  bis  bair  crisper  than  usual,  .hififcoun- 
tenance  darker  than  ever,  bis  eye  illuminated  with  the  prospect  of  adven- 
ture,  bis  small  French  fowling-piece  lost  in  the  width  of  bis  hercolean 
Shoulders,  prepared  for  aotion !  Paris  was,  however,  at  l^at  moment  as 
tranquil  as  ever — there  was  no  immediate  demand  for  two  hundred  balls, 
No.  20 — 80  the  gun  was  put  aside,  and  forth  went  the  hero  of  the  brooise 
Hon  at  the  Mazarin  Palaee,  and  of  the  powder  magazine  at  Soissons,  to 
the  Cafe  du  Roi,  the  resort  of  the  royalists ;  but  he  says,  "I  bäte  argtiing, 
with  friends;  I  prefer  fighting  with  them ;  and  I  knew  that  before  twenty- 
four  bours  were  over  there  would  be  a  struggle."  Hence,  then,  he  pro- 
ceeded  with  Etienne  Arago  to  the  "  Institut,"  where  the  edebrated 
Fran^ois  Arago,  brother  to  Etienne,  was  to  '^  make  an  oration,"  and 
which  he  rendered  as  politically  mischievous  as  he  well  could.  In  the 
af);ernoon  some  youngsters  were  reading  the  Moniteur^  elevated  on  obairs 
in  the  Palais  Royal;  but  this  imitation  of  Camille  Deamoulins  met  with 
but  sorry  sujocess.  The  liberal  press  was  at  the  same  time  engaged  in 
inditing  a  protest  in  the  name  of  the  Cbsurter,  and  it  appetkred,  «igaed  by 
forty-five  names. 

Oq  the  27th  the  struggle  commenced  at  the  offices  of  the  Ten^s,  in 
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the  Rue  de  Bicbelieu,  where  the  poKce  met  with  some  Tesistance  in  exe- 
cuting their  ordere  to  seize  the  newspaper.  There  was  already,  M.  Dumas 
assures  us,  an  immense,  an  univergal,  and  an  invincible  conspiracy  or- 
ganised;  it  was  that  of  public  opinion,  wbich  rendered  tbe  Bourbons 
responsible  for  tbe  defeat  of  1815,  and  wbicb  sougbt  to  ayenge  Waterloo 
in  the  streets  of  Paris.  A  stränge  kind  of  revenge  that,  wmcb  is  taken 
upon  one's  own  countrymen ! 

By  seven  in  tbe  evening  there  bad  been  an  attempt  at  a  barricade  in  tbe 
Rae  de  Richelieu ;  a  man  had  been  killed  in  tbe  Rue  du  Lycee,  and  three 
others  in  tbe  Rue  St.  Honor6.  Dumas  was  on  the  Place  de  la  Bourse, 
1^  boys  were  stontng  a  corps  de  garde,  and  a  Single  unlucky  sbot  that 
was  fired  killed  a  woman  at  the  comer  of  tbe  Rue  des  Filles  Saint  Tho- 
mas. The  body  was  laid  on  tbe  peristyle  of  the  Thefttre  des  Nouveautes, 
a  moment  previous  to  Etienne  Arago's  arrtviDg  there  at  the  head  of  a 
doKen  conspirators,  wbo  insisted  on  all  the  theatres  being  closed.  Etienne 
Arago,  according  to  Dumas,  began  the  fight  in  the  Rue  St.  Honore;  and 
the  act  of  cflosing  the  theatres  at  night,  he  says,  had  an  immense  influence 
on  tbe  movements  of  the  evening  and  tbe  next  day.  At  forty  minutes 
past  nine  the  corps  de  garde  in  the  Place  de  la  Bourse  was  surprised, 
the  soldien  disarmed,  and  the  gaard-honse  fired. 

The  next  moming  tbe  Quartier  Latin  was  in  open  rebellion.  Tbe 
Th^ätre  du  Vaudevifle  was  ransacked  in  tbe  search  for  arms,  and  the 
ganmakers'  sböps  followed.  Etienne  Arago  g^ve  tbe  owners  bills  on  tbe 
Ofaservatory  to  cover  their  losses  !  The  ubiquitous  Etienne  next  killed 
a  gendarme  at  tbe  comer  of  tbe  Rue  du  Bac  ;  an  act  that  was  of  necessity 
£olk>wed  by  the  erection  of  bairicades.  Dumas  worked  with  a  pickaxe 
tili  three  soldiers  of  the  Garde  Royale  appeared  at  tke  end  of  tbe  street. 

**  Locfk  !**  I  Said  to  those  wbo  siirrounded  me,  **  you  ask  for  arms  ?  There 
they  are — three  muskets  actualJy  Coming  to  you  of  their  own  free  will ;  only 
they  must  be  met  half  way.^* 

"  Oh,  if  that  is  all!"  said  they. 

And  they  rushed  upon  the  soldiers.  The  latter  stopped  short.  I  was  the 
only  person  armed. 

"  Friends/'  I  shouted  to  the  soldiers,  "  give  up  your  guns,  and  no  barm  shall 
be  done  to  you." 

They  consulted  a  moment,  and  gave  iip  their  muskets.  I  had  them  covered 
whh  my  giin,  and  should  have  killed  the  first  that  raade  any  hostile  demon- 
ätmtion.  We  took  the  guns ;  they  were  not  loaded,  whence,  no  doubt,  the 
readtness  with  which  they  were  given  up.  The  crowd  shouted  with  joy  :  the 
combat  had  begun  with  a  victory,  a  gendarme  was  killed,  and  three  of  the 
royal  guards  were  made  prisoners  of.  Having,  however,  nowliere  to  place  our 
prisoners,  they  were  allowed  to  go  free,  and  we  set  to  work  again  at  the  barri- 


A  short  time  afterwards  be  banded  over  bis  pick  to  a  medical  student, 
newly  arrived,  and  wbo,  unaccustomed  to  use  such  a  tool,  Struck  Dumas 
on  the  leg  with  it. 

**  Ah,  sir,"  he  exclaimed,  "  I  heg  your  pardon  ;  I  must  have  hurt  you  Tery 
much  !** 

It  was  troe. .  But  there  are  moments  when  one  is  insensible  to  pain.  "  Do- 
notthink  of  it  for  a  moment,"  said  I ;  ••  it  was  onthe  bone." 

fieMied  up  his  head.  •*  Are  yonbychaoce  troublcd  with  wit  ?"  he  in- 
qnired. 

"  Parbleu !"  aoswered  I,  "  a  fine  question !  it  is  my  profession !" 
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"In  tliat  case  do  me  tbe  favour  to  t^Il  me  your  name ?^ 

"  Alexander  Dumas.*' 

"  Ah,  sir !"  and  he  stretched  out  bis  band.  "  My  name  is  BijLio  ;  I  am  by 
profession  a  roedical  Student.  If  I  am  killed,  here  is  my  card  ;  have  tbe  kiod- 
Tiess  to  have  me  carried  home  ;  if  you  are  wounded,  I  place  my  science  atyour 
disposal." 

It  ougbt  not  to  be  omitted  that,  before  going  out  into  tbe  streets» 
M.  Dumas  dressed  himself  up  m  the  costume  of  a  sportsman»  accerding 
to  tbe  received  version  of  tbat  costume  in  Paris,  and  so  aoeoutred»  witib 
his  double-barrelled  gun  on  his  Shoulder,  he  left  the  barrieade  in  the 
Hue  du  Bac,  traversed  tbe  Place  de  .la  Bourse»  visited-  bis.  old  fiiend 
M.  Oudaid  at  the  palace  of  the  Duke  of  Orleans,  giving  him  a  tenible 
fright,  and  thence  he  gained  the  Bue  de  Bichelieu,  that  üjnoe  alteiliately 
in  possession  of  the  troops  and.  the  rebels,  and  Ihe  Offices  of  tbe  Natiönaif 
wbere  he  leamt  that  the  struggle  was  concentrated  on  the  Hotel  de  Yille. 
Dumas  started  for  the  scene  of  slaughter,  foUowed  by  a  grpup  o£  raga^ 
muffins,  vrho  had  attached  themselves  to  his  stränge  costume  and  double^ 
barrelled  fowling-piece.  By  the  time  he  got  to  the  Hoe  du  Baß,  ba^had, 
he  says,  fifty  men,  two  drums,  and  a  flag.  He  wished  to.  qali  at  his 
lodgings  on  his  way,  bnt  tbe  landlord  had,  as  he  caljs  it,  *'  consigne  au 
portier,^*  that  is,  ordered  him  to  he  denied  the  house,  his  conduct  having 
so  grossly  scandalised  the  whole  neighbourhood.  The  troop,  which  now 
numbered  several  men  with  muskets,  was  stopped  by  the  nolitary  on  the 
Quai  aux  Fleurs,  and  forced  back  upon  the  Quai  des  Orfevres;  they  were 
thus  obliged  to  approach  the  Hotel  de  Ville  by  the  Pont  Notre  Dame. 

We  foUowed  the  line  of  route  proposed,  and  a  quarter  of  an'hour  afte'f  our 
departure  fröm  the  Quai  de  THorloge,  We  passed  otit  by  ihe  little  street  of 
Glatigny.  We  arrived  at  a  liicky  moment«  Tliey  were  aboiit  to  make  a'  de- 
cisive  Charge  on  tlie  H6tel.de  YiUe  by  the  suspension^bridgeo  Ifve;  wished 
to  be  of  the  party,  it  was  necessary  to  make  haste.  Oui;  tw^^d^'^MT^stbQat.tli.e 
Charge,  and  we  rushed  on  at  a  rapid  pace.  We  saw  in  the  di^t^iicp  a  group  of 
about  a  hundred  men — who  CQmposed  nearly  the  whole  of  tli^  insurrectionary 
army  ;  they  advanced  bravely  to  the  bridge,  a  tricolored  flag  in  front,  when 
suddeuly  a  great  gun,  placed  so  as  to  command  the  whole  length  of  the  bridge,  ' 
opened  upon  them.  The  gun  was  loaded  with  grape-shot,  aiki  the  eflRect  öf  its 
discharge  was.  terrible.  Tbe  üag  disappeared  ;  eight  or  ten  meti  'were'  ciVt  ~ 
dow»  ;  twelye  or  fifteen  fled ;  but  at  tbe  cries  o£  those  wbo  bad  remaiasd  oo 
tlie  hxidgß  they  rallied  ;  wlülst  froni  tbe^point  where  we  wece,  l^ejng  protepted . 
by  the  parapet,.we  opened  fire  on  the  gunners,  Twp  feil,  but  t)^ir  .»Jj^öeS; 
were  filled  up  again  in  a  moment,  and  the  piece  was  reloaded  with  ^  rapidity  it. 
is  impossible  to  give  an  idea  of,  and  oiice  more  it  was  fired  among  the  msur- 
rgents.  This  was  followed  by  a  fnghtful  tumult  on  ihe  bridge  ;  and  to  ju'dge  b^ 
"the  furro  WS  opened  in  the  crowd,  the  nnmber  ofthose  cut  down  was  very 
great.  One  of  our  party  shöuted  out  "To  tbe  bridge!  to  the  bridge !"  No 
«sooner  said  ,than  we  rushed  towards  the  ßcene  of  slaughtpr  ;  but  we  had  not 
got  a  third  of  the  way  before  the  great  gun  was  üred  for  tbe  third.time,  and 
-was  followed  by  the  troops,  who  came  over  the  bridge  wjth  fixed  bayonets. 

After  the  last  discharge  scarqely  twenty  combatants  remained  aiive  ;  forty 
were  lying  dead  or  wounded  on  the  bridge.  Not  only  were  there  no  furtber 
means  of  attack,  but  none  remained  even  for  defence,  and  four  to  five  hundred 
men  were  charging  us  with  fixed  bayonets ! 

Luckily  we  had  only  tbe  quay  to  get  over  to  throw  ourselves  into  tbat  net- 
work  of  little  streets  whicb  constitute  La  Cite.    Anotber  shot  from  tbe  great; 
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gun,  by  adding  three  or  four  to  tbe  number  of  the  dead,  served  wooderfully  to 
€xpedite  our  inovements,  and  converted  our  retreat  into  a  real  flight. 

Tbl«  was  ratber  a  disastrous  beginning — sometbing  different  to  an 
attack  upon  two  unfortunate  gendarmes,  or  disarming  three  soidiers  with 
unloaded  muskets !  Wbile  tbe  troops  had  gained  tbe  ascendancy  at  tbe 
H6tel  d«  Ville,  and  tbe  tricolored  flag  bad  been  tom  down  from  tbe 
towia«  of  Notre  Dame,  barricades  bad  risen  up  on  tbe  Boulevards,  and 
from  tfaeBastile  to  tbe  Madeleine  not  a  tree  i'emained  uprigbt.  Tbe 
troops  (fegpatehed  from  Vincennes  bad  been  discomfiied  in  the  Rae  Saint 
Aotoine  by  sborwers  of  chairs,  tables,  bottles — everytbing  that  came  U> 
band.  So<  manifest  was  the  progress  of  tbe  insurrection,  that  M.  Duma^' 
lanc^rd  beeame  more  propitious,  and  albwed  Mm  to  sleep  tbe  night  of 
the  28th  afc  bis  own  k)dging8.  It  was,  he  declares,  a  great  moral  victory 
gained  by  the  cause!  Dumas  was  not,  bowever,  in  a  bumour  to  sleep. 
Having,  he  says,  put  ou  une  espeoe  de  tailette  de  circonstance — some- 
tbing, we  suppose,  as  appropriate  to  tbe  circumstances  as  a  shooting 
costume  in  Julyv  he  started  out  in  search  of  news.  First,  he  says,  he 
stumbled  on  Oenei»!  Lafayette,  and  tbe  following  confidentialeonver-' 
sation  took-  place. 

**I  ha^e  just  left  the  deputies,"  said  the  general,  '^there  is  nothing  to 
be  done  with  them." 

♦*  Then  wby  do  you  not  act  by  yourself  ?" 

**  If  they  will  make  me  act,*'  replied  the  general,  "  I  am  ready." 

'*  May  I  repeat  that  to  my  friends  ?" 

"  You  may  do  sow" 

"  Gpod-bj,  genei;al !" 

And  oS  he  stitrtedto  commuuicate  tbe  news  to  Etienne  Arago. 
**  ToiUe  la  revolution^^*  says  Dumas,  ^' etotV  chez  lui ;*  and  thence  to  die 
contributors  to  the  National^  wbere  they  were  in  the  very  act  of  creating 
a  pfoTisfonal  govemment,  the  members  of  which  were  designated  as 
LafäyCtfe,  Gerard,  and  tbe  Duc  de  Cboiseul.  Tbis  accorapliöhed,  be 
retumed  home  and  went  to  sleep,  tbe  great  bell  of  Notre  Dame  buzzing 
in  bis  ears* 

Tbe  first  exploit  recordedpf  tW  «nsuing  moming  was  the  capture  of  tbe 
artillery  museum ;  the  mol)  bad  been  twice  defeated  before  the  arriTal  of 
the  indoniitable  hero  of  the  revolution,  but  breaking  into  a  bouse  with  a 
do«en  followers,  fivö  or  six  soidiers  were  knocked  over  in  about  as  many 
luinutes,  and  1^6  rest  flcd  before  such  a  deadly  assailant.  Dumas'  share 
of  the  plunder  comprised  tbe  sbield,  belmet,  and  sword  of  Francis  L,  and 
a  magnificent  arquebuse  of  {Charles  IX.  With  tbe  belmet  on  bis  bead, 
the  sbic;l4  on  bis  f^rmf.  tbe  sword.  at  bis  side,.  and  tbe  arquebuse  on.bis 
shoolder,  he  marched  home  to  äie  Bue  de  F Universite,  like  a  monument 
o^Qjduecdogy  taking  an  äiring.  The  effsot  must  have  been  sometbing 
like  what  wouid  be  prodnoed  by  a  desceut  of  Gog  or  Magog  into  Cheap- 
side.  The  trophy  deposited  in  bis  room,  be  retumed  for  the  battle-axe, 
cuirass,  and  mass  of  arms,  which  be  also  camed  away  as  opima  spolia, 
It  19  but  proper  to  record,  however,  that  the  revolution  over,  Dumas 
festored  the  trophy  to  tbe  Museum.  One  fellow  carried  off  a  woll-piece, 
whioh  iie  loaded  with  a  bandful  of  powder,  and  anotber  of  balis ;  tben, 
leaning  it  od  tbe  parapet  of  tbe  Seine,  he  took  a  shot  at  a  squadron  of 
cuirassiers  passing  on  the  other  side  of  tbe  river;  tbe  consequence  was, 
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that  Iie  was  thrown  back  bj  Üie  leeoil  with  a  broken  jaw  and  a  ctislocated 
Shoulder. 

Afl  moming  adwioed,  the  patriots  kept  accumulathig  oa  tbePkoe  de 
rOd^on»  and  die  students  o£  the  Polytedinic  school  fonned  them  into 
detaehments  as  they  arrired.  Ckarras,  wfao  had  fought  the^j  be^re  at 
the  H6tel  de  Ville,  had  also  adopted  the  garb  of  a  Polytechnic  popil,  and 
was  at  Üie  head  of  a  detachm^it ;  d' Hostel,  a  genuine  Polytechnic,  was  at 
the  head  of  another.  Together  they  had  disarmed  two  corps  de  gardes, 
had  plenty  of  muskets,  but  Uttle  ammunition,  two  flags,  and  fifibeen  drums. 
It  is»  Dumas  remarks,  a  wonderfiil  thing  to  think  where  the  drums  spnug^ 
up  from  ia  time  of  ravoliMaon ;  they  multiply  as  if  they  oame  out  of  the . 
walls,  or  jumped  up  from  the  pavingp-stones.  The  rebels  wesre  soon  iwi* 
forced  by  a  great  giin,  under  eharge  of  certain  sapeurs-pompierSy  and 
three  tons  of  powder,  captured  in  the  Jardin  des  Plantes;  people  threiw 
books  and  paper  from  the  Windows  (our  hero  was  nearly  put  hors  de 
combat  by  a  Gradus  ad  Pamassum !),  and  cartndges  were  manu^tuied 
on  the  spot.  Soine  of  the  party  began  to  cry  out  "  Vive  Napoleon  IL,'* 
but  they  were  in  the  minority^ 

At  last  the  army  of  the  Od^on  moved  forward  to  the  enes  of  '^  JES» 
avatU^  marehe!  Battez,  tambaursr  and  the  drums  beat,  and  the  army 
descended  the  Rue  de  TOdeon,  singing  the  Marseillaise.  At  the  er03s 
streets  (Carefour  Bussy)  the  army  divided  into  three  detadhm^[its,  and 
Dumas  remained  with  the  one  which  was  to  attack  the  Louvre  by  «the 
Pont  des  Arts,  where  the  same  signal  ^com£ture  awaited  him  as  vit  the 
suspension-bridge  in  the'Cite.     But  we  must  now  use  bis  own  words* 

It  was  thirty-five  minutes  past  ten  by  the  clock  of  the  Institut.  The 
Louvre  presented  a  formidabte  aspect.  All  the  Windows  of  the  great  picture- 
gailery  were  open,  and  two  of  the  S^^iss  Guard  were  posted,  musket  in  band» 
at  each  window.  The  balcony  of  Charles  IX.  was  defended  by  Swiss,  who 
had  made  a  rampart  with  mattresses.  A  line  of  Swiss,  two  deep,  was  further 
visible  behind  the  grating  of  the  two  gardens,  called,  I  believe,  one  the  Garden 
of  the  Infante,  and  the  other  the  Garden  of  the  Queen. 

Below  and  along  the  line  of  the  parapet  a  regiment  of  cuirassiers  filed  past 
like  a  great  serpent  with  golden  scales,  whose  head  had  already  got  nnder  the 
archway  leading  to  the  Taileries,  wfaile  ils  tail  still  traiied  along  the  Quai  de 
FEcole. 

In  the  distance,  the  coloi^nade  of  the  Louvre,  attacked  from  ^e  Uttle  streets 
tliat  Surround  the  church  of  Saint  Germain  TAuxerrois,  was  lost  in  a  cloud  of 
smoke.  To  the  riglit,  the  tricolored  flag  once  more  fioated  on  the  tower  of 
Kotre  Dame  and  on  the  Hotel  de  Ville.  -The  peal  of  the  alarm-bell  vibrated 
in  the  air ;  a  sun  of  fire  swam  in  an  atmosphere  white  with  heat. 

More  or  less  irregulär  firing  was  going  on  the  whole  length  of  ihe  quays, 
but  the  attack  as  well  as  the  defence  was  «*xceedingly  slack ;  our  arrival  sert^ 
to  ifnpart  new  zest  to  the  first.  We  were  about  a  hundred  and  twenty,  and 
spread  along  the  quays,  each  taking  up  a  more  or  less  eonvenient  position 
linder  Kelter  of  the  river  parapet.  As  to  myself^  I  took  up  my  quarters  at 
the  fountain,  behind  the  bronze  lion  which  was  nearest  to  the  Rue  Mazarine. 
Before  me  was  the  Pont  des  Arts,  presenting  an  object  in  perspective  which 
aroused  certain  feelings  of  anxiet}',  this  object  having  a  very  strong  resemblance 
to  a  piece  of  ordnance; 

With  this  exception,  the  two  fronts  faced  one  another  adtninfbly.  A  whole 
regiment  of  cuirassiers  presented  its  flank ;  behind  the  ^nirassiers  were  the 
Swiss,  in  red  coats  and  white  breeches.  The  two  parties  were  barely  separated 
by  two  hundred  paces.    It  was  enongh  to  make  the  mouth  water  to  thlnk  of 
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it,  bat  it  must  be  acknowledged  that  thinking  also  raade  the  Perspiration  flow 
from  one's  brow.  I  must  State,  faowever,  that  my  position  -was  a  good  one, 
aod  tfaat  it  required  a  great  chance,  or  an  iincommonly  good  shot,  to  find 
me  out  behind  my  lion.  I  was  tbus  enabled  to  look  oa  with  considerable 
cooloeas  at  the  struggie  tfaat  was  aboot  to  take  place. 

So  long  as  the  regiment  of  cuirassiers  was  passing  by,  tfae  firiog  well« 
SDStained  on  our  »de — it  must  be  acknowledged  without  any  great  results — 
was  badly  k«pt  up  on  the  side  of  the  royal  troops.  Th^  were  inconveni^iced 
by  the  cavalry  passing  between  them  and  us.  But  no  sooner  the  gate  of  the 
^itlen  passed  by  the  last  cuirassier  than  the  real  music  began. 

The  faeat  was  insiipportable :  there  was  not  a  breath  of  air.  The  smoke 
from  the  muskets  of  the  Swiss  Gaard  rose  up  slowly,  but  in  a  short  time  the 
wfaole  of  the  Lonvre  was  hidden  from  our  sight,  and  it  was  only  so  many  . 
shots  wasted  that  were  fired  at  this  curtain  of  smoke  that  enveloped  the 
soidiery.  Nevertheless,  from  time  to  ttme  an  opening  presented  itself  through 
which  the  red  coats  and  white  breeches  of  the  Swiss  Guard  could  be  discerned. 
This  was  the  moment  waited  for  by  the  marksmen,  and  it  rarely  happened  that 
wfaen  such  a  gap  presented  itself  in  the  curtain,  that  two  or  three  men  were 
not  seea  to  stumble  and  disappear  behind  their  companions.  On  our  side  we 
had  as  yet  only  one  man  killed  and  two  wounded.  The  man  who  was  killed 
was  strock  on  tfae  forefaead  wheo  in  the  act  of  dring  from  behind  the  parapet. 
He  rose  up  as  if  propelled  by  some  in  ward  spring,  stepped  back  a  little,  let 
bis  gun  &11,  tumed  round  ooce  or  twice,  beating  ihe  air  with  his  arms,  and  Ml 
OD  his  face.  One  of  the  two  wounded  was  a  street  boy ;  he  reeeived  a  ball  in 
the  fleshy  part  of  the  thigh.  He  had  not  hid  himself  beliind  the  parapet,  but 
had  amused  himself  by  ^ncing  along  the  ledge,  a  pistol  in  his  band.  He 
made  off,  hopping  upon  one  leg  up  the  Rue  de  Seine.  The  other  was  more 
seriously  wounded.  He  had  been  Struck  in  tbe  abdomen.  He  had  falle» 
down,  as  if  seated,  his  two  hands  pressing  on  the  wound^  which  did  not  bleed 
mucb.  The  hleeding  was  apparenüy  going  on  internally.  After  tiie  lapse  of 
about  ten  minutes  he  became  thirsty,  and  dragged  himself  towards  the  foun- 
tain,  but  his  strength  was  not  equal  to  raising  himself  up  to  its  brim,  so  he 
claimed  my  help.  I  gave  him  my  band,  and  lielped  him  to  get  up.  He 
drank  npwards  of  ten  times  in  as  many  minutes ;  in  the  intervals,  when  he  was 
oot  drinking,  he  kept  on  saying : 

**  Oh,  the  rascalsi  the^  did  not  miss  roe !'' 

And  from  tinie  to  time,  as  he  saw  me  put  my  gun  to  my  Shoulder,  he 
added : 

"  And  you,  don't  you  miss  them  !* 

At  last,  after  about  half  an  hour  of  this  desultory  kind  of  warfare,  the  com- 
batants  got  tired  of  it,  and  two  or  three  men  shouted  out,  "  To  the  Louvre ! 
to  the  Louvre !" 

It  was  madness,  for  it  was  evident  tiiat  we  were  only  about  a  homdred  to 
light  two  or  three  hundred  Swiss.  But  at  such  dmes  no  one  stops  at  reason« 
able  thiags ;  and  as  the  thing  done  is  itself  a  very  senseless  ooe,  it  is  almost 
always  by  impossible  events  that  the  result  is  brought  about. 

A  drummer  beat  the  char^,  and  threw  himself  nrst  on  the  bridge ;  a  group 
of  boys  followed,  shouting  "  Vive  la  Charte !"  The  insurrectionary  army  fol- 
lowed.  I  must  acknowledge  that  I  did  not  form  one  of  the  army.  From  the 
somewhat  raised  position  in  which  I  stood,  I  had,  as  before  said,  made  out  a 
gnn  placed  so  as  to  command  the  bridge.  So  long  as  this  piece  had  nothiog  to 
do  bttt  to  scatter  grape-«hot  at  hapiiazard,  it  had  remained  perfectiy  dumb  and 
quiet ;  but  the  moment  that  the  iosurgents  took  upon  themselves  to  attempt 
to  cioss  the  bridge,  I  saw  the  light  applied  to  the  toochhole,  and  secreting 
myself  behind  my  lion,  I  heard  at  the  same  moment  thesound  of  Üie  explosion 
aod  the  whistling  of  balls  as  they  passed  by  to  strike  the  front  of  the  Institut. 
The  stone  splintered  by  the  projectiles  feil  round  me  like  rain. 

That  which  had  taken  place  on  the  suspenston-bridge,  now  occurred  with 
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precisely  the  same  details  on  the  Pont  des  Arts.  All  the  mea  who  weie 
crowded  together  revolved  in  a  pivot  on  one  anotber,  tbree  or  four  still  striTed 
to  go  onwards,  üve  or  six  feil,  twenty-five  to  thirty  remained  steady,  the  re- 
roainder  took  to  flight.  The  fire  of  musketry  siicceeded  to  the  great  gun, 
many  balls  Struck  the  foiintain,  the  wounded  man  utt6red  a  sigh,  a  secoud  ball 
had  finished  hixp  oflT. 

Almost  at  the  same  moment  the  gun  bellowed  forth  grape  for  a  second  time, 
and  the  storm  of  iron  once  more  passed  over  roy  head.  It  was  now  no  longer 
a  question  of  going  forward  with  those  on  the  bridge.  Two  roen,  deeming  the 
water  to  be  safer  than  the  boards  of  the  bridge»  jumped  off  into  the  Sein«?, 
and  swam  towards  the  sbore  below  the  Quai  de  Tlnstitut.  The  remainder 
fled  like  a  flight  of  terrified  birds,  and  were  soon  engulphed  in  the  Rue  Maza- 
rine,  Rue  des  Petits  Augustins,  and  in  the  passage  fronting  the  Mint.  .Tlie 
quay  was  deserted  in  a  moment.  A  third  shot  was  fired  from  the  great  gun, 
and  little  as  I  am  given  to  vanity,  I  must  say  that  that  third  shot  was  destiued 
soleiy  £br  me.  I  had,  however,  kdd  my  plan  for  a  safe  retrear,  and  the  gun 
was  no  sooner  off,  than  before  the  smoke  swept  away,  and  allowed  my 
moyements  to  be  perceived,  I  jnmped  down,  and  rushed  a£  the  littlo  door 
of  the  Institut  to  my  left,  striking  it  with  the  butt-end  of  my  gun.  Luckily  it 
opened  immediately — a  thing  highly  creditable  to  the  porter,  a  tribe  who,  gene- 
rally  speaking,  are  not  very  ready  to  open  their  doors  in  times  öf  revolution. 
As  I  entered,  a  ball  Struck  the  door  without  hurting  any  one  ;  another  moment 
I  was  in,  and  songht  and  found  hospitality  (for  I  was  dying  with  hünger  and 
tliirst)  in  the  apartments  of  Madame  Guyet  Desfontaines. 

Whilst  Dumas  reclined  in  an  ann-cbair,  comparing  his  lion  to  that  of 
Androcles,  his  first  retreat  to  Waterloo,  and  ms  second  to  that  of 
Xenophon,  the  Tuileries  bad  been  captured  by  the  mob.  Dumas'  ac- 
count  of  how  this  happened  is  not  lese  stränge  than  many  that  have  been 
published.  The  Louyre  was  attacked  on  four  sides :  first,  by  the  Palais 
Royal;  secondly,  by  the  front,  in  the  direetion  of  the  church  St.  Gerniain 
TAuxerrois  ;  tnirdly,  from  the  Pont  Royal;  fourthly,  from  the  Pont  des 
Arts.  The  Louvre  was  defended  by  two  battaUons  of  Swiss  Guard. 
We  have  seen  the  reception  given  to  the  assailants  in  the  last-mentioned 
quarter,  and  tbe  signal  discomfiture  that  awaited  them.  It  would  have 
been  the  same  in  every  direetion  but  for  an  extraordinary  mishap,  wbich, 
if  true  as  thus  narrated  to  us,  would  bear  all  the  appearance  of  trea- 
chery.  The  Duke  of  Ragusa  was  concentrating  his  troops  in  the  Car- 
rousel  for  a  combined  effort,  wben  be  learnt  that  the  soldiers  on  guard  in 
the  Place  Vendome  were  fratemising  with  the  people.  The  Place 
Venddme  taken,  and  the  Place  Louis  XV.  foUowed,  and  thus  the  retreat 
would  be  out  off  to  St.  Cloud  or  Versailles.  He  accordingly  sent  for 
one  of  the  battalions  of  Swiss  Guard  from  the  Louvre  to  reinforce  tbe 
guard  at  the  Place  Vendöme.  M.  de  Salis,  who  commanded  the  Swiss 
Guard,  ordered  the  reserve  battalion  to  take  the  place  of  those  who  had 
been  figbting'all  tbe  moming,  and  those  who  had  been  Bgbting  to  niove  off 
to  the  Support  of  tbe  Duke  of  Ragusa.  Unfortunately,  instead  of  beginning 
by  sending  up  the  reserve,  he  began  by  withdrawing  the  fighting  men. 
The  assidlants,  fancying  that  tbeir  adversaries  were  retreating,  rushed  in 
by  the  vacant  windows,  fiUed  the  apartments,  and  fired  on  the  troops 
in  i^he  court-yard.  The  Swiss,  ezposed  to  a  deadly  fire,  and  inoapable  öf 
defending  themselves,  cooped  up  in  an  open  court-yard,  became  panic- 
struck,  and  fled  to  the  Carrousel.  The  possession  of  the  Louvre  gave 
the^ommand  of  the  latter  Square  and  of  the  Tuileries,  whicb  feil  soon 
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after  ihto  the  hands  of  the  mob.  Godefroj  Cavaignac  was  at  the  head 
pf  the  conquering  patriots.  The  Reyolütion  of  1830  was  accomplished. 
Dumas  was  in  time  to  enter  the  Tuileries  with  the  tail  of  the  success- 
M  instir^nts.  There  were,  he  says,  hundreds  of  women  in  the  crowd. 
AU  that  he  obtained  was  a  copv  of  ^*  Christina,"  bound  in  violet-coloured 
morocco,  with  the  arms  of  the  Duchess  of  Berri. 

Ld&ye^  was  installed  at  the  H6tel  de  Ville,  with  General  Gerard 
aad  Ango.  Philip' 11^  as  he  was  first  designated,  was  not  yet  thooght 
of,  exoept  by  it  small  knot  of  intrigtters.  Tne  pnblic  was  foolish  enoug^ 
to  believe  that  they  had  fonght  knd  conquered  in  the  cause  of  Kberty 
and  license.  Yet,  after  the  victory,  such  was  the  weakness  of  the  Pro- 
visional  Government  that  it  had  not  4000  muskets  it  could  call  its  own, 
nor  had  it  ammimition  wherewith  to  supply  those  muskets.  Serious 
apprehensions  began  to  be  entertained  that  Charles  X.  might  come  back 
at.the  head  of  his  troops  to  Paris.  In  this  dilemma,  Dumas  conceived 
the  stränge  pivyject  of  going  to  fetch  powder  from  the  garrisoned  towu 
ofSoiasons.  All  the  detaifi  refening  to  acts  of  street  heroism  during 
the  three  days*  struffgle  (the  apparently  riecessary  period  of  duration  of  a 
Pariaian  revolution)  fade  into  insignificance  before  the  incidents  of  this 
expedition.  First  there  was  a  note  to  get  from  Lafayette  and  General 
Geiard ;  next»  to  associate  with  himself  a  friend,  by  name  of  Bard,  artist 
by  profession ;  and,  lastly,  there  was  to  get  to  Soissons  before  the  gates 
ihould  be  closed,  which  was  at  eleven  at  night :  Soissons  was  seventy- 
tj^b  miles  off,  and  it  was  half-past  three  in  the  aftemoon.  We  need  not, 
however,  give  the  details  of  the  ru^hin?  here  and  there,  the  bustling  along 
the  read,  the  bribing  a  cab-driver,  the  fighting  for  post-horses,  the  manu- 
facture  of  a  tricolored  flag,  the  literally  stunning  of  the  postilion,  the 
reception  at  Villers  Cöter^ts,  his  natal  town,  where  he^  received  a  reiu- 
forcetnent  in  the  person  of  one  Hutin ;  suffice  it  that,  two  hours  after 
leaving  Villers  CöterÄts,  the  gates  of  Soissons  were  opened  (for  it  was 
alteady  morning),  througb  the  influence  of  Hutin,  to  admit  the  revolu- 
tion, personified  by  three  men  and  one  tricolored  flag.  Few  persons  in 
th^  country.  would  believe  of  what  materials  a  revolution  in  France  is 
sotiietiroes  composed,  and  with  what  materials  a  revolution  is  sometimes 
accomplished.  M.'  Dumas,  who  is  not  much  given  to  blushing,^  says  hq 
himself  hesitated  to  give  püblicit}'  to  so  extraordin^ry  a  narrative  ;.  but 
he  refers  to  the  Moniieur  of  the  9th  of  August,  1830,  for  a  proof  that 
wbat  he  (Joes  r^äte  is  founded  on  fact.  ,         . 

; 'Ät^Sbi^sonsr  tne  three  patriots  repaired  to  tlie  bbuse  of  Madame  Hutin, 
and,  läfext  day  being  market-day,  they  set  to  work  maitufacturing  a  large 
tricolored  flag,  which  was  to  be  substituted  for  the  white  flag  that 
flöated  on  the  top  of  the  cathedral.  The  materials  for  this  republicau 
lüanifestö  were  derived  from  the  curtalns  of  Madame  Hutin's  rooms ;  for 
thät.lady,  debarred  from  exhibiting  the  tricolor  in  one,  appears  to  have 
ingehiöusW  distributed .  the  three  colours  in  as  many  different  rooms. 
Hutäin  ^d  Bard  were,  under  pretence  of  seeing  the  sun  rise,  to  carry  the 
flag  to  the  top  of  the  cathedral;  Dumas  was  to  capture  the  powder- 
niagazine,  which  was  in  charge  of  three  old  soldiers  of  the, Empire — 
Colonel  d*Orcourt,  Captain  Mollard,  and  Sergeant  Ragon ;  this  trifle 
accomplished,  Bard  was  to  join  him  the  moment  the  tricolored  flag  had 
been  hoisted,  and  was  to  take  charge  of  the  magazine  while  Dumas  re- 
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paired  io  the  house  af  the  commanAint  de  pl4c^|  M.  de  Lmievei^  who 
had  the  leputation  of  being  an  ultta-royalist. 

At  tea  minates  past  tluree  m  the  mofiuiig  they  started  eash  to  his 
work.  Dumas  got  to  the  walk  of  the  znaganne^  and,  lookine  over,  s*^ 
two  of  the  old  soldi«C8  busj  digging  the  garden.  He  waitea,  howerer, 
tili  the  tricolored  flag  floated  Irom  the  tower  of  the  cathedra!« 

I  looked  at  my  gnn  to  see  tbat  the  priming  ms  right,  then  slingingit  over 
my  back,  I  soon  got  to  the  top  of  tbe  wall.  The  two-old  soldiers  were  lean»- 
ing  upon  tbeir  spades  looking  with  unmistakeable  Burorise  at  the  trkolored 
flag  that  floated  triumphantly  from  the  top  of  the  cathedcaL  I  jtunped  down 
into  the  preciacts  of  the  magazine.  At  tlie  noise  which  I  made  the  soldiers 
turned  round  at  once.  The  second  apparition  evidently  appeared  to  them  still 
more  extraordinary  than  the  first.  I  had  bad  tixne  to  pass  rov  gan  into  my 
left  band  and  to  cock  both  triggers.  I  advanced  towards  them,  and  tliey 
looked  at  me,  motiooless,  with  surpriae.  I  stopped  at  a  diatanoe  of  ten  paces 
from  them. 

*'  GentlemeD»"  1  said,  '<  I  begyour  pardon  for  the  manner  in  whifih  I  intro- 
duce  myself  to  you  ;  but  as  you  do  not  koow  me  yon  might  have  refused  me 
admissiooy  wbich  woiild  bave  occasioned  all  kinds  of  delay,  and  I  am  in  a 
hurry." 

"  But,  sir/'  inouired  Captain  Mollard, "  who  are  you  ?^' 

**!  am  M.  Alexander  Dumas,  son  of  General  Alezander  Dumas,  wfaom 
yon  must  bave  known  by  name,  if  you  served  in  the  time  of  the  Kepoblic ; 
and  I  come  in  the  name  of  Geoeeal  Gerard  to  claim  from  the  militarv  autho» 
rities  of  the  town  of  Soissons  all  the  powder  that  tbere  mvv  be  in  the  town» 
Here  is  my  order,  will  one  of  you  two  gentismen  come  and  take  cognisance 
ofit.'* 

And,  my  gun  in  my  lefl;  band,  I  held  out  the  paper  with  the  right  towards 
the  gentlemen.  The  captain  came  towards  me,  took  the  order  and  read. 
Whilst  he  was  reading,  Sergeant  Ragon  took  two  or  three  Steps  towards  the 
house. 

"  I  beg  your  pardmn,  sir,**  I  said  to  htm ;  *'  hitt  as  I  am  not  aware  what  your 
intenüons  may  be  in  going  in-doore,  I  must  beg  of  yon  ta  remain  where  you 
are."    The  sergeant  stQpped  short»    Captein  Mollard  gave  me  back  the  order. 

"  It  is  all  riÄ&t,  sir,"  he  said.    •*  Now  what  do  you  wish?** 


H 


you  ^ 
"  What  do  1  wiah,  gentlemen  ?    It  is  very  simple.     You  see  the  tricolored 

^r 

The  captain  answered  with  a  nod  of  bis  head,  signifying  that  he  bad  aeen  it 
perfectly. 

**  Its  Substitution  for  the  white  flag,"  I  continued,  **  will  show  you  tbat  I 
bave  a  party  in  the  town.    The  town  is  about  to  rise  up  in  rcvolt.** 

"After  that,  sir?" 

"  After  that,  sir,  I  have  been  informed  that  I  should  find  in  the  three 
guardians  of  the  magazine  brave  patriots  who,  instead  of  opposing  themselves 
to  the  Orders  of  General  Gerard,  would  help  me  in  my  enterprise.  I  therefore 
present  myself  to  you  in  confidence,  to  ask  your  co-operation  in  tbe  matter." 

•'  You  must  feel,"  replied  the  captain,  "  tbat  our  co-operation  is  imposaible»* 

"  Well,  then,  your  neutrality  I** 

**  What  ia  the  matter  ?"  inquired  a  tfaird  inteiteiitor,  who  appeared  at  the 
thceshold  of  the  door  in  a  night^hict,  with  linen  tsouaeia,  and  a  kerchieC  boiind 
round  his  head. 

"  Colonel,"  said  tbe  sergeant,  taking  a  atep  towards  bis  auperior  oflicer,  **  it 
is  a  messenger  from  General  Gerard.  It  appears  that  there  bas  been  n  rero- 
lution  in  Paris,  and  that  General  Gerard  is  minister  of  war." 

I  stopped  the  orator,  who  continued  getting  nearer  and  nearer  to  the  house. 

"  Sir,"  said  I  to  bim,  instead  of  going  to  the  colonel,  "  do  me  the  faf  our  to 
beg  the  colonel  to  oome  to  ns..  I  ahall  be  happy  to  present  my  ce^pecta  to 
bim,  and  to  exhibit  to  bim  the  order  of  General  Gerard." 
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^  Is  it  iD  the  geoetal's  owd  band,  sir  ?"  inquired  the  colonel. 

*'  It  is  at  least  signed  by  him.'* 

"  I  warn  you  that  I  was  formerly  ot)  (he  geneEaFs  staff,  and  I  know  bU 
signature.'' 

"  The  circumstaiice  delights  me,  cdooel ;  it  will,  I  hope^  facilitate  uy  oego- 
tiation  with  you." 

The  coloael  stepped  forward :  I  gave  bim  tbe  paper,  and  took  advantage  of 
the  opportunity  given  to  me  by  the  other  soldiers  grouping  round  bim  to 
take  up  a  position  between  them  and  tbe  door  of  tbe  bouse.  I  was  alone,  it 
is  true,  but  I  bad  to  do  with  tbree  men  without  anns. 

^  Well,  colonel/*  I  said,  after  tbe  lapse  of  a  miaute  or  two. 

'*I  bave  nothing  to  say,  sir,  save  that  the  order  is  certainly  signed  by 
Oeneral  Gerard." 

'*  It  seems  to  me,  on  the  contrary,  oolonel,"  I  observed,  smiling  at  the  same 
time,  ''  that  that  is  a  reason  why  you  shoiild  say  something  to  me.*' 

Hie  excbanged  a  few  words  with  the  captain  and  tbe  sergeant. 

"  What  were  you  asking  of  these  gentlemen  when  I  arrived  ?**  « 

**  Your  neutrality,  colonel.  I  bave  not  the  pretension  to  intimidate  yon,  or 
to  do  violence  to  your  conscience ;  if  your  opinion  inclines  towards  the  move- 
ment that  is  taking  place,  give  me  frankly  your  band,  and  give  me  your  word 
not  to  oppose  my  mission ;.  if,  on  tbe  contrary,  yo<i  wish  to  oppose  it^  let  us 
decide  the  question  at  once,  and  do  all  that  you  can  to  rid  yourselves  of  me, 
fbr  I  shall  do  everything  that  is  in  my  power  to  rid  myself'of  you." 

*'  Sir,**  Said  tbe  colonel,  after  baying  asain  excbanged  a  few  words  with  bis 
two  companions,  ^  we  are  old  soldiers,  who  bave  stood  fire  too  often  to  en- 
tertain  fedings  of  fear ;  under  other  ciscumstaoces,  then,  we  might  accept  the 
alternative  which  you  offer  us ;  but^  unfortunately,  or  ratber  fortunately,  that 
which  has  been  told  you  of  our  patriotism  is  true,  and  if  you  bad  your  hands 
upon  our  hearts  you  would  be  sensible  of  it,  from  tbe  effect  tbat  tiie  appear* 
ance  of  the  tricolored  flag,  which  we  bave  been  longing  for  for  fifteen  years, 
produees  upon  us.    What  engagement  do  yon  wish  us  to  make  with  you  ?" 

**  That  of  going  into  your  bouse,  and  not  issuing  from  it  tili  you  hear  that  F 
am  kilted,  or  I  come  myself  to  relieve  you  from  yomr  pnroie." 

*^  In  my  name,  and  in  that  of  my  eomrades,  sir,  a  soldier's  word !" 

I  went  to  himj,  and  gave  bim  my  band.  Tbree  hands  were  stretched  foffth 
instead  of  one ;  tbree  hands  dasped  mine  most  cordially. 

Tbe  magazxne  had  capitulated  to  a  flog  planted  by  one  man  on  the 
C8&edral>  and  t&  another  who  had  besieged  it  with  a  donble-barrelled 
gun !  In  a  short  time,  Bard  arrived  with  a  carbine  on  bis  Shoulder. 
Dumas  opened  the  gate,  and  the  in^urrectionary  army  numbered  two. 
A  aa$31  four-pounder  was  next  dragg^ed  from  beneath  a  shed,  planted 
ividpb  thirty  paces  of  the  gate,  loaded,  with  Dumas  and  Bard's  handker- 
Chiefs  for  wadding,  primed»\and  a  cigar  lit  to  fire  it,  in  case  of  necessity. 
Bard  was  then.left  in  charge  of  the  xuagazine,  while  Dumas  proceeded  to 
wait  on  the  comma&dant  de  place.  M.  de  Lini^res  inhabited  a  first 
floor. 

I  ascended  the  staircaae,  and  left  my  gun  at  the  door.  The  commandant 
was  with  an  officer.  He  bad  just  got  up,  on  hearing  that  the  tricolored  Üag 
was  hoisted  on  the  top  of  the  cathedral.  Probably  he  was  not  aware  of  my 
arrival,  for  at  the  moment  I  walked  in  he  was  asking  the  details  of  this  stränge 
event  of  the  officer. 

"  Excuse  me,  M.  le  Vicomte,"  I  said  to  bim ;  "  but  if  it  is  simply  details  that 
you  want,  I  can  give  you  those  details ;  and  I  may  add,  that  no  one  can  give 
them  more  correctly  than  I  can." 

"  Tbat  may  be,  but  who  are  you,  sir,  in  the  first  place  ?*^  asked  the  comman- 
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dant,  looking  at  me  with  surprise.  I  have  described  my  dress — a  cravat  like  a 
well-rope,  a  shirt  that  had  not  been  off  for  foiir  days  and  three  uights  a  watst- 
coat  that  bad  Tost  half  its  buttons.  There  was,  therefure,  nothing  very  sur- 
prisiog  in  the  commandant's  question.  I  gave  him  my  name  and  qualißcatioD. 
I  described  to  him  in  a  few  words  the  State  of  affairs  at  Paris,*as  also  the  ob- 
ject  of  my  mission.  and  I  presented  him  the  order  of  General  Gerard.  The 
commandant  de  place,  or  king's  lieutenant,  as  he  was  indifferently  calied  at 
that  time,  read  the  order  atteiitively,  and  then  giving  it  back  to  me : 

**  Sir,"  he  said,  "  yoii  miist  iinderstand  that  I  in  no  way  recognise  the  so- 
vereignty  of  the  Provisional  Government,  Add  to  this,  the  signature  of  Ge- 
neral Gerard  presents  no  features  of  authenticity.  It  is  not  legallsed  ;  it  has 
not  even  a  seal." 

•*  Sir,'*  I  replied,  **  there  is  one  thing  that  I  feel  convinced  will  triumphantly 
tnke  the  place  of  legalisation  and  seal ;  I  give  you  my  word  of  honour  that  the 
signature  is  truly  that  of  General  Gerard." 

A  smile,  that  was  not  wanting  in  irony,  played  on  the  Ups  of  the  comman- 
dant de  place. 

"  I  believe  you,  sir,"  said  he  ;  **  but  I  will  give  you  a  piece  of  news  that  will 
render  all  discusston  useless  ;  it  is,  tliat  there  are  not  at  this  moment  more 
than  two  hnndred  cartridges  in  the  magazine." 

M .  de  Linieres*  smile  had  quickened  thecurrent  of  my  blood. 

"  Sir,*'  I  answered,  "  as  you  do  not  exactiy  know  tlie  number  of  cartridges 
tiiat  there  are  in  the  magazine,  I  sball  go  and  obtain  correct  Information  froQ> 
the  three  military  men  who  are  my  prisoners  on  parole." 

"  What!  yonr  prisoners  on  parole?** 

"  Yes,  M.  le  Vicomte— Colonel  d'Orcourt,  Captain  Mollard,  and  Sergeant 
Ragon  are  my  prisoners  on  parole.  I  shall  accordingly  go,  as  I  liad  the  ho- 
nour to  inform  you,  to  ascertain  the  exact  quantity  of  ammunition  that  there 
is  in  the  magazine,  and  I  shall  come  back  and  teil  you.** 

The  hero  of  the  insurrection  accordingly  went  forth,  met  an  officer  of 
the  regiment  quartered  in  the  town,  who  assured  him  of  their  neutrality, 
arrived  at  the  magazine,  ascertuned  that  there  were  two  hundred  pound» 
of  powder  there,  and  retnrned  to  the  domicile  of  the  king's  lieutenant. 
This  time  there  was  not  only  a  sentinel  at  the  street  door,  but  one  also  at  the 
door  of  the  apartment.  The  society  within  had  also  received  a  reinforce- 
ment  in  the  persons  of  the  Marquis  de  Lenfema,  lijsutenant  of  gendar- 
merie,  and  M.  de  Bonvilliers,  lieutenant-colonel  of  engineers.  These 
gentlemea  were  in  uniform,  aad  had  their  swords  by  their  sides. 

I  entered  (relates  M.  Dumas)  and  closed  the  door  behind  me;  bat  when  I 
found  myself  in  the  presence  of  four  oRicers  I  regretted  having  left  my  gun 
at  the  door,  for  I  feit  at  once  that  something  serious  was  going  to  take  place 
between  them  and  me.  I  put  my  hands  mechanically  to  the  pockets  of  my 
shooting-dress  to  feel  if  my  pistols  were  there.    There  they  certainly  were. 

"  Sir,"  said  the  commandant  to  me,  in  a  supercilious  tone,  "  I  sent,  in  your 
absence,  for  M.  the  Marquis  de  Lenferna  and  M.  Bonvilliers,  who  constitute, 
with  me,  the  military  authorities  of  the  town,  so  that  you  mayacquaint  them 
with  the  object  of  your  mission.** 

I  saw  that  it  was  necessary  to  take  up  the  conversation  in  the  tone  adopted 
by  M.  de  Liniferes. 

**  Dear  sir,"  I  answered, "  the  object  of  my  mission  is  very  simple ;  it  is  raerely 
lo  take  whatever  powder  I  may  find  in  the  magazine,  and  to  transport  that 
powder  to  Paris,  where  powder  is  wanting.  And  here  I  beg  to  inform  you, 
M.  the  king's  lieutenant,  that  you  were  wrongly  informed  as  to  the  quantity 
of  powder  in  the  magazine ;  there  are  not  two  hundred  cartridges,  but  two 
h  und  red  pounds  of  powder. 

"  Two  hundred  pounds  of  powder  or  two  hundred  cartridges,  that  is  not 
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the  qtrestioDy  sir;  the  question  is»thatyou  come.to  take  the'powderin  a 

foiti6ed  town  having  a  garrison  ofeight  hundred  men." 

.   *'  Truly;  sir;  you  put  the  question  ia  a  correct  ligbt: .  I  come  to  take  the 

powder  in  a  fortified  town  having  a  garrison  of  eight  hundred  men ;  and  here 

18  my  Order.** 

.   I  presented  the  order  of  General  Gerard  to  the  king's  lieutenant,  who,  no 

doubt  be<»use  he  had  already  read  it,  took  it  with  the  tip  of  bis  fingers, 

looked  carelessN  at  it,  and  passed  it  on  to  bis  neighbour,  who,  having  read  it, 

retumed  it/with  a  nod  of  bis  bead,  to  M.  de  Linieres. 

**  And  probabIj[,  to  carry  this  order  into  execution,  supposing  tbat  we  are 
not  prepared  to  yield  obedience  to  it,  you  have  an  army  ?** 

**  No,  sir,  but  I  have  a  perfect  resolution  to  take  tbis  powder ;  the  more  so 
as  I  have  promised  General  La  Fayette  to  take  it  or  to  lose  my  life.  That  is 
Vhy  I  asked  for  an  order  from  you  to  open  the  gate  of  the  magazine,  and  that 
I  uow  renew  that  request." 

"And  alone,  as  you  are,  M.  Dumas?    I  believe  you  told  me  that  your 
oamewaa  Dumas.** 
'*  Yes,  sir,  my  name  is  M.  Dumas." 

'*  And  alone,  as  you  are,  do  you  pretend,  M.  Dumas,  to  force  me  to  sign 
that  order  ?    You  'will  no  doubt  remark  that  we  are  four.** 

What  I  had  remarked,  for  a  moment  past,  at  the  increasingly  sarcastic  tone 
of  the  commandant,  was  that  the  Situation  was  becoming  perilous.  I  had,  in 
consequence,  stepped  back,  so  as  to  be  master  of  the  door ;  and  as  I  stepped 
back,  I  had  introdnced  my  hands  into  my  pockets,  and  cocked  my  pistols  with 
as  little  noise  as  possible.  I  now  suddenly  drew  them  forth,  and  bringing 
them  to  bear  on  the  group  before  me : 

"You  are  four,  gentlemen,  that  is  true;  but  we — we  are  fivel"  And, 
taking  two  steps  in  advance,  I  added,  "  Gentlemen,  I  give  you  my  word  of 
bonour  that  if  in  five  seconds  the  order  is  not  signed,  I  will  blow  out  the 
bnuDs  of  every  man  here ;  and  I  sball  begin  with  you,  M.  the  king's  lieu- 
tenant.   To  every  lord  all  bonour!*' 

1  had  become  very  pale,  but  probably,.notwitbstanding  my  pallidity,  my 
countenance  expressed  a  firm  resolve.     The  barrel  of  the  right  band  pistol  was 
only  a  foot  and  a  half  from  M.  de  Linieres*  bead. 
"Take  care,  sir,**  I  said,  "  I  am  about  to  count  the  seconds ;"  and,  after  a 

pause,  I  counted,  "  One— two— three " 

At  this  moment  a  side-door  hurst  open,  and  a  female  precipitated  herseif 
into  the  room  in  a  paroxysm  of  terror, 

"  Oh,  my  dear,  yield  I  yield  I**  she  exclaimed.    *•  It  is  another  revolt  of  the 
Begpoes!" 
And  as  she  said  this,  she  looked  at  me  with  a  terrified  eye. 
**  Sir,**  said  the  commandant, "  out  of  respect  for  my  wife." 
"  Sir,**  I  answered,  "  I  hav^.tbe  greatest  respect  for  madame;  but  I  also  have 
amother  and  a  sister.    I  hope,  therefore,  that  von  will  have  the  goodness  to 
reqnest  madame  to  retire,  and  let  us  conclude.thisaffair  as  men." 

"Oh,  my  dear ;"  Madame  de  Linieres  continued  to  cry,  "yield!  yield,  I 
beseech  you !  do  wliat  you  are  asked  to  do,  in  the  name  of  Heaven.  Reraember 
my  father  and  my  mother  massacred  at  St.  Domingo !" 

I  then  understood  what  Madame  de  ^Linibres  meant  by  the  words,  "Itis 
another  revolt  of  negroes.**  Seeing  my  crisp  hair.  my  colour  darkened  by  three 
days*  sun,  my  slishtly  perceptible  Creole  accent — if,  with. the  hoarseness  I'was 
suffering  from,  tnere  remained  any  accent  whatsoever — she  liad  taken  me  for 
a  negrol.  and  had  been  carried  away  by  the  most  fearful  apprehensious.  These 
fears  arose  from  the  circumstance,  tnat  when  Demoiselle  de  Saint  Janvier, 
M.  and  Madame  de  Saint  Janvier,  her  father  and  her  mother,  had  been  piti- 
jessly  murdered  before  her  eyes  at  the  revolt  of  the  Cape.  (?)  The  Situation, 
it  will  be  feit,  became  too  exciting;  it  could  not  last  much  longer. 
VOL.  XXIV,  G 
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**  Bofc,  sir/'eiBckiiBecl  thekiDg^  Ifeutcnant,  in  despair,  ••  I  cannoi  yWd  toä 
Single  man  I**  .  .  . 

«  Do  yoa  iroh»  srir,  that  I  ahall  sign  an  attf^tation,  ar^rmg  tbst  ife  was  With 
a-pistDiatyour  bead^tiiatyou  gave  me  tlie  opder  ?^ 

«  Yes — yes,  sir/'  shouted  out  Madame  de  Linieres. 

Needleas  to  relate^  after  a  little  more  reastance  on  the.one  »de,  and 
insistance  on  the  other,  in  which  we  are  moat  Struck  with  the  appafent 
indifference  of  the  three  anned  officere  prewnt  at  thia  stränge  mterriewi, 
as  also  of  Aat  of '  th»  santinel  »i  the  doop,  M.  de  Liniere»  gave  wfty, 
and  a  regulär  autliorieation  to  remove  the  powder  wa«  obtained  from 
tfle  royaSst  commandant  Thus  it  was  that  Dnmas  captuued  the 
town  of  Soissons,  and  carried  away  its  ammunition  in  triumph  (the 
mayor,  who  appears  to  have  heen  a  liberal,  supplying  the  waggpns)  to 
Paiis,  where,  to  his  horror  and  dismay,  he  found  all  that  he  had  done 
was  to  no  purpose,  and  that  the  republic  was  already  supplanted  by 
another  royal  dynasty  :  another  act  in  the  great  dnun«  of  French 
govemment  had,  indeed,  abready  commenoed. 


THE  GONFEDBRATBS ;  OR,  THE  DAYS  OP  MARGARET  OF 

PARMA. 

AN  HISTORIOAL  BOUAKCE. 
Chapter  LXII. 

Not  long  after  the  regent's  departure  from  the  Palais  de  la  Cour,  to 
which  Alba  imroediately  transferred  his-  residence,  a  oouple  of  menials 
were  busily  employed  in  one  of  its  largest  and  lofliest  apartments.  It 
was  divided  in  two  unequal  parts  by  means  of  a  raised  platform  of  ordi- 
nary  deal  boards,  carelessly  put  together,  whereon  stood  a  long  taUe,^  on 
which  was  a  crucifix  of  ebony  and  an  hour-glass,  flanked  by  "a  smaller 
one  on  either  band  with  ink-hom  and  paper,  as  if  deaftined  to  the  tise  of 
secretaries  or  recordws;  all  three  were  covered  with  blackcloth. 

Behind  the  principal  table,  direotly  in  the  middle,  was  a  roomy,  softly- 
stuüed,  elbow-chair,  whose  gaudy  deeorations  werediscreetly  veiled  beneath 
a  cloth  similar  to  that  whicn  covered  the  tables.  On  either  side  of  this 
the  servants  were  placing  some  high-backed  and  tapestry-worked  chaics» 
of  so  remote  a  date  that  they  bore  the  arms  of  Burgundy,  yet  unquartered, 
with  those  of  Spain  or  Austria;  whilst  immediately  opposite,  just  below 
the  platform,  stretched  an  oak^i  bench,  evidently  from  its  exquisite 
carving  parktined  from  the  chapel  for  the  occasion.  And  if  we  ezoept 
the  never*{ailing  bench  of  oak  affixed  to  the  wainscot  all  round  the  rooxn, 
there  was  no  other  fumiture  in  the  but  so  lately  gorgeously  fitted-up 
Chamber.  Its  rieh  hangings  were  tom  from  the  walls,  whose  nakedness 
gave  a  bleak,  chilling  aspect  to  the  interior,  which  the  torcbes  fixed  in 
them  at  regulär  intervals^for  every  ray  from  without  was  ejscluded  by 
the  closed  shutters — made  by  their  red  glare  still  more  gloomy,  coiDtrast- 
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log  stnagetywitii  the  blaze  oi  ehe«rfäl  simshiiM  tliat  the  oocanonal 
opening  of  doors  revealed. 

^<  I  say,  Peterkin,"  saicl  one  o£  the  meh  to  a  feUöw*Mryant,  ^'  what  is 
the  use  of  taking  so  much  troable  witb  all  these  torehet  when  there  in 
the  blessed  %fait  of  day,  which  surely  might  seire  these  Spaniardi  as  well 
as  all  otber  Christiaaer 

^  Hosh-^hnth,"  i«plied  the  other.  <'  It  is  not  fbr  the  pleasure  of  the 
jndges,  but  to  dismay  the  prtsoiiers.  If  the  Spanianb  could,  Josse,  they 
wmild  keep  aU  the  diiy  to  themselves  and  leave  us  AOthing  but  the  night, 
and  spare  the  torcfae»  too.** 

'^FoOT  prisooera!"  said  Josse,  mth  a  sigfa.  ^<  They  are  surely  fright- 
ened  enoogfa  at  the  bare  mention  of  the  Couneil  of  Twelve-— theie  can  be 
no  need  to  add  to  their  terron.'' 

^*  True,"  aaswered  Peterkin ;  '^  bot  they  are  like  lemons,  they  mnst 
be  sqoee^  haid  to  get  all  the  juiee  oat  of  them;  the  greater  the  terror 
^e  TOore  easy  to  wring  from  them  their  moneys." 

''  Surely  the  raek  is  enough  to  make  them  gire  it  up»" 

^*  It  is  not  spared  them,  Josse/' 

^Thank  GcnI  I  am  not  a  rieh  man !"  exdaimed  Josse. 

^  Ay,  indeed,"  said  Peterkin.  **  I  never  thonght  there  would  come  a 
time  when  a  poor  devil  migltc  thaok  Heaven  for  his  meaa  condition;  but 
miraeles  wül  never  cease." 

**  The  worst  of  it  is^  Petericin,  a  poor  Fleming  has  no  chance  whatever 
of  mending  his  fortunes — ^it's  all  for  those  l^panish  honnds  now ;  and  if 
they  grind  our  rieh,  it  does  not  put  bread  into  the  mouth  of  our  poor.'' 

'^Süeuee !  Here  is  oae  of  them  eoming,"  said  Peterkin»  as  a  Spanish 
domestic  entered  the  room. 

^  Ay,  ay,"  said  Josse,  in  a  wbisper,  as  he  brushed  up  dose  by  Peterkin» 
"  we  must  bear  patiently  thm  baric  and  their  bite/' 

Peterkin  shmgged  h»  Shoulders ;  bat  a  look  of  infinite  disgust  escaped 
from  beneath  his  heavy  eyelixk  as  he  glanced  towards  the  Spaoiard. 

<'  How  18  this  ?*'  said  the  new  comer,  in  a  high,  authoritative  tone. 
"  There  are  only  ten  chairs  placed  behiad  the  table,  that  of  the  president 
ineluded!     Is  this  the  way  you  provide  fw  the  Coaneil  of  TweWe?" 

'<  r  thonght,"  replied  Josse,  timidly,  ''  the  Lord  of  Barlaimont  and 
President  Viglios  had  withdrawn  ftom  it;  in  that  case  there  would 
remain  but  toa,  you  see." 

^  And  how  dsm  yon  inqaire,  know,  or  think,  of  snch  things  ?"  said  the 
Spaniard,  swearing  a  dreadful  oath.  ''  Bat  Pli  Warrant  you  so  good  a 
phioe  is  not  long  to  remain  vacant,  so  pnt  the  two  chairs  more,  will  you, 
and  tiiat  instantly.  There  now,  yoa  bloekhead !  you  have  pot  thirteen" — 
for  poor  Josse  in  his  fbirry  had  mistaken  nombers.  '^  Do  you  dare  to 
act  with  dkrespect,  or  to  menace  the  Council  with  ill  luek  ?  If  I  thought 
so,  I  would  dust  your  back  to  a  better  tum  than^you  have  dusted  these 
chairs ;'  and  the  Spaniard  raised  the  wand  he  beld  in  bis  band  as  if  about 
to  follow  the  threat  with  a  blow.  The  more  timid  Josse  sprang  aside, 
whtle  Feteiidn  seemed  scaroely  able  to  repress  bis  rising  anger;  the 
Spaniard  noticed  it,  bot  triomphed  in  his  power.  *'  Put  an  additional 
cushion  into  the  president^s  cfaa r,  can't  you,  bloekhead?  'Prap  the  seat 
well  up,  that  in  case  he  be  fatigtied,  as  he  has  been  these  few  days  past» 
his  nap  may  be  more.  coumodinus  than  herefeofbte." 

o2 
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'*^  Bat  how  cän  he  judge  if  he  sleeps  ?"  demanded  Peterldn,  witE 
assumed  simplicity. 

<*  Ass  \"  replied  the  Spaniard,  indignantly ;  "  one  wants  neithef  eyes 
nor  ears  to  discover  what  rebellious  traitors  you  all  are." 

Whether  Feterkin  might  not  have  been  hurtied  beyond  the  bounds  of 
prudence  at  this  general  remark  is  not  certain ;  bat  at  that  moment  a 
few  more  servants  entered  the  room,  and  the  preparations  went  on  so 
actively  as  to  prevent  all  saperfluous  conversation. 

After  the  lapse  of  half  an  hoar,  twelve  men  of  rathless  aspect  entered, 
and  silently  took  their  places  at  the  table.  They  were  foUowed  by  secre- 
-taries,  attendants,  and  guards ;  the  latter  of  whom  lined  the  Chamber. 
Some  time  passed  before  the  stillness  was  broken  by  any  soond  bat  the 
rustling  of  papers,  on  which  the  secretaries  were  intent.  At  length, 
apon  a  signsd  from  the  president,  the  numerous  prisoners  whose  inals,  it 
was  hoped,  might  be  got  over  that  day,  were  led  in,  and  permitted  to 
buddle  together  at  the  further  extremity'of  the  room,  except  such  as 
were  calied  to  take  their  seats  on  the  bench  of  the  accused«  They  looked, 
for  the  most  part,  as  if  judgment  were  already  passed  upon  them. 

Among  this  terror-stricken  group,  conspicaous  by  bis  own  firm  bearmg, 
stood  Casembrbt,  pale  indeed,  and  wom  in  looks,  but  evidently  nerved  to 
brave  bis  foes  and  meet  bis  fate.  Personally  acquainted  wrth  many  of 
the  prisoners,  he  greeted  them  by  name  as  he  passed  along,  until  he 
joined  Stralen,  near  whom  he  took  bis  seat,  awaiting  with  the  rest  bis 
tum  to  appear  before  the  judges. 

"  I  expected  to  find  you  here,"  said  Casembrot.  "  As  a  friend  to  the 
noble  Orange,  how  could  you  escape  their  malignity  ?  But  I  see  many 
for  whose  presence  I  was  not  prepared." 

"  It  is  easily  explained,"  replied  Stralen — "  they  are  rieh ;  and  thongh 
many  of  them  are  but  tradesmen,  and  totally  unconnected  with  political 
afiairs,  yet  shali  they  pay  with  their  lives  for  their  successful  industry/' 

''  That's  hard,"  observed  Casembrot,  ''and  might  have  been  avoided ; 
but  now  all  regret  is  unavailing;  we  must  look  to  it  that  we  die  Uke 
men." 

"  That  were  easy,"  said  Stralen,  "  if  the  doom  of  men  were  but 
awarded  us.     Hark !  how  they  deal  with  those  unhappy  burghers." 

The  attention  of  both  men  became  riveted  on  the  proceedings  of  this 
illegal  court — illegal  even  in  its  forms.  The  accusation  was  first  read  by 
one  of  the  secretaries.  The  prisoners  were  then  submitted  to  a  species  of 
interrogatory  which  invariably  tumed  i:^on  one  point — the  State  of  their 
finances.  These  investigations  were  succeeded  by  the  same  concke  sum- 
ming  up;  the  prisoner  was  invariably  found  guilty,  condemned,  and 
'  ordered  to  be  withdrawn,  that  he  might  give  place  to  another. 

These  summary  proceedings  of  the  celebrated  Council  of  Blood,  so 
calied  from  its  iniquitpus  and  sanguinary  judgments,  instituted  by  the 
Duke  of  Alba  immediately  upon  the  regent*s  departure,  were  continued 
with  undeviating  uniformity ;  except  in  a  few  instances,  in  which  there 
appeared  some  hesitation  on  the  part  of  the  merchants  to  confess  freely 
the  amount  of  their  fortune,  when  th^threat  of  the  rack  would  invariably 
redirce  them  to  reason.  The  never-failing  sentence  of  death  foUowed, 
<,with  a  slight  Variation  as  to  the  mode  of  infiicting  it. 

llhat  trials  such  as  these»  a  ihere  form  to  be  got  over  as  speedily  as 
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possible,  in  which  one  p<Hnt  alone  offered  the  sligbtest  interest^  shonld 
mtigae  the  judges,  was  natural.  Day  after  day,  &3in  moming  tili  noon, 
to  hearken  to  the  same  aecuaationB,  pronounoed  in  the  same  dry,  mono- 
tonous  tone,  was  enough  to  weary  more  conscientious  men  than  those  who. 
&ere  sat  in  judgment.  Many  testified  their  indifference  by  whispering' 
together ;  some  yawned  and  stretched  themselves  repeatedly,  and  othezs 
sank  into  deep  slumber,  from  which  even  the  final  condenmation  scarce 
roused  them.  Among  the  latter  was  Vargas,  the  celebrated  president. 
Sleep  setded  on  his  heavy  brow  and  ferodous  countenance  between  each 
sentence  it  was  his  office  to  pronounoe ;  but  even  in  sleep  his  sharp  angry 
featares  relaxed  not  from  their  savage  expression.  Suddenly,  as  the 
secretary  repeated  in  a  louder  tone  than  usual  the  name  of  the  aecused^ 
the  Spaniard  woold  raise  his  head,  ruh  his  eyes,  and  pronounce  in  a  husky 
«tone: 

'^  Van  Claes,  the  annourer — is  that  it,  secretary  ?  Guilty  of  high 
treason — convicted." 

^*  But,  my  lord/*  perhaps  urged  the  miserable  victim,  "  I  never *' 

<'  Silence !"  would  thunder  forth  the  judge,  in  his  coarsest  accent. 
"  Silence,  you  dog !  you  Flemish  beer-swiller !  I  teil  you,  you  are  guilty 
— Gondemned — and  this  is  your  sentence:  you  shall  be  dragged  at  a 
horse's  tail,  with  arms  tied  behind  your  back,  to  the  Grand  Sablon,  and 
there  executed." 

«  But — but,"  stammered  forth  the  unfortunate  merchant,  sensible  even 
in  death  of  so  gross  an  insult — '^  let  me  perish,  but  spare  me  this !  I  am 
a  man  of  substance ;  two  hundred  thousand  florins  will  my  confiscation 
bring  to  the  king*s  coffers." 

"  Had  it  been  less,"  said  Vargas,  "the  tail  of  an  ass  would  have  done 
for  you." 

In  like  manner  was  every  Observation  of  the  accused  silencöd ;  and 
between  pronouncing  the  doom  of  one  wretched  victim  and  the  sentence 
of  the  next,  Vargas  invariably  feil  back  into  forgetfulness. 

"  This  is  dreadful !"  said  Casembrot  to  Stralen  ;  "  and  are  these  to  be 
the  judges  of  the  noble  Orange — of  the  unfortunate  Egmont?  Such 
trials  are  mere  mockery  !  It  were  best  at  once  to  seize  the  estate  of  the 
one,  and  take  the  life  of  the  other." 

"  These  trials  are  little  eise  than  wholesale  butcheries,"  said  Stralen. 
^<It  is  difficult  to  nerve  oneself  to  meet  such  injustice  with  fortitude. 
What  would  I  not  give  for  the  power  of  sleeping  over  my  trial  as  these 
Spaniards  will ;  the  result  being  as  clear  to  me  as  though  I  had  gone 
tlirough  it.  Oh !  that  I  could  but  purchase  the  stoicism  I  should  glory 
in  exhibiting." 

"  Nay,"  exclaimed  Casembrot ;  "  instead  of  envying  these  men  a  pas* 
siveness  so  disgracefiil,  I  wish  I  knew  of  a  charm  to  awake  them  from  ita 
torpor — words  wherewith  to  freeze  the  blood  within  their  veins,  to  causer 
their  tyrant  souls  to  quail.  Would  that  I  knew  a  spell  to  rouse  them,  by 
the  power  of  which  they  might  never  know  rest  agün !" 

''  But,"  Stralen  disconsoktely  murmuied,  "  what  would  it  avail  us  ? 
We  are  lost,  Backerseel !" 

Casembrot  exhorted  his  friend  to  meet  his  fate  with  the  composure 
wluch  it  behoved  him  to  display.  Stralen  lacked  not  personal  coura«^, 
bot  had  none  of  that  moral  decision,  that  genial  glow  at  the  heart^  that 
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ealßmmBam  m  a  rigkt  <«uBe,  wfaioh  giwe  powen  of  eBdnnaoe,  and  s  t 
oontempt  for  injasdee. 

The  {oregcmg  ctmes  being  dtaposed  of,  a  6«^  batoh  of  pritonen  wem 
tfent  forward,  «mong  «riiom  Casembiot  and  Stimka  were  called  by  mmm. 
Tbey  both  rose  simtdtaiieoiidy,  and  tock  their  place«  mtb  the  lett  at  tha 
fbot  of  the  platfonn. 

The  trial  of  Stralen,  who  was  funt  dealt  wkh,  affordod  inofe  istorest  to 
the  SpaniaMÜi  than  the  preoeding  onei ,  on  acooont  of  bis  haTing  beea  00 
deep  in  the  confidenoe  of  the  Ptinoe  of  Ovange.  It  did  not,  bow^vtr, 
satisfj  them  in  its  reeults,  for  they  oooid  extract  oothiag  new  from  Cbe 
bnrgoihaster  of  Antwerp.  But  wfaen  Oaaambrot  a  tum  came,  all  fouiad 
themselves;  and  the  apatky  of  indifferenoe  gave  way  io  the  keenest 
maHgnity  as  they  bent  eageny  forward  to  catch  every  woid  that  dropped 
^m  him. 

^  Before  you  insult  xne  with  Tag^  and  illegal  ferms,"  said  he  firmly, 
;8teppiDg  up  to  the  table  at  which  the  twelve  sat,  and  oonfrontifig  tbem 
ratner  like  one  about  to  take  eognisaace  of  their  derdictionB,  than  a 
eriminal  standing  before  hiB  judges,  *<  hear  me  disciaim  the  ooropetency 
of  this  eonrt  to  sit  in  judgment  upon  me  ;  for  were  you  ei^en  appoinied 
by  the  king — which  you  are  not-— or  the  states,  which  alone  can  make 
your  proceedingB  vrüid  in  the  eyes  of  the  free-^bom  aubjects  of  tfaia 
republic,  I  would  still  dispute  your  power  to  judge  me,  diaquaüfied  as 
you  are  for  the  task  by  your  habits  and  your  total  want  of  legal  know- 
ledge.  Send  me  back  to  my  prison — to  death  if  you  will,  and  let  the  deed 
l>ear  at  once  its  true  name,  that  of  murder !  Spare  yourselves  and  me 
the  mockery  of  justice,  which  cannot  deceive  others,  and  can  neither 
impede  nor  further  your  preconceiyed  and  irrevocable  resolves." 

Yargas  seemed  about  to  speak-;  but  Lenoir,  the  Belgian  secretarj^ 
the  only  one  of  that  nation  present,  haatened  to  interfere. 

**  You  are  mistaken,  Sire  de  Backerseel ;  Üob  court  cannot  be  called 
illegal,  instituted  as  it  is  by  the  kingfs  representative,  the  most  noble 
Duke  of  Alba ;  and  as  to  the  privUeges  you  talk  of,  rebel  aubjects  forfeit 
all  those  that  have  been  granted  by  indnlgent  prinoes,  and  the  king  haa 
the  power  to  withdraw  what  his  anceston  bestowed." 

Thus  spoke  the  only  man  there  who  had  the  smalleBt  pietensioa  to 
legal  knowledge;  but  before  Casembrot  eould  reply,  Yargas,  having 
recoyered  from  his  astonishment  at  the  prisoner  s  boldness,  addiessed  him 
as  follows : 

"  You  are  wrong,  Sure  de  Backerseel,  both  in  disputing  an  authori^ 
you  have  not  the  power  to  evade,  and  in  supposing  your  own  fate  deoided 
beyond  recal.  Yes,"  he  continued,  in  a  gentler  and  more  insinniating 
manner  than  was  his  wont,  ''  it  rests  with  you  to  soften  your  ponish- 
ment — ^co  palliate  your  offenoe»-*«to  atone  for  the  past— ^to  desene,  per- 
haps,  even  mere  than  forgiveness  at  the  king's  haads.  All  this,  I  aay, 
Tests  with  you." 

Yargas  paused  as  if  finr  aa  answer ;  but  Casembrot,  more  embarrasaed 
Aan  relieved  by  this  unezpected  tone,  remaining  silent,  he  contiaiied  in 
an  almost  coazing  manner,  so  unusual  with  him  that  it  made  hia  com- 

**  Gome,  Sire  de  Baokersael,  do  not  make  your  case  wsorse  than  it  naed 
be.     I  haye  already  ahown  diat  you  haTe  it  in  your  power  to  1 
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[ ;  .I'H  BOir^poiiit'Oiit  io  you,  iBoi»tdl8fiao%,  lw#  ifoa  maj 
^ffint  )it.  la  Ittief,  -^eue  is  ihe  treaBuieHihainlMr  of  yonr  mastor  ?  Yon 
■MMt^now«  it-^^vkNii  iB(ift  tO'be  .fiMnd  ?  It  ds  not  in  min,  wn  «kaow^  tiiat 
lIiB  tbmme  of  EgoMoiiB  oaUed  *^tthe  ceqcIi.'  Wiiare  aro  the  gi^  silver, 
mSi-jeivnh  o^ynee^^^wkan,  in  skort,  is  ihis.trMMOBfr^elnkaüier  F  «finr  tkuit 
such  A  Qoe  exurta  we  lave  no  doubt." 

^There  k  iSoA  »  chaidber,''  ^wpläai  Cnmkraii^^^k  u  .fiUedwith 
gdM»  aiWer,  and  jeweb— «tneamms  Boeh  as  yonr  bearte  thint  aftar,  :aiid 
joar^e^ns  w^iM  tme  to  glotttaipon--*— ^"  fie  paii6ed,.fuid  allrtfae/twely« 
glared  upon  him  in  greedy  ezpectation. 
^<  WeU  1"  aaid  Vaigaa,  aütinUy  pale  ^th  agitation. 
^  I  abne,  besidaB  the<]!oant  of  <Eginont>  can  teil  wliexe  that  idiambcr 
ii^^  aatd  Casembrot,  fising  his  (eyos  fuU  «on  tke  preddent---'^  fant  I  will 
not  Think  you  tbat  my  Boul  is  as  base  «s  youra,  who,  like  oommon 
basditli,  liire  hy  pülage  amd  murder  ?  Men  withoat  hesrt  and  without 
bMURiE,  jttdga  «lot  of  otkerB  by  younelTes  V 

Tbere  ran  a  murmur  of  indignation  reund  ihe  aMembly,  wbicfa  Yargas 
flttaaced  by  a^wave^of  bis  band ;  and  still  xetaining  .tbe  aame  coounand  of 
tone  «nd  featne,  eontusoed : 

'^  YiNi  repel  oor  gracioasneBS,  Sire  de  Backeiaeel,  with  mudi  distam- 
pBfatiim.  I  bave  alraady  sbown  yon  tbat  it  is  not  wise  to  set  at  defiance 
an  autbority  wbicb  you  have  not  the  porwer^to  evade;  it  aEgnw  as>little 
lOKm  to  sefose  üb  an  infamiatioa  wbiob  we  have  tbe  meaas  of  ex- 
tracting  from  you,  wben  it  would  avail  you  mucb  to  grant  it  willingly." 
^  GoDTllemen,  you  ba^se  my  answer,"  sand  Caaembroty  Mtb  dedBion. 
*«<3>faink  btftter  of  it,"  stilburged  isb»  piesident.  '^  I  repeat,  we  have 
otber  means  besides  tbeae'of  mild  persnasion»  Tbe  raok  k  at  band,  and 
many  an  Instrument  of  torture  besides.  We  bave  invented — we  bafv« 
refined  upon  it — ^we  know  bowto  wring  tbe  nerres  and  Binewa— «liow  to 
mat»  nature  weak,  ttboagh  the  beart  be  stroi^.  Best  assured  we  will 
not  spare  you  ;  you  seem  not  of  lobiirt  bealth,.'nor  do  you  posaess  a 
fiame  of  preof;"  fae  «canned  him  as  Jie  apoke  witb  a  pnoäsed^ye. 
"STour  TOsobition  will  fail— wby  not  avoid  l4u3  total  ?" 

*^Do  your  worst  by  me,"  ssid  Casembrot,  «fblding  his  arms  aoiofls  bia 
diBBt  and  tbrowing  'back  bis  bead  witb  an  ab  of  dignity.  <<  I  «know  well 
what  are  the  resources  of  Spanisb  cruelty.  Like  unto  the  fallen  angeli 
in  yourpnde,  your  rapacity,  your  ferocity,  I  would  not  be  such  as  you  for 
twenty  lives,  had  you  tbem  to  bestow !" 

Several  bands  Bought  the  lults  of  iibeir  rapievB  ;  bot  Yargas  again 
restorod  tranqniUity  both  by  loek  and  gesture. 

"  Since,  Lord  of  Backerseel,  you  will  not  oompromiBematters  wiftbus, 
^re-must-deal  witb  yoa  aceordii^ly.  You  mostexpei^  to  meet  witb  our 
Qtmoat  Boverity.  ^or  think  to  display  'here  aisy  useleBB  oontampt  of 
OBort ;  you  would  on>y  eBibitter>our  feeüngs  towioxlB  otfaera,  perebanne, 
IsBS  guilty  and  less  stubbom  jdian  yourael£'* 

As  the  President  spoke  these  words  ibese  was  a  :geneBal  movement 
amoB^  Ate  prisonen.  They  'laified  their  bands  and  eyas  ^towazds  'beaven^ 
tbea  looked  imfiloringty  ait  Oasemfarot.  Be  numatood  their  mute 
appaal ;  »be  migbt  aggravate  ^be  borzorä  of  their  ntnslaon  by  giving 
vent  to  his  indignai^on ;  sappraBsing,  tberafiave,  wiüb  a  powesnd  <e£fort 
tka  wa^igjy  reply  tbat  roee  to  h»  lip,  be  boi«»d  in  vüent  aoqoieacenoe. 
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**  First,''  oontinued  Vargas,  <^  you  will  confess  you  were  präsent  at  die, 
banquet  given  at  the  Hotel  of  Cu^enberg  in  honoor  of  the  Gaenx,  atid  that 
you  there  drank  sucoess  to  the  Confederacy,  and  took  the  oath  wbick 
bound  you  to  it  aloug  with  the  Counts  of  Egmont  and  Hom,  the  Frinoe 
of  Orange,  and  many  other  noble  gentlemen  whose  names  I  will  forthwithr 
read  to  you  ?"  So  saying,  he  took  a  paper  handed  to  him  by  Lenoir. 

'*  It  is  needless,"  answered  Casembrot ;  **  I  cannot  lemember  who  was 
there  and  who  was  not,  but  r'-<-and  he  drew  faimself  np  to  bis  füll  hdglit 
— *^  I  was  there — I  took  the  oath ;  beyond  that,  rest  assured  my  lecoUec* 
tion  does  not  extend." 

''  But,"  Said  Lenoir,  who  was  of  the  same  province  as  Casembrot,  and 
was  willing  to  shield  him,  *^  though  you  took  the  oath  when  its  conse- 
quences  might  not  be  so  dear  to  you,  surely  now  you  know  it  was  against' 
your  duty  to  the  king,  you  repent  of  haying  done  so  ?** 

*^  No !  replied  Casembrot.  ^'  My  only  regret  is  that  we  did  not  ad* 
here  more  strictly  to  our  vows.  Were  my  foot  even  now  on  the  scaffold^ 
I  would  still  cry,  *  Vivo  les  Gueux  l' " 

"  So  far  so  good  as  to  what  conoems  your  private  opinion,"  said 
Vargas,  cooUy;  "but  will  you  swear  upon  this .  crucifix" — pushing^ 
towurds  the  prisoner  that  which  stood  before  him — "  will  you  swear  upon 
this  that  the  Gount  of  Egmont  was  not  among  you,  tnat  he  did  not 
pledge  the  Grueux  in  the  wine*oup  ?" 

"  I  have  said  I  cannot  remember,  so  I  cannot  swear,''  replied  Casem- 
brot. 

"  Write  down,  secretary,*'  said  Vargas,  "  that  the  prisoner  does  not 
deny  that  the  Count  of  Egmont  was  in  the  banqueting-hall.  He  can- 
not swear  to  the  contrary,  therefore  you  may  write  at  once  that  he  was> 
there." 

"  I  protest  against  this  l"  said  Casembrot. 

"  Nay,  we  will  find  means  to  sharpen  your  memoiy,"  said  the  Presi- 
dent, resiuning  his  hoarse,  guttural  tones  ;  "  but  let  us  first  see  what  you 
can  reeoUect  without  compulsion.  Unless  your  powers  of  reminiscence 
be  very  poor  indeed,  you  must  remember  a  certain  ride  to  Tenermonde 
in  Company  with  your  lord,  the  Count  of  Egmont,  there  to  meet  the 
Frince  of  Orange,  and  many  others,  all  of  whom  had  been  at  the  banquet 
oi  Cuylenberg." 

"  It  is  true,"  replied  Casembrot,  firmly  ;  "  I  was  at  Tenermonde." 

"  And  the  Count  of  Egmont  ?  Will  you  deny  that  he  was  there  ? 
Can  you  pledge  your  honour  as  a  gentleman  that  he  was  not  ?" 

Casembrot's  head  drooped  for  a  moment ;  but  overcoming  the  slight - 
hesitation,  he  said,  in  a  firm  voice, 

"  Yes ;  I  perfectly  remember  having  ridden  there  in  Company  witb 
my  noble  lord  to  meet  the  Prince  of  Orange  and  many  other  noblemen- 
now  beyond  your  reach.     Had  we  then  succeeded  in  persuading  the 
Count  of  Egmont  to  act  as  became  a  patriot,  you,  and  such  as  you, 
would  never  have  entered  this  land !" 

"Mark  that,  secretary!"  cried  the  president,  in  a  voice  of  thunder* : 
"  He  owns  to  a  meettng  of  the  Confederates,  in  which  they  discussed  - 
the  means  of  preventing  the  king,  or  the  king^s  delegates  and  troope^ . 
from  entering  into  his  own  dominions.     Rank  rebellion  V* 

"Ifyou  take  down  this  against  me,"  said  Casembrot,  "you  areatr 
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fiberty  to  «ttach  what  ^eaniog  you  please  to  my  words ;  bot  do  nofe 
apply  such  an  epithet  as  that  you  used  bat  now  to  tbe  Count  of  Egmont, 
for,  by  beavea !  you  will  do  bim  tbe  foulest  iajnstice.  Never  did  he 
barbour  such  a  ibougbt." 

<<  Tbe  seeretary  leant  over  bis  paper ;  but  whetber  he  took  down  what 
Casembrot  uttered,  or  rather  chose  to  let  it  pass,  is  uncertain. 

<^  Will  you  deny,"  continned  Yargas,  that  wben  tbe  Count  of  Egmont 
went  to  the  court  of  France  to  espouse  tbe  Prinoess  Isabel  of  Yalois  foi* 
tbe  king,  you  aocompanied  bim  ?" 

'<  Tbere  is  no  reason  why  I  sbould  do  so/  seid  Casembrot. 

<<  Do  you  remember,  tben,  baving  visited  witb  bim,  and  being  warmly 
welcomed  by  tbe  Protestant  princes  of  France  ?" 

^'  Perfectly.  It  was  not  then  tbougbt  a  crime  to  be  well  received  by^ 
a  Cond6  or  a  Coligni." 

''  Write  down,  seeretary/'  said  Vai^as,  <'  tbat  tbe  prisoner  confesses 
to  the  private  meetings  between  tbe  Count  of  Egmont  and  tbe  Protestant 
princes  of  France,  in  order  to  establisb  an  alliance  witb  tbem." 

*'Tbat  I  deny,"  said  Casembrot,  earnestly;  <'of  tbis,  assuredly,  I 
know  notbing/' 

'<  Write  down,''  said  Vargas,  coolly,  "  that  tbe  Sire  de  Backerseel  was 
not  present,  tbougb  be  knew  of  tbese  meetings." 

''  Tbis  is  mere  mockery,"  exclaimed  Casembrot.  "  1£  you  proceed  ia^ 
this  manner,  I  must  remain  silent." 

'^  Some  more  questions  you  must  answer,"  said  Vargas,  witb  lowering 
brows.  *^  Will  you  deny  that  wben  you  went  to  Spain  witb  tbe  Count 
of  Egmont,  you  were  aware  tbat  be  beld  private  interviews  witb  Don 
Carlos,  and  tbat  be  discovered  to  tbat  unbappy  prinoe  certain  treacberous 
plans  to  place  bim  at  tbe  bead  of  affairs  in  tbis  country,  to  tbe  detrimmit 
of  our  lord  tbe  king  ?*' 

"  I  know  of  no  such  interviews,"  replied  Casembrot,  angrily. 

^*  Both  the  count  and  yourself,"  continued  Vargas,  tmmoved,  "  bare 
frequenüy  been  heard  to  speak  üeasonahle  words  witb  reference  to  tbis 
sutject" 

**  If  you  call  it  treason  to  have  hoped  much  from  tbis  scion  of  our 
loyal  house,  wbose  heart,  unlike  that  of  bis-  Spanish-bred  fatber,  was 
witb  tbe  Fleming — one  in  wbom  we  hoped  on  some  future  day  to  trace 
the  soul  of  bis  grandfatber — ^then  is  every  Fleming  guilty  who  ever 
beheld  the  prinde." 

"  Will  you  swear  on  tbe  crucifiz  tbat  tbe  Count  of  Egmont  bad  xk> 
private  meetings  witb  Don  Carlos  ?"  continued  Vargas. 

^'  I  know  not  what  you  mean,"  replied  Casembrot,  indignantly*  ^^  I 
am  bere  to  answer  for  my  own  deeds,  not  those  of  tbe  Count  of  EgmonL 
Your  proceedings,  I  must  repeat,  are  not  only  unjust  in  the  extreme,  but 
altogetber  ülegal.  Your  very  metbod  of  examination  is  at  vadance 
witb  tbe  forms  of  law — of  this  you  must  be  conscious." 

"  You  mistake,  messire.  We  are  not  lawyers,  thank  God — ^that  is^ 
not  in  tbe  ordinary  sense  of  the  term — ^but  gentlemen,  noblemen,  hi- 
dalgos,  every  one.  We  care  but  little  for  vain  forms;  and  you  are  bere 
to  answer  whatsoever  questions  we  may  be  pleased  to  put  to  you.  If 
you  like  not  our  mode  of  interrogatory,  one  fsar  answer  to  one  single  de- 
mand  will  release  you  from  all  annoyance.     In  a  word,  then,  will  you 
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dedave  Tvfaere  jour .marternd  (iwmiirfin  ore  tö  dn  ^ctaoAi  tat  wSl  foA  Sä 
upon  tke  nck?    Thist  meaabe,  is  .the  Option." 

""  My  johdce  is  miid%"  satd  Casembrat,  a  glotr  of  «atliuöaan'lightiiig^ 
up  bis  eye,  and  flushing  bis  pale  countenaDce.  ^  Tfaeie  k  wathing  ftm 
oan  canaemn me to  that  I  wUl ^ot  enduze i«kher  tfaan  faotea^ m  tnutre- 
posed  in  me.  Nnsy,  tmj  cs««d  wiUenable  me  io  anfier  duetfm% ;  £ar  it 
teacfaes  tob  that  theze  ore  -no  tartuMS  you  caa  infliot  in  this  nnroiM  eqnal 
to  tkosB  whereiwidi  tfaey  will  be  Topoid  unto  70a  in  eteimtj,  mtiuAi  alil» 
await  you  and  me.  And  my  pbilosopbyiaadB.iBB'to  ibink.thatilawle« 
barbarities  suohias  you  pespetrate  >in  every  land  overiwlueb  you  dbtain 
Bß/my  mall  one  day;come  hometo  yonr  deseandantB,  amAmake  their  kottes 
desolate,  desecrate  their  altara,  and  lay  tbe  glory  and  peaoe  of  yourconnf- 
try  in  askea.  It  is  abt  £Dr  condemning*  me  that  I  lay  -dons  ncnuck  to  you;  for, 
I  confess  it.  I  bave  ever  been  a  traitor  in  my  beart — in  my  wigheB— iin>my 
fdelings;  and  i£  I  bave  ndt  beende  inideeds^  itis  hecause  atronger  mo- 
tires  rastraiaed  me.  As  a.born  snbjeot  af  Fkilip,  I  may.deaeeve  daatb:; 
ibat  I  bave. not  merited  yet  moie,  is  beoaiHe  I  loved  .Egmont^aad  bis 
fidelity  stoed  firm.  Bot  when  you  woEdd  attack  thekononr  of  aaeb  as 
be — wben  you  would  dip  bis  laureis  in  bis  blood,  because  you  anvy^iim 
the  poBfiesaion  of  tbem — wken  you  would  rob  bim  öF  bis  kereditary 
bonours  and  wealtb,  and  condemn  tbe  nobkstand  the  best  in  tkeJand  for 
diinking  .a  cup  too  muck  in  tke  maniment  of  the  banqnat  konr,  and 
tbousands  of  innocent  men — innocent  evoiiin  tbougbt — io  gxasp  at  thebr 
riches — you!  wko  are  conse  we  know  notwkenee — Sprung  wee  knownot 
from  wbat — tbe  musfaroom  growth  of  a  tyiant's  £ftyour — for  deeds  .lik» 
these,  I  lay  upon  you  my  own  and  my  couatryfs  .curseJ'' 

It  was  now  witk  the  utmost  difficulty  that  Vatgas  eould  nstrain  fais 
odieagues  firom  carrying  out  the  sentence  of  deatk  befoie  ke  kad  pBO* 
nounced  it;  but  be  feit  that,  all-powerful  and  unscrupulous  as  Alka  wa% 
this  migbt  be  going  a  step  too  far — that^nsoners  must  not  he  thus  un- 
eBEemoniously  despatcbed.  Wken  at  last  ke  succeeded  in  )i3estoring^iordery 
kaning  back  in  bis  arm^obab  as  if  waaxied  .by  the  exertiona  he  had  ;gone 
through,  be  tumed  upon  Casembrot  a  look  of  ineffable  contemp^  «ad 
Said: 

^  Enougk,  Sire  de  Backerseel ;  you  hure  dispkyed  enougk  elcKjuenfle 
fofT  one  day,  and  peikaps  move  'than  was  needful  in  such  a  forum. 
Gentle  means  baving  failed,  we  must  Fssoirt  .to  the  more  seyeDS 
ones.  This  examination  is  not  definitive;  but  as  you  will,  doubtless,  not 
be  dble  again  to  support  tke  joumey  to  Brüssels"— *aa  ke  apoke  these 
words,  a  cold,  satanic  smile  pl^ed  on  bis  wltkesad  kps— '^  we  will  ewen 
takte  tke  trouble  to  see  you  at  Vilvoüde  ouiaekres,  wben  I  teoBt  tke.zasolt 
will  be  more  aatis&etory." 

Casembroty  deigning  no.fiiriiher  xeply,  was  led  .out  ;by  jfehe  guavds. 

'^^  That  man,"  said  Yargas  io  bis  ^ioUeagues,  passing  liis  broidared, 
perfumed  kerchief  over  kis  brow,  *^  bas  given  me  troubie.  .Send  for  » 
^asB  of  sugar  and  water,  andyif  possihle,  ist  it  be  toad." 
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Sail  on !  sail  od  !  rejoidog  in  thy  might ! 

Beanteous  as  faities,  or  as  ooean  queen  I 
Bua>-aatas  floatiag.featharSrA&das  üght 

As  üoUq  üanes,  danciog  on  tke.greeo« 

Peerless  pursue  thy  solitavy  way« 
Tby  .taper  masts  aspi  liag  to .  the  sky  ; 

Dance  li^ly  onward  to.tiieaiunine]:  bay 
That  ¥iaw8  thy  secrets  «tith  a  fearful  031». 

Wicked,  yet  fair!  and  oh,  how  passing  fair,     • 
As.she  who  once  the  Trojan  prince  beguiled ; 

Wooiog  with  outspread  sails  the  gentle  alr, 
Seemingly  gulltless,  yet  with.blood  defiledl 

Speed  on !  and  gaily  spread  thy  snow-white  sail, 
With  thy  Sharp  prow  the  yielding  waves  divide  ; 

Rejoice  triumphant  in  the  freshening  gale, 
And  walk  the  waters  in  thine  empty  pride. 

Sail  on !  but  hope  not  safely  to  pursue 
For  aye  thy  course  of  piracy  and  crime  ; 

Thy  victims*  blood  calls  out  for  vengeance  due, 
And  thou  shalt  perish  at  th\appoiuted  time. 

Now,  as  thou  sailest  onward  fearlessly, 

The  winds  are  loth  to  fan  thee  with  theirbreath; 
The  waves  before  thee  parted,  turn  and  fly  * 

As  though  thou  bearedst  pestilence  and  death. 

No  birds  come  near,  and  circling  round  thee  fly*; 

Round  thy  dcath-bearing  hüll  no  fishes  play 
Save  the  fierce  sharks,  that  ever  following  nigh 

From  thy  Vile  crew  demand  their  daily  ptey. 

Speed  on  thy  way*!  trromphant  in  thy  pride! 

Ah !  fair  without,  yet  stained  with  blood  witfain ; 
How  oft,  alas!  some  beauteons  form  doth  hide 

A  heartrorrupt  and  every  shape  of  sin ! 
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ISABEL      MILFORD. 
An  Old  Bachelob's  Stobt. 
a  tale  of  the  times. 
VIII. 

How  could  I  break  the  sad  tidings  to  Sir  John  of  bis  wife's  insanity? 
I  dreaded  the  effect  such  a  communication  might  have  uiKm  Isabel.  Day 
after  day  I  took  my  pen  in  the  vain  hope  of  performing  this  painful  office, 
but  it  was  useless.  I  could  not  do  it,  and  sheet  after  sheet  was  consigned 
to  the  flames  as  soon  as  written.  But  at  last,  with  a  psunful  effort,  the 
task  was  done,  and  the  letter  sent  to  the  post;  theo  I  paced  up  and  down 
my  Httle  studio,  almost  wishing  to  recal  it;  and  I  pictured  the  agony  of 
Isabel  when  this  intelligence  reached  her,  how  anxiously  she  had  wished 
to  rejoin  her  mother  when  she  escaped  from  the  eonvent,  and  how  h^r 
wishes  were  overfuled  by  my  fears  for  her  safety. 

Unfortunate  old  bachelor !  how  I  blamed  myself  for  lack  of  wisdom  in. 
not  taking  greater  precaution  for  the  mother  s  peace  of  mind  when  I 
rescued  the  daughter  from  impending  misery ;  but  yet  what  could  I  have 
done  ?  If  I  hsä  permitted  Father  Donald  to  know  any thing  of  IsabeFs 
plans  before  they  were  executed,  they  would  as  surely  have  been  frus- 
trated  by  bis  manoeuvres,  and  therefore  there  was  no  other  course  to  be- 
adopted  than  the  one  I  then  took;  and  I  derived  some  comfort  from  the* 
knowledge  that  I  had  forwarded  a  letter  to  Lady  Milford  immediatelj 
Isabel  was  safely  on  board  the  steamer  out  of  Father  Donald's  reach,  and 
I  could  not  possibly  have  foreseen  the  effect  her  daughter's  disappearance 
would  have  upon  the  poor  mother.  Grief  she  would  of  course  feel,  but 
that  frantic  despair  could  only  arise  &om  dread  of  the  fearful  tortures 
which  might  be  put  upon  her  child  at  the  instigation  of  the  priest.  And 
thus,  though  I  could  not  entirely  divest  myself  of  blame,  I  consoled  my- 
self with  the  knowledge  of  having  acted  with  as  much  sagacity  as  my 
poor  old  braius  could  dictate. 

And  not  many  days  hence  another  cause  of  dismay  presented  itself^ 
coDveyed  in  a  letter  hom  Eniest : 

I  could  scarcely  belierve  my  senses  as  my  eye  feil  upon  the  words,  ^^  I 
hear,  from  undoubted  authority,  that  Isabel  is  positively  engaged  to  Sir 

Harry  D ;  the  day  was  fixed,  and  by  this  time  she  is  married  V*^ 

I  staggered  to  a  chair,  for  a  qualm  came  over  me.  Had  I  indeed  been 
deceived  in  her  ? — the  faultless  Isabel,  as  I  had  tili  then  believed  her.  My 
own  early  griefs  passed  vividly  before  my  mind's  eye,  and  then  I  tumed 
again  to  Emest's  letter,  and  read  the  outpoiuings  of  bis  grief  and  disap- 
pointment,  and  I  do  declare  I  almost  caught  myself  shedding  tears  of 
sympathy ! 

And  Montague  had  just  succeeded  to  a  title  and  fortune  by  the  sudden 
death  of  a  distant  relative.  His  mother  was  anxiously  urging  him  to 
return  to  England,  but  he  said,  "The  news  he  had  just  heard  firom 
Jamaica  required  blotting  from  memory's  page  ere  he  could  feel  inclined 
to  visit  England  again." 

I  resumed  my  pacing  with  more  energetic  strides,  for  I  feit  indignant 
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tiiat  I  should  have  been  so  deceived  in  Isabel.  I  wtote  my  cbndolcAices 
to  Emest,  upbraiding  her  falsity,  and  applauding  bis  faitbfiilndss  (litüe 
did  I  know  now  mocb  be  bad  aUowed  Mimi  to  entangle  bim).  "  Better 
is  it,"  Said  I,  '^  to  wear  tbe  willow  witb  an  bonourable  and  trutbful  beart, 
than  to  carry  away  tbe  prize  witb  a  false  one  I" 

Bat  wbat  a  terrible  perplexity  I  was  in,  wben,  some  days  afterwards, 
I  beard  from  Sir  Jobn  Milfoid,  and  be  sfcated  tbat  intormation  bad 
reacbed  bim  of  Monta^e's  marriage  witb  Mademoiselle  St  Clair«  Tbe 
news  bad  affected  bis  dangbter  so  much  tbat  sbe  was  dangerously  ill,  and 
be  intended  retuming  to  England  witb  ber,  and  sbould  embark  in  a  few 
days,  if  sbe  was  well  enougb  to  undertake  tbe  Toyage.  Ob  I  poor  dis- 
tracted  old  bacbelor.  Wbat  does  all  tbis  mean?  tbougbt  I.  I  was 
leady  to  tear  my  bair,  if  I  bad  bad  any  to  spare ;  but  aJas  I  tbe  locks 
were  scant  and  small — a  few  tbin  bairs  were  all  I  could  boast. 

Once  more  I  flew  to  my  pen  to  aoquaint  Emest  witb  tbe  facts  I  bad 
just  beard-*-of  bis  marriage  witb  Mademoiselle  St.  Clair  I  did  not  believe 
a  Word — ^but  I  told  bim  ä  tbe  ^' false  report" — of  IsabeFs  illness— of  ber 
expected  retum— r-urging  bim  to  be  in  readiness  to  receive  ber,  as  doubt- 
less  her  bealtb  would  improve  wben  sbe  saw  and  judged  for  berself  of  bis 
faitbfiilness  and  devotion.  And  tben  for  days  I  waited  in  painful 
suspense,  almost  especting  to  see  Emest  eacb  time  tbe  door  openea ;  but 
he  came  not ;  and  no  tidings  from  bim.  How  could  tbis  be  ?  At  last 
came  a  letter  from  a  friend  of  bis,  one  wbo  bad  acted  tbe  part  of  a  second 
in  a  duel !  My  heart  died  witbin  me.  I  could  not  see  more  tban  tbe 
words  *'  Montague"  and  *^  duel,"  in  an  unknown  band ;  I  dropped  tbe 
letter,  aaad  a  cold  dew  stood  on  my  brow.  Blame  me  not,  gentle  reader ! 
I  bad  loved  bim  as  my  own  son ;  and  truth  must  be  told,  be  was  tbe  son 
of  my  first  love !  ber  wbom  I  bad  sligbted ;  tbree  years  afterwards  sbe 
had  roarried  Emest*s  fatber,  wbo  bad  from  boybood  been  my  friend ; 
and  wben  we  met  in  after  years,  it  was  still  as  friends,  and  bis  noble  boy 
I  loved  as  traly  as  man  could  love  a  son ;  and,  as  I  bave  said  before, 
Em^t  bad  always  evincfed  attachment  to  "  tbe  old  bacbelor ;"  perbaps  be 
would  scarcely  bave  loved  me  so  well,  bad  be  known  bow  Uttle  I  bad  valued 
his  mother's  love ;  but  of  tbat  be  was  igno'rant ;  be  knew  ber  only  a8*a 
happy  wife,  and  I  boped  to  convince  ber  of  my  regret  for  tbe  past  by 
naming  ber  son  as  my  beir.  And  could  it  be  tbat  tbis  son  was  now 
dying?  Ohce  more  I  read  tbe  fatal  trutb — Eraest  Montague  was  dan- 
gerously wounded ;  be  bad  fougbt  witb  tbe  brotber  of  Mademoiselle 
St.  Clair. 

Piqued  witb  tbe  account  of  IsabeFs  marriage,  be  bad  rasbly  yielded  to 
the  advances  madeby  Mimi,  bad  proposed,  and  been  accepted.  Tbe 
marriage  Settlements  were  being  drawn  out  at  tbe  very  tirae  be  received 
my  intelligence  of  Isabel's  approacbing  retum  to  England.  He  imme- 
diately  made  known  bis  wisb  to  cancel  bis  engagement  witb  Mimi,  and 
received  a  cballenge,  <'  to  atone  for  tbe  insult  witb  bis  beart's  blood," 
from  Monsieur  le  Capitaine.     Lord  C  proved  to  be  an  active  agent 

on  tbe  occasion.  He  acted  as  tbe  Frencbman's  friend,  and  witb  savage 
satisfaction  saw  Emest  fedl,  as  it  was  feared,  mortally  wounded. 

Mimi  was  seen  to  stamp  ber  little  foot  again,  and  clencb  her  tiny  fist, 
as  sbe  exclaimed,  '^  De  parcbmen  muss  be  signe;  be  must  no  die  before 
we  get  his  gold.     Vratmeni  !  be  ia  one  base^villain !" 
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Aii'eniisssiy  of  Lord  C — ^  preeented  tbe  pnoiinniit  fer  Brnes«;  to 
fligny  tettiDg»'  hiiii,  unld«'  he>  made  tfaa  proyiaiOB  he  had  promised  fer 
J)£im^  she  woiüd  sue  him  fer  breaoli  of  promige.  Eraest  was  dkgintod'; 
lniti««-iiot  to  be  frightened  inta dMngwhat  he  knew  they  had  no  right  to 
Claim — he  replied  that  h»  was  qnite  wiUing  to  make  reparatiott  to 
jttadeiaoiBelte  for  anj  diisppointRieiii  eansed,  bat  that;  sa  be  bdieved 
he  had^  atoned  for  his  fault  m.Üi  hb  liü»,  he  fimcied'  both  she  aad-her 
fiüends  shoold  be  satisfied* 

Thos,  theo,  ^  matter  rosted,  and  mj  dear  Eraest  might  not, 
perhaps,  survi^e  anot^r  day%  1  determinedon  setting  out  immedifttelyy 
-in  hope  of  at  least  seeiog  him  onoe  more. 

IX. 

TiAEBXrBD  lata  in  tfae  evemng  at  Paris,  and  on  repairing  to  ihe  faotel 
<XMild  aeareely  restrain  Üie  impatience  I  feit  to  see  him ;  bat  pnidence 
hdd  her  sway ;  I  knew  that  Emest  was  enjoined  perfeet.  quiet  and 
s^^ofls,  and  thev^re  believed  the  annoaneement  of  my  arrival  miglit 
oause  him  too  much  excitement  to  be  unattended  with  dsnger.  I  there^ 
foore  exerted  myself  to  calm  the  agitation  which  qoite  munanned  nie,  and 
anrait  with  patienoe  the  arrival  of  the  Frenoh  doetor,  yAlOj  I  was  aasored, 
would  be  with  Emest  in  less  than  an  hoar.  In  a  mneh  shorter  time  than 
I  expeoted  the  faoetious  Frenchman  was  introduoed.  With  charaeteristic 
politeness,  he  lamented  I  shoidd  haTO  been  kept.  waitiog  to  see  my  friend, 
detailed  rapidly  every  Symptom  of  Montagae*s  case,  shrugged  bis 
Shoulders^  and  smiled  with  self-sati8£u!tion  as  he  desoiibed  the  Operation 
h6  had  p^ormed  of  extraeting  the  ball,  giving  me  to  understand  that 
few  men  could  have  done  the  same  as  ^dlfuUy.  As  Sir  Emest  Montagne 
was  still  partially  under  the  iuflaeoce  of  chlorofbnn,  he  said  it  would  be 
but  a^wise  preeaution  if  I  abstained  firom  seeiog  him  until  the.following 
day. 

How  long  and  dreary  that  night  i^ppeared ;  and  yet,  in  reality,  it  was 
a  yery  short  one,  for  the  dock  had  but  just  cbimed  the  hour  of  foar  when 
the  glorious  sun  rose  in  the  s{dendoar  of  its  summer  brightness»  tinging 
all  surroonding  objects  with  its  golden  hues,  Yet,  thongh  all  natore 
smiled,  my  heart  refused  the  impress  of  her  g^ness,  and  1  remained 
pünfully  oppressed  with  apprehension  of  sorae  dread  calamitjr.  And  still 
I  altemately  paced  my  chamber  and  lounged  in  my  chair,  yainly  striving 
to  quiet  the  tumults  within  my  breast  Several  times  1  ventuiedas.filr 
as  the  door  of  Montague's  apartment,  and  anzionsly  listened,  if  btit  to 
catch  3ome  sound  of  his  voice,  flattering  myself  I  could  judge  of  bis 
State  by  its  strength  or  weakness ;  but  thougfa  all  soond  seemed  hushed 
save  the  light  step  of  his  attendaat,  I  listened  in  Toin.  The  room  was 
large,  and  bis  bed  stood  far  from  the  door.  I  longed  to  enter,  but  daied 
not;  his  attendant  assured  me  he  was  doing  well ;  and  upon  bis  awaking 
from  a  refreshing  sleep,  the  news  of  my  arrival  was  genüy  broke  tohim, 
and  I  once  more  clasped  the  dear  boy's  band  in  mioe. 

Day  after  day  sped  away,  and  he  slowly  mended ;  I  continaed  with 
him,  sddom  leavin^  his  bedside:  and  whüe  thus  detained  in  Paris,  I 
heard  of  Sir  John  Milford  s  arrival  in  En^and.  He  told  me  of  the  agoay 
feit  by  himself  and  Isabel  on  leaming  the  feaifol  disorder  of  his  wife,  and 
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of  Am  staapB  befand- taibn  tö  ge*  her remoted  htm  the  eonn^irt.  The 
abbess  had  at  first  decidedly  opposed  it,  but  all  obstade^  had  been  öva»>- 
come  bj  a  dbüstion  of  5(isyf«  to  die  «ofvrent,  and  Lady  Mi]£k>d  was 
aUowed  bo  dtoparfr  mider  ^  care  o£  theiannly  pkysieiaii,  Sir  Jhm« 
Cadow^  who  had  amnged'  ihat  w  mwtmg'  witti  her  daughter  shoold  take 
place'  at  liis-  owa  lesidence  m  Loodoii,  entertainiDg  great  hope»  of  a 
Iftvourable  midt.  Deconingit  adynaftle^  hoyTever»  that  hia  patient  should 
recover  from  the  fatigue  of  her  joumey  by  rest  and  careful  Durslng,  some 
dija  intervened  exe  he  would  allow  the  intemeir  to  taice  place ;  but  at 
length  Ins  prohtbidon.  was  remoped^  and  he  led  the  treodbling  gifl  to  her 
xnoäiers  apartment.  With  a  pmyerful  heart  and  toMering  step^  Isabel 
entered  Ae  toom;  her  moth^  was  caressing  a  little  Spaniel  in  a  childish 
way ;  abe  taraed  and  started.at  Isabel's  appearanoe,  rose  from  her  seat, 
advaooed.  a  step,  then  stopped'  and  stared'  wildlyv  whik  she  scareely 
hreathed,  ao  inteasely  did  she  seem  absorhed  in  regarding  her  yisitor. 
l^beFs  self-possesMon  forsook  her,  and  ^e  sprang  forward,  exckiming, 
"Dearest  xnamma!"  It:  was  enougfa!  the  long  lost  yefe  once  treasnred 
sonnd  vibrated.  at  that  mother^a^  heart ;  the  dark.  niist  of  obscured  reason 
bunt  asnndar^  and  wi^  one  iaint  shrtek  she-  feil  npon  ^e  neck  of  her 
childr  her  arma  were  conYulsively  locked  around  her,  and  laabel's  tht^ob- 
bing  heart  faeat  in  an  ecstasy  of  joy!  But,  alas!  a  few  moments  dis- 
pdied'the  bright  iflnaioii,  the  phyneian  ento'ed^  and  too  plainly  pereeived 
La<^  Mdfoird  was  in  a  fit 

She  remained  in  a  precarioufl  State  fbr  some-  time,  Irat  gentie  nursing 
and  dnlfitl  medioal  treatment  produeed  a  ^Tourable  chai^ ;  and  though 
an  inraneaaed  debility  and  languor  of  fraine  waa  apparent,  many  luoid 
iatervals  gladdened  poor  Isabel,  and  at  length  she  had  been  gratitied  by 
hearing  a  wtsh  expressed  to  sce  her  hosband.  With  tbe  doctor's  consent 
Str  John  was  aummonedy  and  the  recognition  took  place  under  most 
favourable  circumstances ;  a  flood  of  tears  relieved  the '  airerbnrdened 
miDd,  but  the  exhaustion  whi<^  sueceeded  was  so  great,  that  lery  little 
hope  was  entertained  of  her  ultiroate  reatoradon  to  heaith. 

Sir  John  espressed  mudi  sattsfiiction  at  having  heard  of  Sir  Emest 
Montague's  reoovery  from  the  efiect  of  bis  wound,.  but  announced  the 
painful  fact  that  bis  daughter^s  decision  had  quite  thwarted  bis  hopes  of 
one*  day  reeeiviog  himas  bis  soh-in-law;  adding,  that  Isabel  had  re- 
quested  him  to  State  her  wish,  that  the  engagement  which  bis  own  con- 
duet  had  cancelled  should  not  be  renewed.  This  was  a  very  cruel  cut  to 
poor  Emest,  and  a  great  blow  to  the  hopes  I  was  entertaining  of  soon 
seeing  the  young  oouple  made  h^py. 

"  She  is  justly  offended  with  me !"  said  Emest,  with  a  heartrendihg 
sigh,  on  my  permitting  him  to  read  Sir  Jobn's  letter.  "  She  must, 
indeed,  deem  me  nnstable^  and  I  oannot  aoquit  myself.  Yet  Iloved  her 
truly — ardently ;  and  I  never  could  have  loved  Mademoisetle  St.  Clair ; 
it  was  a  mere  delusion;  the  Httle  wttdt  oompietely  led  me  into  the 
scrape ;  bat  I  will  not  blame  her,  f>r  surely  I  cannot  ezanerate  myself ! 
And  now^  then,  my  case  is  hopeless,  and  what  avaUs  the  once  cöveted 
wealth." 

'^  You  are  not  disposed  to  make  it  over  to  the  fair  Mimi^  I  sappose?^ 
retorted  L 

^  Noy  oertainly  I«a  imt ;  bot  do  yon  tUnk  there  isiio  hope  fbr  mn  öf 
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tt^dliaiig«  kl  iMbel's  d^iiMn?  br  doyott  thtftk  sbö  bas  focmd  iMie  möre 
^miby  suitor?'' 

•  '"I  dö  Aot  wUh  tö  be  severe  'ü^cm  von,  Ernesi;  but  I  realty  csnnot 
iliiiikthat  Isabel  is  80»  ficktei;  I  taüfit '^1  bope  ^t  the  stead&stoess  (tf 
mfeic  love  may  be  proved  by  Am«^  ahii'th^n  (btit  don^t  let  me  itdse  ültto 
tiopei)  «he  iftfty;  pethftt)äi,  iebti4ent^t6  retälce  ,h6r  prejient  deduaod,  atid 
tirove  te>  yetf  hofr  mücn  sörrow  it  baa  best  her  ät  l^fs  present  time  to 
hiakeit/'  ....■:,      ^   . .      ..    i -^     '       •      .  ••.... 

Eltiest's  dMidpijng spirit'seemed  raifed  by'lhy'räaiark,  but  fae  teade oo 
Ireply,  thbugh  His  eye  beathed  lAore  bHghtty. ,  IliS'  bealth  bad  for  many 
days'beeü  improvmg,  ahd'  he  ^ras  äble  to  aecompany  me  to  tbe  caß, 
One  mofhing  I  was  sar^Hsed,  while  enjoyin^  rhy  de^rut  ä  iafbürehette, 
te  obsefve  Lord  C—  bitter,  and''  seat  mirisieilf  directly  opposHe  mb. 
An  olgeetof  atteirsion,  pläced  so  immediately  in  front  9t  ohe,  is  nerer 
condacive  to  one's  enjpyment  of  a  meal,  änd  *hür  lordsbip's  presence  wab 
irksome  to  me,  despite  my  best  endeavöiirs  to  preVent^ts  being8(:f.  'He 
Ulmost  tionstantly  kept  his  eye  'äpon  me,  witb  ön^  of  bis  superclHoos 
BneerS;  and  t  faincied  be  was  endearöuting  to^dvoke  öxe.  l^thertförb 
imsqaite  det^mined '  not  td  4>e  protttked.  Chi  injr  nsing  fibm  table, 
and  with  as  unconeemed  an  äir  as  I  coaM  aSsume  gomg  to  a  wiüdow, 
be  followed  me,  and,  Coming  up  close,  said,  witb  baughty  arrogance't 

'*I  demand  satisfoction,'  sirj  foir  maßi^oas  asp^i^ons  of  niy  character, 
of  whieh  you  have  been  gnllty.  You  are  bounä  in  bdnonr  to  give  m^ 
flücb,  if  you  consider  yourself'a  ifnan  ö£  lipnbur  and  ä  gentlemak"  '  . 
'  **  As  I  am  quite  süre  I  have  neVer  säid'.  anythihg  aböut  you  that  was 
Jiot  strlctly  true,.  I  cannöt  consider  youentitled  tö  any  fürtflier  flÄSipanfce 
6f  tbe  fact,*' Said  I.  ,  '  \  .      .' 

«  You  may  flatter  yöurself  tfeat  yonr  cowardice  will  sbield  you,  but  it 
fihaÜ  ttot-^-^atisfäction  I  ^U  hav^j/at  tbe'ppint  of  the  daggör  örttitete 
^thepistol."  '  . 

"  Then  you  hiüst  take  if;  in  tfie  best  Wäy  you  can  get  it,"  said  I.  ' 
'    •*  I  give  you  your  choice  pf  tw6  tbihgs,"  replied  he ;  "  either  raeet  me 
to-morrt>w  on  tbe  same  spot  where  your  toorthj/frienä,  Sir  Ernest  Mon* 
tag^e  feil,  or  expeet  a  meeting  at  any  or  every  comer  of  Paris  ynth  tbe 
assaäsin's  dagger/' 

«  Such  a  threat  sbould  scarcely  fall  from  tbe  lips  of  so  devout  a 
CathoUc,'' said  I. 

Lord  C— -  curled  bis  lip  in  scom,  aud  said, 

**  Neither  your  taunts,  your  cowardice,  nör  vet  your  grey  häirs  thall 
save  you.  I  have  swom  revenge,  and  I  will  nave  it ;"  and  he  clenched 
bis  teeth,  and  cast  upon  me  such  a  iSendish  look  of  savage  triumph  that 
I  did  not  feel  at  all  easy. 

At  tbe  moment  he  turned  on  his  beel  and  was  about  to  quit  the  room, 
I  observed  he  was  prevented  by  a  sligbt  tap  on  the  arm  from  a  Gada- 
verous-looking  young  man  dressed  in  bläck,  who  was  immediately  joined 
by  another  tbiokset  personage,  who  bowed  obsequiously  to  bis  lordship  as  he 
was  introduced  by  the  former.  The  appearance  of  both  these  individuals 
was  repulsive  in  the  extreme,  and  my  blood  began  to  curdle,  For  I  be- 

thought  me  of  tbe  threat  just  held  out  to  me  b]^  Lord  C ;  atid  I 

could  not  divest  myself  of  an  uncomfortable  Sensation  in  looking  at  that 
üttle,  square-built,  buU-headed  man,  witb  those  restless,  little,  piercing 
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eyes ;  aad  on  glaociiig  at  hi»  haäds,  I  aaw  bis  fists  denched  in  a  ^ery 

determinate  way,  and  ms  nods  and  winks  to  Lord  C "were  sufficient 

to  ezcite  the  suspicion  in  my  breast  that  he  was  tbe  hired  assassin  bis 
lordsbip  intended  to  finisb  my  career  for  me.  Tbis  unpleasant  feeliog^ 
was  strengrtbened  by  occasionai  glances  sbot  over  bis  Shoulder  at  me  ; 
and  I  instinctively  drew  nearer  to  the  group,  and  overheard  tbe  words 
'*  Certainly,"  "  o£  eourse,"  "  to-morrow  night,"  "  before  midnight,  or 
at  the  latest  two  o'clock.''  Then,  after  mucb  whispering  again,  I  caught 
the  Sounds  of  several  worde,  "Secret,"   '^inviolate,"  and  '^shield  my 

character,"  from  Lord  C .     While  I  besitated  whether  I  should  caU 

the  police  and  give  them  all  in  charge,  as  in  league  together  against  me, 

the  poor  miserable  oldbacbelor,  I  obserred  LordC dash  away  from 

them  and  hastily  leave  the  room,  wbile  a  sort  of  cbuckling  laugh  was 
exchanged  between  tbe  two  gentlemen,  and  a  horrid  grin  at  me  as  thej 
foUowed  bis  lordsbip  from  the  room. 

They  were  gone,  then !  and  I  bad  not  eried  for  belp. 

WbUe  I  stood  musing  on  wbat  bad  just  passeo,  I  was  joined  by 
Emest,  bat  I  feit  too  uneasy  at  onoe  to  teil  bim  of  the  daring  design 
against  my  life ;  but  ip'  the  course  of  the  day  I  infbrmed  hina,  and  he 
insisted  on  my  lodging  information  of  my  suspicion  with  tbe  prefet  of 
police. 

I  thought  it  wiser,  bowever,  not  to  do  tbis,  determining  to  take  prc^r 
precautions,  and  to  make  preparations  for  any  noctumal  visit  I  might  be 
honoured  with.  Aceordingly,  I  retired  early  from  tbe  busy  scene  of 
Parisian  crowded  streets,  and  having  secured  the  Services  of  a  couple  of 
gendarmes  to  be  at  my  call  (in  case  of  accidents),  I  spent  the  evening 
with  Emest  in  my  scdon,  not  with  the  most  equanimical  feelings,  I  must 

own,  for  I  knew  not  by  wbat  miraculous  power  Lord  C ,  or  bis  able 

assistants,  might  enter ;  and  tbough  my  valet  was  in  attendance  with  an 
additional  brace  of  pistols,  I  yet  could  not  feel  entirely  sure  that  tbe 
opening  of  some  panel  in  the  wainscot  would  not  reveal  tbe  secret  biding- 
place  of  my  foes.  Now,  I  daresay  you  think  the  poor  old  bacbelor  a 
great  coward,  but  you  must  remember  that  he  was  near  threescore  years 
and  ten,  and  bad  a  most  particular  aversion  to  an  unseen  foe— for  it  bad 
always  been  bis  motto  to  ''  face  tbe  enemy/'  but  now,  as  be  was  uncer- 
tain  wbera  the  enemy  might  appear,  he  required  several  pair  of  eyes  to 
help  bim  watch.  Well,  we  watched  with  sleepless  eyes  and  attentive  ears 
all  night !  Midnight  passed  away,  and  no  ruffian  appeared — ^and  mora- 
ing  dawned,  and  the  sun's  ruddy  hue  i^ain  stole  through  the  apartment ; 
and  then,  and  not  tili  then,  did  we  believe  my  fears  were  groundless. 
Then  the  laugh  passed  at  my  expense  ;  but  as  I  was  well  content  to  feel 
my  head  on  my  Shoulders,  and  my  heart  beating  as  lively  as  ever,  I  for- 
gave  tbe  impertinence,  quite  asaured  that  only  these  precautions  bad 
saved  me. 

As  I  thought  in  broad  daylight  I  need  not  fear  tbe  poniard  in  the 
most  frequented  streets,  1  sallied  forth  at  the  usual  hour  to  the  c<rfe; 
there  I  entered  into  conversation  with  a  French  count,  who  informed  me 

that  Lord  C was  a  notorious  gambler — that  he  bad  hitberto  been 

considered  an  honourable  one,  but  that  the  previous  day  he  bad  ab- 
sconded,  after  promising  to  meet  a  demand  of  20,000/.  tb^t  very  night ; 
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and  it  httfing  been  wdl  asoertaiaed  tiiat  be  had  takea  the  lail  for 
Boulo^e,  and  would  probaUy  embark  fram  that  poirt. 

<^  But  tke  bloodhoands  are  after  bin/'  said  tke  oount,  "  and  be  will 
scarcelj  escape  tbem." 

Mathosgbt  tboae  mardennup-looking  feUows,  tbat  I  bad  setded  were 
to  be  my  asaeswas,  migbt,  a£k«r  all»  have  been  oiüy  arraag^ng  the  payment 
of  thb  debt ;  and,  on  seeond  tfaongbti»  they  did  look  somewbi^  Hke 
blacklegs !     Wbat  a  kugb  Emest  bnd  at  me. 

•But,  «las!  theva  was  s  tragieal  endmg  of  tb»  a&ir...  Tbe  Uro 
wortbiea  wbom  I  so  sttspected  of  maUce  ppepieme  t^warda  oa^rsel^  had 
feUowed  bis  k>rd8bip^  aodi  tracked  biai  00  dosely  tfaai  tbeFo.iiras  ao 
•Meaf)e.  Tbey  arrested  ]um  «l  bourd  a  staamer.  just  imi  die  peuifc  of 
^i9mnag  tbe  fort  ol  Boologae,  $md  led  hm  to  an  liotel,  pQ&tely^.giiwg 
}^  penaassba  to  takosoobe  sefreahoaeot  prevu^usto  bk.netura  to.Fsiu, 
linder  the  escort  of  two  gendarmes,  and  prooüsicig ,  ab»  tbe  fll^eeme  of 
tbeir  own  society  immediately  be  waa  ready  to*  coflametM»  «bis  letum 

joumey.     Lord  C «ast  upea  tham  a  look  of  diz»  reaentoaenty  aad,  «s 

they  quitted  tbe  room,  simied  one  of  tbe  most  g^iastly  smileatfaat  ever 
quivenog  Ups  gave.  They  weve  but  teo  «{uiokly  recalled  hy  iii».lmfi 
leport.of  a  pistol,  and,  oaruebiog  back»  found  hts  lotdship  lifelesa  ob  the 
ground !     He  had  put  an  end  to  his  own  miserable  life ! 

Sttcb  a  tak  of  borror  is  too  tenible  to  dwell  on ;  let  nie  pasfrover  it 
qcuekly.  It  was  aseertained  that  his  iaamense  £ortuae  had  been  itUvided 
between  mooasteries  and  gaimblers,  and  his  efiects  were  baraly  suffideot 
to  {mrchase  niasses  for  bis  sank  and  it  required  aU  Fath^r  Dooiid's 
,pii(^y  tntei»st  to  getbiox  allowed  the  rites  of  his  Ch^crch ; .  hat»  afiber 
soBie  consideratioQ,  be  was»  nearly  beiog  entered  ia  tbe  «saiots'  ealeodar 
Ibar  the  mighty  good  works  be  had  performed  durii^  his  ü£e :  I  aefer 
beaid  if  he  was. 

ESather  I>onaki  sbortly  after  lefcired  to  Bome  to  enjoy«  pfafenaent 
offved  bim  by  the  Pope,  and  Emest  asai  I  retiirned  to  Eagkuad.. 

I  oaaaot  teil  you,  gentle  reader,  how  naany  tnüy  afläeatiiig  interväeirs 
Emest  had  witb  tbe  lovely  Isabel,  aad  bow  many  vows  of  undiaDgiog 
«onstancy  were  made  by  bim  ia.  the  course  of  the  two  yeara  wbich  fol' 
lowed  tbts  period  o£  my  story,  for  I  believe  searcely  a  day  eseaped 
daring  that  time  tbat  he  did  not  kneei  at  the  feet  of  that  obdnvate  litüe 
beanty,  and  sue  £or  pardon  for  past  unfaithfoUiess ;  but  the  utmost  he 
Aoold  gain  (and  don't  you  tbink  he  was  very  fortnnaite  in  gaining  that  ?) 
was  a  pnamise  to  reconsider  her  rejection,  if  at  the  end  of  those  two 
ycars  he  stiM  eontiniied  to  wtsh  it. 

Peor  Lady  MUford's  health  dedined  rapidly ;  but  her  fneads  bad  the 
kappiness  of  beaving  her  aligure  Fopery,  and  cliag  to  tbe  ouly  rock  of 
sslvatioDy  er»  the  final  sleep  of  deatb  came  to  the  weacy  soui's  celief. 

And  now  tbe  two  years  of  Ernest's  probation  are  ended,  .aad  he  is 
Ibund  as  oonsta»t  as  the  stanebest  of  mankind ;  and  Isabel  has  given 
bar  fair  band  to  hisi,  and  been  kd  off  by  bim  his  iovely  and  loving  bride. 

QxB  John  is  mouming  his  own  blighted  wörldly  happineas,  yet  re- 
joicing'  in  tb»  opening  bud  of  joy  £or  bis  beloved  child ;  and  the  old 
bacMor,  w^-stnekaa  in  years,  waits  only  his  call  to  depvt  in  humUe 
faith^  and  ha  at  peace» 
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Bt  Jork  Aixbk. 

VI, 

IRRITATIKG    PXOPLE. 

PAfisaoN,  properly  so  called,  is  more  rare  thao  möst  persons  are  apt  to 
cKippose,  from  being  unable  to  rightiy  distiogoisb  betweea  it  and  irrita- 
tioo,  and  so  confoundiu^  and  misealling.  We  haye  always  been  quite 
wiHing  to  let  dogB  delight  to  baik  aud  bite,  and  to  indule^e  in  ibose 
amaamnents  as  taudi  as  ever  tbey  pl^ased,  so  long  as  ihe  barking  did  not 
take  pJaoe  u&der  <^ar  bedroam  wiodow  at  nigbt,  and  tbe  biting  was  con- 
fined  amongBt  tfaemselTes  ;  aod,  at  the  lisk  of  having  our  taste  loo^ed 
upon  as  marbid)  we  maj  say  tbat  we  bave  ratber  a  partiality  for  pas- 
äonate  people,  if  they  are  but  mnocuously  so,  and  tbat  our  Wsing  is  for 
the  occastoner  of  tbe  rage  as  well  as  for  tbe  object  of  it.  But  this  is 
mere  digression ;  £ar  tfais  essay  takes  under  band  neitber  the  oilb  «lor 
tfae  other,  ^t  finrtly,  tbe  sly,  cool,  gentle,  dull,  innoeent»  miscbievous, 
hannles^  abominable,  imtating  man ;  wbo  makes  erery  vein  in  your 
body  tiQgte  witb  impatience,  yoa  don't  know  why ;  and  wbo  p«ts  you 
^uteily  into  ^dgets,  you  don't  know  bow — fae  all  tbe  wbile  looking  so 
good  and  inimaeulate,  so  unconseious  of  disturbing,  as  to  forbid  yonr 
showing  tbe  least  ill-bumour,  and  to  command  that  your  wratb  be 
flmotbered.  The  seeondly  shall  appear  in  dnetime.  We  repeat,  passion 
id  not  so  common  as  it  is  thought  to  be ;  for  it  is  too  vulgär  to  move 
geoferally  in  deeeot  society.  Now  irritabüity  is  a  type  of  refiaement, 
and  is,  consequently,  plentiful. 

We  origiaally  intended  to  deiH)te  a  chapter  to  irritating  and  airother 
to  irritable  persons,  but  bave  resolved  to  save  time  and  paper  by  makiug 
<me  artiele^O'for  botb.  And  we  think  we  are  acting  well;  for  the  two 
class^s  are  ao  neariy  allied,  that  one  is  of  no  use  without  the  other :  tbey 
must'.go  tqgetber — like  duck  and  green  peas.  How  could  one  of  tbe 
former  (we  are  speaking  of  humanity,  not  of  edibles)  develop  himself  if 
be  bad  not  one  of  tbe  latter  to  play  upon  ?  Not  at  all.  It  were  mere 
idleneas  to  wasle  bis  powers  upon  a  dull-pated  fellow  whom  notbing 
eottld  roffle^-^ne  like  himself,  in  short  Wbat  sense  in  throwing  astone 
at  a  Strang  stonewall  ?  Just  as  well  beave  tbe  missile  into  infinite 
Space.  So  tbe  text  must  stand  thus : 
First  aUzen,  I  am  anxious  to  irritate. 

Second  Citizen.  And  I  am  quite  ready  to  be  irritated.  And  then  all 
goes  on  well ;  botb  faaving  an  opportunity  for  display,  and  for  enjoying 
Üiemseiyea,  albeit  differenäy. 

So  wbenwe  ^ak  of  certain  little  acta  causing  fretfulness,  we  would 
not  be  understood  to  imply  that  they  would  breed  it  in  everybody  ;  but 
to  allnde  particularly  to  those  willing  to  be  provoked — wbo  take  their 
pbysic  withottt  compulsbn,  and  are  always  gaping  for  it.  And  we  shall» 
in  tbe  «course  of  this  paper,  now  and  tben  refer  to  our  readers  as  thougb 
tbey  were  of  these.  And  wben  we  say  "  you"  would  do  this,  or  '*  you" 
would  do  that»  let  tbem  not  be  o&nded,  but  rather  <;omplimented.    J3a9 

h2  . 
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not  imtability  come  to  be  r^garded  as  the  sure  accoippÄniirientbrgi^bSus  f 
Has  it  not  been,  and  i$  it  npt,  the  marfc  of  seoreä  of  outgreat  ttft/tt? 
Well,  then,'  if  you,  sir,  or  you,  madam,  will  penriit  ij's'tö  conkidek'' jrou 
an  irritable  per$on,  we  will  gjedly  allo^v  you  to  be  a  b)i$ld  (^f  geniu^^r 
whatyouwiH.  .        '"   //  '  '*^ 

1b  therö  not  .$omething  sublimely  grand,  when  yöur  trtbjä,c<iö  %iB  üot  go 
(we  aite  o^ly  taking  an  in^tance,  and  of  course  intend  7t  tor  t!h^'  rnale  popuU- 
tion  dolely)  in,  not  going  into  a  fury  exactiy,  but  scr6wi^ff  Voui^ölf  '«^iMly 
about  in  yoüt  chair,  flinging  your  fpet  üpoh  tlie  mäntfe1|wfec0^  iiwF  twA 
upda  Ibe  table ;  runping  tp  your  bookcase^  tatlti^  oüt  aö'  ämrfitf -'ir^ 
works^  and  wildly  to.ssing.  them  back  agäin ' directly  ;  täriliilgf  an'yoü}* 
plctures  ftrith  fcheir  fac^  to  th^  waU  ;  juid,  finalljr,  haVhig'lfJr  thft{  tliöc? 
•worked'  yoiirself  üp.  prßjtty  high— the' iobacco,stran^^  iio  'saJP^'  aWer'^MIf 
tbis,  »tili  jfeftising  to  burn-^itcbing  it  and  the'pipi^  thrtugK  iJite  WiÄ^ 
do#,  and  tbi^n  ejttipg  down  to  cool'an(i  cönteniplate  the '^rdbäbVlEliiioiltiJ 
of  the  glwiei^'s  bijli  afld  V>  ßiid  out  the  'wonderfql  fact'thjtt'öi^  ^feed  Wft# 
damp  atod'thtf  cky  nop,  tubulär'?'  Decidedly  sublfthö.  '  «lrt)ii'"'bfe'  it 
then-^  u  :  u  [■  s'". ..";.,.'  '  ;  ';',""-^'  ''  '  "  'i  /'';^'  ^"  -"-^^ii 
But  to  prOqeed  witb  fihe  "  party"  who  Stands  firsV  pn  btfr'Hst?.  ' " '  *'"^ 
.  One  of  the  great  r^c^ons  iyjiy  ^leeives  so  xnuöh'  ägitaiti<^nf  td^öthini^iii! 
— paradoxical  as  it  may  se^ — that  ne  never  haV  th^  v'^siige  *df  dhf  biin- 
sel£.  Ete  is  p^rpet}vialiy:firiiig,cbafing  Ijalli  'at  hii  fHfeiid^,'*ii^bÖln^st<ri 
pdlj  i»y«ili)ei^bV  . Dull  li^^vembet  teasi^g  warm-hieartöd ' Jtihfe J  "'He  is 
surrounded^  by  a  mist  that  no  light  can  dispfel,''atid  whleAl^häi'Äii^cf^^ 
Site  qualities  of  our  window-blind  as  through  it  he  is  seen  HW^taÄnflOT  lÄ^ 
Bis  »cfaoDsare  slpw.Wf^  fashipp^ible  povel,.  and  bis  thoughts^arci'fcftfÄi^ly 
as-  dtlataify  ia»  Jais  actions. ,  ,  j fite  never  does '  any  biirt,'  iritfehfiönally'^ '  never 

contradicts,  or  causes  a  disturBance,  or  gived^  yPu  a^'cHaltrCeto^Vs^^Öu?^? 
but  is  a  stiü,  T^l^p V  .)?lof k  pf  ;*  ^'^H  ^^  if  you.  will  s^iow  us  a  persWrw 

fine  feelings  who  öan  stand' ttiTsicm^'iif'kssöci^^^^^^  wi'Wff ^ife}^  liail 

bim  as  the  wond(?f  .9^  tl^eage/  ""^^ 

How  ygtingit  ,}s  i^hen  one 

dods Qof,  a^n^ViSt  jknpw.f .  and' ^ 

ydu  vrho  arie  a  wjit,  especi^l^y  a 

jckes  whisösiog  ahpiit  bi^  w^' 

stand  astoflisl^d  atypur  fpt  <r 

in;  andi$ä.yi9)ii  Wu^fto^-ti^^^ally  tl 

growitg  wataij^ypju  quiV;^  biit  t^ 

yij^  in€l^iQg,,w,]pg[qban.d^ 

whidi  dies?  inno<?enjl^^ppe/isinj 

are  oae  of  the  jxghi'  sort  you  itji 

hün  out  of  the  w^  in.ti^  J[ea§t- 

He  oared  not  a  JQt?;jirbatycÄ>  sa^ 

onlyJaopes  yourip^ipu  may.pc 

yourself  0r  $pm€5l^pdy  els^  pne 

not ;  that's.all,  a;ny  dear  sir. ,  Bi 

uneäiy  hirai(?elf,be  can  find  no  ex 

done,  be'sb^^ld  Üke;  to.kj^ojy^  v.,-y  j^ 

believes  bie  |i{|ft  been  as  r     *  ' 

stich  condui^,    Qnly 

desperate  words,  ''^Oh!  for  a  Wse  W'ltilt  WikK?*'be'ii^eaf^^^^ 
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a  ^qf^ß^t^ft)^}l^il;iBy  ar^  a11owab|9  on^y  when  you  are  belog  worried  as 
iii)i^.4esiQr|i)H^,  ßfi^.  .i^^hepi  y oi;  arp  being  supped'  off  b j  mb^uiCoes.    *  ^. 

,,  Tbi3.  4^sßpJi^on  ^i  irritating  maü  i»  e^ceedingly  foftd  bf  smoktng« 
^KbSte  ^i^t^Kipg  dfe  cl(^fi4s,  tbat,  is9uing,.fi;öiq,h»  pip^i'  twirl  and  twidt 
80  fantastfcally,  he  luxuriates.  -  We  sböuld  be' iüclioed  ta  tbiok  that 
%J'.nPI^^  ^^  „>^i^..id^as  .borderipg  qn  the  ethereal,-  wete*  we  nM 
Q^VPl^ftifiiB^h^  ws^r  Beyer  troubled  with  an  4dea  in  hia  Ufo. -Never- 
ib^iim  ,lbß3frr^  pl^uA^  tp  bim,  belog at.once  bis  armour  and.his  Le^y 
^.  <)t]\ey  suppeed  in   rendering  hira  döubly  obnoxtdcis.'    '  Helooks  «t 
l^ein  {IumI.  fee1flU,npthii|g-rknovi^a  nothiog.«  <^ou .  cbalb  tio  dSa^tMAiow  at 
^|».7ei|y.  8tiJ(of!^8 — ^he,  gently  blowa  to,  dissinate  the  smoke  i  and  whe*' 
^Ti  3)^^:  tuf  a.  i^pr  pale,  or.  botb,.  ör  grind^  yotrr;  t«etb,  or  toaryoay 
^iry  }^  pu^  i^way,  ß^dately.  .  He  it  is.  ^bo  cdn  säy  "  It'i^  all  «erene' 1 
viitt^  tl^i^B  gr<i^ate|^t  p;[>wriety,;  and  with.  tbe  ^ntire  äbsenee  of  Tjulgarity» 
P^.  pipe  «upp^a^  tp  ne  -  one  of  tbe  cbieiP  bamet^  tb  bis  bein^  actrre^ 
||^d  it  .IS.  a  V\gbty.  one. :  It  generali  bam^ens  ta- be ;  in  futl  i^wfaeii 
i^  8]|oiii4<b^  aüipea^^  be  resting.    Take  tbe  fdüofinng  RUtameeiß.    He 
has  got  you  shut  up  with  bim  some'summerVevtetling  in  hh  lilde  r(miv 
and  has  pvt^yp,})^  UPon  you,  who  are  .not  accnstpmed  to  it,  to  attempt^ä 
bjt.of  hixd'a-eye«     Wbat  you  migbt  bafe  ^^(pected  comesat  la^t«        • 
.,/|,I)eair  we4  I  &/sl  very  faint  with  ^ta^ing  ih'tbis  closft  i^ni  so  long. 
If^H^^fli^jiio  thß.pi^k^ca  fßw.minutes.     Be  quick!"       ' 
.r?|]feel4aiflt,idQyow?     Well,  TU  gowith  y tfvi ;  only/wait  tUlI  Iwwre 
bfimt,tbM  tqp^bifulrf  >  ^oking  deliberately,  .and  looking  as  tkough  notUngi 
wß^  1^ ijpatt^f  ......  ,    '/,•,■•      '....'  '■      /'  .  ■••    ' 

/il4«WU>:    ..  '..  .  ..p  .  .  ,  ^    .'■-.........•   . 

,;|*,^äH,  I  d^^.thjereJs  the  laat  omolbu^,  at  tbe  dborrtady  ftw  goko^ 
off,,ai|d[  if.-.we  49  »pt  gp  by  it  we  can*t  gät  hpitie  to^nlgfet.    'Do  eauie 

1.  ,.*}  ]^^y ^ipsftanlJy.,    But  1  will  puff  ibis  inbrsfel  away:  fiwt/*    -  <  •  > 

Or— "  ■     '  _-••'./.....:■ 

fu.V  \ybpa.l  irtl>9P,!.;run/oryour  life — the  houseii^  on  fere." 
./\Se^f  y^  dJrwtly.  ,  l'll  J,üst  fioish  this  pipe,  and  thett»— -*— "  -  ! . 
ijQnc^^qiCQ^tii^  tbe  part  of  casuist,  We  State  it  as  our  opinlon  tbat 
«f^aU.qr.an^,  of  tl^e^e occasions  you  niay  jüstifiably  agitaite  yourse^tto  the^ 
vijBfiQßt\i^xtßu%  ßj^iy  but  fof"  the  sake  of  yoiu*  irritatioii  degenerating  inloi 
p^ssipoipty  iniglML.^ould  you  descend  to  physical  demO'nBtratwn  of  the  yeNO- 
ti|(>Q  y9^.e3cp,^iencey  be  beld  excusable.  Is  it  possible  to  imagioe  any- 
thiagjb^tt^  (V^culaited  to  irritate  thao,  when  yoa  are  in.a  violent  hurry^ 
and  finditun^ra<?tlcab)e  tp  stand  or  sit  still,  to  be  told  to  wait  tili  a  oold, 
UQfeeling  wretcb  f^nds  ^employment  as  calcn  and  imperturbable  as  hinx- 
self  ?  Js  it  pleasant — and,  by  the  way,  what  a  volume  of  questions  we 
are- cramming  into  thi»  paper — to  be  in  a  sealding  bot  bath  yourself, 
seeiogsome  one  eise  in  another  luke warm?  Wait!  Why,  a  phlegrnatic 
pcsw>n  eould  just  as  easily  wait  until  Vesuvius  ceased  ner  eruptions  as 
an  irritable  one  could  abide  the  expiration  of  tbat  etemal  pipe. 

This  same  slow  individual  troubles  you  at  the  burlesque  of  a  restaurant 
which  you  patronise,  if  he  happen  to  be  dining  in  your  Company.  He  is 
asnsted  by  a  newspaper.  He  is  sure  to  get  hold  of  the  one  you  require, 
or  think  you  do;  for  though  there  may  be  every  daily  sheet  published  in 
London  lying  idie  around,  you,  of  course,  only  burn  to  possess  tbat  which 
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ysn  iee'is'^sgaged.  Tliis  is  natuMil',  and  iStH/ti^amym  will  ihkikmmm-^ 
able.  It  is,  moreover,  typieftl  of  our  whole  emadue^,  Aad  now  mleh 
us>  ft)r  we  ftre  going  to  momltse.  We  ave  aware  that  Üml  qiedas  ot* 
cofnposition  has  beeome  a  rather  Mifimmt  «trag  in  the  mtaket^.hu^ 
hete  goes.  Th»  tftongs  of  tb»  world  are  news|Mi]MK,  «ngagetl  andb^s^ 
engaged,  and^  tliough  the  latter  nmy  he  snperiorto  and  of  noore  aervite 
to-tfs  tkafi-  tfae  fbnner,  we  neglect  «njoytng  tho^  w^  migkii  enjoy t  >^ 
centre  oar  tbooghte  on  those  we  eannot  obtain,  and  wiiioh  wouM  be  of  a» 
uae  to  tM  if  we  conld.     Tliere !  ,^ 

Bot  we  are  leaying  cur  irritating  maa  porhig  overläiepagwof  the 
Squaller,  and  you  are  growing ievmah  with  anedety  tcrseaft  its  ookanin; 
A  dult^ted  fellow  Hke  tbet  pfetending  to  read !  '  Wli]^  be^  ha»  %iet«r 
looked  at  the  leaders  yet,  nor  at  anything  eise,  tkat  jaa  can*  make  oot^ 
except  births^  deathe,  and  nrnnriages;  and  heie  yov,  whowwsatto  eee  Ae 
editor^d  opinions  en  things  i»  genera),  are  obHged  to  aipait  ^nt  plBaswe 
o#  tf^ai  drone.  You  never  read  a  leading  arliole  in^tbe  Sguaikr  h^oter 
and  there  is  no  special  reason  wl^  yoo  should  read  on«  now;  iMitino» 
matter,  yo«  have  a  desire  to,  and  let  tkat  sidfiee«  You  tumy  reli«veyoar 
inind  by  ^n^ng  fault  with  yoOr  food,  abosing  the  waitei^  and  frowning* 
at  the  paper  and  it»  read^r  in  sueeesBion^  tili  yo»  have  gat  «p  tD>ihiglfr- 
water  mark,  by  which  time  we  will  suppose  he  faas  pot  dow»  the  gteat 
Journal.  So  you  have  got  it  at  last,  and  the  first  loofc  leite  3»»  tfaat  ite 
«rtietes  are  not  to  ytmr  palate.  Att  caiunmy,  quotaitiofis  froaw  <^,  long* 
iWgotten  par^mentary  Speeches,  and  italics ;  and  that  &r  wbiehv  during 
a  whole  quarter  of  an  hour,  you  have  longed  so  much,  ha»  pallad?  yau  iw 
a  minute.  When  we  pohit  ouc  the  fine  chance  for  moraliäing  thsl^here 
sigaiii  preiseifits  itäelF,  we  tmst  eonsiderabie  merit  will  h»  ««ran^  to  us 
i%r  withslanding  the  temptatüon.  Bat  thi»  ie  vexiäg?  yo»  doB't>waiifc 
the  Sgualler,  and  now  that  Hottentot  of  a  man  has  monopolised  the  w^ 
Journal  you  do  adndre,  and  thei«  is  no  saying  when  he  wiät  biwe^done 
with  it.  It  has  been  lying  unread  before  you  a  long  time,  b«<H**^- 
You  may  give  vent  to  yoay  overwrought  feelings  as  befeve,.  varyiog  the 
process  with  strewing^  «ther  sheets  bc^re  him  as  ao  entieement  to  lay 
down  the  one  he  is  Consulting.  And  this  kind  of  work  betwees  hiöi 
and  you  might  he  continued  ae?  inßnUum;  bufr  the  end  of  it  is^  that  yo«l 
eat  an  indi^tible  drnner,  and  g^  home  withont  news;  And  aU  the  Mt 
of  that  irritiiting  man ! ' 

He  toveg  to  tease  you  intö  Midsummer  madness  by  beiii)f  roysterio«'^ 
tetliäg  you  all  about  a  thing  beföre  införnxing  you  what  he  is  ti^i^  yo« 
ubout,  which  mostly  turns  out  to  be  nothirtg.  Thus  w^^wiä- suppose  yo« 
to  be  a  young  bachelor,  susceptible  and  disengaged,  spending^youriiMwn- 
in^  or  eveniög  with  this  charmer. 

**I  heafd  a  yonng  lady  eipress  a  good  opiniöii  of  yeu:  a  fe^r^dayi 
since,'*'says  he,  very  slowly. 

"  You  dott't  say  so  V*  you  exclaitn,  with  brightentng  face.  <*- A  yt*^ 
lady ! — ^you  must  be  joking.*'  Bot  no  \  youknow'he  m&WB  joicesi  and 
a{K>lo?ise  for  haVing  glven  utterance  to  such  a  thooght.    '  ' 

"  Yes,  si^,  a  young  fedy,  and  a  beautifti!  one;  and  I  M'  eettaki  M 
had  you  feltincüned  towardsmatrimony,  there  wooHhawtteeitaf.eapW 
chance.**'  '  '• 

Be  t^  so  delibemteiy  what  you  l^i  ought  to  «oaM  "aa  *  teb.o6  Bgl»^ 
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Tm§^Ah9itj6wiim^p9Smob  k^M  ionaai&stiiMKi;!  gpcNi  tont.  '*  W^^^ 
ift  A»?    Whtäi  n  her  Mme  ?    Bo  I  know  her ?^ 

He  takes  oalieed  of  tmj  of  yeur  questioofl»  but  still  UwRelliog  ei  teme*- 
tJiiiig  Jifae  4be  pe«e  of  Ataofaeor  cakia  Floe^etreet».  oondcuie«: 
•  ^  A  ^aiy  Wy  oalaolafeed  Id  b»  a  Ueaamg^  »nd  a  eomfqrt  to  aay  oa^. 
feftamta  enough  io  poeseet  her;  TirtucmSy  ae«oi»^uiked--raa  rngd.** 

1£  he  ia  gvtiang  tathnamaöies^  you  arer  npt  ool<l;  "  Wh»  is  ehe  ?    Who- 
iasfae?     WhoihetkmeiMAi^r 

*^  And  from  wbat  ehe  saäd  aboot  you,  I  natorally  eiNBJeelare  that«  ehe 
is  in  loFe  ^wi4h  ye«i,  ,or  aoon  would  lie." 
«"  Yoa  d<ni't  eay  90?    fi«t  teil  «e  ..   '*' 

'^  Don't  say  so !  Now,  my  dear  sir,  am  I  in  äiehabit  .of  s&^fvag  whal» 
I«loiwfcaaeML?"    - 

<<N»^iiq;  bat/whoisshe?     iVko-n-tbe^den " 

.'^Novr  fttaytlseep  yonr  teraper»  and  do  not.groania  that.maooec»  The 
WBMftof  ^3rou•  ]%  that  you  eaanot  be  in  a  mao's  Company  for  an  hour 
^ibeHt  g«ttiiig'0roeB«  Why,  I  can  see  very  plainly  aow  that  yowr  cetlour. 
is  keveased^  täii  your  eyea.ar&  exeited,  and  that  you  are  altogieth^  die* 
compoeed.  ¥on  havdly  deserve  to.  be  told  who  tbe  lady  is ;  bat»  sinee.  you 
aie  ae  anräoos*  to  kQ<m,.I  will  teil  you :— «-Mifi$'-*£agie-— sbe— ^hat — 
iraat — to<  Indift-hUst  vneek." 

lykabout  tke  coodoct  of  Steroe's  ^wstilion  after  the  dead  ass  scpna  I. 
he  was.  a  name  ait'  imtatiog  eompared  with  this  «aas. 

Thia  ifttry  steady  goer,  you.  may  re«t  aeeored,  it  takes  a  good  deal  te 
pot  onii  ol  däe  way .  Thera  is  hut  01^  Und.  of  individual  tb«t  «an  effi^ct 
^  8iid:(^>AhiAkindis  Rmnjnage»  our  s^ondJly,;  ai»d  he  would  cauee 
1^  moBteerioiisly  iaelioed  o£  painted  shipß»«  vp^n  the  stUliest  of  paiofeed 
oceansj  to  dash  j&antieaUy  abont,  teoee  a  statue  into  a  heoa^y  ikod-wiake  a* 
saonriinag«  g^w  with  iiidi^atioa-^-he  is  such  a  perfectmastearxat^agir 
tafeing  «U  he  eomes  in  eontact  wHh»  He  is.  alwaya  irritatiq^  hia»^, 
aad^he.eonta^ioniifreads.tothawaroundhiin,     Ftn:  eivedi^  4<hw     - 

'Imägitifallöri  ofsomiegreat  exploit  '  ^ 

'   DriTehiite  beyoiwlthe  boundsof  padence; 

like  H|(^parT-very ;  and  he  is  withoat  ceasing  firettii^gthe,  fl^sh  o|F 
hia  l|Q9)^6^.  becwise  he  caonot  make  out  what  the  exploit  is  to  bp.  ^  He 
can  neither  sit  nor  stand,  from  a  desire  to  do  both  at  once.  He  is.never 
at  «wt  bvt  whsn  he  is  restless,  and  will  npt  be  quiet  even  then.  He  ean 
take  no  br^akfa^t  foc  thinking  aboat  bis  lunch,  and  but  Uttle.  of  that^as^ 
bis.naj^t  xepasl^  b^i^ts  him.  ,  Ha  .can't  read  Miltou,  because  he  wants  to 
pernio  CbifMiceivaod,  is  uaable  todwell  upon  the  Jatter»  for  he  longs  to  be. 
well  aequainted  with  the  former  poet.  |t  is  impossible  for  bim  to.g^ve 
yOH  A^l  to«xuight<r-he  wisbes  to  weit  upon  Sloper,  vxi,  declares  bis  in- 
abilito  to  see  that  gentleman — you  iiave  invitea  him.  ,  We  doubt  not 
Üi;^t  he  has  neyer  since  be  was  bom  occupied  the  same  positiou  for  three 
oaiiialea.;t€fg^tber^--riiot  even,  exceptii^g  when  he  has  bee]^  in  bed  ^nd 
asleep — if  he  everdoes  sleep.  We  verily  belifßve  that  nothing  could  con- 
6^U{¥^jt(^,his,owq  or  to  any  otjber  house  for  a  wljole  .day;  s^nd  wb 
<0|ißfltyn^8(..9f^ü^,iOf(rs^f  poiOfrly  with  if^nagining  him  ifaoarcerated  for 
assault  and  battery,  or  debt ;  fi>r  then  we  see  him  with  eyeballs  glaring 
*^-flö|y .#WfcJ/^ff^9W«9  a  09g^  lio?k,.^d Jb^opki^g  Wsheiad  i^jainstihe 
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^aU  cl  hU  apartmept,  eiltet  tiboAPd^iier  of  ^  oMMHilml  tviee^fOfA 
kr  actor  Mr,  Fuxich ;  aoid  so  he  «ouldeith^r.  have  his  Ubertjf  <n»/peAnR 
Bat  oouglitoaeartb'  couldioimuse  Um  io  hi^»owa  rodoli  for  a'd^J^.^^ffi« 
are  told  tIia^i]>e^o«jtheQ^  ua^  t^^lukv^^e  8ide»ofiU»)ii*d4oJMBplii^ 
mh\9 .8tudy,,|^.lM»  Qwld  not  well  vepnjlittiia'puiof  <]A  «Q^ttli^i/fdi^h^rlsttd 
if  tihis  systenA.was*  r^al^  pAioo^otfvii  eiiber  ^.g««R»fc  pmi^B^ta^iu^dua 
ja»$thß,yehmfi'eBmhi^^Tfiomi9^  sprefy.Atifaaltir  WwAi 

sh^vii^g  ona^balf  i>f  fo^ii^ad..  We  Jcept  di»  Euit«ni«g9:«ti  .btoioe'ikägtr 
l/jTby»  i^less  ^(ou» .  bafare  i&  ^oiipla,  ^of  hmn :  had . Wajpsi^d^  i|ß :  w«iiU>ifam 
2:aj!|ored  the  otfioi:  Mf);M^:p<»c)^iojgraf<*ig^ti9maQ«^ 
h4v^b€|W:  l^erBf  ther^.Wii,  ^ve|y^iifre>  ii-Hia4o«rdii^7ito.itlie<ijpijMl» 
phrase — less  than  no  time.  •  ,  ^,  !.   ..^      ..,,  ,../(mi?  ^^ 

,  Baiannage  rf omes.  tot  ofir  I^^sd,  Wq  kn^w.  Mb  iifiv?oila  iiytpht^piatelibon. 
as  we  b^ar.jit  ai  tbe  doQ^  :'  Iti^eema  V>vMiy<tha1i  itjii:»:ig|{»li  ihtoM^^io 
causQ.a  maoto  wastd^.  hts  .time  ia  kpcHtikvo^r  itnd' ;th«i».  tb9'{m««iten«df^tbe 

her  ^0  gßti  tQ  (^i^  roiQq)^  «nd,.  >^ving  trea^fbed  ifo  9b«kefl  hfüiidsTivithM^  a$ 
bad  writera  would  havei  p0opl^  Ibihki 4hf\y  .pfla,.itreir  latteo^^iirWlef 
Heil  in  to/^.g^^ß't./^  frarjpy.  to  aivdPW,f#ndiiU't6o  giBata^bwrystaortaBJl 
aiid  tprgQ  oi;  tf^]s^M.U}vt,ehw,^)s^^  fßß^w\t\\fAit  aetivilm  oC  bi^rffniodi 
H^  wouid  itfik  tp  u&jf  he.^id  Viot  wAptto^bink  abouA  aomelhttig^SaBd/iM 
w,ould,tKAMWi^.(bOf¥9re!  iMilf  desfffpu^pf-^ooniersipg  wUh^a^  rW^  tott 
I^.  wa;dp>^oVQQ(Qp^^p^  hi^  beii^.s<>..6i%0tgr> .as;  we.4ii^ee|^d  ji«i  InmI 
«pme  tf>  8|iei;d.tii?i  e^enlog,  acQOEdingrJtfO^nraoi^menlib :  ^Aiad  sorhjerbaB'^. 
ofllylhe  bad  ft)j:g9|iteivtba^;,ti(ex.ca|niH>lb,  pret0nd-lo.reaiembw'ever3i|,lit*le 
^hiflg,  |aD4?  it,is.yepy  ^«ii^ftW^yQr.in!»*  JtOk«Ä^  .bHewMm^\Aiiii«liB 
on  tbe  extreme  corner  of  the  cbair,  whicK  might  be  an  efiutieiia'O^t^sbe» 
sbifibs  about  so  wildly ;  to  bim  tbe  present  time  is  alwaya  unbearable,  and 
abeady  has  be  begua  to'  wish'  THe  eveuTng 'endied.  But  he  will  not  be 
quieüy  miserable  as  a  man  ougbt  to  be ;  be  most  be  busy,  so  turns  all 
our  tbings  oye^  and  ^5>oM  ^^  ^^^  ^f  ^^'  4^^*^;!be^  ^^  n^ek-^acks,  aad 
rummages  our  little  library.  To  be  orlef,  he  irntätes  him'self,  which 
irritates  us,  and  we  both  spend  a  fe^  hours  wretched  as  very  wretched- 
ness.  The  whole  of  tbe  present  number  of  Ainsworth  might,  withoat 
mach  trouble,  be  occupied  with  ä  äescription  of  Rummage's  peculuuities ; 
bat  we  aim  at  speedy  odt)}k^'rd|tber''1ih^n'd%  dafbbikfid  pictures,  and  so 
pass  on.  ,  ,   ^         ,     i  t ,.  .'i 

We  will  drop  tbe  numi^Sy^;  ttiij^^yiQught.ito^opve  in  here.  The 
power  to  irritate  sometiq^^^ppj^ista^in  tibte  ab^Hty  Xp.  'v^v¥' «  ^^^  you  ^^7 
consider  a  deliberate  projtroeatQi^/hifn  wha<:wiU  «uteri  a  large  jeweller's 
shop  and  ask  for  a  pennyworthaf'Pa^f's'pills  ;*|i«ki'Wh6'  will  walk  into  a 
tavern,,and  mist^bg*  4  neialiiy  dressedg'etitlöhiän  för  ^e  waiter,  teil  bim 
to  bring  siwplhiag  to.fi^t,  aa4rbe.iqufpk;  tev4!ihwivwÄ^^wflLhaib<K[6«feU 
drivitig  hii;  ojwn  biKi^vgb^ai.  ^idi  ^<Hv  pabbj^  !'1  janÄ  gra^nü^  'thrfaatarfflv 
td&e  His  Äm*be?,fpi?.nQt^8tpppjl^..  •■  -  -i  :  • .'.-.  i  A.-u- 1  \kmI  ^A  .'|i:rI->  öttpiw'ß 

Y0a  may  be  .imta^  n^  iöcapsd i>n.  tbo  <Aoift$0t>  i^^^^  jwltaiil^ winuBgr 
vBL^efysx^my  \4k  d|sf%  y,oui?:ifijiQi{tateÄ|s>  «QmebtKJ^  ^hom y<m  hadrheB^t 
tQfiHPe,a)48ifei?pdj.flo|j«Jyj,,w^  finW^/i»lli  m^t  .ikasi  )asmk  rf 

pavson  Q(ßqa4(V!i^.::r.  )[pM.m^k^>al{H»i|y;and  befini^Tymsr  i|«lteAcfthas4iad) 
tine  to.  tak«  ifeiu.fii%,)iejpaj^  it  withid  feM»fi/it»e,  »tiijitbrowai^  iftifa«^ 
sbade.     You  teil  your  wonderfol  story  of  yoar  adveoture  with  a  wdf  in 
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S(ipBf ,>4uid  hf'itwtiöitiy  giT«8  his;  gM)^e4e9enption  orf  i^  figfift  he  bfld 

lelktQ.the'lattg^abte taieof  yoor owa  mitkiiig-^r^te  it  with  aDrihe^ly, 
paneqtbctticBlkitiDoiir  yott  «re^tniMflteff  of-^-^obout  the^  man  leW  had  stich' a 
iiM^blyijBlövuMil  ihait  he  iv««4iadt^ditcyeat'ag8tii8t  an  osrftrieh^äd  eat^and 
mcfkvmlly^jooa^aep^'i  ifhe»,  i^e  «ajry^W' faave  detnered' v^ixfself an  yöut 
best  6iyleJ<yf4'thi8, 9s>  ii(r  Hot  {qdeotion  «gürin)  in  the  •  higheart  degf^e  im« 
iatii^'tei<fitid  one:^"lbeM  ^v¥8teb0»^eöiiy  giwUrdi  to  an  aceoittiof  > 
giMter  )OMd^-r^»yeMota^  who'WiiB  likevHiSe  backed  W  eat  mofe  Aum  a4 
örtnbb|,«>did'eat'4)ftor0^>atid^-xiot  b^iftg  qsatk^fi^d'  i[v$th  -t^/fTwallowed'  th^ 
i«ini^MfU9(«hird^.it9<df^flild  att«hal^  It^had  swattowed?  'lt4»-kiUtng't6'h^ 
so  thrown  mto  the  shade.  '"•    .  •  '-•  '•] 

ahottAdeü  i»^..peD^'who'*tn$fce' j<^es  ^hich  iiWm}d  ne^erl>e"kttbWii  lä 
SMhJbiit'forirtheü^  aiivtbohi'flOreErtiding*  tbem^  iund  the iititäting'  i^HitScüi. 
^4fblneii]fdyvldiialB>detervetora)ik|M  A  1.  Shakspeare  hirns^  Uppeäi^ 
to  iuMro  iMt'thttiiblettitdk  upon  eae  of  4h^  'moit«  honest  öfhis  f^halntlteH'^ 
^»^mean  li^t^aiw.  ^  Yew'tetnember'that,  a^itfa^  beHnning  of  «/^Hamlet^^ 
S^nüatdöf  0I1Ü9  Dütt^;;«*  Whatj  ^HöroHo  the^?'^  tofrläch  the  lättei* 
ieplsie^i<<  A  jileee'Of  iMmi'''''Now^  l^en  he  thus  delivers  hnnself,<loe^he 
^^''i^\iäi^  «ay  lle  doed^^biit'ih^k^y  iAM  ir'qiiestaöit*^  »he^her  ^itestion', 
iM  ^tötively^the'laatu^'^oes  he^iut^  to  iftfrplythat'  hets^amarned tnan*^ 
dbd  faas  leftW  better 4ialfhehind'him'?  -  We  put  thief  ^itery  Cor  the  e<m^ 
i8iAeflitiöii><>ft)«Me  n^t^^SbtttoiMftek^^^ltp^^Bkdr  (^ We^  «haH^fo  öttt 

&fuUe  4Xitili»4iil»f)riWheb^'il  'tt(>plNll%^^tfl,'iinlk9  «mr;^<{i!rB 
Iktot^y'MMhfi^red,  f0e^  (|Im11>  rega^'^Sueh^^emtnentarj^  fo  toy  the'le^t  of 
ftiiaSdtotednBpleie/ »''i  •'^**  'l'^.»" ''•'•^*''^ '^'*='-'         ♦*    '■         '"     '-.-'./' 

J*i.i.   -Olu..  .1.  'i'li?    ■.•  'i  .'»l^.   •  t       ■   .        ■  '  '   'J   -j   '»tli    '■'t>t___'     i  •^..  ..    •    V.J...      *:      -*:.'c 
•     .  •     ■        .     I#OND0N.  .   .       .    '    . 

^     Wherepearly  dropsoff 


ozen  dew 
In  concave  ^hells  iiQcoxvBcious  s^cep, 

/jwri  ji.,/  ],..,.  ;  'thiÄhdhSÜl'tii^imrtWsto.fttim'fttr/-  '  '       "     '  ^ 

'''i'>iU7/rji  .  ,j  i, .1  i^Eourithrongb-tiie  watö  aisöfter  4«y fe  . ;  ■ . \ ; o  . .  -  .<>  :j  -  . / 
L  oJhi  ..iA  -    ,./^\yhiJe.^|f^np©Ö*^n'HJtK)1irQr.crf!fpw,.  •  .  .,  a.    ^i  .«.  .;•  ''r. 

iiml'  ■  .  1    i  *   t  rf  *^^®  ®^^.  I*^®^  *  ^^.^?1!F,  ^y-T"^*?^*'^'    •        -  ^ 

i' tLejNDOKts  :keepitarg^nilttti,  <aii4'|be'inHaUtant9  dre  enjoymg  ä  ii^ 
imivBK^tiholiday^  .,  Peepleto^^^^tmkisfier^  «emd'^tro»  thtough'itk 
antique  chapels,  and  ponder  over  its  ins^ptipns,  'andgai^e'  atthe  momH 
mentSiV'tjMyl  walkthroughtbe  IVMve^  aiid  Tee«!  äairisdii  Aii^worth\to 
thebindemoriee  ^amid  tb^sceües  whieh  tie^bas"  (nctip^  in  his  ChiEoniclei^ 
to  dicb  vieW.  .  And.they/fiU  oni^ibüses^ *  and  .qtt8ürt<el  with  irate  cflib^. 
dniiei^iandidi^  enter  «he  Ci^stal^Ftüftci^,  and  tkink  ifvhat  insignificanff 
heingsthey  axei^it   'But  onr  business;  hi^  in  btbet*^qüarter8^  and  tre 
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dtmet»  ahooae  In  «  stieet  vunr  Bt,  KaduiriWa  ]ddck%%aiid>(^m«  IxKfc 
up  MD-  äliode- to  wait  fer  ihe  aatting-  of  «ke  good  ship  CbtMor»  whi<^  wnii 
lytag*  aldigside  tbe  jcMj,  in  whieh  sbip  iny  ^passag«  to  A^Unde,  md 
fnmv  tiieaee  aloi^  wHh  tlie  veasel  wherevw  the  migbt  go^  «ad  tkeB^ 
hMKMvrd'fcvnd»  iiad  been  smne  iime  pvevioiisly  eog^^ed»  Bftr  capISm- 
wa»  stopping'  «t  die  same  koase,  and  a  nunaber  o€  ahipi^aaptaii»  aad 
nMtefl-^ttrange-iooldng  nien  the^  wete,  awarlhy  aad  Wcmzed  hy  tW 
san-^wlio-aoaokad  pipcs  in  the  parlow*,  and  drank.  beer,  and  nsed  «pittaniH». 
aMd  4aiHted  lon^  yarna  aboat  Chioa,  and  canyisg  aaiJ,  aod  sfaip'«  ügkl^ 
and  raoe»  at  aea ;  and  mbo  treated  tbe  landsaaea  witk  a  lefty  aif  oi  sspe» 
nariflj..  Tken  in  the  wcfrmogs  thby  would  oome  to  breakßut»  and  äevmr 
beefsteaks  and  drink  bewitched  water,  as  they  inrevcicRitl^  catted  ^ 
Senchon^;  theykad  also  a  straag  paitiakty  for  nraaked  poiatoea;  and 
tkeft  ^kt^  woidd  go  to  thttir  sfaip,  »od  ba  seea  all  daj  vaoifenitiBg  to. 
dmrs  aailors  and  boya^  and  standing  on  poop  dedi%  aiMi  looking^  vetjr. 
dif^infied  and  importamt ;  or  thej  would  cposa  gangways  &oni  aktp  ta 
sfaip,  and  ehat  with  one  aoatfaef,  or'  be  perpeiuaUy  kvrying  ak>ng  tbe 
dodES,  and  agitat»g  their  nervona  systeaa  to  no  purpose.  Tben,'  at 
firo  r.BCL  sbarp,  they  would  dfop  in  one  by  one,  to  what  Hfiss  WiiM^ 
mina — who,  by  tke  way,  w«»  a  poeteas-^^aUed  a  meat  tea ;  tbere  tbey 
diank  eo^a  of  tea,  and  eat  steaka,  and  maahed  potatoea,  and  fiah,  and  teä 
in  aaa  atax«  for  the  night' ;  which  being  aecomfdiahedy  tbay  would  patiif 
to  m  iittle  rootn,  wbich  waa  fitted  up  with  warlike  impleineikts  bdonging 
U^  indkn  Soath  Sea  lakndersy  and  varieaa  earioaities  whieh  theae  vmi^ 
sona  of  tlie  oeean  kad,  or  their  pradeeaaaora  had,  laid  ati  tbe  feet  «f  tk» 
fair  WilhelmiiM.  They  we«ikl  then  betake  themsehresoat  o£  dooca^  and 
drop  in  again  by  degrees,  and  raise  clouds  of  amoke  in  tke  parloor,  aad 
teil  of  yoyages  made  by  eaoh  man'a  ship,  which  beat  the  Flying  Datch*- 
maa  all  to  nothing.  A  Student  of  Trioity  College,  Dublin,  a  gent]e•^ 
man  going  out  in  the  Courier^  £uid  hia  siater-in^law  and  iufant,  mada 
up  our  party. 

Miss  WiUielmina  at  night  would  perform  upon  a  superannuated  piano» 
forte,  and  endeavour  to  keep  the  Company  together;  but,  like  Miss 
Mowcher,  they  were  too  volatile,  liLving  apart  from  all  this  society  was 
the  captain  of  our  ship,  a  tall,  strong  man,  who  had  been  in  all  partes  o£ 
the  World,  and  had  reflected  and  seen  mucb.  He  eould  talk  of  the 
Andes,  where  a  lioe  of  shells  300  feet  aboye  the  level  o£  the  sea  apoke 
the  changes  which  had  taken  pkioe.  Hia  remarkwaa  just^  that  travelliog 
is  the  best  education  wken.  one  haa  paevieasly  laid  iaa  störe  of  kaow- 
ledge,  for  it  makes  us  sfaake  off  bigotry  and  excluurism,  and  be  nioi^Q 
the  Citizen  of  the  worldthan  the  subject  of  one  certain  place  aurveyed 
and  actuated  by  prejudice  and  local  vanity. 

There  ts  a  singular  part  ai  London  near  8t.  Katharine'&.  Hera  'Wßwiet 
ift  ihe  regioQ  of  Jewiak  slop-shopa,  where  may  be  had  9Ü  artidea^  ^pat 
haoks  and  'fiahing^lines  to  a  fiist-rato '  rifl^  Brnning^aai  nakf^  to  wUak 
tlie  Minie  vifle  waa  not^kC  in  et^mpcKTson ;  and  woe*betide'the^  ^nllaff9r 
vnstim  wko  aiopdt^  lenk  at<  tbe*  atandr  of  arma  ontaida  tke  idoor ;  imqMr^ 
diately  faeis  ponneed  oo.  by  a' hook-^noaed  iadividaal,  who  endeavoaisf  to 
^entice  &im  to' take  ii  up-  and  ezamine  it;raiid  if  ke  hare  elöqvep«» 
eniöugk  to  overecane  ^e  relnetant  gaver-ony  he  suppliea  Mm  wntk  ^«^ 
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will  kill  both  wftys  when  the  first  twO  or  threei  dossen  sliots  are  expired. 
Here  you  will  see  sailors'  hat»  and  pea-jackets  mixed  up  with  teleseopes 
and  silk  handkerchiefs ;  here  cutlasses  för  a  Shilling  a  piece  and  maoy- 
l^ided' kniTes 9tareycn>  In  tü^  laee;  semnen's  apparel  and  seeond^lMftd 
bool»  r  **  Nbrie'g  JwifigatHm  ^  and  eeih  of  fiskitigt-liiie,  pooket-ghiflBes^ 
aoä  pa^^t  swimming  belfes^  throwgh  whieft  the-  air  graduaUr  ooaet? 
mattresses^  lOfpOfi  whicb  yott  might  saü  to  1h»  Antipodee,  and  gvitt«*' 
peidte  inkstandk  and  tm  speaking-tiiinnpets.  €r<y  on,  and  yovi  will  smk 
the  Bextants  and  queer4boking  instramentä  ef  all  forms  m  the  wfi»M 
doirs  of  the  diit>nonaeter  nmkers,  and'  the  «atget  ef  tile  siiMtfag  gi^eiy, 
wherc  a  eockney  fire«  aC  the  Wrd,  which  dfops  from  aloft  in  a  myale»- 
Twaa  nninner  whenererthe  hcdrs-eye  is  h«t  by  ifhe  ball.  ■ 

The  Oturier  was  tying  afr  the  j€*ty,  and  we  went  on  board  her.  SheJ 
is  afinebarque-rigged  vessrel,  painted  bfaek,  wHh  a  white  bamd  round  her, 
cfaeqaerecT  by  bladc  ports'.  Her  figure>«head  is  a  man  dressed  in  a  blne 
coal^  and  she  has  -  good  aeeonimodation  below.  8he  has  takeft  ih  her 
^iT^y  «od  we  aire  expeetang  every  day  to'satl*. 

At  last  the  lon^^expected  day  arrived,  and  driving  to  the  basin  int^ 
wfcfch  sbe  had  moved,  Mr.  C.  and  bis  relattve  and  chäd,  the  Trinity  nsans 
and  mysel^  fomid  omrsefves  on  hoaid. 

A  ship  **" going  foreign/'  a»  seaknen  temrv  k^  i9«an  ki^eitwting  sight. 
The  Tessel  Swings  oflT  fri>in  the  wharf  a»d  i«  taken  in-  tow  hy  a  steamer'; 
thesaSors^  sweetheai^s  wäre  thtem  a  long  adiete ;  srnne-  of  ths  crew  ans 
gonerally  dronfc,  or,  as*  they'd  express  it;  "  a  sheet  in  ihe  wind  ;•*  then 
onr  mate  took  the  heim  and  steered  the  göod  shfp  eat  into^  the  Thames^ 
and  the'  sea-piiot  walked  trp  and  down,  and  tlMf-rinrer-^ilot  stood  near  the 
mäte  and*  directed  him  ;  then  the  sea-pilot,  wbo  waa  brother-in-fetw  #e 
thb  ii^er-pübt,  seetng  some  coHiers  a-head,  roE^ied  on  the  foreeastle,  and; 
iiri  'rety  exeited  tone,  cried  ont,  «*  Port!  port  !^  Th«n  the  sbip  glideil 
d6wh' oppdsite  the  Loodbn  Doeks,  and  th^  ov^r  the  Thaniea  Tnnneli 
and  then  a  man  was  sent  down  aft,  who  took  the  wheel,  and  the  mate 
weaffoirwardr  and  then  therewere  greaf  erders  given  to«hraeeni#id 
slieK  and  suehyards  ;*  and  then  the  saäors  set  te work  to  ran  eat  the 
jlb^boom,  which  is  afways  mn  in^  fdr  fear  of  aeeidentff  and  toroom  sale 
ht  the  docks.  So  now  we  paas«!  throt^  ntimbers  of  Aats  with  hu^ 
i»ä8  np,  and  oolfier  btigs,  and  by  Oreenwieh  Hospital,  and  we  'wesfr  padt 
gflivea  umeut  ateamew  and  fngatesr,  a«d  the  naTod'doeky^rds,  and  the*  v^ 
gfo«  te  a  very  pleasant  part  of  the  rnr«r,  where  iihe  iand  wa»  low  and 
gteen  on  both  sides  ;  we  went  past  the  low  Essect  shore,  and  many  a  lei^ 
aätt^w'Meamerpassed  09  by,  and  on  we  went ;  and  then  I  played  a  tüuil 
on  ijhe>  aceordTon  amid  the  pleassmtt  sheres,  and  at  last  we  arfmd  off 
Gtatesend^  and  tlie  anchor  was  )et  go,  tbe  steamer  oast*  ue  off,  asd'  ww 
prepated  tö  pass  the  löght  otf  Gravesend; 

In  the  evening  of  the  next  day  the  captain  came  on  board,  and  we 
detennined  to  sail  that  night.  Thfei  Student  of  Trinity  and  the  river* 
jöloit  went  afibore  the  fk^  night,  but  the  former  came  to  see  us  off  the 
nett  day,  and  we  spent  the  day  pleasantly  enough  ;  but  evening  came, 
and  they  had  to  retnm  by  the  t^anr-home,  so  webade  them  a£ea,  and 
tlnit  n^ht  the  windlass  was  manned,  the-  anehor  came  home^  the  saifit 
^cpm&i^th^  fbldfl  to  the  wind,  and  we '  gfided  off  nnder  the  gnidance 
of  the  sea-pilot  as  far  as  the  Downs. 
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THEseeond  day  out  the  skippei*  <^ed  «H  haada  aft  totke  break  ^ 
Ae  poop-deck,  aod  trhen  tkey  were  OMembled  he.  |W6k  oata  sheet^iC 
paper  aitd  spoke  in  wotds  to  the  followhig  «Ifect  :^^<*  .lliM^  mett^  ai(^ 
my  regulAtioDs,  and  I  ^11  have  them  obeyed^  if  !  iblruig«^  thmithe 
kvr  ig  open  to  yoa^  if  yöu  do  so  I  have  my  remädy ;  if  jöa^bbey  me  «H 
thing«  Will  go  weB,  if  not,  *  h—  atid  d^  r'^'Otwefviig'tli^t  itte  of 'ibe 
bo^s  had  his  face  cut,  and  another's  eye  bore  e^Hdön^e  el  a  M^nteon- 
Akt,  he  told  lihetn  tkat  he  sufifered  &6  oue'td  ttHibb  hls  isifkptviidoe»^ 
and  fifiished  by  desinng  the  creir  to  take  lih^  skeet  öf  papel»  eewtaiBiog' 
hirregulatiötis  and  paste  it  on  a  ^ieceof  boftrd'td  ^resertteiw  -  The  enw^ 
tben  went  forwäfd  to  the  foreca^Üle.  '     •  * 

Oo  shipboard.the  master  or  capt^in  does tvot -vribh  a  pasaenger  to  eon>^ 
V€^!^  with  any  of  the  crew^  er  to  gb  amottg  tfaemi.  Tbe«  pasbengety' 
therefore,  who  wishes  to  retain  the  skip^r's  |*06d  gii|ee^  wüliconfine; 
hhnself  to  the  sodety  of  theofiBcersand'fdlöW^pflLdsesgers'if  lifaerebe  kny 
sneh  on  board.  And  siieh  a  regolation  is  perfeötfy  con^t,  for  <6b  lioani 
ehtp,  where  the  dtiictest  discipline  has  to  be  marataiaed^  it  w^wild  nevei^ 
do'fbr  the  paMengers.to  mix  with  the  inen.  -  The  cr^ir  ato  altnost  coa** 
stantly  at  work-^the  men  upon  the  sails,  nggittg,  ropes,  makiiig  oakani;> 
BfXkting  ropes;  the  boya^slushing  the  niasta  mth  little  pots  o£  g^eoie 
^om  the  royal  mast-heads  down;  the  carpenter  at  wotk  on  the  boaii^' 
^*  One  great  advantage  we  had  on  board  the  Cbwiet^  tfhieh  was^ 
tbat  our  water  wad  all  preserved  in  tanks^  whioh  made  it  nia<^  Bweeterj 
all  the  voyage  through.  Water  is  the  only  thmg,  peiiiaps,  you  can't> 
cotton  to  .kindly  on  board  sfaip  ;  you  ean  put  np  widi  salt  beef  1&>iled  in* 
aalt  water,  with  milkleds  tea,  with  kard  biscuft»  ^ith  icoane^  brow»r 
Sandy  SQgar^  bnt  one  never  feela  a  liking  for  the  water.  Little  doye' 
thinicof  the  expense  Mrhieh  it  coste  shilpowner^  ftir  «he  w^terye'drain^: 
oh  pasaengers  to  the  liew  ^*  diggins^'  bf  AuatraKa.  I  eöuld  mention  an- 
instance  wfaere  the  water-casks  and  watei-  f or  a  krge  thottaand*ton.afaip 
eost  600/. ;  and  auch  is  the  case  in  proportion  fbr  all.  Thinic  ef  thi^  ye 
dwellera  on  shore-^hink  of  those  Imrning  latitudes  where  the  glowing^ 
deck  bums  the  foot  and  the  sultry  sun  the  head,  wbof^theagonised  oiy 
for  water  pierces  o'er  the  half'-boiled  oeeaHj  and  leam  to  piifee>that 
gpeatest  of  earthly  gifta,  a  draught  of  eold  apritig  Water!  And  niwi 
begin  the  pasaenger'a  *'  log  bodc,**  by  observing^  diät  we  were  built-i-the{ 
flhip  I  mean — of  good  British  oak,  and  barque  ngged ;  whicH  means  that^ 
we  carried  no  yarda  onour  mi^en-topmaat  but  a  gaiF-topaail,  whioh  I 
believe  cauaes  a  saving  of  two  men  in  the  number  of  the  crew,  and  that 
we  were  a  much  larger  looking  yessel  from  the  water  than  in  reality. 

iir. 

UNDEB  WAY. 

Monday^  June  2Brd. — Wind  being  north  by  weat,  aailing  at  the  rate 
of  five  kuots,  with  a  atiffiah  breeze,  we  paased  me  Isle  of  Wight ;  at  six 
in  the  evening  we  paaaed  a  number  of  veasela,  the  three  paasengera  hör- 
ribly  sea-aick,  but  deponent  not  in  the  least  ao. 
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JSiesäayy  June  2\th. — ^There  are  eight  vessels  in  sight.  I  received  a 
sfaower  bath  this  day  from  a  wave  which  boarded  us.  Cur  live  stock  coo- 
sists  of  two  pigs  and  a  lot  of  hens  in  "Che  cö^'^  but  tbese  latter  uaed,  when 
ke  i^lrdn^  td  deck^  fi^.^v^rbOArd»  «od  in  that  mKün^r  we  io9t  five  of  th^ir 
iwmb^  The  unbappy  b{j?di^«wain  very  weU  for  6»me  time^bat  perishd4r 
aikaili*  Thei/Sky-waa  xdduidyi  but  fre  had  a.motit  loagrii&Kent  auofiet.  .  ., 
r.  ^WedMsdAftSf^n^  l^if^.-r^^Kvr , Jersey  aad  Guerns^y  at  a  di»tanoew' 
We^^have  fine  wetM^^rrthU*  day^tbut  Qofwindi  .Thäre  furenioe  vessels  in: 
sigfaQ  We-naisefl  StaHTtPbhitaiid  Craula  Point.  '  l^.coaBtiäB  monw- 
tainouft  jyid  füfl  of  z^ks.  Wq .are  a.mile  dcitant  from,  tke  land.  We( 
pflwed{by;alit(i9  yiUage  vmxsv^  Saltconü^..  Sent^letterby  the  Georff^i 
g|.  Kinadiey  a^  «fnall  brif^  kouqd  for*  Dublin  witjti  g^n  frpni  London^  ^u^: 
siooei  Xbitrsday  la^r  (  0»i[Ki9i»v^])«l  {^q^e9  ipUa^og  ajbou6  the  ship.  W^ 
went  on  board  tbe  George,  and  the  skippex  said  b^  wQuld  tak^  cb^rgß  ofi 
the  lettßrs..^ ,  Betumßct  ia  oair  boat  to  Um  Courier,  Tbe  4;apt«in.  goes  tor  bis 
bwtk  at Dipe».  lUid  rise«  ie^t  seiffu^i  ,  Lbaye  jq-.  larg«^  bed .  in  bis  cabiq,  and  9ssx, 
aa  weil  hoiuBeii  as  if  ilsbore..        ,  .      , 

Thir&difi^  June  26^«^^W6  \\\^;ve  fi.  ,$ne  &y^urable  wind  near  tkei 
Iii»U)4  .Poin^./  Signal]^  M  om  .o'^lock  a.  large^ .  Acnericai»  ßhip..  'fls^: 
Cpiirt«l':ba&  alw«ys  be00iiCQqsid^red:afort<Axate  fhip;  I  heard  that  ^W^ 
n«irer  eve^'carned  away'lt.  sps^Ti^  bot  X  s^ypeo^.  that  lucky  sbips  and  prufi, 
denücapiaicfs  ar^  »ynony^ious«  yf^  }ii%e  at  aboi](t  fieveo»  brieakfust  at^ 
eight,  diae  at  twelv^^  atid.take  tea  at  six,  tbea  go  to  our  bertbs  at  nvf»^ 
0«r<  t^^bi^f  qSq^'  i»  bvoiben  tp  .o^  ^{»^ipaqdeit-  The  cahut .  i«  Uaed,  out 
QBe.Bide"l>y  muak»t$  ani}  (ii;^aaseas  r^ged  in  a  row»  and  thei  mizenma«#> 
passMrthHattgh  Ibe  mid^e<of  it* !  Qn  dedk  we  h^e  itwo six-pounders,  and^ 
a'iow  of  canaoik  sl^otl^^üig  in<jrom^4  b^le0.9jl<»g  tbe  break  of  tbe  quattet^r 
deck  MCr.  C.  is  aiciaediwith  afa^ing-pLdoe  todabraceof 'pistol^ao^ 
tJwit'  ivid  had  a  prb^ty  faSr  a)?(ni|f!»^t,>  <  Ouj*  pabin,  iu  which  the  ekipper» 
theiahief7Qfficer/(«nd  myself^leepaiiis  lighted  by  the  stern  windowa«  Th(^^ 
binmigle/laQip/ihii^its  lightrintaouroabivt  every  night,, and  I  grew.  6^ 
aoeus^wm^dk  tö:iit«  beaw$u  that/sat  Bt^e^er  Havea  I  Wjuld  acarcaly  .aleep^, 
^thontafliglub  ia^th^  i>0Qnv  t  We  nvade  seten  knot«  wi«h  all  seil  aet  ^>^{ 
oqr,poH;'tai^<irjffhef!nigllt.<c4we  onwjith  clouds  over  the  wateta  We, 
9^ke-  a'.yeeiiel  «vHicb  dDaw^njew  .u%  ihß  Sof^t  Saw^  many  whales  awinn 
iiiiii^'iJ>outtbe?8h»p»j!/;  ^Ik/mT  •..•'    ,;-•■■         •  •  -    ^..  t     '  .- 

TjTiie^^bbath  da^nldiWiüJb  )&ir!.wi9at|i^,  jbutiYery  cokl,;,whil€|  p^sain^jt 
t|ie/Ba);fjQF.Bi4Qaj|r^4it^:tb«^,patb'of  $ixktiQt8yiwe  cpüld  nia(k^  ot^t  the  dia^ 
taiutaaltsM^fn  ahip^  r  ^Sfaw^whede,  >^^;a  abark^  and.äe,¥eral  pc^oiaea*^ 
Onb  of  t jfchfi  faanda^  piamed .  B^^r»  lell  aipk  ^  l  hts^:  ^yaelf,.  it  was  his  -  fii^fi, 
Voj;agk%aVseat. .  H»  waa.a'grßatahlQ  imu,  «i  Scotchjfiapi  who  ahipped  aa 
a.l^in  l^ncloB«!thQugb(^.pevhapa,  4)pe.Qf  tbe  atrongpat  inen  in  the  ah]p«f 
A  gentlia5»ftiibyiW?tbj^i4.«J|titledi  on  Jiia  wajority,  pocw 

felJow,  he  took  a  fancy  to  try  a  aea-life  for  awhile ;  but  of  him  more  anon. 
The  cabin  in  which  we  dine  is  of  a  aquare  form,  and  on  two  sides  it  opena 
into  the  berths  of  our  paasengers,  wluch  are  shut  off  from  it  by  aliding 
panela.  To-day  we  have  barelj^  ^'brfeitfif  6f  wind.  Our  hark  ia  pierced 
fiii!.twdhre<c^iibo^  bot 'I  fiilditfaat  ^m  hW^^pti^y-GH^^nt  ixt  the  whola  of 
cor  jBx;mii8k^.(>  b(Meyifr,tetl!if8«^>are^  peataüi^leirtiniei»,  it  mattera  bibt. 
litdä.c~  Qn  rMopda38''weOc0h8ttmed'  ofie.Qf.ourr  unfortunate  remaioing 
fowla ;  feit  ill  from  too  niuckiiifri«>b-juiee>jai)d>An^«t!;[':die.^lMprol]iAg^ 
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^Mtaaäky.  Tue9dit|^  w6  tMtod  pet^Htmi^p^  ^ooi Opiates iniMcbtiad  fo  Iw^^oa- 
fffffA  u>  tb«  taUe  bf  a  «ort  of  li^g^Hafit  bttl<rank6  «ottod  its  «d^B. 
Jf iHnle»  (^  poifKMAtt  matxd  tbe  sbifi.  Faflsed  a  vessel  lu»mew»td^^MiAi 
^IfttF  o'cloek  in  thaHMüDUig  ^  tke  2ad  of  July.  We  fUMS  tfae  is)r  ^vilh 
rhttti,  xead^^cte.  Qu  tibe  Szd  we fiaw 4ibe  skty  wbieb  we hmi  sä^UBMeä. 
We  ^daU  aall  aei  at  the  time, and  aftenravds-fligaialkd .anodier  sh^ iMtf; 
ßk»  d^  aofb  veplyito  our  si|gpiULl&  Wie  had  manj  ]pietrela.bottt  vg  tibat  day, 
M*Ä  mmie  g^od  way^iBder axegulardoud of «cattvas  alawand  alofb— »daalr 
iag  4lira»igb  -the  oäverrCEested  urMFes  tawaidi  her  diMtinarian. 


IV. 

I  THINK  tliat  I  do  not  know  of  any  animal  that  makes  himself  more  at 
bome  in  a  ship  than  a  pig ;  he  Tcill  walk  about  tfae  deck,  peer  into  paint 
Tesselsy  abstract  pteces  of  meat  and  vegetables  if  he  find  anj,  and.gtnnt 
and  wallow  with  great  gu$to.  One  of  our  pigs  got  hunseli  into  ajiiessc 
He  was  takingbis  usual  perambulation  on  deck,  and  Ibund  a  bücket  iail 
of  grease  er  '^  slush  "  for  greaäng  the  masts  with,  Ijing  on  the  dddc. 
Into  this  he  popped  bis  head,  and  began  to  devonr  the  grease  most 
Vavenously,  grunting  all  the  time  with  intense  delight ;  but,  alas  1  the^ 
IS  an  old  Spanish  proverb^  a  very  true  öne^  which  is  applicable  to  our 

Es  roostaza  despues  de  comer. 

Aad  poor  pig  ßdvmd,  this  wi4h  4Il  vengeance,  for  so  sooser  did  lie  atteoc^ 
lo  «vithdratnr  bis  head  £rom  the  ixksidious  vessel  4!haa  he  fbmMl  it  fisad  m. 
the  gxease.  In  vam  did  he  grünt  and  gnaw,  in  vaia  did  he  kkk  with  hss 
hiad  legs ;  the  pail  was  fixed  to  his>  head,  aad  at  last,  to  improve  mattoea, 
hetumbled  right  into  it  headforeaiost ;  theast  he  «tood  on  ius  head  in  the 
piail,  Jus  hind  hoofe  in  the  air  heati%  ; 

Time'!  time!  time!  to  a  sdrt  of  Röbic  rfiyine ! 

and  he,  grunting  in  a  deep  bass  note,  half-smofhered  hy  the  banel. 
Our  black  steward  rushed  foith,  and  beholding  ihe  positlon  of  ~hi6 
fayourite,  darted  to  the  pail,  and  seizing  pig  by  the  iail,  he.heaved  and 
he  heaved,  and  at  last,  with  a  surge>  out  came  pig,  up  he  went  into  die 
air,  darky  holdiag  him  forth  for  the  admiration  jof  crew,  paesengers^  aad 
ofiBeers;  bis  head,  bis  ears,  bis  nose,  bis  mouth,  all  dripping  with  grease^; 
a  pitiable  poiker  he  looked,  in  truth ;  at  last  darky,  having  gazed  loag 
enoagh  at  bis  maltreated  pet^  slowly  set  bim  down  upon  the  deck,  and 
oiF  he  Ecan^pered  to  bis  b^h.  Pigs  have  straaige  partiality  for  ininous 
positions.  I  reraember  reading  of  one  that  tumbled  through  the  Sky- 
light into  the  tmddle  of  a  huge  tureen  of  soup  standing  on  the  tarne 
lielow.  This  same  day  we  had  for  dinner  another  of  our  old  fowk, 
which  might  have  passed  for  india-rubber,  its  flesh  was  so  delidously 
tcugh ;  but  still  it  is  better  than  salt  junk  at  sea.     Horace's  precept-*- 

Ne  gallinä,  oiakin),  responset  dura  palato, 
Doetas  eris  vi  vam  musto  nersare  Ealenno ; 
Hoc  leneram  faciet — 
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tossiflg  about  on  iSte  loug  rolliog  swell  of  tfae  Atlantic  Alas !  £ca  iktb 
«aliiüti  9omy  migH  4me  ümey  t^  fiorlly  joniai  leliow  fla%ing^  i«rtii  to 
ntdbe  U$  «mik  «liQ^n  4he  Via  ßaa^sacMn^afuediky  ^  ttofvi«iil^ 
jlo  ibüm  l^se^*  smomstSy  io  ^Mnne  «bately  charger,  or  gktiiig  in  Ms  iuma 
ftued  o£  teidivixier'ftf)flrtriiGbis0iie  and  ihecimMlof  tlieiapun,.c«fciiig.jBa8 
.&ii(gal  «aeal  of  jMdie» .  aad  ^se»  ftnd  paacakes,  or  «eotupoBiDg  (ignoMMt 
jBMm^'diat  iiifl  WBHluigs  shMld  fom  tke  daiiy  twk  of  sek<S>tb»5ri).|iis 
Imciinottsly  Aowimgjsbmne^  orlaimfthkig  foctb  in  just  indignarii«  a^finuib 
Jthe  bias  aM  aoeaiüWfls  of  W  day. 


OFF  l^DBUtiu. 

J!t</^  ?£&.-— We  ai^  near  Madeira  and  the  Isle  of  the  Desertas ;  the 
IflBt  is  a  IcH'ge  naked  roek,  about  the  size  of  Haullowline.  Tbe  Isl^d  of 
Madeirft  is  «eovered  with  elouds :  all  is  dark  liere  at  eight  o'clock.  We 
kad  a  fime  viear  of  the  Island  of  Porto  Saixto  in  the  morning,  and  in  th0 
•eviening  had  oilr  first  yiew  of  Madeira  and  tbe  Desertas.  On  the  jaext 
day  we  had  wind  enou^h,  and  carried  along  eight  knots  an  hour.  We 
fiaw  seveial  sei^bärds ;  they  caU  them  oiseaux de.Sperme,  becaase  tbey  feed 
uposi  the  oareases  -of  the  dead  whales  abandoned  hy  the  whalei^u  .  They 
ave  not  as  large  as  a  {^geon,  and  are  brown  and  white  in  plumage.  Th^ 
idswad  of  Porto  Saato  heleags  tp  the  P^rtiiiguese ;  it  acaixiefy.  prodlooes 
.^py^ng.  Kight  oomes  oa  very  soOn  hese :  it  is  4)lear  moonli^t  at 
^ght.«'dk>6k.  Next  day  we  had  a  fine f avourabk  wind;  weoonld  not 
.  hawe/Our  «wniog  np  on  aocoupt  of  the  wind  being  too  stiiffi  We  sailod 
j^ear  Teneii£Ee  in  themorniiig,  but  as  thece  was  a  doase  fog  we  eould  oot 
see  it  clearly.  There  are  many  flyiag-&dä  near  the  barque.  Poor 
3^  H.  was  aick  tbe  past  night.  Several  flytng-^sh  wetre  aboKit  «s  on 
the  1  Ith,  and  on  Satorday,  the  12th,  sailiug  aLx  and  a  half  knoits,  one  of 
thenft  A»w  oa  board  of  us.  The  sailois  oaugbt  two  iarge  bonnata.  Next 
aatoTwmg  we  hs^  die  bonaeta  üor  broaklaat ;  they  are  very  good,  bist  dry ; 
an  sbe  iai^r  than  sakaon.  Mr.  C  lost  bis  Une  whllst  SshiAg..  Tbe 
^aitwUch  wAUsed  for  tbe  boaneta  and  the  flying*£sb  was  a  anall  {»eoe  of 
clath  attaclied  to  a  hook.  It  is  r«inarkable  that  at  a  oertain  perk>d  of 
Um  year  both  the  bonneta  and  the  dolphin  ajre  highly  poisoooiis ; 
in  oßder  to  asoertaia  whether  they  aro  poisonons,  sailoi»  boü  them 
wnih  a  pieoe  of  bright  silver  in  tJie  same  vessel,  and  if  the  silver 
oonkesout  as  biight-as  when  it  waspixt  in,  the  £8h  ave  saCe  eating,  bat  if 
it  beeomes  blaok,  they  are  poiaonous.  It  was  very  bot  here  on  Wed- 
sesday,  thß  16th  of  Jiüy.  At  nooa  we  passed  the  Isknd  of  Cape  Vierd, 
far  off  at  a  distance.  Saw  a  Iarge  ship  sailing  in  tfae  same  direeiUantAs 
we  were,  four  miles  oiff  on  cur  port-hand.  This  word  "port"  now  is  \ised 
universally,  as  the  reader  knows,  instead  of  '^  larboard,"  in  consequence  of 
the  confusion  of  the  two  words  starboard  andlarboard  ;  on  a  rough  night, 
with  a  vessel  before  you,  a  mistake  of  the  right  order  might  prove  fatal. 
A  line  of  smoke  on  the  horizon  denoted  the  presence  of  a  steamer  ;  next 
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momuig  we  passed  a  homeward-bound  smoker^ jdougliidg  away  gloK 
rioualy.  •  .  i  • 

It  IS  entirely  dark  in  this  latitude  where  we  are  now  sailing  at  seven 
o'dock  in  the  evening,  and  it  is  hot  weather  thisday ;  we  have  not  had 
such  heat  since  we  sailed.  One  of  our  men '  standing  on  the  martingale 
harpooned  a  dolphin  to-day,  but  the  harpoon  not  having  been  firmly 
enough  darted  in,  tore  a  piece  out  of  the  wretched  animal,  and  it  escaped. 
We  passed  on  the  next  day  the  large  ship  which  we  had  Seen  a  few  day» 
since,  and  another  smaller  vessel  eight  miles  off  on  our  leFt.  I  saw  several 
dolphins  to-day  ;  we  fished  with  lines,  but.  caught  QothiDg ;  our  bait  con- 
sisted  of  a  piece  of  pork.  The  weather  is  excessively  hot,  but  we  had  a 
slight  shower,  and  much  rain  at  eight  o'clock.  Cur  torew  coaiists  of 
English,  Scotch,  Irish,  a  German,  an  Amesiean,  and  our  steward  is  a 
black.  Some  of  these  Yankee  negroes,  by  the  way,  are  very  fine,  even 
handsome  meo.  On  the  Sabbath  \^e  saw  three  homeward-bound  ships ; 
^at  a  wekome  aght  is  it,  when  you  are  alone  on  the  wide  watr^  of 

;  waters,  to  observe  a  ship  drawing  near  to  you ;  4t  relieves  the  dulne^s.Qf 

,  the  day,  every  eye  istamed  towards  the  stranger,  the  skipper  takes  his 
long  glass  and  eyes  her  attentively,  the  passeogers  look  in  turn  at  hear ;  it 
k  an  erent,  though  she  be  at  too  great  a  ^tanoe  to  make  signaJs  lo,  or  to 
speak.  How  pleasaiit  it  is  on  the  Sabbath  to  sit  under  the  awning  of  Üito 
poop  deck,  and  read  the  word  of  God,  for  when  you  are  on  shipboand  you 
feel  doubly  the  protection  of  the  Great  Fath^,  and  you  m&y  expe^imce 
that  sweet  feeling  of  security,  knowing  tfaatHe  who  made  %hd  waters  cafk 
also  bring  you  safe  over  the  fathomless  abyases,  through  all  their  vaHeli 
perils,  to  your  destined  port,  when,  as  at  onetime,  our  pöor  little  barqiaß 
^hipped  a  heavy  sea,  which  washed  away  one  of  her  botit%  aad.ptot  öf<bor 
Ibulwarks  were  smashed,  and  th«a  driving  aa  if  she  ney^r  woiiild^xHaartip 
agaiu,  she  would  relieve  herseif,  and,  as  it  were»  oonie  upitbiake  breathio 
the  surface,like  some  huge  leviathan,  the  water  hrealkifi^  qyeüM^r  fore^istJb 
deck  like  a  cascade,  the  helmsman  obliged  to  be  tied  on  by  a  Npe  rofinfl 
hts  middl6  to  the  wheel,  Üie  sailors  seoured  by  abreast-^rope.  to- the bvi- 
warks;  down  again  the  little  craft  would  dive,  the  plose-^reefednmnr^topiHiil 
shaking  as  she  plunged ;  over  bead  the  heaveos  dark  aod  sco^liifgy-^bi^id 

'the  waters  rising  in  mountains  fringed  with  seethingfow^and  the-^itcK 
blast  swooping,  with  a  force  that  nothing  could  rJ^fist^' d<mn  on  ^.t)|e 
labouring  huU  and  groaning  spars  ;  then  the  might  of  I^m'fv^bo  iJ^eth 
the  storroy  wind,  and  who  luüeth  it  at  a  wordy  appear^  Then  i»)the  ti<iie 
when  the  vaunted  philosophy  of  the  Atheist  &il$  hio^  fpr  I  hav^  ijetnairkf^ 

'  that  these  sort  of  gentry  are  the  bravest  when.  there  is^no  daiig^r,  .h^t 
when  the  breath  of  tlie  Almi^ty  is  on  the  watera»  when  the/lüridilig^>- 
uing  illumes  the  white  waves,  when  eyerything  apeaka  with  triüinpt^l- 
tongue  man's  weakness  but  bis  Maker's  poiwer,.  tlketn  they.ti<BBable^f«(|iii 
their  lips  utter  the  prayer  for  mercy  to  that  God  whom  they  afife^t^lK) 
despise. 
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NICHOLAS   FLAMEL 

I  ,  .       ^ 

BT  THE  AUTETÖb  OV  "  THE  dONFDPl&ltA/rf»;  QB,  THE.PAX3  OF 
MASGABET   OF  PASMA," 

:'^''\-  xn.-    ■.  /' 

-  When,  for  tbe  first  time  in.  bis  fife,  Nicbölas  &|^>eascd  at  his  house 
'door,'  claimiog  admiesion  at  the  verj  boiur  ^en  tue  ran  was  claimiog 
the  Bame  priyilege  at  the  casement,  Barne  FlameFs  speecMesfi  amazement 
admitted  of  no  expression  beyond  what  her  indignant  looks  afforded« 
-Fear,  whiek  had  made  her  an  ansdous  watcher  throughout  the  night^ 
iifid^  during  that  time^  excluded  other  feeliDgs  from  her  matemal  bosom; 
butat  sight  of  her  son  sound  and  whole,  with  colver.cbain  untouobedy 
and  brow  as  smootb  as  a  Bummer  mom,  tbe  storm  of  w]ratb  rose  high  in 
'her  ^rtuous  mind,  and  before  the  breakfast,  to  which  the  erring  youthbad 
brought  a  keen  appetite^  was.half  demolished,  it  broke  forth  in  a  torrent 
of  reproaehes.  Niebolas  snffered  its  last  mnrmur  to  die  away  before  he 
T^tui^  lipon  self-justiftciation;  and  then  it  was  so  brief  as  eridently  to 
^sappoint  both  bis  listeners-— for  his  fair  cOusin  was  also  present,  and  had 
sharad  Dame  Flamers  noctoraal  vigils. 

Having,  by  a  simple  afiirmation,  cleared  np,.  as  he  fsincied,  all  doubts 
'ftffiiOtiqg  hts  character,  and  assured  them  that  beyond  thus  much  towards 
aüaying  tbe  kiod  apprehensions  they  entertained  on  his  behalf,  the  most 
Beiiots  considerations  prerented  his  revealing  anything  conoeming  the 
;mght's  adrentnre,  he  conceived  he  had  given  a  most  satisfactory  expla- 
iBlBtion;  little  dreaming  that  his  eaution,  implying  a  secret^  rendered  his 
eondoct  doubly  irritating. 

HiB  bearty  meal  being  despatched,  Flamel,  requesting  that  he  night 
on  QO  äcoonnt  be  disturbed,  nniess  a  lucrative  •  customer  happened  to  re- 
quire  bis  Services,  retired  to  his  own  closet,  and  was  soon  lost  to  con- 
s^ousness  of  the  world  without  in  the  new  and  visionary  one  which 
Oanches'  precious  manuscript  opened  before  bim.  The  female  part  of 
the  family  busied  themselves  with  the  lively  task  of  altemately  raising 
and  overthrowing  conjectures»  until  evening  once  more  reunited  all  three 
at  their  frugal  repast. 

Although  Niebolas'  usual  reserve  was  deepened  into  absolute  silence,  a 
üght  sat  on  his  brow  and  shone  in  his  intelligent  orbs  that  spoke  of  new 
hopes  and  of  a  new  existence ;  but  this  happy  mood,  however  tran- 
quillising  to  their  feelings,  was  far  from  lessenmg  the  intense  curiosity 
ne  had  nused  in  the  breasts  of  those  most  interested  in  bim. 

The  last  fragments  of  the  early  snpper  being  removed,  Dame-Flamel, 
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wearied  with  the  last   night's    unwonted  vigil,    retired  to   seek  her 
pillow. 

Margot  was  about  to  follow  her  ezample,  when  Nicholas,  who,  eager 
to  resume  his  all-engrossing  studies,  bad^  accordiog  to  bis  custom,  gone 
to  examine  the  fastenings  of  the  outer  door,  retumed,  accompanied  bj  a 
tall  stranger,  beneath  whose  brown  cloak  it  was  not  difficult  now  to  espj 
the  white  robe  of  the  Temple. 

This  shouldhave  been  an  additional  motive  to  Margot  for  withdrawing; 
but  so  it  did  not  prove..  No  sooner  did  she  cast  her  eyes  on  the  knight, 
thau  retiring  witnüx  the  dark  cinmney,  she  sought,  as  she  had  done  once 
before,  to  escape  detection.  But  this  time  it  was  her  cou6in*s  Observa- 
tion she  endeavoured'  to.  elude,  not  that  of  the  Templar,  whose  glanoe 
immediately  detected  her ;  Nicholas  and  Dame  Flamel  having,  sinoe 
D'Aulnoy's  visit,  urged  upon  her  the  propriety  of  leaving  the  apartment 
whenever  a  dient  above  the  common  should  present  himself,  and  she 
knew  that  she  shotrld'incnrtheirgreatest  displ^asure  by  remainine. 

How  like  in  character  was  this  second  stealthy  visit  to  the  wtst;  and 
yet  how  different ! '  Ühe  danger  which  it  threatened  was  the  same ;  bnt 
the  cousin's  fears  seemed  to  haye  vanished  as  by  encbantment.  Flamel 
received  the  knight  without  shrinking  from  his  proximity  ;  and  Margot's 
heart  fluttered  with  a  Sensation  more  akin  to  pleasure  than  embarrass- 
ment.  The  Templar,  too,  seemed  more  af  ease  than  on  theförmer  ooca- 
sion  ;  for  stalking  into  the  apartment;  he  at  once  remored  bis  cloak  and 
threw  it  on  the  table,  when  Margot  with  difficidty  suppt^ssed'a  scream, 
and  Nicholas  started,  for  instead  of  D^Auboy,  the  Prior  of 'Moütfmcon 
stöod  before  them. 

"  I  am  come  to  tax  thy  skill,  good  8crivener,*''he  said,  taking^apositiön 
at  the  table  so  as  to  command  a  perfect  view  of  the  young  girl's  pcrson» 
"  Take  a  sheet  of  the  fairest,  thinnest  vellum,  and  adorn  me  it  with 
sundry  sweet  devices — with  the  flower  calied  Margarite — ihough  what 
that  may  look  like  I  wot  not — and  hearts  transfixed,  and'  biiling  doves, 
and  other  such  pretty  fooleries.  Thou  canst,  also,  add  a  few  stör»  an 
thou  wilt,  for  the  missive  is  for  one  they  becoroe  well." 

'^  To  illuminate  such  a  page  would  be  the  labonr  of  houns,  not  of 
minutes,  Sir  Knight.     A  few  days  must  be  granted  me/"* 

"  A  few  days !  Our  Lady  forbid !  In  half  an  hour  it  must  be  ready, 
CT  never.  It  is  for  thy  patron,  the  Knight  d'Anlnoy — he  hath  present 
and  immediate  need  of  it,"  Here  the  Speaker  glanced  significantly  at 
Miargot.  "  Knowest  thou  not,  in  some  old  rhyme-book  or  another,  of  a 
lore  epistle  fair  enough  to  be  offered  to  a  dame  of  high  degree,  y«t  so 
wordöd  as  not  to  designate  her  rank  too  clearly  if  it  chanced  to  faU  into 
inimical  hands  ?  The  character  of  the  lover,  too,  must  be  cdneealed.  i 
had,  indeed j  bethought  me  of  a  beginning  —  •  Lady '  of  iücomparablö 
beauty  and  everlasting  love' — but  baving  since  discovered  thafher  Keaoty 
15  not  without  compare" — here  he  again  tumed  his  eyes  töwardsthe 
chimney  nook — '^  and  a  fiiend  having  suggested  that  her  love  might 
not'be  without  end,  it  is  for  thee  to  discover  one  more  appropriate.'' 

FTamel  humed  into  his  own  room,  and  soon  t^tumed;  bearinga  coup» 
of  volumes,  rare  indeed  for  so  obscure  an  individual  to  possess»  but  dbubly 
predous  in  his  eyes,  bis  own  father  baving  copied  them  from  the  talnable 
Originals  eutrusted  to  his  care  by  high  patrons*   Through  ihd  ^€ftri9t)mey 
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rhapflodieal  Imer-^fbr  rmnance^  in  these  däys  were  chiefly  metrical — did 
Nicholas  diligently  toil,  until  he  found  some  verses  applicable,  as  he 
thought,  to  his  exirployei'ö  case,  which,  to  grve  the  sentiments  an  air  of 
oripnalHy,  he  tQfned  into  prose,  commencing  somewhat  after  tHe  foUow- 
iflgntannBri 

"  Peerless  queen  of  thy  pooi*  släve's  beart,  which  thy  biight  looks  have 
pierced  like  so  many  arrows,  but  which  thön  with  tender  smiles  seemeth 
willing  tö  inake  wholfr  ägain,  when  will  thy  ruby  Kps  seal  the  promise  of 
thineeye»?" 

Some  morer  alhisiofis  thiere  were,  in  the  satne  gtaceful,  simple  style,  tö 
the  entfanetng"bKss  of  fevotfrs  received,  and  of  more  that  were  expected 
to  foUow.  At  this  the  knight  at  first  demurred  ;  but  recollecting  that 
tbe  gift  of  a  ribbon,  or  a  love^fraught  glance,  might  as  well  be  construed 
into  a  favour  as  a  more  important  concessron ;  Anfing,  mofeover,  nothing 
more  suiiatile  to  his  purpose,  Ke  aeqniesced  in  the  propriety  of  trans- 
pofiing  the  remainder. 

Mcholas'  bent  ovier  his  task,  upon  which  he  spent  tfme  enough  to  have 
wearied  the  patience  of  a  more  supine  temper  *  than  Esquin  de  Flexian 
was  blewed  with,  bald  not  the  kttcr'  discoursed  most  eloquently  with  his 
eyes,  tfa^  whilst,  with  thoser  of  the  beaotiful  Margot ;  nay,  not  satisfied 
with  that  alone»  he  drew  near,  and  endeavoured  to  engage  her  in  con- 
veisatioBf.  Flamel  started'  when  thus  abmptly  made  aware  of  her 
presence,  and  experienced  a  momemt  of  anger  at'  her  paying  so  little 
regard  to  ther  wishes  of  his  mother  ;  bnt  not  sony  on  the  whole  that  she 
tmiM  see  on  what  enterptise-'  these  knights  were  bent,  he  continued  to 
busy  himself  with  his  work. 

Atflrst  Margot  recoiled  from  the  Prior  of  Montfaucon's  effrontery^ 
bat  graduallyv  as  in  order  to  gain  her  sympathy,  he  introduced  Almeric's 
name  in  his  xliseotirse,  she  listened  with  more  mterest,  until  her  brilliant 
orbs  giowed,  and  her  cheeks  were  suffbsed  with  blushes. 

**  Nöw?  may  I  m&vet  more  win  the  smiles  of  beauty,"  quoth  the  prior, 
gazing  with  admiration  on  the  young  girl,  "  if  I  marvei  not  at  Almeric's 
inconstancy !  I  hold  him  but  a  craven  knight  in  love — though,  by  my 
fay,  he  shows  eourage  enough  in  his  present  venture,  and  if  he  be  not 
bom  to  more  luck  tban  ordinary  mortals  his  peril  is  great,  I  promise 
thee.  He  is  mad,  methinks,  to  incur  such  risk  with  open  eyes,  having 
sopofwerfäl  a  magnet  beneath  this  humble  roof^  where  love  may  be 
reached  without  conft^nting  homed  dragons.  Why,  when  gazing  on  so 
ftir  a  flow^r,  shdtild  he  seek  to  pluck  a  star  from  heaven  ?** 

As  Flexüm  proeeeded  in  this  sfcrain  his  voice  gradually  sank,  until  it 
became'  inaudible  to  Nicholas.  Margot's  eyes  feil  before  his  intense  gaze 
—her  pulse  beat  high,  bnt  her  cheek,  into  which  his  first  words  had 
ca^edr  up  her  heart's  biood,  became  pale  with  mottification.  The  flattery 
wiUr  wbicK^the  Prior  of  Montfaucon  continued  to  address*  her  feil  un- 
bee^d  on  her'ear;  only  one  part  of  his  outpouringS  wasiintelligible  to 
hep*-*.it*wa9'thatrelating  to  Almeric  d*Anlrioy. 

At  last'  Flämel  reportfed  his  task  done,  and  Flexian  turned  carelessly 
froitthis  fairi  interlocutör  to*  examine  it:  The  few  lines  copied  with  a 
carefi&l,  formal  band,  and  surroimded  with  a  wreath  of  Margarites  en- 
twined'with  heartsand  doves,  hastily,  yet  not  inelegantiy,  sketched  with 
a  poK  dipped  in  various  colours,  received  the  knight's  encomiums ;  and  so^ 
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liberally  did  he  reward  the  labour  as  to  bring  the  blood  to  the  8cri?en6r*0 
cheek  with  pleasure  and  embarrassment. 

"  This  is  clearer  work  than  that  of  last  night,  Sir  Scribe/'  said  the 
knight,  "  and  more  in  thy  way,  I  take  it.  Bat  now  we  have  found  our 
road  to  thee,  and  thou  hast  found  thine  to  us,  I  trust  our  meetings  may 
be  frequent  and  profitable  to  all  parties — it  shall  not  be  our  fault  if  they 
prove  otherwise  to  thee,  only  remember  discretion  must,  henceforth,  be  - 
thy  favourite  virtue.  Our  Lady  grant,"  he  added,  with  an  air  of  ab- 
straction,  as  he  put  the  document  into  bis  girdle,  "  this  bear  none  of  us 
ill  luck !  I  think  I  am  a  fool  for  taking  it,  and  shdl  be  a  g^eater  one 
still  if  I  deliver  it.  But  what  is  life  ? — not  worth  so  much  thought, 
after  all.** 

<^  The  saints  be  with  you,  Sir  Knight,"  said  Flamel,  preparing  to  light 
the  Templar  over  the  threshold. 

'^  Stay/*  said  Flexian.  <<  Are  these  lines  respectful  enough  to  come 
from — from  an  inferior,  I  would  say  ?'* 

As  he  spoke,  a  deep  flush  crimsoned  bis  brow,  .and  there  was  no  slight 
hesitation  in  bis  manner. 

"  Too  much  humility  might  reveal  the  secret,  should  the  document 
fall  into  wrong  hands,"  observed  Nicholas,  still  endeavouring  to  move 
onwards. 

**  True,"  replied  the  knight,  thoughtfully  ;  "  but  too  little  may  be  un- 
seemly.     Do  not  those  accursed  verses  bespeak  a  happy  lover  ?*' 

^*  Rather,  I  should  say,  a  hopeful  one,''  observed  the  scribe. 

**  Ay !  hopeful  of  a  gibbet,"  muttered  Flexian  between  bis  teeth,  in 
tones  sufficiently  loud  to  be  audible  to  both  the  cousins.  "  But,"  he 
added,  glancing  significantly  at  Margot,  ."  though  the  daisy  of  the  field 
is  sweet  to  look  upon,  it  is  most  chivalrous  to  seek  the  rose  that  is 
guarded  by  thoms— just  the  thing  for  the  adventurous  Almeric !  So 
forward  with  thy  light,  good  scrivener ;  and  tranquil  rest  and  pleasant 
dreams  to  thee,  wild  fiower  of  the  field,"  he  whispered  to  Margot,  as  he 
lingered  a  moment  behind. 


XIII. 

Nicholas,  deeming  it  unnecessary  to  add  any  of  the  prudent  admoni- 
tions  which  floated  across  bis  mind  during  the  last  half  hour  to  the  lesson 
his  fair  cousin  had  just  received,  hastened  to  bis  own  room,  eager  to  re- 
tum  to  the  all-engprossing  subject  now  uppermost  in  his  thoughts.  But 
Flexian's  departure  had  left  Margot  more  incredulous  as  to  his  assertions 
of  D'Aulnoy's  Aare  in  that  night's  transactions  than  it  had  Nicholas. 
Her  feminine  acuteness  had  detected  in  his  anxiety  both  concerning  the 
merits  of  the  letter  itself  and  the  peril  that  might  attend  its  delivery, 
tokens  of  a  personal  interest;  and  though  she  could  not  fathom  his 
motive  in  thus  Screening  his  own  deeds  behind  the  name  of  another,  still 
the  more  she  called  up  his  every  look  and  word,  the  more  she  became 
satisfied  that  he  had  done  so.  He  might  have  wished  to  supplant  Almeric 
in  her  favour — a  supposition  which  his  but  too  obvious  admiration  was 
well  calculated  to  awaken — or  he  might  have  passed  this  adventure  on 
his  friend  as  a  mere  joke. 
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.  And  wJ»ftty.iifter  all,  ihongb  sme  U^'lBwwr^mmeJmMht»a.i^^ 
AlmerlG'slK>iiiage?  Ske  doubted  not  hev  p<i<w«i!^:taottsl  thkrival'fiMMBb 
his  heart ;  and  the  momentary  ^Totfpmsbioi  h»  owoL^chMiiiB  tnuaijpiüm^ 
over  tbo«e  of  one:  inTOsted)  with  . the  adv«BtagBS:.of.nwk>ABd  Station» 
&ttered.h«r  Ytuä^-^ox  Margot  uRasnmther  i^Doraat  of^  or  indcffcreaA 
tOy  tba  attraetions .  with  whioh  natuisei  had  eadonred  heiu . 

Yet  even  wfaiUt  ppndering.on  thfr.poiBihUiity  of  <  Almeric's  dtlmquencgry 
aä^oi»g..ooQvkti4>n.that  tbestüaiigtfrkaigbt  hadi^actedsolel^Fon  hisroivrii 
beW^  took^rooit  in  her  breast, .  aadi  banuhed  thsnoa  iBtstmstandi  «11901, 
ivbick  nügbt  bairai  proved.  a^  erleid  ta.  od»  wbo  had.no  other  mozal  piOH 
toction  than  whatcban«^  ov  cirattowtaaceB  bald  out  to  her.  A^thm. 
Nicbolas,  wbiist  he  trinimed  hia  lamp  and  pored  ovw  the  tueafarei  q£  Hb. 
maDQwnpty.  h£k  Maxgpt  p^^choeeDipied.  witb-vexy^diffeieiit  tbmight«  than, 
what  he  had  anticipated* 

Bttt.whaii.oouid  heihave  inaipuated  thst  liar  01m  leason  did  not  londly 
procbüm  ?  Ruin  and  dkgrace  muat  everrluMFe  stood»bietmdKt  thethumbto' 
bttrgber  maiden  and  the  ppoud..  noble -~even  had  not  the  red.crvMw  der 
b&rred  D'AuJnoy  from  all  honoiirable  love,  hüs  güitenng^knigbt'a  ohaiiB 
liad.been.aa  inaenaeuntaUet bamer hatüveen  herandJnm :  bnt to loveai 
Templar  was 'Worse.  than  foUy^i  waa/crime — «arorilege  ^  and  yet  Maigett 
didnot  seek  to  etruggle  against  the  headbrng  Impulse  of  a.  pasawn  wboee^ 
m^eefeU  bid the  darkiiess.ofi  heriSouLbe  light^  Hece. ihare  wao^noiier 
ofthat  species  ofdeception  witk^which.fraUty  ia  af>t  to  aalve.the  femala 
cooseience.  AIbq^q's  homagüe,  so  ligktly,  tondered^  was  van.üumlt  hei 
opuld^4iot..a0ek  to  veil. 

:Her  ardent^aoul  had « long  pin^dferan  object  oa.whichi  to  spendits 
twasares  of  aSeciion.  .  £[adiFlamel  biut  enicouraged.  the  yearnioga  o£  her 
jpuü^^and  paaaionate  heart^  itbad)  p^rhaps,  beatcaUdy  iv^bhin  tbe^onda  oC 
a.9anetified.uaien>;  •  bi^qK^lad  by  hss'^^neefl^.thedangecaea  glow  of  her. 
feelii^  reeoUed.upon  .tbat  hfart  selfrcoosuming«.  Witk  no'  eye  to  respond 
tp  her  merry  glance,  no  Tctücette  reTfi<^  her  yauthful  meniment — ^witk 
DO  hope  to  gild  the  future»  no  joy  to  lighten  the^rpasskighour,  ake  stood 
an  orphan  and  a  stranger  in  the  oold  world  so  crowded  with  faees  that* 
oever  sndled  on  her.  Every  one  seemed  to  have  something  to  live  for-* — 
to  love— exoept  herseif.  She  alone.  cpuld  claim:  no  intereat  in.  the  mevmg: 
throng.  Life  lay  b^ore  her  like  a  Vaät  ocean,  stwided,  hace  asd  there^ 
wijbhpleaaajaft.>iale8  wbtcb  ahe^had  nebark  tortaeh;  aiid.whea^the final 
Uow  was  Struck^,  and«  ,an(Mbh«9i . waa  aele^ted  :to  fiU^ber»  {rfaee.  ie  thot  limited 
doraasde  eircle!  wheve^ahe  wouU9.he1ijeefonhyJinger.biit  mtm>  intruder»?^- 
wken  another  oanne  te  uavurp  the  dutöeaand  reap  the 'thankst  that  had 
hitharto.  been  everythiog  to  her^then^  indeedy  her.life  seemed  adread 
Uank.  .  O&entiiaestwhcNa  weeping  throoghoiit  the  i^ight  had  Jtfaa^gtyt 
eüclaimed  ^  /'  Better  deaJth . thaa  sueh  an  .eÄateoce  T' 
..  Snddenly  atneiw  and  wiU.  interest  atartJed^up«.  A  bräg  armyed  lik# 
Waetf  itt  nature*8  «^oiqest  ^£ta^  youth  and  beanty^  o£  a  temperanwnt  as 
4rdeBt(  aa  her  own^rsougkt  her  with  a.^flattermg  eagemess  tbat  salved  the 
vm^  which  Elamerd  ^dLad  eai^leasness  had  inflietiQd. ,  It  waa^heot 
vhmAe  heact  was  deaolate.andithe  mind  faat  8}nking:ielDAf)iathy,.tbat 
the  tempter.stpod  by  her  side.;  and  alas !  Principle,  that  guarditti  >angel 
Jaat  te*  noiua  .bere.below  to  ishiald  the.  heaves^bom.  s^tfremtearthly 
taint — PriDciple,  the  cold,  stern  monitor  whichuoani.<alQn#  Juaianoet  the 
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ttiind,  withoiit  whose  guidanoe  it  is  bat  as  a  rudderless  yessel  ÜaA  i» 
diiven  wfaither  the  ooean  wills  to  be  wrecked  at  last — Principie  was  a 
stranger  to  Margot's  impulsive  natura. 

In  aotive  soenes,  sad  or  gay,  when  life  is  feit  to  stir  within  the  veinsj 
when  time  is  either  spent  in  useful  labour,  or  is  frittered  away  in  the 
pursait  of  pleasure,  idle  though  it  be,  passion  is  often  lulled  to  sleep ; 
büt  in  solitode  it  awakes,  and  becomes  terrible  in  its  strength.  It  is 
when  the  weary  spirit  counts  the  minutes  as  they  gather  into  hours,  and 
watches  the  lengthening  shadows  as  they  creep  along  telling  of  Time's 
stealthy  pace,  that  thought,  unnoticed,  uncontroUed,  takes  up  the  sceptre 
and  beeomes  the  rery  tyrant  of  the  soul ;  and  passions  which  in  busier 
soenes  would  have  been  months,  perhaps  years  in  ripening,  burst  forth  at 
once  from  the  heavy  heart,  like  the  lightning's  flash  from  the  thundep- 
cloud,  grow  like  the  stomiy  and  like  it  end  in  weeping. 

So  Margot's  untutored  fanoy  had  cinng  to  the  young  knigbt  since  bis 
roysterious  appearance.  Bis  stränge  purposes — bis  rüde,  yet  spontaneous 
and  glowing  admiration— the  dangers  that  beset  his  path  and  threatened 
those-  w^hom  he  had  involved  in  his  fearfiil  secrets — his  wild,  uncurbed 
humonr  and  easy  gaUantry — ^the  dashing  recklessness  of  his  manner — all 
these  donbtful  aoTantages  misled  her  imagination  in  ^ving  it  the  food  it 
eraved ;  and  thus,  as  time  crept  on,  her  unhallowed  Ioyo  grew  and  ex- 
panded  in  the  long,  silent  da3rs  and  evenings,  until  she  no  longer  feit 
alone  or  disheartened  as  she  plied  the  spinning-wheel.  His  bright,  eager 
eyes  lit  up  the  dark  chimney  nook  where  they  seemed  to  hold  sweet 
commune  with  her,  and  she  heard  his  voiee  when  all  around  was  stilL 

But,  beneath  \hat  roof,  Margot  was  not  the  only  one  that  yielded  to 
die  pleasing,  yet  dangerous,  illudons  of  fancy.  Another  heart  tbrobbed 
with  new,  untasted,  undreamt<oof  emotions — ^another  brain  was  conjuring 
Qp  fantastic  visiobs  wherewith  to  people  soHtud& — ^another  existence  was 
be^oming  tinged  with  passion  which  artfully  aspumes  many  forms  to  assail 
the  ungnarded  spirits  that  heed  not  its  approach. 

'  Kicfholas'  noctumal  Tisit  to  the:  Temple  had  sealed  his  fate.  The 
fig^raläre  latiguage  dad  the  ällegorical  Images  of  Canches*  manuscripty 
imuh.  might,  if  nQ6Xpkined,-havescared  his  conscience,  only  fumished 
iöteresting  riddles  wherMipon.  to  ei^eroise  his  ingenuity ;  for  as  beauty 
gtAnn  additional  chamis  fnMi'  a  tcanspaffent  Teil,  so  mystery  enhauocs 
Mience  and  softens  her  sternier  features*  •  As  Flamel  pored  day  aft^  dajij 
över  the  mystio  p^es^  and  tvhat  had  baffled  hk  coneepUon  on  the  eine 
(iame  clear  home  to  him^  on  the  morrow-^as  doubt  aFter  doabt  rolled 
away  from  bis*  minfl,  and  he  seemed  about  to  touch  the  great  mystery 
with  his  finger,  he'  feit  like  one  not  toiling  up  a  steep  asoent,  but  flying^ 
upwards  into  radiant  sp&eresborne  on  byirresistible  impulse  Without  pai» 
or  fatigue.  When  tired-^for  the  keeiier  the  pursuit  of  a  favourite  study 
^e  more  indispensable  becoimes.temporary  repose — a  quiet  b(mr  apentl.!)^ 
Pemdle's  side,  listening  to  the  calm  and  gentle  suggestions  of  her  sörßne 
mind,  to  the  gay  ch»t  of  her  lively  sisters,  or  to.  the  rieh,  osielodioadr 
though  untrainea  yotceof  his  oousin  Margot,  would  recruit  his  facuUies^ 
sbarpen  the  blunted  edge  of  attention,  and  restore  his  mental  pow^rs  to 
thöir  wonted  «lastidCy. 

All  minor  considerations,  nay,  even  du^es,  were  now  overlooked.  To 
üiftrior  em^kyets-  he  denied  himself  aitogetherj  the  bebest«  of  the  mtre 
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exalted were  neglected.  His  time  fiowed  »long,  like  his  feelings,  in  one  broad 
stream,  «very  attempt  atdiverging  which  into  lesser  chamieis  was  unavail* 
ing  and  offensive.  He  alone  who  has  tasted  the  pleasures  of  an  abstxaet 
study  knows  with  what  strong  fetters  it  enchains  the  soul.  All  other  en- 
joyments  will  pall  ot  £ide  by  repetition  from  their  first  sunny  ecstasy ;  all 
other  questions  may  be  solved  on  the  morrow;-  in  all  other  pursuits  las- 
situde  follows  qlose  upon  excitement ;  but  the  Book  ofNature  has  no  last 
leaf  that  mortal  hand  shall  ever  turn;  it  has  always  doubts  and  mysteries 
in  Store  to  awaken  the  student's  dormant  interest.  His  curiosity  can 
know  no  satiety,  his  world  has  no  limifts»  but  the  further  he  advances,  the 
more  immense,  and  infinite,  and  sublime  it  Stretches  around  bim.  Still 
IS  he  not  discouraged  ;  for  every  progression  reveals  a  fresh  spring  at 
which  he  may  eagerly  quafF,  though  never  quench  his  thirst;  at  every 
onward  step  a  gern  is  his  wherewith  to  enrich  posterity,  and  still  the 
mine  is  unexhausted,  nor  scant  the  legacy  to  those  who  follow  in  his 
track. 

This  new  study  not  ouly  developed  fresh  brancbes  of  interest  to 
Flamel,  but  brought  others,  long  laid  aside,  back  to  his  memory ;  and 
whilst  endeavouring  to  grapple  with  these  subjects,  and  thoroughly  to 
master  them  according  to  the  lights  of  his  time,  new  ones  ever  sprang 
into  consideration.  Chemistry  was  revived ;  of  astronomy  he  had 
hitherto  known  but  little,  and  astrology  he  had  been  taught  to  shun. 
But,  haviug  overcome  his  scruples  in  one  instance,  he  soon  learnt  to  set 
them  at  naught  on  other  points;  and  as,  in  the  studies  to  which  he  de- 
voted  himself,  fantastic  error  was  inextricably  interwoven  with  truth,  he 
knew  not  how  to  reject  the  one  whilst  embracing  the  other.  Thus  he 
soon  adopted  the  prevailing  notion  that  the  planets  influenced  the  destiny 
and  oontroUed  the  works  of  man ;  and  his  fancy  revelled  in  the  notion  of 
prdonging  the  short  span  of  human  existence  and  of  distancing  in- 
firmity,  until  he  believed  in,  and  sought  to  discover,  the  magic  ingre- 
dients  of  the  elixir  of  Ufe. 

As  Nicholas  thus  analysed  the  nature  of  things  terrestrial  as  well  as 
ethereal,  his  tdeas  expauded  into  a  freedom  which,  though  it  approxi- 
mated  nearer  to  the  spirit  of  religion — for  his  charity  enlarged  as  he 
imagined  himself  about  to  become  the  great  benefactor  of  mankiiid — cer- 
tainly  removed  him  further  from  its  forms  tfaan  was  advisable  or  even  safe; 
his  observance  of  those  forms  being  now  often  neglected,  and  his  views 
and  combinations  greatly  exceeding  the  limits  to  which  the  jealousy 
of  the  Chureh  in  those  days  confined  the  human  intelleet  The  vulgär 
neoessities  of  life,  however,  must  soon  häve  recalled  the  dreamer  from  his 
dreams,  had  not  the  Temple  become  to  him  an  ample,  though  a  dangerous 
resource.  Almeric,  under  pretence  of  affordiug  him  leisure  necessary  to 
master  his  subject — since  Canches  had  dedared  his  co-operation  indispen«- 
sable — remitted  to  him  frequent  and  liberal  supplies,  which  gave  the  young 
knight  opportunities  of  seeing  and  conversing  freely  with  Margot,  whose 
slight  reserve,  consequent  upon  Flexian's  visit,  he  uaturally  enough  im- 
puted  to  a  desire  on  her  part  to  check  somewhat  the  ardour  of  his  ad- 
vances.  Nor  did  she  undeceive  him,  feeling  the  greatest  reluctance  to 
allude  in  the  remotest  degree  to  Flexian's  communication  concerning  him, 
fearing,  perhaps,  lest  her  illusion  should  be  destroyed. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  these  visita  or  their  true  motive  escaped 
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Dmme^Flaai^smgämite  er. «ppeaied 'ker  terrors ;  but  her  *imxiety'*w8s 
eiiMy  moTed  on  her  flon'9  aecouat.  That  tlie  sträng«  ooDaeorioD  beiweeti 
tke  /Femplar  and  Naehok»  nunt  eod  ki  bringfing'the  latter  to  eyil  «he' feit 
esrtaui;  yet  how  to  break  «ff  the  intimaey  dhe  knew  not.  H«r  stfiih 
aegiigeiiee,  too,  boih  of  h»  rtligioas  observasoes 'and  cff  fak  Hrwfikl 
bmiaeesa^ated  her-with  al8mi'&>r  bis  weal  in-tbis  motld  and  the  nest; 
und  feelang  onequal  to  tbe  taek^  bearing  np  under  saeh  trjing  drenm- 
•tances,  «belooked  forwaid  more  tban  evertotbe  time  wben'tbebappy 
iMflaenoe  of  la  yeaing  bride,  wheseeteadypruidpler^vovildbalanee  Nicholas' 
ntiiid,  abonid  prove  ber  xmn  iupport  aiid  eensolaidon.  Baeked  *by  *Fep- 
neUe's  entsreattes,  ber  raatemal  «dmeoitioas  woaid,  ebe  doabted  »»t,  sonn 
vwto9BmMan  to  tbeir  fornkerfoväng. 

XIV. 

Things  were  in  tbis  Situation  wben,  one  evening,  Dame  Flamel,  «lat 
Unding  berself  quite  at  eaae,  bav&ng  beteken  heraelf  to  ber  bed  at-«»  un- 
aeually  early.hoQr/after  eojcHning  Margot  to  tbe  wearytask  of'waAdi- 
ing  for  her  eousBO,  ,tbe<young.girT  sat  aioiBe  üfltening'to  die  nonotonovs 
dmrping  of  a  cncket  in.the  «binney  nook,  or  rather  pre-oecttoied^^th 
bier  own  tbick-oomiog  faneies.  Sbe  badnow  no  doabt  ae  to:  tke  •  objeet 
a£  Nicbolas'  uoctnmal  abseaces;  nor^indeed,  did  beafiBeet  :to  uaiatani 
jny^mysteiy  idih  her  on  the  eubjeet,  altboi^  both  agieedän  tbinking 
it.prudeot.to  keep  Dome  Flamel  inignonuice  of  faetsildiatcini  soeoattter 
.  to  her  prejodices. 

.  Wlulst  Margot  sat  ^^ehewingtiae  cudof  aweet  and  fa&tter  fanined(''  ehe 
more  tban  onee  staarted  asthough  raused  by  approaebing  footet^.  MbA 
time  sbe.  listened  untüconvinced  of  ber  mastake  sbe  reenmMdvtbe^thvead 
«f  ber  .meditations ;  yet  strive  at  ehe  wouJd  she  eeiild  not  repneai^ 
Ibitter  of  expectation  at  heart — a  vague  consciousness  of  impeodi^ml. 
Nicholas  could  not  be  expected  home  for  many  honrs^  aod  Dame 
^Flamel  had  enjoined  her  on  no  aeeount  to  open  to  any  one  in  bis  abieaoe. 
•The  (diance,  indeed,  of  ber  being  ealled.upon  toinninge  tbis  eederwi» 
«ao  improbable,  that  Margot  repeatedly  cbided  hers^  for  her  mi^iÄiröigs, 
'wbiohy.however,  she  fouod  it  impossible^to  shake  off. 

Two  hours  passed  .aw,^y  thus,  and  tbe  crieket's  ineesssnt  cky^fleeofwd 
to  reprove  Margot's  unosual  depression,  •  wben  agsin  sbe  irtaiited»  wad 
listened  with  a  beating  ^heart.  Tbis  time  it  was  no  dekisiQli.  :Sbe(dis- 
tinctly  heard  teet  asoending  the  honse  «t^.  She  held  faer^bpeath — ^the 
/kaoek  for  admsssion  followä — ^it  was  hurried  and  imperative,  «nd  hfld>tn 
it  flometbing  of  dread.  She  bastened  to  the  docr,  uneertein  what-to-^. 
It  migbt  be  Nioholas  driven  liome  by  some  untowsrd  acradent,  or-aimes- 
•aage&om  bim  idiich  it  migbt  Import  them  .both  tbat  she  sbould  xeeetve 
in  time,  orit  migbtvbe.a  less&miliar.bntnoless  grate^l  ▼ineB — periiaps 
Almeric  himself. 

The  kaeok  was  .tepeated  .more  impatiently--'mf»e  imperatiTelyitlian 
before.  Margot  klt  greatly  embarrass^d.  Should  she  aet  in  '•flltict 
fscoordanoe  with  her  aunt's  injuactions,  and,<eonceaHng  herUgbty'inoant 
M>  her  own5,dbax»ber,  jwd  permit  tbe  disturbanoe  to  pass  by  uimotieed^  or 
obeying  her  own  imfMoise  sbould  sheiet  intbestraoger.  DttemoiBg 
onthe  latter.coorse,  sbe  ümidly  asked  wbowas  tb«re. 
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'<*Open  qmdcly,  andyea  aMl  hear/*  «idd  a  ¥0Jee,  n6t  unpleioin^g^, 
thongh  imperioiis  in  its  tones. 

<*  That  I  may  not  do  witlumt  -knowing'tiie  pnrpose  öf  One  denmnding 
•fidnisaen  at  'SYrnnasnAl  «n  h«fir." 

^^Opeo,  I  flfty,  and  that  iastantly;"  was  tlie<an8wer;  '^«lynRnie  is— 
nefrermind  wiiftt— thevtreet  is  no  pia»e  to^prodahn  it  in ;  bnt  teil  the 
«smener  I  am*  th&  brother  of  kirn  he  treta  of,  affd  am  faere  on  a  matter  of 
•iifeaiiddei^hr 

At  tkese  words'Mttrgot  heritaled'iso  kfuger;  <bat  with  faands  tremblitig 
hom  eageraess  dreWlMeek  bolt  and  bar,  andutood  bieal^lessly  awaitiug 

Xn6  19aB6« 

The  soiitary'figurewfaich  nowprefented  itself  had  liothin^  abeütit 
calculated  to  create  alarm.  It  was  that  of  a  slender  youth  barely  of 
Marget's  height,  wliwe  juvenile,  almodt  feminine  comitenance  was  not 
(M^y  reasturiirg'bat  plessiDg  to  lüok  upen.  As  she  glanced  at  hisperson, 
all  the  young  girl's  confidence  reviv^  ;  andtarrying  bnt  to  secm*  them- 
UheB  ^rom'  SiilJker  intnmon,  sbe  -  hurried  after  him  into  the  room.  In 
-t«plyto  hisimpatientqaeries^  she  bn«lfly*siated  that  Nieholas'was'Abseiity 
«nd  i«fermed  him  with'whom  to  heroertain  Icnowledge  he  theo  was. 
l^ryon^,  whose  eloak  did'net  ccmeeal  the  güttering"  page's  galib  be- 
neath  it,  seemedweH-nig^Teadyto  «ry  with-sheer  rexation,  and  eaJs^xi^ 
'«  Tuefiil  g^anee  aronnd,  muttered  t<¥  himself : 

"If  I  knew  but  how  to  pass  the  town^gates  I  wonld  tnyself  tö'Ühe 
Temple  sud  lo«ik  after  ihis  g«ar: '0onletnfd'th0'fool9>für'1iheir  ar#kward 
secorityf 

Maigot,  imwseriiHislyiKnxiofis' to  a8certaln,'ilQd  ^posslble  to  aitert,  the 
calamity  whicjfa  she  couMneit  bat^aee  threactened  the  Tempkrsand-their 
'«somates,  infonnedthepage  of  her^eonnexion  with  Nieholas,  andpressed 
iier  own  Services  uponhun  in  tonns  90  eag«r  and  so  sweet  that  be  seemed 
mor^  by  them. 

"  You  are  -Üie  serivener's  near  relätidn,  and  haw  often  'seen  my 
'bRM;her — ^good — but  of  wbatayail  is  thät  ?  Gan  you  pass  the  town^gates 
'if  Peannot  ?  'C«n  you  beara  tnessage  fiwnn  tne,  Gaulthier  d'Auinöy,'to 
my  brother  Sir  Aläienc,  erbosten  2"ßchohls"Fia»fel— I  think  that»  the 
«!rivener*s  name^-^aok  hither,'that  I  may  hare  «peeeh  of  him  ?  If^you 
'«an  do  that,  tlien,  indeed,  *  wotiJd  yött'  do  tis  a)l  ^good  «ertice.** 

*«  'Kiat,  alas !"  said  Mafgot,  '"«xeeeds  my  power,  or  I  would  willlngly 
'tiskeverytiiing  tosave — my  eonsin,**  ^he  addcfd,  Moshing  deeply,  'Whieli 
-hcrintejlöctttor  did  n«t  notice;  **btit,'*6he  «OÄtim«ed,  "  whatevttp  con- 
*cefns  him  yd«  may  sa^iy  entnist  to  me,  for  I  know  all,  and  haveeren 
'been  witnees  to  inost  of  bis  transoetions' witlr^the  knight,  yoor  brother* 

The  youth  peered  more  cleselyat  hitf  fjrir'oompanion. 

-** It>k>B(^  ifflipOß8lWe,"he^öaid, iifttt» armmööQtary pause;  <*^«t aiqrrate, 
'ftmay  aai^e  time.  -Weil, maÄJen,  if  you  are  so  willii^  to  serv^  yoar 
■coosin,  yoti'mnst  make^np  your  mind  to*fbliow  me  this  dark-ttight,  ttod  I 
•'will  takef-lpwr^to  those-i^rtio^will  indtroöt'you^tne*«  fiiHy ;  say,  wül'yondo 
iUiatr 

So^ieion  ^«nd  -doubt  wowded  on-ifee  yo^ng^^girFs  miild  ;  'hertsi^tettr 
went  and  came  ;  her  heart  beat  quick  ;  she  scaree  knew'howto  a^t;  'bat 
«iotlier:iiiv«ltig«ling' gkßioeilt  ter  ccmtpaiiionVingenniHirphysiogtiomy, 
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vbose  every  lioe  breathed  Bßxrow  and  ftaepieaaty,  reasiured  her,  and  she 

g«ntly  murmured: 

,    '^  If  I  were  certaln  you  were  not  deeriving  me."  ' 

«  Deceiving  thee  I  and  for  what  purpose^  praj  ?"  xesponded  tfae  youth, 
with  a  haughty  curl  o£  the  lip.  **  By  my  troth,  had  worshipful  Master 
Nicholas  Flamel,  the  scrivener,  been  alone  conoemed  in  this  dangeiow 
business,  thou  hadst  never  seen  nie  heie  or  elsewhere,  niy  bonny  lass,  I 
promise  thee.  Bat  come,  there's  life  and  death  in  mine  errand.  Cast  on 
hood  and  cloak,  and  let  us  on  our  way  as  quickly  as  may  be/' 

<<  You  are  so  young,  and  your  looks  so  frank,  that  I  will  even  tnut 
you,"  said  Margot,  still  hesitating,  however.  '*  It  cannot  be  that  you 
should   have  already  leamt  treachery  and    cruelty  towards  the  un- 


^  As  I  hope  to  win  and  wear  my  golden  spurs,  damsel,  thou  mayst 
trust  thyself  with  me  in  all  safety  and  honour ;  but,  for  the  Virgin's  saksi 
tany  no  longer — every  seoond  is  precious/' 

The  stranger's  last  appeal  silenoed  all  Margot's  prudent  considerations; 
and  once  resolved  to  act,  her  own  natural  impetuosity  seeonded  her  im* 
patience.  Scarcely  did  a  minute  elapse  after  she  had  left  the  room  before 
she  glided  in  again,  ready  equipped  for  her  adventure ;  when.carefuUy 
i^acing  the  light  in  such  a  position  that  it  might  do  no  mischief  during 
her  absence,  and  no  less  carefully  locking  the  house  door  behind  her,  she 
cautiously  followed  the  page. 

More  than  once  his  aid  was  necessaiy  to  guido  her  unöertain  footsteps; 
for  the  streets  in  the  silenoe  and  darkness  of  night  were  unfamiliar  to 
her,  and  the  few  isolated  figures  or  suspicious-looking  gronps  they  en» 
countered  by  the  way,  were  not  calculated  to  allay  her  fears. 

Her  young  oompanion  obviously  avoided  these  noctumal  prowlers  with 
as  much  care  as  herseif,  keeping  within  the  shadows  of  protecting  porches 
when  such  means  of  concealment  were  at  band,  or  lurking  behind  the 
comers  of  by-streets  until  they  had  passed  on.  Once  or  twice  a  few  im- 
patient  mutterings  escaped  hun  at  the  frequency  of  these  obstructions; 
but  his  training  was  too  gentle,  or  his  object  of  too  serious  a  nature,  to 
admit  of  his  risking  the  precarious  chances  of  a  street  brawl. 

Although  not  very  well  acquainted  with  the  intricacies  of  her  native 
city,  Margot  became  aware  tlmt  they  were  nearing  the  Seine  even  before 
the^  came  within  sight  of  it  This  circumstanoe  again  roused  her  sus- 
picions  as  to  the  intentions  of  her  guido ;  but  whatever  they  might  be, 
she  had  now  gone  too  far  to  recede ;  so,  on  reaching  the  river,  she  un- 
hesitatingly  stepped  into  a  boat  to  which  he  conducted  her.  The  young 
page  followed,  and  handing  her  to  the  seat  of  honour,  and  takiog  his 
place  beside  her,  motioned  to  the  boatmen  to  push  off. 

No  moon  shone  in  the  heavens,  but  the  night  was  not  so  dark  as  to 
render  near  ohjects  indistinguishable,  and  Margot  observed  that  the  men 
were  not  habited  like  those  whom  she  had  occasionally  seen  engaged  in 
their  ordinary  avocations  on  the  river.  The  oars  were  muffled;  and  so 
noiselessly  was  the  light  wherry  urged  along,  that  the  most  attentive 
listener  might  have  mistaken  the  slight  sound  it  occasioned  for  the 
natural  ripple  of  the  stream. 

Landing  at  the  westefn  extremity  of  the  island,  and  giving  a  bn«f 
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aider  to  tfae  nndn.  ie^Mraithis  rHaniy-ibe  yoiilh  humed  M^rj^t  towards 
a  small  garden  door,  which  some  one  held  ajar,  evidentfy  iu' readmelSGr  for 
him.  At  the  further  end  of  the  gardeti>iom  af  dark  iMifl%  wbich,  ^ven  in 
thftii  uncertttn  light,  the  young  girl  immediately  knew  to  be  the  palaee. 
Towavds  this  they  beat  tlieir  steps,  makiog  for  one  of  the  smaUer  towers, 
wb^^two  peraonliy  amiting  their  afiproach  with  obvioas  impeAkfnce,  hastily 
qshered  them  up  a>  wkiding  fligbt  of  'itairr  into  att  apäPtmeDt  whose 
qplendotir  enabled  Margot  to  foirm  a 't(^«rably  aoeürate«  notion  of  the 
exalted  rank  of  ita.  eccupants.  But  tfaongH  prepai^dfor'the  fwesence 
into  which  she  was  aboat  to  be  mtroduoed,  and  i»  aome  aenae  reasaured 
by  the  eircumatance,  she  could  not  auppreaa  a  atart  of  tioiid  snrprise  on 
fiikding  heroelf  in  the  taidat  of  a  group.jdPtfemalea*  w))iase^f#atare&,  by  the 
dim  light  which  was  probably  purposely  kept  there,  it  would  hate  been 
difiBeult  enough  to  diatinguiah  even  bad  >iiet  smne  of^th^mlulded  tö  thia 
precaution  that  ofdropping  their  veila.: 

'<How  now!"  aaid  one,  whoae  •  loüby -air  no  Tieil  <!otdd  abroad,  and' 
whose  tone  of  autbority  at  once  betrayed-  her  ataiion.«  '*  What  means 
thia  mummery  ?  Have  you  brought  ua  am  iiaproper  -pteraon,  or  have  yon 
miataken  our  c<»nmanda  ?*'  <'  > 

*^  Neither,  may  it  pieaae  you,  gracknia^y."  And  w^st,  in  low  bat 
eager  tones,  the  page  rapidly  expiained<ibe  atate  of  th&  case,  the  others 
presaed  round  aa  aoxiooa,  aeemtngly,  as  •  their  ^  cotn^aAion- to  bear  the' 
result  of  hia  miasion,  leaving  Margot  to  the  umoterrtij^tlBdltte  of  her  eyea 
and  her  thoughta.  A  haaty  cofnmumng  foliowed  tspon 'the  page's  ex- 
planatlon,  during  which,  in  tbe  wai4n&  of  fealille'  controv^y,  roany 
worda  escaped  the  apeakers  which  fiught  hüve  served  aa  a  cktö  to  intel- 
lecta  less  acute  than  thoae  of  Margot»      >         ,.  /^  ...      >      / 

Jot  what  boose  D'Aulnoy'a  brothar  aerved*  as  ^ge  hadbeen  made 
deatr  .to  her  by  her  obaervation  of  the  locabtiea,' atid'  «thlsnee,  as  well  aa 
firom  fcbe  hinta  that  bad  dropped  firma  him)  it  was-  eaay  to  draw  deduc- 
ticmä,  .'wbich  tbe  firat  few  worda  addrf  saed  to  >ber>  Miy  coftfirnied.  Well 
aiüjt  tnily  bad  the  stränge  Tempisur  aald  there  was  peHl  in  D'Aulnoy'a 
pel^t  ifontsheeould  no  longer 'bHnd  beraelf  tathef  Iktld  laruth,  and  it- 
struck  a  chill  ät  her  beartk     |.  h.-.i'. 

^/fsKfiQws  j^  -aught  of  tt  dartaift  :letter  indited  by  o&e  -  Nicholaa 
Ekktito)  ?*''aaidibe  lady,  wfaojhaaA'^rs^  apokeni  at  length  tuniing  towards 
hefif  andioaiBing  the  date  of ^  die»  epiatle,  whMi  ^Margot  bad  good  cause 

t^Kieoaember^n'«   •. .«.d  ; -.l'-v.-,. 

<'ff  I  db,  naadam^.':''  abe  onbasitatiiigly  «eplied,  ^tiffia^g  her  emotion ;  '^  I 
199B  preseiüt  whaniät  waa  wniten.*?^ 
>'i^^  A  aodrmK  by  trade,  ia  fae  not»' tiiia  Nkhalas  Flamel  ?*' 

Margot  asaented.  •  .     .     i   .    - 

f  ''You  aay  yeiaw«»  pxeaentwiMb  tkia^leitdr  waa  written-^^you  are, 
tlm^  doubtldiss  coBveiüaiit  wtüi  ika^onteata  V*  forther  inquired  the  kdy, 
with  some  haoteur;^'  ,    »  -   •      . 

ü* I  heard  tliem  a^  the tiime,<but  donot  vetatn  IJieni,^  was  the  anawer. 
^'^mnember  theiüe  wäre  some  veraes  tranacribed  from  a  yolume  of  old 

The  grayity  of  her  interlocutor  waa  unable  <to  realst  thia  asaertion  ;  a 
nianj  laugh  eocapad  bw,  whioih,  however/  meetlng  with  but  little  sym- 
pathy  in  any  one  around,  soon  ceaaed. 
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doaogi.wiaMi  flbe>4lnig9li9d  U  xoMrec  jiMr.iqi»iiMP.  gi»ri<MWiMWtii/^  yoa  f)«»»« 

doabtU«E^.(All4iJUk»t]ie  miom  ot  th».|>iiwcm..«i.wh»aft>iiiitigiiyhinn  ituwir 

wrUte»  r  .        .  _••/.:••,.. 

jkhpgot»,iBAigna»t  ai,  a  q«M4ioii  wluob  bar  H»lom0»tar  «wifc  Iomip««» 

Eoigfat  d'AiifaWv 

.  ^  And^tbAiptihar  for  wluMH.tlui  prsooiif  ocmeeflioB  wMidesigliedi'' 
9m8t«d4ibe.qii0riit«.  

dii^sk  <  .  1  ..       ...„,.  r    j   , 

^* I liave Qo night  ta.tem ««jr ;. OAdith» conoenia o£,thevgs^ «ra erer 
dAqgefousaQaltai»tfarth#bai»Ue.io»fQ9ddla'>v^      ,. 

'<Ay,  bui  sometimes  it  may  be.io*  tbaui  ftn^At .  ifc  bo^^i^iaflelyr  Umf^ 
upoii,"  stida  ladyiof  Jowax«Mui!».aiid  «•fitor.Qi«0PQr/^tba«,,th#^  oii^e^who 
bad  bitherto  addreased  Mar^t,  tbe.eaay  way  iB.wUßhiflb»  pla«)d)b|nal£ 
bybei!^8kieH«b€m9g,tbaBLto^ba.^W^  ! 

;.  <<  If  you  will  permit  me,  meidamaf,  fco  «paak  a  irord« Jn.aea(B9«^,a»djäiA 
petiODal  iatovasirlluureat  btalE»«MiBt«Qrveias  A|ii^e«0ftfoirrmy  boldliDas," 
Said  yotu%  D'Attliioy,  *'  I  weuld  bint  tbatiftbk  danitialfware  made  taJUr? 
dnnt^r  tha  daaywfwkh  iwlwh  aU>  tb»tpartMfl .coMcamed  i»  tbia  fatal 
paieboiant;  axa.tbMatoiiadr^.olvAgDodflaDaaunugbt»  peirbf4fi%  9ugg^ 
8ome  moder  of  extneati(Mu"  >/ 

«'  Tbou  i«ife.aoiiieirba4iMady,ib#7^  ,irftlb  tby.lwigiiaiaiMl  tby  vk,"  «haif Ij 
obaenred  tbe  ladywbo  bad  lasl  apdcen ;  '*  bot  tby  couaael  oiay  b^  glioi 
Sor  all  that,  and,  as  tbou  sayeit,  tbou  hmi g^deasie  1k> ba  pafMUfiti  for  ihy 
baoibar  a.  lile  baliga  W  a^thnrad»  £ttt.ndiy  tanea  Pbil^i  a^  langfwli^a 
bia  pneaenee  iarao  Beadful?"     , 

<'  Ha.  baat'b^en.  aougbiia  aU  iplaaaai"  xi^fihi  Ü»  olbar  lady^  ^'  and  is 
oowbere^a.b»<faMiid;.tinMrfpae8aaa^aiid.yal;,  JaBnaa,  UrtroDblea  ]nft.9ii]ab 
bow  to.esplaia  to  tbia  raaideo.tbe  afcata  oi  tba  caäe;  perbapa  wa  bad  .beal» 
teU  bar  aU.Aad  efarytfaingr/' 

<<  Alaa !  we  cau  loarce  avoid  tbat^  Margnerite»'!  obaasvedi  tba^odu^ia 
a  wbiap«r ;  "  hntht  m^op&mAe  mattac.to  be»/' 

^' Afl  you  plaase,  fair  aiater  ;  uor  doiI  doubibot  yau  lüiUf&id^.way'to 
be frank  wtthoaa  bamg:caiidid.r  .   ,  ,    .  ,   .  .0.  '•>  . 

Instead  'of  aaawering  tbia  laat  obaer?ation,  tbe  lady  tbua^axadiwidi 
babitualdwingeoiiouaoaaB  tur0ed.ta  libff|^,evidaiitly  ivi|dx«tbanacv»of 
taking  furtber  negotiationa  upon  heraelf.  ,  ' 

'<  You  miiat  be-airai^''  aaidtabeiti'Ubai  00  'Ordioacy  oiriMuMaiVQa  kas 
eaused  yoav  beiog  brougbt  hitbear  to^Qigbt|<  and  as  tbe  i^aa^iia  e^wafyß^ 
miiat  ha  tbajaiMidy.  Tba8erivc^B^nMwt^bail?^^Jr^edb»^i^^ao  ,<ya»<itfpyy 
--*tbat  bainl)«bartl)ribftifa  lo  9taadiA(b^ItfaaaI|ee(^^eaa,1;qr]q|bla'aa'b0 
ia  great^a  bliodad.  lord,  who  bas  beaa  mfAo  falsely  to  iwagi»a  tbat  tM#^ 
aoeaelaia  ikfmmi^  iMch  wora  piakad/upitfi,  tbai;palaoa.ga^ai^  mAim-^ 
draasad,  tit.  wooU  ^saaia^  by  «awaJaaa«  /TemiAwr.to  .aamoi^ua^i  pa»f^l<^ 
wereactually  destinisd' far>  luad  Taosivdliby>9  peiaoasitbat  tcAiob  bia4i|;^y 

adm^^m^ayieljfl  tovconfiaimAhiB  datuaia^.mi^fpnljr  viU  Jthai  bf^iHHurrAo^ 
bappineaa  of  bigb-bora  and  i)p9d«»aid(ymaa  ba  tha5afbyida?plyviB^Vi^y«d?t^ 
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peiliaps  iri^trievablylogfc—buithe  lives  both  of  the  planner  and  the  exe- 
ouior  of  this  foolish.  document  be  forfeited,  aod  the  revenge  of  the'  offended' 
party  will  extend  to  all  tbose,  innocent  or  otherwise,  wbo  may  be  sup* 
posed  to  baye  cognisance  of  the  uulucky  transaction.  You  now  under- 
stand  what  we  would  have  of  you.  Prepare  youwelf — the  seiivener — 
and  all  those  of  bis  family  whom  he  may  have  let  into  bis  secret,  to  stand' 
fast,  if  possible,  aud  deny  all  knowledge  of  this  letter ;  or  if  that  be  not 
feasible,  at  least  so  to  frame  your  answers  that  no  ligbt  whatever  may  fall 
on.  the  real  chara€ter  or  person  of  bis  employer.  If  your  parts  be  well 
played,  you  will  find  tibe  recompense  fully  adequate  to.the  risk  ;  if  otber- 
wise,  you  and  yours  will  be  the  greatest  sufFerers.  You  look  intelligent, 
maiden,  and  yet  I  wisb  I  were  sure  that  you  thoroughly  understand  ma." 
''  Thoroughly,  lady/'  said  Margot  with  empbasis  ;  '^  and  to  save  the 
lives  of  those  who  are  dear  to  me,  you  need  not  fear  but  I  will  do  all  in 
my  power.  My  cousin  sball  be  wamed  ;  what  my  poor  persuasions  can 
effect  upon  bim  I  will  endeavour,  but  the  sweet  Virgin  grant  I  may  see 
him  before  daybreak  I" 

'*  I  gather  hope  from  the  confidenoe  of  this  girl's  manner,''  said  the 
lady,  turning  to  those  who  pressed  around  her ;  '<  could  we  now  but  get 
the  Templars  wamed,  all  migbt  yet  be  well,  but  bow  this  may  be  done 
passes  my  ingenuity." 

"  And  yet  if  either  of  tbem  be  seen  to  hover  about  the  palaee  just  now, 
we  and  they  are  lost,"  said  a  voice,  whose  peculiär  sweetness  satisfied 
Margot  that  she  had  not  before  heard  it. 

**  Here,  in  good  time,  comes  Philip,  fair  sisters ;  he  is  sure  to  set  the 
right  way  about  it." 

At  that  moment  a  young  man  entered,  whose  general  resemblance  to 
Almeric  d'Aulnoy  was  so  striking  that  but  for  some  trifling  difference  in 
height  and  muscular  development,  and  bis  long,  azure  sauire's  robe,  be 
might,  at  first  sight,  have  been  mistaken  for  bim.  His  aavance  towards 
the  three  ladies,  who  styled  themselves  sisters,  smacked  more  of  hurry 
than  respeet. 

"  The  fiends  are  in  it !"  he  exclaimed.     "  I  have  been  in  vain  trying 
the  last  two  hpurs  to  get  outside  the  town-gates — had  I  but  thought  of 
inquiring  bow  my  brotber  manages  it !     Fatal  oversight  V* 
*'.  Could  you  not  bribe  the  guards?" 
''  Or  Scale  the  walls  ?" 

^*  Or  send  a  messenger  ?"  said  the  three  ladies  in  one  breatb. 
"  Or  take  a  boat,  and  row  past  the  Ville,  then  gallop  round  by  the 
largercircuit  ?"  added  the  page. 

"Ay,  Sir  Malapert !"  answered  the  squire,  venting  on  his  younger 
biother  the  impatience  which  he  could  not  suppress,  *^  or  flv  to  the  moon! 
Yöu  had  the  only  boat  and  bargemen  at  our  disposal,  and  as  to  a  horse, 
how  could  I  ferry  him  orer  the  river  ?  And  had  I  been  at  the  Temple- 
gates it  is  yet  a  question  how  I  sbould  have  entered  them.  And  that 
hound  of  a  scrivener ! — have  you  taken  care  to  teil  him  that  I  mean  to  slit 
big  ears  if  he  keep  not  counsel?  Almeric  was  mad  to  refer  me  to  a  dolt 
likethat,  who  is  not  in  the  way  wben  he  is  wanted!" 

*'  Hudi,  hush!  Philip,  I  entreat,"  urged  the  taller  lady.     ^'  The  horse 
— <fce  boat,  may  yet  be  procured — ^lost  time  may  yet  be  regained  ;  but 
blüstering  can  do  no  good  at  tbis  juneture." 
▼OL.  xxnr,  L 
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^  Yen  OBsrlM  '±MSf  Mftr|pu6i'iiB  s  eammBoofl^  -Sv  -Siinmy  fi8iD«fllM 
who  had  latleify  tikeii  liie  lead.  ^^  This  Tiolent  hrogoage  is  «nbeseeai- 
iDg  time  siiil  pim-^-we  as»  not  aJxnie.''  Tke  iMt  nimd»  irer»  -viiiiflpered, 
and  tha  apeaker  aligliity  motioned  towaad»  Margot,  wboae^giupe  wasMf 
lost  in  fdiade.  ^<  Now,  Sir  P&ge,  take  back  the  girl  whence  «he  eaaie 
«itkail  Bfmeä  and  safety;  mad  yoa,  misitsess,  miuktha  bmtB^  yotf^ai« 
BBoeifved,  aod  act  aoeordingly  when  ymt  skall  be  called  upoR  to  do  80.f 

The  jooldi  hastened  to  c(HBplj,  fawrying  Margot  awaj  as  nnoaterao- 
sisiisly  aa  he  had  brougfat  her.  Scarccäy  had  tho  door  deeed  apon  them 
than  the  Lady  JeaBneeott^nmied  m  1^  aame  tone :  i 

^  I  siast  say,  Morguerite^  we  oiwe  yonr  sqinre  no  tfaanks  for  hrmgkig 
hie  Templar  brether  -preMng  abont  ihe  palaee  gardens,  and  h»  so  awk- 
urard,  teo,  as  to  drop  auch  a  possing  ib^d  efiistle  in  a  plaoe  where,  it 
wouid  seem,  it^v^aa  most  easy  to  be  fouad !  Maignerite,  Margnesite !  hm 
ondd  yoa  penast  that  3K>uth  of  youn  to  canse  ns  so  Brach  distress." 

^  JMovR,  Jeaane/'  fv^  in  the  Toice  that  had  attracted^  Mavgot^s  attsft- 
tion  by  its  peculiar  sofitness,  ^^  I  would  lay  down  my  Mfe  l^s  anemeitt, 
hy  the  unusnai  fieroeness  o£  your  attack  on  ilie  poor  Queen  of  Navture, 
that  you  are  meitified  to  iiie  quiek  at  the  disoorery  that  l^s  sänne  epistile 
mae  not  poned  to  the  chotation  of  the  Prior  of  MontfiauiooB  and  hstended 
fbr  you." 

The  FrkioeBae  Jeamie  cast  a  witherrag  kK>k  at  the  Speaker,  hiit  was 
pBBvented  £ra«n  replying  hf  the  inpetoons  PhiHp  d'Aulnoy. 

^<  And  I  will  venture  to  stake  my  hopes  of  knighthood  on  the  gay 
Fmot^efi  Montfaucen  being  the  guilty  party." 

"  Thinkest  thou  so,  Philip  ?"  exdaimed  Jeanne,  eageply.  "  "Why, 
thou  wert  the  first  to  su^peet  thy  brother,  whieh  induced  us  to  give  mere 
ciedenoe  to  this  maiden's  «tatement." 

"  Why^"  repHed  i%iüp,  "  it  is  eertain  that  Gaulthier,  wlten  eaves- 
droppräig  at  die  royal  closet,  heard  his  name  mentioned  by  Enguerraadin 
oofmexion  with  this  basinesB — then  I  knew  Almeiic  to  be  ofiben  with  this 
Nicholas  Flamel—but  now  I  bethink  me " 

^  What  should  a  Knight  Templar  haye  in  common  with  a  sorrrener  if 
iit  be  not  to  use  bis  pe»  ?"  interrupted  the  lady  of  the  silver  tones  wilb 
some  asperity. 

*'  True,  noble  lady,"  replied  the  squire ;  ^^but  he  may  dictate  oäier 
matters  besides  love  epistles." 

"  Othermatters^  sayst  ihtm  V*  obsepred  tke  Princess  Jeanne,  Inraghtily ; 
^^pray  thy  patron  Idiat  it  prove  so !  ]f  he  bas  dared  to  address  such 
drivelling  stufFto  the  Lady  Blanche,  lethim  beware  to-morrowr* 

^  Naj',  nay,''  interposed  the  Queen  of  Navarre^  ^zt  is  of  no  motnent 
wliether  tiiis  fooH^  letter  vas  dictated  by  fisquin  do  Fitradan  aAdl'in- 
tended  for  you,  Jeanne,  er  by  Almeiie  d'Aulnoy  for  Blandie ;  w«  will 
hope  that  ao  hann  wiM  resuh  frova.  it  to  «ny  one,  for  tliat  is  ibhe  gmt 
point.  If  the  seriveoer  have  but  half  the  capacity  of  tibe  maiden,  eveiy- 
thing  raay  be  satis^SMJtorily  explained  to  the  king. ' 

'^  Ah  me!  ah  me!"  sighed  ike  Princess  Blanche,  iosing  her  raom^- 
tary  animation,  and  sinking  back  en  her  settee  with  her  usml  laagnsr, 
'^^e  were  aU  distrau^t,  m^inks,  to  s^ieak  with  these  foolish  Tem^ais ; 
it  is  all  Jeanne's  fault ;  she  e^er  persuades  us  to  mischievo^s  c<»aase9.* 

Meanwhile^  Margot  and  her  conduetor  crossed  the  gardens  and  the 


■  Digitizedby  VjOOQIC 


MICHIIIaAfl  KiAMEL.  JÜT 


il^er  in  sümee^  lUMr^was*  i<;  broken  uaäithejrvsagdnd  ker  door,  «hen  the 

^HiaredooBeiny  paet,  see  that  jovudo  ymu».  E.enieBDber4}lie](njiiiie- 
«üoiui  3^cai  have  tfaiB  nigiit  mnemed^  bot  Im^et  by  twhom  and  wbare  ^ftfaey 

Wxlb  tfaese  ifwds  be  tiinied  abmpily  snmy,  leKnag  bis  «onpasion.  «to 
effect  her  entrance  as  she  best  could. 

One  glonce  :aimmd  the  i^aptmeot  «oamoed  l!lia^;iit  thftt  •ereiytbing 
was  eaactb|r  as  sbe  faad  \ek  it ;  asdiirithoiit  evn  txvmbting  bersctf  ^ve^ 
moveimy  saperflacFos  pairtof  her  aipparel,  she  sanfk  do«rn  ob  tbe  sest  iopom 
wUdi  becnoexpected  viabor  bad  distavbed  her« 

^  JKow/'  thoi^^  sfae,  ^  tbe  seccet  ef  my  boduig  ^fiuin  ös  out^-niiofr  I 
kiow urherefbre  my  s^rrt -was so troubled!  The  afemBger's tale  was true, 
tbcB,  «fter  aß,  ^and  Almeric  is  false  to  me ;  bat  is  ke^  so  young^  so  'hamd- 
some,  SD  ibold,  and  yetso  gentle,  to  perish?  Poor  Kieborlas,  tßo^^-^MH 
hß  BoSeTiS&t  «sran  and  sescnfts  not  bis  ewm  ?  These  pmmd  danes  would 
&bi h9ire<c(inoealed fixAnme  tbeir  rank,  bat  Imarked the  broidery  <9f  tbe 
page's  scarf — the  golden  Uly  of  France  on  the  azure  fi«ld^  ^e  iditg  has 
HO  qneen,  it  is  true,  but  his  three  sons  have  spouses.  And  which  of  them 
did  he  think  fair  ?  Ah,  it  must  be  she  who  spoke  so  Httle,  and  whose 
voice  was  so  sweet — and  she  must  be  beaistiful !  Why  tarries  Nicholas 
thus  to-night  ? — he  never,  to  my  thinking,  was  so  late  before  !" 

Margot  was  doomed  to  feel  the  torture  of  suspense ;  hour  after  hour,  of 
which  each  second  seemed  an  age,  stole  by,  unbroken  by  any  sound  but 
that  of  the  cricket,  and  her  own  occasional  ejaculations  ;  so  that  she  had 
leisure  to  calm,  in  some  degree,  the  agitation  oonse^uent  upon  her  recent 
interview,  and  to  mature  her  plan.  Thinking  it  more  prudent  to  allow 
Nicholas  to  remain  in  ignorance  of  the  leading  facts,  she  determined  to 
conceal  firom  him  her  attendance  at  the  palace,  and  merely  inform  him  of 
young  D'Aulnoy's  visit,  speaking  in  general  terms  of  his  communication, 
and  instroct  him  of  what  awaoted  Üiem  on  the  'merrow.  Whilst  letting 
him  suppose  that  the  letter  was  designed  for  some  imknown  lady  about 
the  conrt,  she  would  endeavour,  by  awakening  his  anxieity  conoeming  his 
personal  safety,  to  impress  upon  his  mind  the  neoessity  of  hiding  from  the 
fciiig  tbe  faot  of  Almeric  d'Aulnoy  being  Ins  employcr — the  great  danger  in 
which  the  latter  now  stood  ha¥ing  en^irely  era^oated,  for  a  t«ne,  all  resenrt- 
ment  from  Margot's  bosom  against  him.  In  this  manner  she  would  se^ve 
•afl  parües-— «von  Nicholas;  as  he  wotild  be  less  terrified  and  the  more  able 
to  'ondergo  bis  interrogatoiy  before  the  kmg  iritb  the  xndmness  neoessaiy 
on  so  trying  aa  oecaaion,  tha;n  if  heknew  the  wlioie  truth,  and  the'extent 
ef  her  own  suspicions  eoncwning  die  calpabifity  0f  tlie  princess,  for  which, 
aAbP  all,  she  pevsuaded  kerself  she  could  addnee  no  ^good  ground. 

At  length  Nicholas'  Step  was  keard  at  the  house  4oor.  Margot  ß&tr 
to  let  bim  in,  and  tbeit  pocired  out  her  tale  and  pasäonate  appeais  and 
fiopplicatioDS  in  an  uninterrupted  flow.  He  Hstened  in  what  she  rigbtly 
cois^ectured  to  be  the  ölence  of  dejection ;  and  when  he  ^dke,  ift  was  to 
bnak  out  into  bitter  lasnenitations  about  thetlmmble  man's  lot,  groaning 
under  the  oppression  of  the  times,  made  by  turas  the  tool  of  beings  and 
läie  Ticü«!   of  ifitrigUBs  ecpmlly  nncoimeeted  witb   bis  foptimes    and 
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^<What  have.  I,  iDfidiolas  Flawd,  dw.  quiet  scrivwifir,  tt>.  do  with 
Templars,  pages,  or  court  ]a4ies — I,  who  envy  npt  their  greatnees,  scom 
their  vices,  aod  aak  no  higher  hoou  of  &te  than  to  eiyoy  my  obscure 
e»stence  in  peace  ?  If  I  be  summpned  before  the  king,  I  shaÜ  speak  the 
truth.  Save  them,  indeed !  What  care  I  if  härm  befal  them  !  Thejr 
sought  me  out,  and  cannot  say.I  thrust  myself  upon  them,  or  surprised 
their  secrets." 

VaiDly  did  Margot  press  the  point,  and  use  every  persuasion  shecould 
tbink  of.  Vainly  did  she,  with  woman's  happy  versatility,  veer  her  posi- 
tion  to  meet  every  fresh  turn  of  the  argument,  and  now  endeayour  to  coax, 
now  to  terrify  Nicholas  into  her  views ;  his  iodifference  to  the  parties  ood- 
cerned,  orrather  the  indignant  feeling  which  he  very .  naturaily  entertained 
at  finding  himself  about  tOjbe  made  an  expiatory  sacrifice  for  the  g^t  of 
another,  and,  above  all,  the  simplicity  and  rectitude  of  his  character^ 
formed  too  strong  a  barrier  for  Margot'»  eloquence  to  break  down;  and 
she  retired,  at  last,  to  her  Chamber  with  a  sense  of  apprehension  for ,  the 
morrow  so  keen  and  sickening  that  she  dared  scarce  dwell  in  thought  upon 
its  Coming  events. 


SIR  LOIN. 

iraOM   THE    CHERETDOWN   MSS. 


I. 
THE  MEETING. 

"  And  how  far  may  it  be  to  the  good  town.of  Epping?" 

*'  Sßven  miles  and  more,  fair  sirs." 

"  A  weary  way.'' 

,"  And  a  aangerous  one."^ 

The ,  period  i^heh  this  sl^rt  dialogue  had  place  was  in  the  yeaf 
166 — •;  the  time,  eveni^g  o;f,  a  warm  May  day.  The  iuquirers  twp, 
andonfoot;  albeit  their.  a|^arel,  more  choice  than  rieh,  seemed  little 
fitted  for  pedestrian  exercises.  Rather  appeared  they  gallants  who, 
having  stabled  their  steeds,  had  strollen  out  to  pass  the  hour.  l^hey 
vere  men  in  the  prima  ofjife;  the  eider,  and  he  who  appeared  chief,  one 
a  little  above  the  migdle  ^eight,  well  made,  of  a  dark  complexion,  ax^  f^ 
mien  that,  bespeaking  neither  mirth  uor  melancholy,  partook  sofh^r 
what:  of  both.,  ?Hif  comjpanion,  more  gay,  more  d^bonajr,  and  ,^e- 
cidjcdly  niore  handsome,  alfsnnshine  and  smiles  until  the^rae|ition  o{.^^ 
'/ ^pven.mUes.and  more'^'iof  journey;  a  morsel  of  infpriii^tijpn  th^t  jjgg 
peiüred  as  imexp^cted  as . unpalatable^  an4  .cs|st,  intp  .tiis^. e^^whil^  ^I^IJt^ 
;ooks  so  blank  an  expi;es?;on,,that  bis  frieufj,  tvirn^iig.^ull  ifjpipi^  ^liip,  ga^^ 
way.tpan  uiwontrollabl^^t.of  laughjer.    ./i;^    j  ,     '<    <;!      ir;-:    *,ia 

It  ik  iiify^uitf  tp  wiibjiess  J^^^^gfet^r^^d  its  '^ps^^^^^t  refi^i^  *%?( j^ffjg 
tterein  ;  but  ^ifcb  ^  ^esejjwe  p^ß^es^d  ithe  joi^g  gei^^^^^ 

.' -     •.-   '.  ..  >".,'•   ,!♦>.'■     },;.,,<!:  /.«    .'"•...,'  ',  '•  ♦t.v,;»  Lnu 
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Ott'  Ä  ßtiüt  j^ey  iftbb,  hftd  ani«rö*tid  to  tlie  4uestioiis  of  t!ie  travellers.  He 
Hüi^ifsehiefdit^ill  tnanbi^r^  tb  diV^rt  himself  with  th^  distress  of  one,  to 
Ädg^'by'the  putside,  at  least'hi^'eqnal,  if  not  syperior,  in  tank;  he  had 
ftiiurfit.'it  ift0t^'  thiTn'ill-lnaniiered  to  have  jested,  if  an  inferior.  So, 
Mfaing  frbih'^ne  ^trribger  to*tH6  other,  as  they  pt^oceeded  sTöwly  up  the 
™j  'ät  the'foot'  ofwHich  they  had  möt,  te.  spoke :  ' 

"  It  iJ8  a  long  seven  miles  to  Epping,  ffentle  sirs  ;  and  your  Way,  lying 
^fltf6*lgfh:tlie  forest,  is/as  I  säid  l>eföre,  ädangerous— — '* 
"^"Herethe  g^Bänti^,  interröptifig  inth  a  parade  of  words,  bade  Wm 
^Ibieitie!  ffi^  <to!y 'dahgerthey  gave  thought,  waö  the  distance. 
"•^Theyottlig  hiÄii  smiled.' 

f  ^'*;{*'«liliEls^,'"  he  Said,  **  otirforestisone  to  be  avojded  of  strangera  at 
ifighlKdl;  'andthough  fine  the  evening,  fhe  light  will  fail  tb  carry  you 
hWäftrösö,  itfeti  mäy  be  mätchless  in  the  open  ground  with  *the  rapier** 
iüifeoadrig^atthefr  Veajpbn»-^"  büt  a  shot  'from  beWnd  a  tree,  ör  a  thrust 
Si'^thb  <krki  and  the  churl  tritunphä  over'the  pride  of  liie  fencing- 

Thegentlemen  looked  as  if  th^  admitted  the  truthof  their  inIbrmaiitV 
argument,  though  they  did  not  admire  it. 

He  continued: 

"  But  why  do  I  teil  yöU^SolelJTÖfthS  fbt^S^  nftr  mention  that,  as  you 
arrive  upon  its  borders,  you  come  to  the  yillage,  of  which  this  above  us  is 
the  parish  church.  At  the  villag^  you  may  rest  secure  tili  moming^ 
shouldyou  choose  not  accept  th^bospitality  of  my  uncle  that  I  here  offer 
you." 

The  eider  gentlemsn^  answered,-  thankiüg  faim  -for  bis  courtesy,  and 
aceepting  the  offer  with  a  bonhommie  that  went  &r  to  secure  the  good 
graces  of  the  country  youth.  • 

They  had  by  this  time  arrived^at  the  summit  of  the  hill  the  church 
was  situated  upon;  and  looking  back  towards  London  could  see  the 
marsh  lands,  with  the  river  Lea  Winding  along  and  glitt^ring  here  and 
there,  where  the  setting  sunbeams  feil  upon  the  stream,  like  bright  steel 
on  green  velvet.  Somewhat  to  the  right,  and  above  the  trees  on  the  far- 
ther  side  of  the  marshes,  rose  at  intervals  a  thin  ömoke,  denoting  the 
ätttition'oPthehainlets  ofTötjt;ßnham  and  Edmonton,  while  to  the  left, 
ex^p^ng  soine  fewpieees  iöf  cultivai^d  land  bordering  the  1*oad-side, 
^y;  a  Woöft  with  two  nills  apprdaching  in  height  the  one  ön  which  thejf 


^''"  An4/Hbw  call  you -this  Spot?"  ,     ' 

'^"*^  ÖKinfiffbrd.  -See  you;  fäir  sirs,  our  church?'  'Tis  small.  True,  and 
ft  li/liurtiible ;  büt  it'  answeris  our  wants,  and  we  love  it  as  well  as  the  men 
öf^diätii''theirabbey,  eteitMtoruin.J*  '     '' 

*^Jt<{^'i8  a'rtfstic  little  church  of  fliht  and  kone,  with  ä  low  tower  almosÜ 
Ä4Vefed'Wfäi^?vy;  arid  qt  ä  gi-eät  ftge  even  in  those  days.  The  foünder 
BM  kh  eSre' for  the  picturesque,'  evideri^^  when  h6  bütlt  it  npon  the 
Äffi&Sfcbc^ii'stäidsi,  surrouhded  by  eim4rees:  But  who  thät  fo'urider  wäf 
^^a^rftiWt  ItM ;'  whö  the  pkttöhs  be  U  aj^iother  matter.  ' 

But  jieither  of  the  gallants  were  linien'deybted  tö  tn'e  pictn^4s(^e  rior;^6' 
f^itiföfetfäiÄ^itfd  U^^  they  tunied 

Wä%mä&^kiü,'t^rTe^6\eAngiU^  tili  had  expended, 

and  footed  it  merrily  by  the  side  of  their  new  companion's  galloway. 

"  Chingford,  in  the  half-hundred  of  Waltham,  Essex.     In  ancient  re- 
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oords  written  Cingeford,  'Echingelsferd,  «nd  sometimes  Slqnng9finpd^  ffotü 
a  Ibcd  over  a  xwtr^  and  the  ISaaton  Cim,  i  e.  King'B  IFotd ;  tbe  wngfeh* 
bouring  meadovvB  were  alao  Bamad  Sing's  Meada,  and  tiie  Le»  liie  Sbüg^ 
Stream.**' 

'^  Itfl  Chief  manor,  Cliinglbrd  St.  Pani^B,  was  grven  by  King  fihravi 
the  Confessor  to  the  cathedral  churrii  of  St.  Paars  ;  and  Ohin^rd  HdH^ 
the  manar-houfle,,  is  near  the  lirer,  m  mOe  soudinwest  from  the  ckuich. 
The  second  capital  maaor  (the  thixd  was  taicen  from  this  seeond,  asi 
oalled  Gowera  and  Budceidls,  or  Piinp's  Monor),  luumip  for  a  seriaa  of 
years  helonged  to  lihe  noble  family  of  Bonrchier,  EailB  of  EsseaE,  was  aar 
that  account  named  Comitis,  or  Chingford  Earls.  The  mansicm  i»  Ais 
iBanor,^  Fwday  Htä  House,  ia  situated  about  a  mile  from  the  diunsh,  on 
the  road  to  Woodford ;"  and  tUther  onr  young  gentlieiBan  was  Bt  pre** 
sent  leading  bis  caatpaDions. 

It  was  then,  and  had  been  some  little  while,  in  the  posKSsioii  of  ar 
£Miiiiy  of  the  name  of  Boothby ;  Sir  Thoanas,  the  unole  of  yoimg  Bootflbn 
the  rider  of  the  grey  cob,  haying  but  lately  been  created  a  baronat  ij 
Chades  ü. 

'<  And  so  the  good  Sir  Thomas  is  in  London,"*  said  Leioy^  the  dderof 
the  strangers,  repeating  the  words  of  Thomas  Boothby,  "  ancT  yoa  eaact 
the  castcdlaai  in  bis  aäence.  I  doabt  not  tbe  duty  faBs  npofn  wodifay 
^ouldens*'' 

'^  And  yonder  the  manor-house,  I  Warrant,'*  cried^  bis  campanimi, 
Raby,  for  he,  like  his  firiend.  had  in  the  course  of  oonyersation  told'  hsi 
name,  as  in  duty  bound.     "  Yonder  to  the  left,  is't  not  7^ 

"  Not  so,  worthy  sir.  Yon  hoose  is  known  by  the  name  of  PimpV  Qkll: 
a  sQiry  title,  traly." 

Raby  coloured  to  the  temples,  while  Leroy  laughed  long  and  Inetibpr 

'<  Nay,  look  not  that  way,  Master  Baby,  but  faelbre:  yon  ;  there,  apon 
the  hiUy  my  nncle's  dwelling.  A  humble  one,  but  eonvenient.  And  tndy 
we  foreaters  are  somewhat  mde  and  wild,  though  heartier  welcome  waita 
not  the  tsaveller  in  princely  palace  or  dncal  hall  thxonghoat  ofiir  nucry 
England,  than  he  shall  meat  on  honest  Essex  hearths.^ 

The  house  was  a  long,  low,  and  irregulär  building,  of  some  extent,  and 
pictureaqae  firom  its  Tery  wädaess.  Though  litde  seaaoff  had  Leroy 
and  his  companion  to  study  the  eharacter  or  sitoaition  of  the  mansion  ; 
for  npon  4ihe  first  sound  of  young  Boothby's  voice,  as  he  issued  oodets  to 
one  of  the  stable-men  who  was  leading  the  stout  cob  away,  tnming  ationt 
at  every  pace  to  stare  at  the  strangers,  a  form  a/ppeaised  at  the  open  dbor 
of  the  hfdl  that  took  npon  the  galiants  a  like  effeet  their  appeamnce  had 
upon  the  poor  ostler. 

It  was  of  a  young  girl,  some  eighteen  years  barely,  taüi  and-^gfit,  but 
graoeful  as  a  silver  birch-tree,  and  of  a  maryeBons  beauty.  And  there 
she  stood,  smiling  and  wafting  kisses  to  the  young  gentlemsn,  olUmoi» 
of  the  strangers'  presenoe,.  who,  wiibh  hat  in  nand,  silent  and  motionle«^ 
feaoful  to  scare  the  half  believed  beautiful  Tision.  Bat  foUowin^  tiie 
direction  of  Boothby's  eye,  the  maiden  became  aware  of  others'  presence'; 
so  da(9|>ing  her  hands  unto  her  bosom,  and  cowedng  sligfatly,  sfae  BtaoA 
one^  moment  statue-Eke,  and  theu,  in  the  very  mannör.  of  tax  comiz^, 
was  goae» 

The  sceae  passed  so  instantaneon^  tibat  Leroy  a»d  Baiby,  selber  looldng 
at  one  aoother,  turaad  an  inqoinng'gafle  npon  Bbothby ;  aa  9:  dbufttmg 
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dwr  iwn  «od  the  oäier'a  sexises».  tliey  appeirfed  to  him.  But  Bootbby 
answered  tbeir  in^^uiries  befose  ^ey  h^d  takea  the  form  o£  words,  hy 
sayiog: 

^'  'Tis  a  laoe  occmreiice  a  yuitor  at  Friday  Hill ;  and  Mistrest  Alice 
Iktle  ex^ecied,  I  will  Warrant,  the  pnosence  of  two  this  eveniag.  But 
Step  within ;  dbe  will  not  üy  you.  tbei».  For  womau's  place  is  not  without^ 
bat  within. doora." 

^^  And  is  the  lady  Sir  Thomas's  daughter  T*  asked  Baby.     *'  A  won?  | 
dcoiis  beauty,  verily»" 

'^  She  is  a.  relation  of  Sir  Thomas's»  not  bis  daughter,"  answered 
Boothby.  '^  But  I  little  thought  any  oouutry  beauty  the  gallants  of  the 
coiirt  had  thought  wondrous." 

^*  Indeed»  Master  Thomas  Booihby,"  said  Leroy^  '^  if  like  be  your  wood 
sywfka,  I  will  to  the  foiest  myself  aöd  tum  satyc" 

n. 

THE  EVENING   AT   T9E   MA170R  HOU8E. 

ScppsB  was  already  upon  the  board  when  nur  travellers  entered  the 
loom  destined  to  the  evenlng  meaU  At  the  upper  end  of  the  table — the 
aervants  and  others  ranged  about  the  lower — sat  the  Dame  Elizabeth 
Boothby;  to  whom  her  nephew  introduced  the  gallants,  stating  the 
rnanner  of  their  meetiog  and  the  welcome  aasured  to  them — a  welcome 
the  good  dame  reiterated.  By  her  side  reclined  the  £Eur  girl  whose 
appearance  at  the  hall  porch  had  so  dazzled  the  eyes  of  Leroy  and  Baby; 
and  ese  we  furtber  describe  the  course  of  the  evening,  a  few  words  are 
due  in  all  gallautry  to  the  ladies. 

Tke  dame  was  a  woman  past  the  meridian  of  life,  tall  and  portly,  with 
the  jßemüns  of  eonsiderable  beauty ;,  not  pieced  and  patched,  but  wearing 
her  grey  hair  honestly ;  and  with  her  pale  cbeeks,  increased  in  pallor  by 
the  brightness  of  her  eyes.  She  was  a  £ne  old  speciraen  of  the  Euglish 
lady ;  oae  of  those  well  fitted  to  rule  the  house  in  its  master's  abaence. 
She  had  been,  in  an  earller  age,  a  brave  wife  for  a  Border  chieftain.  In 
a  later  day  ahe  had  aoswered  equally  welL  She  was  a  thorough  woman. 
Hen  make  the  times  ;  women  live  Üiem. 

But  for  the  maiden.  Poetry  would  fail  to  idealise,  and  painling  never 
reälise.  Hers  was  one  of  those  faces  that,  once  in  your  life,  pass  you 
swiftly  by — so  swiftly,  you  have  but  üme  to  aay,  "  How  beautiful !"  and 
it  is  pasBed.  You  cannot  teU  the  features,  eyes,  nose,  nor  mouth.  Bot 
the  face  was  beautiful,  and  it  is  gone.     You  will  never  see  it  more. 

Leroy,  educated  to  beauty,  graduated  in  gallautry — many  dögrees  above 
ifodesty — yet.  so  feit  the  power  of  beauty  and  innocence,  as  nnited  in  this 
diefd'auvre  of  womankind,  that  bis  cheeks,  too  long  a  stranger  to  such 
emotioB,  grew  warm,  and  though  their  sallowness  emitted  a  rosy  hue^ 
ijuie  bis  tongue,  so  seldom  at  a  loss  for  a  bon-mat  or  a  compliment) 
uttedy  lefosed  office.  Baby's  surprise  was  twofold :  the  maiden*s  beauty, 
aoiilus  £ciend*s  confusion.  For  wbile  he  confessed  seldom  to  have  seen 
f»f^  to.  ei^ial  the  former,  he  had  never  witnessed  the  latter. 

'^  Yeo  ar^  beartily  welcome,  geatlemeo,"  said  Dame  Elizabeth,  '^  to 
laeh  my  poor  house  a£Fbrd&  And  glad  am  I  my  nephew  lighted  oa 
liW^Oir  youim]g;ht>^ave  ill  fared  in  your  intentions  to  cross  the  forest.** 

"  Indeed,  madam,'*  answered  Leroy,  "  I  see  not  but  the  danger  you 
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«peak  of  ag great  witfiio  tha  hoUde «a  wtthoiit,  For tf •  inl^d fofeel dne 
diances  to  lose  his  way,  here  there  ia  no  if«~*h(e  if  öeslain  to  lefefe" — gfatticmg 
at  Alice—"  himself."  i  »      •  ■  /l  ' 

The  tone  of  gallantry  in  those  days  was  not  only  allowabk,  bul  ex^» 
pected  in  evcory  soci^ty ; '  tfaenafove  Alice  otily  «anled»  &nd  the  damsllin 
place  of  ordenng  tha  nuddeB  to  he»  obaraber^  and  :&ow:Ding)4lown(th» 
bold-spoken  stranger,  a»  a  matroa  of  tfee  presenli  timea  maet  likely- wodid 
do»  addressing  Leroy,  replied :    .  \       .       :  ' 

"  Nay,  but  dear  air»  there  ia  more  to  lose  in  the  fopcat  thaa  one'a  «My. 
There  are  those  abroad  who  take  i^hat  they  can  g«t  And  a  laced  doul^ 
is  vulgarly  supposed  to  hide  a  füll  purse." 

"  You  mean  of  robbers.     Do  they  harbour  in  your  forest  ?" 

^^  Robbers,  deer-stealers,  and  gtpsies,"  answered  Thomas  Boofchby. 
"  But  worse  than  all,  had  you  chanced  upon  Wild  Will.  Though,  troth, 
I  am  wrong  to  say  so ;  for  when  auy  of  the  forest  outlaws  would  never 
hesitate  to  add  murder  to  robbery,  Wild  Will  could  do  no  worse." 

"  And  who  is  this  Wild  WUl  ?" 

"  Eobber  and  cut*throat.  One  who  haa  performed'' — ("  Or  had  imputed 
to  him,"  intemipted  Boothby) — ^^greater  atrocities  thanrtbe  whiole  oCtha 
forest  outlaws — one  whom  to-morrow's  sun  wiU  witness  chaaed  by  honfe' 
and  hound.  For  Craußeld,  of  Epping;  Denny,  from  Nasing;  mth 
Master  Rowe,  of  Walthamstowe ;  and  many  another  g^ntle,  and  eaAa 
goodly  train,  shall  drive  the  ruffiau  from  bis  lair^  I  vTairaDt  meJ* 

Leroy  turned  to  look  at  the  Speaker,  a  taU,  dark  man,  whose  featofs 
might  haye  been  akin  to  Wild  Wiirg»  did  the  latter  worthy's  &ce  at'lall 
keep.accordanoe  with  his  aeoredited  aotioos.  He  was  one  attaofaed'  ^ 
the  justices  of  the  cquoty,  and  had  ridden.  over  to  Friday  Hill  to  sectn». 
the  co-operation  of  Sir  Thomas  ßoothby.  .  ühe^  SBaMtaäce- oraved  was 
readily  grapted  by  Dame  Eltaia^th,  who»  alb^it  eharitable  and  IbigifiDg 
to  a  fault,  held  in  fear  and  detestation  freebooAers :  af  everf  deeelnpkioftb 
Thomas  Bkiothb^,  in'  tbeabsedoe  ef  his  tldck^  jund^akiog  to  }äi4L  a 
troop  of  aujdliari^s,  4nd,give  the:aid  r?(|\iir^  fronv'oBe'  of  <^^  faan»0t]S' 
s^nding  in  the  ccHinty«    .  ;•  ■'.!••/     .  ■.' »   -  -  f.  »nrr  vtp.il 

The  conversation  for  ther^niai^^r  of  the^veni^li^  iv^th^eSf^evIgßoaäiit 
by  the  absorbing  topic.of  <;he  Q»jc)riiowr<  Tiietwo?:^«!)!  idrevritciged^fair^aiuii 
whispered,  while  some  pf«  the  3K0ttnf^t,  of  <lhe  üMin.  lowüy  bobMted'nHini 
here  some  of  the .youi^st  .of  jithe^  femalesvtiton(^o{|^l(^<^4h0fr)(fh0y}'iioali' 
ifake  i}h^  qu^la>¥  4og]^-bw)ded,  i^f(^twp<»^«o  feftfavdiwW  jlhwn  4di  raffet. 
The  eider  wajepf  hiiit^.  t^ait  W»ü  hfed  litoriy  «mo^gb  got/8C«itj:irfj(ibe^ 
proce^diugs^.  and  waaup  a^di^way^^ra,  thiü;!  vO)v,;«tbei}kiae;t  dmäifti 
whetber  all  the  I^orse^lat)d  an^tjbQ  h^nds  m-ike  09UBjiyf!dMild>e»tch'faim.' 
^  Lercty  and  $^b^,:WiUi«glyi^Ye.;pkd|^[to.!retttfdn:/;«^ 
tajcwgi  thQ^gh  vyilijwut  i<ny.inte^^ion,ö».jtbei4  ptel!r,|oni^8isfcj!ÄndM*hß 
s^pper  being  pr«?1ity,  v^^},49f>(97a^dlpiY^it<^e/ls^9^j{iyidi(ti^iiQbibiaanos*ta^^ 
the  strangers,  and  a  few  words  of  good  nightr-rMrUcik  hMf  lenj^pbhenid 
ais&r  as  politic  with,;t^]ge)9tle(idJ^fl^7eitii:i(d/vto|  tW 
Boothby,  applogi^g  ,fp»r  jt{||iB^/ne«09s'vty  be^was  tkniex^i^iftilfasbig  a^dM^"  . 
the  morr^^  offpd^^^^^  tik^^fÜmiß  in|o^^iK>tbAi}'<aMrW»alJMehäiBW^i 
where,  in  the  fireplace,  spite./i)A,Jbbfk  Sfßia^onvi^ftd/itßihl^ttirfnlU^  apaÄM  «t 
cheerful>T^CKil.&^  a^d  dee^igaatipig!  ih^ir  aloepiog:^  ftp^sHodnJ^  "i^tiidhlAr^ 
contiguou%  l^f^.l^heip  to  tbei^M^n^itompai^^teH^iwiniilinigHti^  aiontfee 
them  l^pt4w^Jm.tbe.jQ»0fJail^g^^  ,.   ..  ^nt   -  .;.k'  -^tb  -^iwuy^iß  oi\y  mlßdi—  • 
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<<  Free  of  toe  adv^ature,  Raby," >Mi  'Leroj,  *<<  enldi^d  upon  another;^ 

<<  Troß.     Bat  how  will  }>oii  mfliiagi&  to — ^'' 

'^  Piithee,  peace.  I  know  what  you  irould  say ;  hut  leb  irt  pass.  I  $tsy 
to-morrow.** 

Here  Leray, Alling fvom « fiagoft ttpcm Jibetabie^aüdholdittj^  l^e lotig-«' 
st^mmed  silver  goblet  abovelii»  bead,  «alled  4o  bis  'eom^samoti,  who,  'bavin)^ 
laidaüde  bis  sword  and  belt^irfu  pcefunng  for  bed» 

"  Fill  up,  Master  Raby.     Fill  up— a  toast/' 

Rab^  tumed  round  and  langhed,  then  filHog  a  brittraier,  and  iittitating 
die  othec'a  actio&y  tbel^proiflpoke  togeftber-^ 

«AUcer 

UL  . 

THE  MAN  HUNT. 

It  was  early  moming  when,  aecording  to  bis  word,  Bootbby  caUed 
lipon  tbe  gallants  to  arise-— a  call  tbe  twain  were  not  dllatory  in  answer- 
mg^  A  plentifbl  breakinst  was  waittng  upon  tbe  table,  of  wbicb  inany 
o£  the  i&ferioFS  had  alfeady  partaken  at  tbe  end  of  tbe  boaini  allotted  to 
them,  and  given  place  to  otbers,  wbo  in  tbeir  turn  yielded  to  later 
aniväls,  It  appeared  to  Leroy  as  if  tbe  wbole  connty  wbA  tbere  assem* 
hied*-«abont  tbe  hoiwe,  in  tbe  oourt^yard,  or  round  tbe  stabling.  Horses 
vere  neighing,  doge  barking,  men  sboudng,  women  scolding,  and  cbildren 
sereaming. 

Tbe  &ppearanoe  of  Leroy  and  bis  compamon  was  tbe  prebide  to  a 
Bifflttltaneous  attack  upon  tbe  viands  attbe  upperpairt  of  tbe  table  by  a 
party  of  tbe  better  dass,  wbo  heaüng  «bat  visitors,  änd  döubtless  of  dls^ 
tinetiön^  /were  domictkd  at  the  botise/had  tbns  ^gotten  the  better  of  tbeir 
hmger  so  üb»  as-to  await  tbe  presenoe  of  tbe  strangers  ere  th^  began 
the  sordy^delayed  matin  meal. 

After  a  faasty  (to  Leroy  and  Raby)  moutbfdl,  tbongh  most  of  tbe  country 
9qiiiofi8r«ppeiireid  ready  eneugb  at  proirisionnig  on  sbort  notice'^after  a 
hasty  meal— at  wbicb  Alice  did  not  appear,  nor  the  dam^  partake  of, 
fllthougli*  >tM  gbod  'ladjf  assisted  witb  ber  kind  offices^tbe  word  was 

£en:  to  mount»     Tbo  greater  pavt  of  itbe  eäöconrBe  had  already  pass€(d 
«ibeae-'wbd  ncttne  iofoUowbeing'^^^^  ef '  tbe  Company,  and  tbere«' 
&re  Botf expeeted  at-the  reiMfeg2rooS''un1äralt  was  iBf'l«adin^.      ' 

i&rtbe  ywd,  wlutheriüie  comfMny  projsosded^  Lei<öy  andbi»  üHend 
werelmade*  aware  thalt«ito  ßne^looklngt  and  poweifcrl  börsi^s  bad'been 
ürepared  fbr  tbeir  nse^  whäe  Bo«ftbby^  «ilrekd}^  inthef'^c^  up^  a  notedf 
hantbvj  wite'  holding'wi  «älnest  cem^tsittibn  «with  'Alice,  wbo,  leaning 
firoib^anti^niwiMl^vuiiaä'shaded^b^  a  pvetty  «»eeping  plant,  and'  at  a 
eimeuient  beigbtfof  tk^  kiMeman-HippelUi^'dep'^cating  ä«^ 
oeedings  düring  tbe  day  upoh  h^p^andi  Leroy, 'wttbserri^  teetb,  bijis^^ 
di»iiii&4td'B3by)Joii'er'spiüft'''  '"  ■■  t-  -•^•''  •'  - 
^.Moontinff'/tfaisiiste^  ^tb^  än-impMßatiän; :  Lapoy > fiti^ek  'tbe  anitnal 
dagrodr;  wi£(  «^»BJ^iS'ftnd  so/ß[ia^oe.uitri»]g'#itb  the^^cftcäf^  beast  place»! 
hanie^ltliBlJ,  «witbou«  renderiiig'  tbe  4l^;#ä^n  ap^i^ent,' be  Was  ehabled^ 
to  imkAm^  tbefpai^ng'^tords'of^e  siälden.  >  '     <  .  .w. 

'^«TUiiik/'  säidttbe^'  f^äie^loMn  yoii  buMt  tUs  dav  k  hütbän  ttke  ym«^ 
vkmm  (Fb«t  if(oiiminal<^^^«i^iOi|e^<tbQMS«fet^  of  all  deni^nds;  be  seeured 
^tbatin  tbe  attfuningtbe  object,  tbe  cmelt)^  t^  often  itnputedtö'  bim  be 
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A  mob  18  eyer  cniel.  A  sngle  um  mH  Jittitate-^Hiot  «01  a  «Mopaiiy« 
Ami  in  tho  maJpMfl  o£  a  mimlwr,  be  Mib»  weatt.  to  IwUe  ImawcaBie  to 
kill" 

Hiw  iK»ee  waa  tromi Jww  and  Imp^  asd  Loofy  as  ke  iiateiied^  fi^as  lie 
Ittd  aeyer  feit — ^fior  ha  «as  s  pkälew  maa»  Aad  histoiijs  i£  1^  gm 
instanoes  of  bis  demency»  ba  Momad  'twes  iwfc  rtfaa  Iwe  af  taas^,  -iMt 
eitber  indifference  or  fear. 

*'  Away,  wr9y,l  the  .nuanwag  iKaafeas,"  dunitediiiie  o£  the  8^«»e%  nSng 
towards  young  Bootbby ;  and^iba  l«ttary.nDfln|f  tbe  band  of  Alka  to  btt 
lips,  tbe  Publicity  of  tbe  Situation  probibitiDg  a  warmer  salutatio%  tanied 
Ins  borse's  bead  unto  tbe  cavalcade  tbat  was  now  sallying  from  the  yard, 
eacb  cavalier  as  be  passed  tbe  caflement  of  tbe  £ur  Alice,  or  the  Hall 
porcb  wbere  tbe  dame  stood,  raising  bis  bat  or  ezcbangiog  brief  greet- 
ings.  Leroy,  as  be  gpracefully  saluted  tbe  young  lady  and  bade 
gßtd  UMBtoWy  obasrved  witb  cwaüdenble  aanayaaoe  tbat  anai^r,  and 
aae.  wlioae  appeanmoa  bespoke  &  £M»ster  er  woodman^  iiad  endeB%i 
fiNUBi  bis  eanceakd  position^  been  a  üstaner  to  die  cannrenMitioB  'tuait 
BoQthby  aad  bis  mistress — a  bap  tbat  ia  itieH  waidd  not  bsve  tranblsd 
Len>y  a  vush,  but  £n>m  Üie  look  the  mati  cast  «pon  tka  steed  andnisr 
(aad  XieHM^couId  read  ezpeessioaas  waULas  laost  men) — ^aa  obserwr  lil» 
ynsa  of  tbaataaliagem  be,  Leroy,  bad  put  ia  fiooroe  to  ebtam  tfae^  aaai 
füink^gev.  Ha  waa  a  tall,  daric,  yei^  daik  aad  gnirtec-laiiiiring  kMam, 
long  in  tbe  limb  and  spare  of  body  to  an  extreme.  He  wiJked.  baughtily, 
wifeb  bia  baad  ap,  «ad  bis  eye»  looking  defiantly  in  eaecy  faee.  The 
otber  aaeii  seemed  to  regard  bimi  witb  Iktie  Inraw:,.  and  one  or  two  mot* 
taied  thai  it  woold  be  bot  fak  to  Wild  WiU  to  try  tbo  dogs  fint  apa 
JDdat  tiheWoodmank  But  nane  spc^'  openlyr:  they  .appaarod  tofbartf 
miuk  aa  disbke.  And  Lenoy,  a&er  in  ybia  endeavooroig^  to  froiaii  ibt 
proud  bind  to  order,  tumed  about  and  followad  thft-aon^fianyi. 

Tbe  a^poi&tad  apot  hr  tbe  Chingfefd  diyiaion  bad  beea  fiaed  at  the 
WaüBODi — *  bunting-lodge  onoe  used  of  Qoeaa.  Eucabal ;  tbej  vait 
thea  to^  join  &  tsoop  of  bccse  and  CDOt  £ram  Sewardaton«^  and  .eomnisaw 
«wrafeioas  aa  nugbt  be  mutuallry  agraed  vi^atu  Bown  the  hßHi  mxtxjf^ 
tbe  flide  Levoy  lutd  aaeanded  tlw  eyemng  befidfe,  rede. tbe  gentlenMKi,  anl 
sAaxtmg.  the  gtreeai,  wece  soon  apoa  iixe  plaoe  dwrignaäied.  Hese  ifaa  pos» 
from  Sewardatona  bad  akeaAy.acELvady  a&ac  beating  Hawka  Woadfia 
tbair  way ;  aad  tbe  few  pvelimioarias  bemg  ac^vstä,  tbe  twa  paatieB 
«Btarednpaatbeiriaskwithont  moraado*.  Tbe  eedant  o£  £ppii^  Fanafc 
bad  pieetudedall  tbat^hta  of  aamDondiog  it  ;,aiid  tbaacoate  aad  saatiaab 
tbai  bad  baen  pbeed  die  nigbt.bafere  warn  uxiaibla  to  giye.ia£;>rB«ulBia 
to  the  wiheaeabottt  0f  tba  oul&nr.  Ne?eKthale88i  the  awa  was  «appamii  tt 
ba  eaneaaled  Bonaewbana:iaita  paeiHnets,  aad  dfia^Ü3ir  i»  ba,  mat:«itbhf 
one  of  iibe  numeMMia  pavtiaa  »1  quaat. 

Botb  Leroy  and  Raby  were  at  first  straagaty  iaiterastad  in  tfa^nmnl 
yaaaeediags,  thab  reaemiiled  mneb^  jilkivrh^  fer  theioiaitose  wxanmm,  a 
fAEty  of  spoatSBien  beatis^  &r  woodeocks.  wbera  gama  lifcde  abamA 
Tba^MMtsof  tbanwn,  tbe  barkxng  of  tha  dogB-~tfaey  bad.  no  bbai* 
bounds,  and  hunting-dogs  bad  baaaeJEpnsBsfy  ferbidfiBB  oaaeaaaat  ci^ 
deae— -««onaifitHig  af  moii^itl,  faraniicfc,  aaaL  shaap  0»:,  dwt  nia  siet  ^th 
tkesabbi/fis^and  bad  as  o^ea  to  ba  aocnoolad.aa  balload^n»  ülie  fiaaa^ 
af  tba  earty  waraing,,  itt» &mhmm,  Jim,  ataeat  bita  ofiiafast  aoe^^r^ 
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esUlaBatf&^ypeetMiiUliig'»  «aob  BodttllcMbbed,  ImAiiuStAi^mmißt 

halloed  as  lustily  as  any  coantiy  squire,.  vkife  ndhif  dcsj^atelj  iranv 
poMt  to  peiiit,  lie  dbeewd  «&  num  asd  konnd.  Tbos  irom  wiw^  the 
nMKsuDgv  ^len,  gotting  ffttigmd  of  ihe  Bpavt,.  msA  finduii^  himatM  nigii' 
tiHe  ha^imaf  t»EpfAngy  Leroy^  aftev  &  mamesifs  hwiittrttttui,  gatfaertd  w 
tlto  rdois,  iftr  he;lnd  bm  ftfeatlungiiii  gtxsAliovve,  «ad  aot  off  st  »m» 
tBBli  in  the  diicoiioii'  of  ^«k. town» 

iik  "WBM-  about  tfac  timft  diat  a  pacty,'  aumi^  'whsfnv  'ws8>  TfaoonH'Boeflib^ 
ia-  4ike  leaor  of  tbe  Avian  Leioy  aAtImded,  were  colketMl  togetber  t&  cmt'- 
snlt  lipon  idtare  proeeedkigSy  -«phen  a  Bbovt,  na  imlübe  any  heaed  lÜMt» 
du^  xf  ^vo*  heard  of  eiher  da^,  yet  teOing  lo  |Aaniify  of  sncoeaB»  dmw 
all  eyes  in  one  diiectiDn.  The  ery  ^«ne  firam  Rovira  (dke  jostiods'  eleik> 
weMtbed  aA  the  maiioi^honse),  whov  «pon  a  sotTj  faaakney,  was  riding 
artet  a»liiaorippM  beaali  ODuld caeiy  luntia  parant  of  a  intn.  Tim» 
ytm  na  iMsd  to-  arfc  who  tiiaili  man  va»;;  the  swifinuBB  with  wiiieh  lie  thi^ 
tbd  eKtnoRÜMHy  batmds  oyet  abatedea»  aU  told  Wild  Will  Bmob  ^»«fcr 
taglilniMd^.  feefr  tAarast  Itome  in  tue'  n^KmxpSy  men  Bat  dewn  in  tfae  saddlfr, 
andanvayl  «way !  IBuk  haid  grilopiog  waa  not  tiic  qutdccst  weny^  x^ 
aRwing  aife  anjr  pomt  aner  that  bsoken  and  treacherouB  grotoM^  as  one  er 
two»  enipt[)r  saddleB  andi  ifideiiesB  iunnes  testtted.  3iany  plaeea  were  im*- 
piwpabig  to  hoBaemea  inm  the-  keight  and  thiekneBS  ef  lihe  umfenvood, 
or  the  WKiAy'  aoil  of  the  fend.  These  had  to  be  zidden  round;  aoid 
mmkf'M  Bisanger  to  lie  oomtry  nnglrtbe  seen  €ut  enlun^ed  amoag  tbe 
tflnaokn»  bu^es,  er  imbedded  in  the«  bog,  wh»  had  saeUy  endeaTOuzed 
tD'braak  tfarough  or  pasB  ever  die  isipediinenl 

Bavien  hnd-  obme  upon  the  oudanr  at  a  apet  caüed  the  Cndseo  Fits,  «mB 
being  ag  weil  ^Miquaintad  witb  the  Hörest  as  ntost  Will  hinself,  had  hotbp 
puBBued  the  irebbec,  0pite  ef  his  poor  nag,-  sin^  handed.  It  was  npon 
fflgiiting  tbr  cempavy,  and  findxng  Wi(l  likel|y  to  eseape  htm,  that-Hi^ 
ItgeiBfiajid  ^bpended  on  the  robbei^s  eaptiHre,  whieb  RaMn  weold  fidn 
hoMT  sfaBBed  "wstb  iione*->be  sheuted,  or  rather  y^ed^  in  the  nanner  dr- 
seribed.  A  handred  yards  or  so,  and  the  jaded  hack,  putting  her  feot  im 
a  blde^  iiH  bea^ily,  ^rowiag  Baven  some  paees  oner  her  beaRL  And 
theie  ehe  lay ;  nor  codd  all  1^  tagging  at  the  foridle  the  jnstiaea'  ckift 
iiMByyLdj  asfiisted  by  the  titnghter  and  jetfts — for  men  can  langh  and  jest 
e«ien  wmnbontiDg  a  nmn  to  deaith — of  tbose  who,  baviag  reeesved  Mt» 
ftehaadver,  tbovght  tbem  entitfad  to  make  ineny  witb  the  misbap»«! 
crthefB^  pemade  the  tited  animal  to  rtse.  Sitting  dewn  to  wipe  thv 
puiBpimtigp  from  hi8-&ee  after  tbeee  inefifectaal  exertiens,  Raven,  to  hi» 
diiii—y  ae  mich-  as  SHrprfae,  bebeld  hie  nave  suddenly  jamp  to  her  feefy 
dndr  wmk  more  fpeshness  and  spnit  than  he  believed  isn  her,  set  off  an  a 
siae  «nber  «mk  aeeoiaat,  feUowed  W  the  whiole  chimp  of  squkes  hooting 
andt  battoing,  totally  lorgetful  oi  l£e  aatiaw,  and  Bolely  intentwotb  Üse 
spoitoiFi^aBiiig,  noteatclnag,  Eanren's  mare* 

th  abeit  tob,  if  «  meiTy  one ;  for  moking  a  miBtake  at  a  fence  and 
giSpV'*»^  pnnp^S  «hart,  i^  peor  beast  Ml  back,  ands,  lolKng  avec,  Upf 
Mple»  in  ^ke  diteb.  The  squires  pereeiving  bew  «aatters  went,  irtc^pped 
not  to  agilst  tbe>  ndfetttmate  ownev^  but  rode  off^  langbing. 

AbviB»  wäa  Hot »  man  to  be*  dlsheartnited  eaaily ;'  therdbve^  impteB&ig 
ffae-  assistance  of  sotne  stragglers — and  the  clerk  of  tbe  jvatiees'was  m 
sdme  nnportance-^he  succeeded  in  witbdrawing  bis  nag  fiom  her  im- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


116  SIBt;OIK. 

pleasaat  poatioDy  with  all  the  frolic  taken  out  of  her.  And  then,  9i  a 
&ot's  pace  and  leading.hy  the.bridle,  pqooe^ed  iii*t^4il«qti9nrh»p^j 
sumed  the  robber  to  have  taken. 

Thomas  Boothby,  with  Baby  Mlownigi  inintclose,  and  three  or  four 
other  gentiemen,  had  held  o^  to  the  chaoe,  indifferent  to  Raven'sJ^ll, 
and  ptit  the  hunted  man  tö  hisnicest  dhlftis.  His  gk*eat  aim^h^tteen  to 
Am  along  those  parts  of  the  foresit  unfiift^d  'to  borsem^n/  'I^üff hia  ptff 
flent  pursuen  being  as  good  woodsmen  as"  hitiisd&-7^xcet)tW  the  slxan^ 
Baby-**were  not  to  be  entrappfed  intb  a  moras^'  ana  befcg  Wnstantly 
met  by  men  on  foot  and  'with^dog* — öomeiöf  which  f<^'by  Will'a  k^6— j 
eottld  6me  him  from  the  inost  itnpenetrable  tHick^t  ' ,  l^^äy,.  oi^ce  oif 
twice  young  Boothby,  tbrowing  the  reins.tp  Raby '6r  ^tiötnet,'had  entere! 
on  foot  to  drive  the  onthwr  fröm  hitf  laiifivL  the  braW.'     "   ''     '"'  ^'  '  "* 

They  were  rünning  in  ihis  maniier  toward  If aWk^  Wdödl—^fetilirtiiD;^ 
over  many  of  the  parts  our  par|^y  had  croBsed  in  the  first  instance^kuv 
ing  the  piain  th^  pursners  wei^  endeavourin^  to  iitive'the  püiiüed  idto^ 
when  Boothby,  viewing  Will  a^  he  ötossed  a  little  glade,  sfet  spfurttö  iii4 
kovse,  and  bendnig-  down,  came  g&llopihg  npoÄ  the  öütlatr.  "  |t  Väs  thö' 
cmis  of  the  dayv  Will,  seang  no  way  to  ävoid  the  rukh  öf  th^  Körs^toknj^ 
tfarew  himself  upon  his  face,  and  the  noblp  animal  sprang  t^avely  &/^t 
the  postrate  body  of  the  röbhei»;  tsarrying  Boothby  Ar  mS  airJBij'i^  ^re, 

S>d  rider  as  he  was,  he  could  matiage  uie  excitiä  heei^,  ^Xong,'loiig 
bre  the  others  were  np,  WiH  had  tebovered  hfe'ftet  aiil  iSii^  ähäter  ot 
ihe  wood,  nor  Iconld  the  baffled  })tit*stiers  hit<up6n  hUf  ttack^'  But  Afiiüts;' 
tepeated  at  intervals,  coming  from  the  high  road  leadipg  tofefeWardstoÜ^ 
drew  the  disappointed  geritlemeü  In  that  dir^tetlön;  #here  they  learnt 
feom  Mat  the  Woodman-^iVhose  äppearanöe  at  äiat  ßöi^t  wiad  evldfehW 
niklooked  for  and  saspicions — ^that  WUl  had  ^butlately  crddsed  ttie  iroad 
and  entered  the  marshes.  /This  abcoimt  ^wais  öOnflnined'fov  oth^i«  Sbi^ 
called  in  support  of  his  word,  whö  hkd  tiöt  ötily  seen  Wffl,  btit  Mftlikß- 
tme.  A  supereiiogate  piece  of  infbrmation,  aad  tendin'g  to  inprea^ö'thi^ 
sttspicion  against  Mat ;  for  irf  answfer  to  'what  Was  Mat  dblii^,  tW^^ 
Aought— noditng.  ''"  ^     '"'":'    ^*""  "' " 

Be  that  as  it  might,  whätever  ^oübts  r^sting  WitJJl'  Mi,  *t#ai"6wsij 
Will  had  escaped ;  he  was  safb  in  the  marsties.  So' the  dis6ou!ifi«^|^^ 
aners  had  onty  to  thinh  of  getthigihöme,  or  AekIKng  liritli  the  poöifiä^^ 
they  had  in  their  hands  ;  fbr  be  it  knöwn,  thoügh  dWefÄt,!  Wifl'^i^  W 
ijhe  only  outlaw  of  the  forest  i  pretty  tligh  all^Vitig  lipön  the'bo^rs 
were  deer-stealers  of 'wooid-stealers,  or  tiiighit  (kötAhifelly  iiAt  ?a"piiiWf,  Öfcj 
-»— few  had  trusted  them — a  *'>r*«**i.  »*«♦  ^i>;r?;i^Y«/«'nA<i^^«t4>i'itAiiociit  <^^ä. 
and  f amilies,  they  msinaged 
Hon,  tbereby  erading  jttsikicc 

Atey  were  those  whose  criine^  wet^^not,  nnfbittiäatel;^fl^  ÜUM,'! 
büt  known.    They  had  taketi  to  ^he  forest,  and"  beitig  idil^'U  tÜi 
awaited  thehr  l^tes  iü  the  hands  bf  thdr  ba|itoifd.     Such  %^'^^^J^ 
ikiary  eneragh.  •  Ki-^and  modtly  thö  |nis6i^^iiii  ^^^ettoeü  äj 
öoüvictiott  wasi  OtttständlngMf  süch,  the  mbiir^^Ütfwffiö 
if  ^er^siß)  th^h^ {^  Wtt^  M  delfi^ed:a  hw  ^^i^äiä^! 
the  glades  of  the  forest 4)6rt ^ it* . «tei+oft  toetftidÖiWr  ^'* ' 

And  so'eÄdedthehttitttfig<if*I^ifligfei!^ 
manyanafeer-day.  * 


-*a*.'j 
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HW^  'rOM  BALÜWIN  GOT  THE  MONEY  BUT  NOT  THE  TITLE, 

i  BT  aLfBBD  SAXOX,  ESQ. 

Jack  Baldwin  was  as  hard-working,  as  honest,  as  respectable,  and  as 
respected  an  individual  as  eyer  threw  a  Shuttle  in  a  factory.  Jack  resided  in 
Manchester,  and  beginning  small  ended  great.  At  least  the  kingdom  was 
richer  by  the  probate  of  bis  testaments,  which  lyas  swom  to,  to  the  satis^- 
faction  ofthe  ecclesiastical  judge,  to  the  aggregate  of  sotne  two  thousand 
pounds  Sterling.  Jack  married  late  in  life  a  niece  of  John  Bentley,  the 
Liverpool  merchant,  who  had  also  ''  something  comfortable"  in  the  shape 
of  a  dowry.  Now  Baldwin  and  bis  wife  being  old,  and  tbeir  tijne  accom- 
plished,  died,  leaving  behind  them  one  jonly  spn,  christeued  at  St.  Mary's 
Thomas. 

Thomas  was  a  good  lad  in  the  main.  He  was  kind-hearted,  generous, 
and  fneudly,  but  bis  besetting  sin  was  the  despicable  one  of  a  pseudo^ 
ambition  called  "  tuft-hunting,"  with'  a  low,  grovelling,  soobbish  idea  that 
a  real  lord  was  an  idol  to  be  worshipped—a  golden  image  with  feet  oC 
clay. 

Uaptain  Rooksby  of  the  ''  Heavies"  had,  when  q^uarter^  at  Manchest^^ 
"  rooked"  our  Tom  out  of  some  fiye  thousand  poipnds  at  a  quiet  game  of 
ecarte,  and  had  pictured.  tp  him  thcvelysium  of  London  in  the  season,; 
invited  him  up  to  töwp^  a.Dd  propiised  to  introduce  him  to  a  batch  of  lords 
and  dukes,  w^pm  th^  capWn  conv^rsed  of  as  fluently  as  does  the  Moming 
Post;  aad4.indeed,  I  ^m  i^cline,d;to  ]belieye  that  half  th^  bab^lage  people 
are  so  fond  of  indulging  in,  of  Lord  This  er  Lady  That,'  is  oulied  from 
the  columi^s  ofthat  uew$p£^pjf^,^ii4^ot,  as  theywould  lead  yöu  tcy  sup- 
pose,  £rofß  an  ii^timate  acqua:^n<janQe  w^tb  ^^h  npble  individuals. 

Tom /eam^  up  t<?  towq,f^pd,  dini^d,  with  the  captain  at.  the  Wrageo» 
p^i^^miisJi.Ql,i^^VH;^f0..|ie  tW  npt  introdqced  tp.  a  live  lord,  but  to  fat  Sey-^ 
njpuf  of,tb,e.  Fijpylier/^jiaf^^^  w^o  b^,  tqe  jfairy jacht  lat  iCowe»  this  year,. 
ana  unto  whose  Chambers  the  trio  adjourned  afterwards,  wb^ere  Tom  lost 


a  ji]iioi3ify%5ifl  p^p(ijai4%p)^  cbic|$je»-h««^ai:i  andihad  ai^invieation  to  dine  the 


^ch  i«;  did,.  ^d  fo^nd  Sir  Hany 
well  known^ 


--    ■, ; Jjofluence- ofi 

pny^fi^  at  c4pu)atimg  odds.  It^proved  ä  dead 

^y^,  Jjijr  lie/l»(?j^e^^        W$f^  ^nfler  ß,  bJip4  suppositio^  one  must. win; 
'       '  "       '  -'\  ft^pysefmi9yjer.jnci?ft^  as  Howard 

t  hu^P^,th5ir f^onj^  to  their  wwneroH^i 

in  o»e  day  thapoc 
t  pf  bis  ambition' 
t^  was}  he  4io-do  B 
do  ^r  a  wife  ia 
:^pl0jQty  of  Iriah) 
( t9P)  i9rbo.woul4i 

i:^  wjib  a  brpwn 
OB^fortthefOpe^^r 
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— Tom  had  bis  brougham — ^Tom  bad  bis  recherekS  dinners  at  tbe  Cla- 
rendon Hotel  for  bis  intimate  friends — Tom  had,  besides  bis  own  Chambers, 
a  tottage  in  St.  John's  Wood,  widi  its  prencfing  goddess.  In  sbort,  f  om 
"  went  the  whole  boe;*'  yet  never,  no,  never,  succeeded  in  cultivating  tbe 
acquaiDtance  of  the  neight  of  bis  ambition— a  real  lord. 

^-tbe-by,  I  forgot  to  mention  ;  .One  evening  be  certaiidy  did  give 
Lord  Looaefysb  a  l^bt  for  a  eigar«  juat  as  onr  bero  was  kaving  ifce  D^psb 
m  Waterloo*place.  His  lordahip  is  to  be  äsen  in.  that  atmet  aay  ligiri; 
aA^r  eleven;  tbe  fMX)r  peer  aever  bad  mucb  «ommon  sense,  aoduäbat 
'üttle  be  ever  bad  be  bas  by  now  smobed  anraj-.  Tom  did  not  kaow  Ina 
at  tbe  time  ^  and  it  was  only  thiougb  tbeir  mntaally  sespected  tailor^  Urne* 
fytt  and  Co.,  wbose  gentlemanly  fbremaa  pointed  ontan  elderly  ^'  ftoBtay^ 
OB  a  bay  cob,  witb  a  dark  blue  snrtout  and  nanlceen  trousers  and  waisteoat, 
iroiwmrled  grey  bair,  and  a  very  tomed-op  brimmed  bat^  as  *^  tb^  eaori- 
lent  dient,  Lord  Loosefysb,"  that  Tom  became  aware  of  the  fact  Bot,  of 
course,  witb  tbe  reminisoences  of  tbeir  first  ao^naimtaioce,  it  was  a  cer- 
tainty  my  lord  would  repndiate  tbe  aofnaintanoe ;  for  Loosefysb  is  mar- 
ried  1  Tbere  is  a  sad  story — ^for  this  is  a  scaodaloius  woiid  we  live  in — 
about  his  lady  and  an  officer  wbo  feil,  poorfellow,  aflberwards^en  the  banks 
of  the  Sutlej,  and  was  burried  ofiF,  ''shriven"  or  not,  witb  bis  sins  on  Ins 
bead  before  an  etemal  judge,  wbilst  it  is  only  lefifc  to  as  mortale  to  reite- 
xate  ^'  De  mortuis  nil  nisi  bommi;"  and  La^  Loosefydi  is  now  a  great 
tpatroness  of  Exeter  Hall.     So  enoagb  of  tbem. 

Tbe  season  is  over,  and  Tom,  iike  Sistez  Aaae  ia  Bbie  Beand,  aaw 
^^Aotbing  a-coming."  He  wonld  try  firesb  groond — ^a  new  tbeatrefor 
bis  powers.  He  woidd  take  a  tiip  over  to  Paris,  and  azmiag  Hasdf 
witb  a  passport  of  tbe  mucb-feared  Palmerstan,  hß  daparted.  Being  a. 
bad  sailor,  be  took  advice  npon  tbe  sbortest  sea  voyagas,  wbieb  every  one 
assured  bim  was  via  Calais.  So  be  aocoidingly  went ;  but  bb  the  boat 
^neraUy  misses  the  tide  once  in  four  times,  Tom  found  bimself  in  4Hie  of 
tfaese  dilemmas,  and  was  tossed  about  in  all  tbe  agooy  of  prostratioa  fer 
sizteen  hours  instead  of  tbree,  wbicb  wonld  bave  been  tbe  passage  by 
Boulogoe.  He  was  tben  marcbed  np  a  prisoner  t»  tbe  eustom^boose, 
and  banded  over  to  a  garlic-smelling  youtib,  wbo  visM  bis  passpost  and 
8aor6-ed  tbe  bated  autograph,  and  passed  onr  Tom  on  to  bave  bis  tbings 
tnmbled  about  by  tbe  cnstom-bouse  officers.  It  was  liben  be  fisst  finmd 
out  what  very  amusing  fellows  tbe  Frenob  widtera  weve.  Wbat  very 
Aiabian-nigbtest,  bigbly-coloured  romanoes  all  tbese  vannted  duilities  of 
Frenohmen  were  wiäi  wbicb  the  Gallic  Hen)dotu3es  bad  £lled  up  tfarä 
works.  Tbe  compaiison  between  tbeir  eivility  and  John  Ball's  is  as 
odious  to  the  former  as  tiiat  of  a  jackass  wi^  an  Arabian  obarger !  Widi 
tbe  exception  of  a  voluminous  take-o£P  tbeir  bat,  tbey  are  «nostly  as  an« 
eoutb  as  ruxal  cbaw-bacons  or  Laacasbire  ronghs  l 

Tom  had  bis  ''  lark"  in  Paria— yovtbs  will.  He  dmed  at  the  Tiois 
Eii^res  and  the  Caf6  de  Parii^  and  sipped  Cbambertin  at  sixteen  fraacs 
tbe  bettle.  He  visited  the  Louvre— be  attended  the  Opera,  the  tbeatMS, 
imd  tbe  Casino  nigbtly.  He  did  everything,  in  sbart;  a  yaang  naa 
.generally  does  in  the  Frencb  capitaL  Wben  at  Paris,  do  «s  Um  d»at 
Paris — the  remarkia  not  original — and  be  was  retumiag  natboQtbawng 
aobieved  bis  dearest  öbject.  He  bad  made  the  aefuaintance  trf  4vro 
coQBts,  one  don,  and  amarqms,  but no  xeal Englisblosd! 
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Hmn^  tftken  iUs  tkikei  to*  Itoadkn»  km  was  Isaviiig  by  die  ral'wfty^ 
«b«tt  b*^  saw  OB  99»  €i  ibe  tmcfcs  a  Iwge  oU^^&shioQML  chariot,  poirited 
yellow,  with  very  rickety,  much-wwn  spruigfs,  anA  cvaoked  «kI  «pMt 
vlMeI%  iwunutekaUi»  as  Englbli  maniAotory,  and  oa  iti  pand 


^ 


flfete,  tbeni  ifiras  joy  ind'eed!  A  earriage  witb  a  Coronet  on  it !  It 
misst  Tiave  an  owner,  and  that  owner  a  lord,  and  that  owner  going  ly 
lihe  train  b«  "was — tbat  owner  obliged  to  get  out  at  Amiens — tnat  owner 
perhaps  at  the  same  hotel  as  bimself  in  Boulogne — ^perhaps  going  over 
togetber  pi  the  packet  to-morrow — perbaps  going  by  tbe  same  train  to 
town.  Joy !  Ye  Fates,  be  propitious !  He  thought  of  bribing  tbe  stöker 
to  npset  tbe  train ! 
•*  Guard  attendez !  Qu'elle  bas  ce  gentle  bom.  La — la  !*  said  'Tom. 
*  Oni,  oui,  oni  ;  tm  Monsieur  Anglais." 

**  Ob,  I  kdow  tbat/'  replied  Tom,  testily,  slipping  a  frank  into  tbe 
eondncteni^s  band.  **  Mais  qu'elle — eb  ?  un — ^nn — {tuming  to  bis  dic- 
ücmary) — ^«n  seigneur?" 

**  Oui,  oui,  oui,  peut-^tre,  un  Milord  Anglais.    Vos  bSDets  si  vous  plait, 
monsieur." 
"  But  bis  name  ?     Song  nomg?* 

'"Ab,  babl  Vous  vous  promenez  dans  la  lune,  monsieur,  et  moi  je 
n*tt  anctme  espece  d^cHnation  pour  ce  mßt^re.  Pour  Boulogne  ? 
Oui ;  bon  jour,  monsieur." 

"  I  wonder  wbat  tbe  fellow  was  jabbering  about  ?  Lord  C.  Meter  did 
ke  say  ?     I  suppose  be  meant  Martland*" 

Off  went  tbe  train,  steaming  away,  for  a  Frencb  railway,  at  an  unpre- 
oedented  rate,  and  arriTed  ratber  before  its  time  at  tbe  next  Station. 

"  Guard !  Porter !  Hallo !  I  am  talking  EngEsb.  Garcong,  ici  1  Je 
ams  trfes  cbod.  Here.  Je  voulay  aÜay  dans  un  autre  carosse.  La — 
II— lä,"  said  Tom,  pointing  away  at  tbe  next  carriage  wbere  tbe  lörd  was 
flopposed  to  be  sbut  up  in. 

**'Tres  bicn,  monsieur ;  certainement^''  replied  tbe  guard,  obligingly  in- 
trodadng'bim  into  tbe  next  carriage. 

Tbere  was  a  great,  big,  stout  man,  of  some  twenty  stone  weight,  seated 
in  one  corner  of  tbe  carriage  spelling  over  an  Engltsb  newspaper,'wbilst 
atthe  oi^er  c6nier  was  an  equally  stout  lady,  witb  coarse,  large  features, 
higbly  rouged  cbeeks,  fiery  black  eyes,  and  a  very  dark  fbont,  wMcb  bad 
slipped  almoETt  down  to  ner  eyebrows.  Seated  witb  ber  back  to  tbe 
engine  was  a  qmet-looking,  fiaxen-baired,  blue-eyed  girl  of  twenty — their 
dangkter  Lucy. 

"  I  bope  I  don't  intrude,**  said  Tom,  witb  a  studied  smile ;  "  but  tbe 
otber  carriage  was  so  reiy  bot." 

^  I  snppose  you  bave  paid  for  your  place  same  as  I,*  replied  &e  stont 
genäeman.     *'  I  bave  not  taken  tbe  train." 

**  A'Badical,  I  see,  evidendy,  or  a  Liberal  Conservative,  ora  supporter 
o(  tbe  present  administration,"  tbougbt  Tom  to  bimself.  ^'  I  must  flatter 
Um  about  Maynootb,  aüftd  pubKc  edncatioiiy  «nd  Free-trade — athything^ 
W  Papistry.  Tbe  weatber  is  ratber  oppresaive,  my  lady,"  said  Tom, 
courteously,  to  tbe  old  lady. 
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<'  'Ot'-s  no.  name  for  it.  I  hoye  lost  punds  of  flesh  flboe  I  hav»  been  in 
this  Paris ;  and  nearly  broke  my  wind  toiling  up  those  «teps  at  our  ploee. 
What  did  we  come  for,  Bartholomew  ?" 

'<  Well,  that  is  a  good  'un,  ain't  it,  Lucy?  We  oome  for?  Ha!  ka! 
ha !"  answered  the  husband. 

"  Paris  is  worth  seeing,"  said  Tom,  endeavonring  to  dispel  the  do- 
mestic  quarrel  he  saw  brewing.  **  Transit  is  now-a-days  so  easy,  so 
economical,  and  so  well  arranged,  that  every  one  traveb.  It  enlarges 
the  mind,  improves  the  understanding,  and  dispels  prejudioes.  Our  par- 
liamentary  debates  have  improved  much  of  late,  especially  in  the  Lords', 
and  I  attribute  it  to  this  cause." 

'*  Glad  you  think  so,  for  it  is  more  than  I  do,"  growled  the  pater 
famütas, 

Tom  thought  bis  new  acquiuntanoe  a  particularly  morose  bear  of  a 
peer;  but,  as  it  was  the  first  of  the  genus  he  had  ever  known,  it  mi^t 
improve  upon  acquaintance,  and  be,  Hke  poor  Hook*s  simile  of  a  pine» 
apple,  ^*  rough  without,  but  rieh  within.' 

^'  Do  you  know  Ledy  Georgina  St.  Cloud  is  going  to  many  Locd 
Knifenfaulk?"  said  Tom,  tuming  to  the  young  lady.     *'  She  is  a  daughter 
of  Lady  Southerly.     JDo  you  know  her?" 
.  "  We  know  Lady  Southerley,  don't  we,  pa?" 

"  Of  course,"  thought  Tom,  "  they  do.'^ 

*'  Ah,  that  we  do,"  growled  the  papa;  and  then  came  forth  somethiiig 
Hke  an  oath,  and  a  muttering  of  ''  forty-two  pounds  some  8hillings---*aü 
gone." 

''  I  saw  the  trousseau  at  Madame  Feval's.     It  is  very  handsome.'' 

<<  Does  ihat  madame  ever  expect  to  be  paid?"  inquired  the  lady, 
angrily. 

'^  I  neyer  take  the  liberty  of  prying  into  any  one's  private  affairs»  my 
lady,*'  said  Tom,  evidently  offended. 

"  'Cos  if  she  does  she  will  find  out  her  mistake,  except  the  gent  pays 
after  marriage." 

Gent  !  Is  this  the  playful  relaxation  style  of  the  aristoeracy  whea 
unshackled  with  the  cares  of  state?  What  a  di£ferent  creature  he  is  in 
reality  to  what  he  is  represented!  As  different.as  the  stout,  vcdgar^ 
Frenchman  ''  Milord  Jacques  Bull,"  with  a  large  scarlet  g^ngham  um* 
brella,  represented  on  the  stage^  to  the  quiet,  gentlemanly,  uiMseuzrang 
Englishman,  master  of  every  art  and  every  poUtesse,  who  takes  hia 
ticket  from  ihe  London-bridge  Station  to  Paris ! 

Of  course  we  all  of  us  know — at  least  those  of  us  who  have  travelled**^ 
and  which  of  us  have  not?  Show  me  the  man,  and  I  shall  e*ed  be 
obliged  to  you.  It  would  be  as  fine  an  animal  curiosity  as  the  hippopo* 
tamus  at  the  Zoological  Gardens.  As  I  have  said,  of  oourse  we  allof  us 
know  that  we  always  dine  at  Amiens  en  route ;  and  if  the  day  is  hal^ 
which  by  nature  it  is  in  summer  and  the  beginning  of  autumn,  .'and.  A» 
soup  is  of  "  good  stock" — for  further  definition  vide  our  worthy  hero,of 
gastronomy,  Monsieur  Soyer — ^and  we  are  hungry,  which  issomefaaw 
inevitably  the  case  in  railway  travelling — 

The  reason  why  I  cannot  tell-^ 

and  we  English  drink  brandy  vice  vin  ordiuaire,  it  becomes»  on  the 
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«!ore  of.piobabiKfy^  thaiwe  iMüir^'jt  poM^ptan^al  slumber.  The  papa 
0dtfledvitLt]fra']i0a^V  bigb^siaundiü^^uticaüiii^ttable  sleep,  muttering  ibrth 
"hidden  sayings''  of  unpaid  tavem  billB-;  maniäia  became  purple  and 
Isoirloliflike  wfoU^awti  peoVH^,  knd  Her  frönst  somehotir  got  all  äwry,  and 
the  black  band  (wbich  invariably  acts  as  a  «ort  of  fconventional  buoy  to 
jkbiotfioui't^^ddf^of  !(iM^)-i»ftd  äliiGtosistf^  on  her  nose,  and 

•Aer/eaars  lietfamaie  •titffelifih^'ailifd'  hei^  rouge^^diluv^^-^ttnisl  she  n!^  settled 
iq^.ä'pletiioTt^'sk«^,:  attdthe<«le^e,  «U  d"vrell«-ttaiiled  writer  would  say, 
*f*}ie.y0ungfolk'Wefle-leftrto4lhemöÄlVeii-'      '    • 
>iiatfy,tttis.ayoangi'gu9^g>,  raÄtttati^  thirig,  "brought  up  at  a  ladies* 


(tiitie,r^  «•^idMd|Miie^'^ri«^ötideny;e''with  Master  Shöebuckle,  the 
Joxpdc-Jkueed  yöut^  at  IX*.  'Bl(B»bei*toe%  ftistitute,  on  the  opposite  sxde  of 
te-padi      ..,...'i.-.  ;•  ^  '  •  =  •    r-  •?  •    i .  •■         <.•.•• 

" Ou — der-^yer — ^feel ? ndiof^' itiqüii'ed" Toip,  nervously  ru^ning 

In  Words-  nito  'ona  ^aoother,'  as  ^he  ''perfbrmed '  aü  iin^feinary  washing  of 
han«j^..  .^-    ..  "  "      -:-•"    5  ^    .-.'•  i  ]  ■-..••   ..^•*T-- 

'*  Alaa  !  the  same  as  ever,"  repii*i4  liücy;  senthnentaMy. 

The  beginning  did  not  atr^^'weH  fbr  the  end  '*  ot  a'free  intercourse 
of sentiment r  '     '.  -^  i     .   .      .:      ■    • 

.  lämit'Ofeptfce'^C^ded  <ne^#öiii'föll6wftigiip 'the  cöUrse  of  love 
bam  its  söoFoe  «veü'Co^tdend;  '  Suftet^it  then  fbr'meto  chronicle, 
that  before  the  guard  called  for  their  tickets  at  Boulogne,  and  before 
papa  aad'itiamiOft'-had' awöfee  t<S  thotmigh  -conäpiduiness,  Lucy  was 
'^hhb  d&aoodÄ  Jwide'^  ^  outf  he*o,^TQm  Baldwiti-  'Not  that  I  by  any 
means  wish  to  draw  a  moral,  by  advocating  the$e  high-pressure,  loco- 
netive,  :6ixty!*mllie9^fln4i6ulr  taAbnk^es;  aM  tbey  are  Very  ofjteii  liable  to 
prove  very  adventurous  ones.  For- 'the  pi'etty  blue-ej^fed  damsel,  Who 
l»pijch  A  nöät'  jbot  andtinkle,  ähd  Äueh"  a  ravishing  H^tle  bonnet,  aB\d 
who  is  travelling  the  whole  joumey  without  any  one  to  as^ist  or  protect 
Wyis  noteitfac^y,  oki  a  railtoad  acquaintan'ce,  the  fair  cr,eatare  you  and 
i'would  like  to'täke  tö^uir  bodoms,  for  better  ör'fot  worse,  and  make 
herikhe^me  »nfetrössöf  oiii^  house  andlieaH,  except'ypu'are  perfectly 
impepfictas  to  oonÄeqüeti<^!/ änd  jmbli^ 

:ii.|iOittinöt're(ally'd<«ali'*he  bäd  nl^W,  the  fockibg  to  and  fro,  the  ner- 
Mbstmtoy  ftdd  the*- tr«^i4ati(HT, ;  all  mibgled  ^e^h  certaiu  sea-qualms  bf 
sickness  of  the  morrow,  the^'t^lb^Hti^  arid  fäathfid  creatttfes  underw^nt 
a^iHi«iViliad''pligM0d  iheh'  i^ötJte'iÄ  thfe  railway-carriage,  according 
totbe'in(fe«"^pl^Äi^ed'feÄWoÄ';5^girig'fi^  pläy-boöks  and  lighter 

8<5#Bi|ol'iiovi41s;- V'^^--'-^'^  ^^"'-'  '^  '■'■■'..•• '.;-  •>»"■■    '  -      ••■ 
''if'^4Jk()l^^Ttlo^^^^  '^<S^  Hope  you  are 

goäßiJotei'iö^cruif^yteJjfel.'  '"t'ti^f&r  'eä^  änyihiiig  aiforfe  I  go  to  sea;  it  is 
lMli3tf»r«i^oi«9itht<ee^  sMllkt^^eAttr^^'  ^ro^ti  ttway  to  the  little  fishes,** 
ktod:itlfe^^»ry^*ÄfW*  äö  l\!rttl'Bald*Mti''entirejl  the  cöflfee-room  öf  the 
)i^^ih»te^#^*b  ni^  ä-icl^ah  bf^s^t'iof  it.  V 
«Yes,niylord,  lam/'  ~-i...Ki>-ii  .j  .    •  ;  ■.     -   -^  .  , --    ' 

"  Why  the  deuce  audiriJ  ^ypji[c^Uv^n>ft):%  Ipwlt  It  is  bad  enough  to 
b^  belorded  so  by  these  Frenchified  partieS;  without  tearing  a^  mothpr'9 
m  öfbuf'^öWä^cbiiütry  j&Btet  sudä  ndfiäen^cj;^  1  am  no  ioird.** ' 

TGL.  XXrV.       '  M 
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*'  Sir,  I  heg  pardon.     I  understood  you  were/' 

^'  Bosh !   What  shonld  put  such  an  idea  as  that  into  jüor  head,  db  T 

''  Oh,  the  goaid  told  me  you  were  one ;  and  the  Coronet  ob  jtmi 
carriage  led  me  to  befieye  it." 

^^  Hawy  haw,  haw !  I  told  Lucy  that  woald  get  rsa  into  some  con- 
fotmded  dcrape  or  mistake.  Haw,  haw,  haw !  So  jou  took  me  fbr  a 
lord  ?  What,  a  real  live  swell  ?  None  of  your  Scotch  paper  chsps,  or 
Irish  hioken-down  twopenny-halfjpenny  scamps,  with  twenty  thonsand 
a  year  in  the  Encumbered  Estates  Conrt,  eh?  but  a  good,  sohen^ 
honourable,  British  nob— eh  ?  Well,  well,  well ;  wonders,  sure,  will 
never  cease !  No,  no,  my  lad,  I  am  no  lord ;  though  as  far  as  honei^ 
goes,  and  twenty  shiUings  in  the  pound  goes,  and  uprightness  and  fiur 
dealhig  is  concemed,  there  be  none  of  them  swells  that  need  be  ashamed 
of  having  me  amongst  their  order.  No ;  I  am  piain  Thomas  Brown, 
landlord  of  the  Crown  Inn  in  Canterbury,  where,  having  made  by 
honesty,  attention,  diligenee,  and  economy,  a  comfortable  forttme,  am 
about  to  retire  on  a  property  I  have  just  purchased  in  Kent.  Before 
doing  so  I  wanted  to  collect  in  all  my  accounts,  and  eflpecially  my  bsd 
debts.  Hearing  Lady  Southerley  was  in  Paris,  who  owed  me  a  tick  rf 
near  fifty  pounds  for  post-horses  for  dragging  her  heavy  chariot  to  all  the 
fetes  and  pic-nics  in  the  country,  I  thonght  I  would  kill  two  birds  with  one 
stone,  and  combine  pleasure  and  business  together,  show  my  missos  and 
Lucy  Paris,  and  collect  my  little  outstanding  accounts.  So  we  bundled 
into  one  of  our  hack-shays,  with  the  old  sign  on  the  board$,  for  I  am 
not  ashamed  of  it,  and  set  off  for  Paris.  I  saw  «Lady  Southeriey;  bat 
of  course,  beyond  her  fine  seif,  and  her  fine  feathers,  and  her  fine 
bigotr^y  as  she  calls  her  jewels,  and  her  lisping,  and  smiles,  and  long 
words,  and  Orders  to  come  to  her  rent-day,  when  my  claim  shouid  be 
settled  immediately,  I  never  saw  the  colour  of  her  money.  Her  rent- 
day  !  I  shouid  like  to  know  where  her  property  is — ^in  the  skies,  I 
think.     She  be- '* 

*'  Messieurs,  you  have  not  five  minutes  to  lose.  De  ladies  and  de  four- 
gon  are  aboard.  llfaut — you  must  make  haste  for  de  permits— the 
bell  rings — hurry,  hurry  !"  exclaimed  an  excited  porter,  loolong  in  at  the 
coffee-room  door.  

There  is  little  more  to  be  told.  The  course  of  "  true  love"  dM  run  as 
smooth  as  the  Serpentine  on  a  hot  summer's  day,  and  our  hero,  Tom 
Baldwin,  married  the  "  fair  and  accomplished  Lucy  Brown,  and  again 
returned  to  Manchester  with  his  "  lovely  bride,**  a  wiser  and  a  better 
man,  but  without  the  object  of  his  ambition  being  obtained — the  ac- 
quaintance  of  a  lord.  Time  works  wonders,  and  it  succeeded  in  woridng 
Lucy  into  a  staid,  sensible  matron,  and  Tom,  with  his  great  wealth, 
into  a  useful  member  of  society.  He  gave  up  the  foUy  of  his  youth,  and 
some  few  years  after,  the  newspapers  told  us  that  at  a  meeting,  •*  Lord 
Worthytown  in  the  chair,  Thomas  Baldwin,  Esq.,  See,  &c.,  being  preseüt," 
it  was  agreed  to  found  a  Mechanics'  Listitute  in  Manchester.  Again  I 
read  his  name,  and  very  sound  remarks,  at  a  meeting  held  in  Liverpool 
on  Secular  Education,  where  the  Earl  of  Crediton  presided;  and  I  verily 
believe  the  Mr.  Thomas  Baldwin  the  AthencBum  mentioas  as  one  of  the 
party  at  Lord  Rosse's  last  literary  conversazione  was  our  quondam 
hero,  Tom. 
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THE  YANR££  <;^AMBL£R. 


AicmST  the  Taried  groups  that  usually  attend  the  departure  of  a 
steamer,  or  amongst  those  that  crowd  the  deck,  there  are  some  whO|  from 
their  dwarfish  or  digni&d  a{»peacanoe,  their  phiz  or  tbeir  form,  thdr  dres» 
or  their  diahabille»  become  objects  of  observatioQ.  On  the  deck  of  the 
ateamer  just  leaviog  Vera  Graz  for  New  Orleans  might  have  been  oh. 
senred  a  man,  in  height  about  six  feet  two,  whose  thin,  pale  features  told 
of  recent  iliness,  and  for  an  inhabitant  of  the  coontry  it  was  easy  to  per- 
cfiiye  that  he  had  been  attacked  with  one  of  those  malig^nant  ferers  ind- 
dental  to  the  climate,  which  drags  one  almost  to  the  threshold  of  deaih,. 
and  then  allows  them  just  as  lingeringly  to  retum  to  life.  He  wore  a  blue 
seige  coat,  and  trousers  of  the  same  material,  and  a  large  Panama  hat 
threw  a  sickly  yeUow  shade  over  bis  features.  A  close  obserrer  might 
haye  noticed  bim  shudder  as  he  pulled  bis  coat  somewhat  tighter  around 
him,  although  a  tropical  sun  poured  down  its  rays  with  unabated  ardour. 
Amidst  the  tumult  that  pervaded  the  soeue,  he  alone  seemed  unmindful 
to  the  Spaniards  taj^ing  each  other  on  the  back^  afiter  the  manner  of 
mothers  coaxing  up  some  obstreperous  article  of  food ;  to  a  fat  little  man 
makiog  vociferous  gesticulations ;  to  a  Spaniard  on  the  shore,  who  is 
philosophically  looking  at  some  other  object ;  to  three  men,  with  com- 
plezioDS  very  much  like  scraped  pigs,  who  are  having  a  friendly  quairel 
amongst  themselves ;  to  an  individual  who  k)oks  somewhat  like  a  Guerilla, 
and  who  appears  to  be  estimating  the  value  of  the  captain's  gilt  buttons  ; 
but  he  seems  impatient  at  the  delay  of  the  steamer,  and  mutters  a  curse 
'twixt  bis  Üiin  Ups  each  time  as  he  removes  bis  cigar  to  allow  the  smoke 
to  escape.  The  captain  sings  out  "  Turn  ahead  I"  the  engineer's  boy 
echoes  '^  Turn  ahead!"  at  whose  magic  yoice  two  ponderous  wheels  go 
ifiUuhl  gplash!  as  each  float  descends  into  the  blue  water,  and  comea 
up  dripping,  ready  only  for  another  plunge,  and  away  merrily  goes  the 
steamer ;  in  a  few  hours  the  land  is  scaroe  visible,  yet  the  passengers, 
uQwilUng  to  lose  the  last  faint  outline  of  terra  ßrma^  stand  watching  in- 
teasely  the  departing  view. 

There  is  something  approaching  a  feeling  of  melancholy  in  receding 
from  a  spot  one  may  never  see  again,  and  we  look  at  it  as  (m  some  old 
friend  and  protector  who  is  gradually  being  snatched  firom  na.  Whea 
the  land  is  fairly  gone,  each  eye  inyoluntarily  seeks  the  deck,  and  men 
feel  they  are  d^pendent,  and  at  the  mercy  of  one  another ;  the  cold  bar 
of  ceremony  is  removed,  and  confidence  replaces  any  former  sentiment, 
aad  each  and  all  have  an  intuitive  feeling  that  they  are  ^^  alone  on  the 
deep»"  Alone  on  the  deep  !  There  is  a  pathos  in  those  words  that 
Sounds  discordant  to  the  ear  on  some  occasions,  when  the  black  night 
Tolls  in,  and  the  white  foam  lashes  the  ship,  as  if  indignant  at  the  ob- 
structiou  to  its  unruly  course.  'Tis  one  thing  then  to  feel  "  alone  on  the 
deep ;"  but  when  the  zephyrs  gently  agitate  the  calm  surface  of  the  sea, 
and  the  moon's  beams  kiss  the  ocean,  when  away  &om  iiSoß  tumult  and 
diu  of  the  world,  and  all  is  peace  and  stiUness  around,  then  it  is  another 
tbing  to  feel  ''  alone  on  the  deep."  It  was  one  of  these  nights  which 
followed  our  departure,  when,  as  Longfellow  writes,  *'  the  moon's  reflec- 
tion  looked  like  some  silver  goblet  dropped  in  the  ocean;"  and  as  the 
masaiTe  wheels  flew  round,  throwing  off  at  intervals  the  phosphorescent 
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water,  which,  falling  into  the  sea,  appeared  like  lamps  sinkinff  down  to 
lighten  the  halls  of  the  departed,  I  paced  the  deck  alone,  with  the  ex- 
ception  of  the  watch  for  the  night.  The  hell  striking  informed  me  that 
it  was  the  tenth  hour  bf  the  evening,  and  I  tumed  to  descend  the  com- 
panion-ladder.  As  I  was  just  pläcing  my  foot  on  the  Step,  I  perceived  a 
person  Coming  up  the  fore<-hatch,  who  I  recogpiised  immediately  as  the 
stranger  I  had  ohserved  from  the  wharf,  and  determining  to  know  more 
of  him,  I  resumed  my  walk,  and  in  passing  wished  him  good  eyening,  to 
which  he  scarcely  replied,  and  then  crossed  to  the  other  side  of  the  deck. 
I  foUowed  him,  and  renewed  the  conversation  by  asking  him  if  the  cotton 
crops  were  good,  thinking  he  might  be  a  merchant  going  over  to  pur- 
chase,  it  being  the  season. 

He  replied  to  my  question.     I  then  Said, 

"  Going  across  to  New  Orleans  ?** 

«Hum!  lam." 

"  Going  over  to  purchase,  I  presume?" 

"  Going  over  to  die,"  muttered  he,  as  he  stared  me  füll  in  the  face. 

This  sudden  and  extraordinary  reply  quite  unnerved  me,  and  I  should 
have  fallen,  had  I  not  been  supported  by  the  bulwark.  Before  I  had' 
time  to  recover,  he  laid  bis  band  on  my  Shoulder. 

*<  Friend,'*  said  he,  **  111  teil  you  a  tale,  and  don't  Interrupt  me, — ^no 
other  living  soul  will  hear  it  from  my  lips." 

He  then  commenced  a  rapid  recitation  of  the  following : 

"  Some  forty  years  ago,  amidst  the  swamps  of  New  Orleans,  I  first 
foreathed  the  impure  and  pestilential  atmosphere.  My  father  was  a  man 
of  exceedingly  lax  principles;  in  fact,  drink  had  been  bis  ruin,  My 
mother  died  of  grief  four  years  after  my  birth ;  and  it  may  be  supposed, 
l^ft  so  young  as  I  was  with  a  man  little  short  of  a  demon  when  in  a 
drunken  fit,  the  education  inculcated  was  not  of  the  highest  Order  of 
ethics.  However,  I.leamt  to  read  and  write,  and  made  fast  progress  in 
that  species  of  low  cunning  incidental  to  a  certain^class  of  population. 
At  the  age  of  twelve  I  pocketed  all  the  loose  cash  I  could  find,  and  made 
myself  scarce.  For  thirty  years  from  that  time  I  have  led  a  rovin^  life, 
living  comme  ilfauty  the  telling  of  which  would  involve  certain  private 
matters;  but  to  the  incident  which  brought  me  here.  Six  months  since, 
cbance,  fate,  or  misfortune  found  me  at  Baltimore ;  and  one  evening  I 
entered  the  gambling-house  I  irequented,  in  order  to  retrieve,  if  possioxe, 
my  losses  of  the  previous  night,  determining  to  play  high,  I  was  in  an 
extremely  sullen  mood  from  a  combination  of  circnmstances  which  had 
gone  against  me.  I  took  my  accustomed  seat  at  the  table,  and  staked  a 
considerable  amount ;  the  throw  was  against  me,  and  I  lost ;  wfailst,  as 
the  banker  swept  the  money  towards  him,  a  long  sneering  laugh  proceeded 
from  some  one  close  by.  I  staked  again  and  again,  and  at  each  succes*- 
sive  loss  this  long  'Ha!  ha!*  followed,  but  without  my  discovering the indi- 
vidual,  for  the  intensity  of  the  game  and  the  amounts  had  fiilly  engrossed 
my  attention.  I  feit  excessively  enraged  both  at  the  ]osses  and  th^  horrid 
laugh  which  arose  each  time.  The  next  I  staked  extremely  low,  in  order 
to  observe  the  person,  and  that  my  attention  might  liot  be  ättracted 
by  the  large  amount  on  the  card.  That  time  I  won !  Änd  if  I  had 
staked  on  that  occasion  at  the  same  rate  as,  previoüsly  Ihad  dön^,^  I 
should  have  been  a  winner  of  some  four  hundred  pound^,  but  a$  if  was, 
I  only  gained  a  trifle.     He  saw  this,  and  laughed  louder  than  befo^;' 
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aod  then  I  perceived  that  it  proceeded  from  a  young  man,  apparently 
abont  twenty-eight,  and  dres8ed[in  black,  whose  thin,  sharp  features 
marked  him  as  a  roue,  I  feit  a  bitter  hatred  against  the  man,  for  in  my 
blindness  I  attributed  my  loss  to  him  ;  and  on  tbe  next  card  all  I  possessed 
was  placed  ;  and  I  waited  in  breathle^s  anxiety  for  the  result.  I  scarcely 
dared  look  at  the  card ;  but,  alas!  too  soon  I  found  that  fate  was  against 
me,  and  one  prolonged  laugh  followed  another. '  I  rushed  frantic  from 
the  house  with  a  curse  against  my  ill-luck  and  the  stranger.  I  wandered 
ajbout  the  town  for  some  two  hours  with  no  object  in  view,  but  my  blood 
boiling  at  that  fiendish  *Ha!  ha!'  I  frequented  the  darkest  and  most 
deserted  alleys  to  endeavour  to  dispel  ray  growing  hatred,  but  the  stillnes3 
only  caused  the  laugh  to  sound  louder  in  my  ears.  If  I  hurried  along  the 
crowded  streets  it  was  only  the  same  laugh  subdued.  I  feit  revenge 
Coming  on  in  all  its  sweetness  and  remorse  ;  revenge,  that  insatiable 
demon  iraplanted  in  the  human  breast,  and  which  will  never  be  satisfied 
by  anything  short  of  its  object — revenge,  always  complete  and  never 
partial.  The  clock  Struck  eleven,  and  mechanically  I  stopped;  my  atten- 
tion was  attracted  by  a  noise;  involuntarily  I  found  myself  facing  the  seif- 
same  gambling-house,  and  I  discovered  the  noise  proceeded  from  th© 
strangex  in  black,  who  was  Walking  with  an  acquaintance  of  miue.  The 
sight  of  the  former  rekindied  the  embers  of  my  rage,  and  I  determined 
on  revenge.  I  followed  them  both  sufficiently  n^ar  to  hear  their  conver- 
sation  without  being  seen,  for  the  night  was  dark  as  Erebus.  First  asked 
the  gtranger,^ — *  Who  was  that  fellow  so  fleeced  just  now  V — '  Ha !  ha !' 
hiscompanion  replied  to  it;  but  I  heard  no  more  ;  my  temples  throbbed, 
I  bit  v[iy  lips  until  the  blood  ran,  and  stood  in  a  doorway  whilst  they  said 
*  Good  night.'  There  was  something  in  those  two  words  that  broke  on  the 
stiUness  of  the  hour  a  Sensation  I  never  before  had  experienced,  but  that 
was  no  time  for  reflection,  and  throwing  off  all  such  feelings,  I  emerged 
from  the  doorway  to  follow  the  stranger.  I  watched  him  as  a  hawk 
Wjitches  his  prey ;  although  the  night  was  dark  as  I  previously  said,  yet 
not  the  slightest  movement  escaped  my  notice.  When  he  arrived  at  a 
tuniing  in  the  lane  somewhat  darker  than  the  other  portion,  I  rushed  upon 
hiia  and  Struck  him  a  blow  with  a  bowie  which  felled  him,  and  he  bowed, 
apd-  where  'he  bowed  he  died,'  whilst  'terror  added  flight  to  my  feet,'  " 

During  this  portion  of  my  narrative,  my  companion  frequently  stopped 
and  passed  his  hand  over  his  brow  as  if  to  wipe  out  the  thoughts  of  this 
tyj^gical  pircumstance ;  his  features  were  horribly  qontorted  during  this 
latter  part  of  the  recital,  and  I  thought  he  had  finished  his  narrative,  but 
bß  added  rapidly,  continuipg : 

"  Revenge  i^  as  sweet  to  an  An^erican  a^  an  Arab.  But  I  am  wan- 
deiring ;  tg>  my  tale.  I  came  from  Vera  Cruz,  where  I  was  attacked  with 
th©  fever.  My  unole  was  written  to,  telling  him  of  ray  Situation,  and  he 
forw^ded  me  a  sufficient  number  of  doUars  to  last  my  life,  which  will  not 
exceed  tbyeö  weeks  ;  and  now  I  am  going  back  to  New  Orleans  to  lay 
amidst  the  swapaps  where  I  firstsaw  thelight,  and  that  imriddles  the  ex- 
pcesaion  I  made  use  of,  in  saying,  *  I  was  going  over  to  die.' "  He  merely 
said  "Good, night,"  and  vanished  before  1  could  reply. 

He  never  appeared  on  the  deck  until  he  got  into  the  small  steamer  to 
px>ceed  to  the  shore,  and  I  losl^  sight  of  him  amidst  the  hüstle.  These 
d&ys.iOjf  steam  do  .not  permit  of  meditations.  This  was  forgotten,  until  ti 
passing  incident  recalled  it — Miserttntcsl 
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The  HononraUe  and  Beverend  Audley  Beauchamp  Vero  Mortimer 
iat  at  his  well-appointed  breaküsst-table  in  ihe  in&er  half  of  a  splendid 
drawingHToom  in  BelgraTe-square.     Part  of  the  numerous  and  interwtf 
mg  familj  beqneathed  to  him  by  his  two  deceased  wives  sat  around  hinti. 
At  the  head  of  the  table  presided  his  eldest  daughter,  rather  a  pretty 
girl  of  eighteen,  amiable,  and  unsopfaistieated,  and  with  a  weak  expres&on 
of  oountenance,  which  betokened  no  great  strength  of  intellect    On 
mther  aide  were  other  sons  and  daughters,  to  the  nuniber  of  nine.  Beau- 
dMmp,  the  eldeat  son,  a  boj  at  Eton,  now  at  home  for  the  hoKdays,  had  aot 
yet  made  his  appearance.     Four  more  children  were  stiU  conmied  to  the 
nursery;  so  that  Mr.  Mortimer's  ÜBunily  had  reached  the  satis£actoiy 
nnrober  of  fifteen.     Next  at  table  to  Miss  Mortimer,  and  in  some  sort 
assisting  her  in  her  tea-making  duties,  sat  a  Miss  Vaughan,  her  school- 
£^ow,  coeral,  and  bosom  friend,  now  at  the  house  on  a  visit.     She  wasa 
handsome,  stylish-looking  girl ;  much  deeision  in  her  features,  and  intel- 
ligenoe  in  her  eye.     The  nionotony  of  her  visit  was  relieved  by  an  m- 
teresting  flirtation,  which  she  had  very  early  commenoed  with  Master 
Beauchamp,  and  which  was  rendered  the  more  piquant  by  the  well- 
ksown  fact  that  she  was  already  engaged  to  marry  a  most  estimable 
young  curate,  who  only  waited  for  fortune  to  grant  him  a  living}  in 
Order  at  once  to  fulfil  his  engagement.  This  circumstance  afFcH*ded  occa- 
skm  for  endless  bantering  on  the  part  of  young  Mortimer,  and  smart 
retorts  and  repartees  on  the  part  of  the  young  lady,  who  affected  entire 
iraoranee  of  the  imputed  engagement,  and  lack  of  acquaistance  with 
we  curate«     The  Honourable  and  Beverend  Mr.  Vere  Mortimer,  b^sides 
holding  a  canonry  in  the  oathedral  of  Warborough,  was  also  rector  of  a 
Iwge  important  parish  in  the  city  of  London  ;  a  valuable  pieee  o(  pre- 
ferment,  the  duties  of  which  he  left  almost  entirely  to  an  inexperienced 
and  underpaid  curate^  who  went  through  the  deplorabfe  farce  of  «*  curia^" 
10,000  souh,  by  dint  of  two  sermons  a  week,  to  which  never  more  than 
600  persoQfi,  mostiy  of  the  Upper  and  middle  classes,  lent  a  restless  som- 
nolent  attention.     Mr.  Mortimer  was  a  haughty,  woridly-minded  aristo- 
erat,  of  a  temper  naturally  harah,  and  rendered  still  more  so  by  a  babit 
of  taking  strong  opiates,  in  order  to  compose  a  spasmodic  affection  in  the 
face,  from  whieh  he  laboured.     He  was  overbearing  to  bis  dependents; 
tyrannical  to  his  family ;    contemptupus  in  his  carriage  towards  his 
eLtiaen  parishioners ;  though  polished  and  agreeable  amongst  his  eqwfcls, 
snd  excessively  gallant  to  ladies.     His  aversion  towards  all  of  an  infeiior 
rank  in  socHoty  was  so  greät,  that  he  disliked  seeing  even  tbe^  veiy 
servants  of  ms  household;  and  so  tenible  was  his  wratb,  if  ever.h^ 
ohaneed  to  meet  one  of  them  in,  a  room  or  on  a  staircase,  that  they  häve 
often  been  knownto  orawl  under  beds,  table%  or  sofas,  when  th^  he^ 
loB  Ibotstepa  approaehing. 

The  breakfast-table  wa9>  strangely  and  uneom&rtably  sil^nt.  .The 
Httle  conversation  there  was,  was  carried  on  by  signs,  whisperi,  and 
smothered  laughs.     The  tea-um  «lone  sang  on  biisily  as  iisiiai^  regaidr 
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leas  of  the  rector's  displeasure  ;  and  ihe  large  onnolu  dock  on  the  draw- 
iii^room  chimney-piece  was  heard  ticking  majestically  throagh  the  half- 
open  foldiDg  doors. 

'^H'm!  Beaachamp  not  doTi^n  yet?"  said  the  lector»  inquiringljto 
nobody. 

«»0,  paftfu'* 

'^  Go  to  hia  room,  Gerald,  and  say  I  oider  him  to  come  down  imme- 
cüatel^ — just  as  he  is." 

A  little  boy  rose  from  the  table^  hurried  up-«tairs,  leaving  the  oom- 
paay  in  a  deathlike  silence,  waiting  the  result.  A  slight  scc^e  is  heard 
on  the  staircase,  a  door  slams  violently,  and  after  a  shorl;  mterval  llie 
little  boy  re*appears,  his  face  much  flushed,  especially  on  one  side,  as 
though  from  a  recent  box  on  the  ear,  and  the  tears  Standing  in  his  blae 
eyes. 

*^  Flease,  papa,  Beauchamp  says  that  when  he  is  dressed  he  sfaall  faave 
ihe  honoor  of  waiting  on  you,  but  he  cannot  conveniently  do  so  before." 

" Hm  V*  Said  the  rector,  with  vehemence,  as  though  on  the  point  of 
explosion ;  but  thinking  better  of  it  he  suppressed  his  choler,  atid  fe- 
sumed  his  breakfast  in  volcanic  silenee. 

Some  minutes  after,  enter  Mr.  Beauchamp  in  glorious  toilette,  bowing 
a  good  moming  respectfuUy  to  his  father,  carelessly  to  brothers  and 
sisters,  and  with  easy  laughing  significanoe  to  Miss  Yaughan. 

'^  A  quarter-past  nine,  sir,  and  you  ought  to  have  been  down  to  bveak- 
fast  at  half-after  eight." 

"  I  beg  your  pardc»],  sir,  it  is  not  yet  nine  o'dock.** 

"I  teil  you,  sir,  it  is  at  least  twenty  minutes  past.  The  drawing-room 
dock  Struck  nine  at  least  twenty  minutes  ago,  and  it  keeps  time  most 
accurately." 

Chck!  went  the  drawing-room  clock,  indicative  of  an  intention  to 
strike. 

*^  Hush  !^  said  Beauchamp,  raising  his  band. 

Mute  and  motionless  the  party  sat  each  one,  whikt  in  sweet  and 
süvery  tones  the  unerring  timepiece  chimed  the  hour  of  nine. 

The  boy  bowed  with  an  air  of  profound  mock  reverence  to  his  &dier, 
passed  Miss  Yaughan 's  chair  with  a  whispered  something,  which  moved 
the  laughter  in  her  eyes  and  raised  the  colour  on  her  cheeks,  and  esta- 
blishing  himself  upon  a  seat,  commenced  an  energetic  meal. 

"  That  dock  is  wrong,"  said  the  rector — '*  undoubtedly  wrong  "  (with 
increased  animation),  "  for  I  heard  the  postman's  knock  down  the  sqimre' 
at  least  half  an  hour  ago ;  and  he  reaches  our  door  exactly  at  nine,  so  we 
shall  have  no  letters  to-day." 

Kat-tat !  went  a  peculiar  snappish  double^knoek  at  the  front  door. 

"  As  that's  not  the  postman,  I  suppose  it's  a  dun,"  whispered  Beau- 
champ, affecting  to  feel  alarm,  and  an  Intention  to  retreat  aad  secuze  him- 
self from  his  creditors. 

The  rector  efiervesced  and  ran  over  with  indignation,  and  his  fist  de- 
scended  with  a  Crash  upon  the  table,  Converting  Miss  Vaughan's  scarcely- 
arisen  merriment  into  instantaneous  panic,  and  makinghis  ddest  daughter 
tremble  on  Jier  chair. 

Eoter  a  serene  footman  with  letters  on  a  silver  waiter.  l^ere  is  a 
^UßT  for  the  rector  from  hi9  agent  in  Berkshire,  giving  a  fiourishing 
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account  of  his  late  wife's  property.  The  last  quarter *s  rent$  are  ddly 
paid  ;  com  is  rising ;  and  the  competition  of  labourers  is  so  great,  that 
it  will  soon  be  possible  to  lower  the  wages.  There  is  another  letter  froni 
the  curate  of  Mr.  Mörtimer's  three  livings  iu  Devonshire,  Middlecombe 
cum  Biddlecombe  cum  Mudcombe  Parva,  which  is  not  so  satisfactory.  The 
farraers  clamour  against  tithes  and  non-residence ;  there  is*  mudh:  distress 
and  sickness  amongst  the  labourers ;  and  two  of  the  three  churches  are 
sadly  out  of  repair.  Another  (anonymous)  from  an  indignant  Radical 
vestryman  of  the  great  parish  in  the  City,  containing  charges,  some 
false,  others  exaggerated,  some  painfuUy  cutting  and  vinilently  true. 
Here  is  a  frank  from  the  rector's  right  honourable  brother  the  earl,  one 
of  bis  Majesty's  principal  Secretaries  of  State,  with  whom  his  reverence 
is  not  on  very  good  terms,  as  his  lordship,  although  an  "  historic  Whig," 
and  therefore  not  disinclined  to  nepotism,  was  still  conscientious  enough 
to  have  refused  hitherto  all  his  brother's  applications  for  further  prefer- 
ment.  This  letter  then  is  thrown  aside  with  an  impatient  "  p'sh  !'*  and 
another  taken  up  from  an  old  College  friend  and  club  companion,  a  gros» 
and  gorraandisirig  Senator  of  the  Prince  Regent  school,  inviting  to  a  quiet 
recherche  dinner  at  the  Oxford  and  Cambridge,  and  containing  in  th6 
PostScript  an  unsavoury  jest,  which  made  the  reetor  smile,  steal  a  look  of 
Observation  round  the  table,  and  put  it  in  his  pocket-  It  was  not  tiM 
near  the  conclusion  of  breakfast  that  he  opened  unwillingly  the  great 
frank  "on  his  Majesty's  service.'*  He  had  not  read  two  lines,  before  his 
haughty  frown  relaxed,  a  smile  of  satisfaction  softened  the  hai^dness  o£ 
his  aristocratic  features,  and  stroking  his  chm  complaoently,  he  thus 
began: 

**  Congratulate  me,  Miss  Vaughan.  I  hold  in  my  band  a  letter  froiü 
my  brother  the  Earl  of  Mortimer,  acknowledging  in  the  most  hc^dsome 
terms  my  claims  to  promotion,  and  offering  me,  in  his  Majesty's  name, 
the  valuable  deanery  of  Wybury,  which  I  am  pleased  to  S9i,y  X  can  hold 
together  with  my  other  preferment." 

The  young  lady  öffered  earnest  and  liyely  gratulations,  and  the  party 
generally  were  stirred  with  pleasure  at  the  prospect  of  a  change  of  iresi* 
dence,  and  an  increased  accession  of  dignity. 

Late  in  the  aftemöon  the  new  dean  announced  to  his  eldest  datighter 
his  Intention  of  taldng  her  with  him  in  three  days'  time  to  Wybury,  to 
spy  out  the  pecuRaritiös  of  his  new  charge^  to  superintend  alteratioös  in 
the'  deanery,  and  to  receive  visitors.  The  timid  girl  feebly  reraon&trated, 
pleading  inexperience,  as  an  excuse  for  her  attendance,  or  at  any  rate  as 
a  reason  for  a  Uttle  further  delay ;  but  the  dean  was  inexoraWe.  **  It  is 
my  pleasure,  madam;  that  is  enough."  With  ä  bad  grace  he  oonaented. 
to  ailow  Miss  Vaiighan  to  accompany  thiem,  well  knowing  hi»  daughter'si 
inaptitude  for  society,  and  never  insensible  to  the  influenceof  goodloöks» 
It  was  past  ten  o'clock,  on  a  fine  summer's  night,  when  a  post-chaise 
rattled  along  the  long  quiet  High-street  of  Wybury,  passing  a  wWchmaii 
feebly  toddHng  along  his  beat ;  passing  the  quaint  old-fashioned  nuitket- 
place,  a  wooden  hbuse  uplifted  upon  pillars,  dinvly.showing'manjj  gabte 
ends,  and  alternate  Äig-zag  lines  of  black  and  white;  paßsing  tbe  Gkowa 
Hotel,  where  a  belated  traveller  was  vainly  thundering  against  the  bacred 
and  bolted  door;  straight  üjp  t<5  the  callie4rai-clQse,  where  •  at  Jasfcii* 
stopped,  in  front  of  the  doors  of  the  deanery.     The  »ew  eoitfera  WÄüe 
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much  dimppolnted  at  the  aspect  öf  their  new  abode.  For  several  gene- 
rations  the  deans  of  Wybury  had  been  non-resident,  consequently  the 
deanery,  a  long,  low,  gloomy  pile  of  buildings,  nowhere  more  than  two 
stories  high,  was  greatly  dilapidated.  The  hall  had  a  damp,  earthy  smell ; 
moths  fluttered  into  the  one  tallow  candle,  bome  by.  the  rickety  old 
verger's  wife,  who  opened  the  door.  Everywhere  was  dust  and  dirt,  änd 
desolation  and  discomfort.  An  ominous  gloom  hung  over  the  newly* 
ariived  trio,  which  was  not  dispelled  by  the  sound  of  the  dean's  cold, 
harah  voice,  rebuking  bis  daughter  for  some  piece  of  venial  negligence, 
However,  to-morrow  came,  and  many  morrows  after  that,  and  the  spirifes 
of  all  began  to  rise.  There  was  much  writing  to  be  done,  in  whidi 
Miss  Mortiraer  "was  commanded  to  render  assistance ;  but  after  several 
desperate  trials  she  was  dismissed,  as  hopelessly  incapable.  Her  friend, 
who  endeavoiired  on  all  occasions  to  shield  and  comfort  her,  then  took 
her  place,  and  acquitted  herseif  much  to  the  dean's  satisfaction.  Such 
visitors  as  happened  to  be  shown  into  the  study,  had  many  commenda- 
tions  to  bestow  on  the  young  lady's  diligence,  and  the  dean's  urbanity 
and  fatherly  affection  for  her.  Weazened  old  canons,  with  handles  to 
their  names,  and  pompons  vacuity  in  their  countenances ;  gouty  port- 
loving  old  Canons,  with  fi nely-dressed  wives  and  showy  daughters;  obse- 
quious  minor  canons,  all  yoice  and  vulgarity,  tendering  gratuitous 
information  as  to  each  other's  characters ;  reverential  vergers,  bowing 
awestruek  before  the  new  divinity;  some  few  of  the  better  class^  of 
towtispeople,  with  wives  and  famiÜes ;  others,  especially  sm^U  surgeons 
and  attorüeys,  who  left  wife  and  family  behind  them, — these  were  the 
visitors  who  paid  their  respects  during  the  first  week  or  fortnight.  Then 
came  "the  county  people,"  orashing  up  to  the  door  in  splendid  equi- 
pag«8,  wfth  thundering  double-knocks,  which  caused  Miss  Mortimer's 
he£U*|!  to  fiutter^  and  check  to  grow  pale.  AU  was  gratulation  at  the 
proepect'of  a  wealthy  resident  dean,  who  would  "keep  up  his  dignity, 
and  entertain  suitably  to  bis  position."  The  weather,  the  crops,  the 
scenery,  the  society ;  tittle-tattle  about  each  other's  concerns ;  balls,-  diu* 
ners' ;  •  hunting,  shooting';  concerts,  archery-meetings — all  subjects  were 
discussed,  which  ever  present  themselves,  as  possible  subjects  for  discue- 
sion,  to  the  prövincial  mind.  In  all  these  matters  Miss  Vaughan  com- 
ported  herseif  with  infinite  spirit  and  vivacity,  Screening  with  mu^h  tact 
the<  deficiencies  of  her  friend,  who  would  generally  shrink  scared  ai^d 
silent  into  a  Corner,  in  a  way  not  calculated  to  soothe  the  growing 
resentment  of  the  dean,  who  now  sieemed  to  pursue  her  on  every  occa* 
sion  ivith  the  mdstunfatherly  dislike. 

More  ^an  a  month  was  passed  in  this  mauner,  Miss  Vaughan  rising 
more  and  more  in  the  good  graces  of  the  dean  and  the  neighbourhood, 
Mis8  Mortimer  as  gradually  falling;  her  natural  nervousness  being 
increased  by  the  constant  objurgations  of  heir  father,  and  the  evident 
pityiwith  wnich  she  was  regarded  by  others.  Besides  Miss  Vaughan,  to 
whofii'fihe  was  ^ndly  attached,  and  who  reciprocated  the  attaci^ment, 
she  teetaei  to  have  only  one  other  friend  in  the  world.  This  was  no 
other  tfaaii  one  ^f  the  vergers,  an  elderly  man,  spmewhat  Singular  ia  his 
hablla^alld  eharaetei^  aad  withal  something  of  a  notability,  as  having  the 
repiiiatioti  of  being  a  poei  Briskett  had  an  ex  officio  awe  apd  venera« 
tion:!for  ali^th«  metalbers  of  the  chapter-^a  feeling  which  extended  also 
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to  ilie  chapter  fikmilies.  This  fleeliiig  was  he^ghtened  ia  ibe  pnwt 
iBStoiice  by  the  amfovm  kindness  with  which  Mns  Mortimer  had  alwajs 
.qMkea  to  him  wheD  they  met;  by  her  constani  attendance  at  t^ 
oaihedral  serviee ;  aod  lastlj  (which  Bnaketfe  never  mentumed  to  Ik 
«He)y  by  her  good  looks.  Mss  Mortimer  was  bis  heroine,  bis  patron 
flamt,  bis  deit^ ;  a  soiile  hom  whom  filled  bis  soul  with  far  more  glad- 
1M88  tban  the  covert  shiUiog  of  a  stnmger  baiguning  for  a  stall  In  a 
poem,  which  he  was  then  wxitiog  in  honour  of  St.  Ethdfieda,  foniidTess 
«{ the  hospital  i&  New-atreet,  he  introdaeed  a  kxnght  (raeMÜng  himself ) 
swearing  eternal  devotion  to  a  saint,  with  the  uncanonical  xiame  of  St. 
Harnet  (meaniog  Wsa  Mortimer)»  a  devotioa  which  sbould  Beyer  ceaae 
with  years'  iociease; 

Wfaiie  lasta  Oiis  roortol  finune, 

Sball  ever  be  the  same ; 

So  that  in  sbort,  let  her  but  say  the  word« 

And  I  would  follow  of  nine  own  accord ; 

Through  wooded  wild,  or  castled  moat» 

To  death's  grim  jaws,  or  to  the  capnon's  throat. 

Sriakett  little  thougfat  that  he  would  sbortly  be  required  to  render  Us 
poetry  into  prose,  by  practising  that  ohivahic  dcTodon  which  as  yet  bd 
«dj  presented  itself  to  him  as  a  poetic  conceit, 

The  gallant  attentions  of  the  deaa  to  Miss  Ya^ghan  seemed  to  io- 
crease  eveiy  day^  and  the  little  affection  he  had  ever  bome  towards  \i& 
daughter  proportionably  to  diminish«  At  Jast  the  time  came  for  tite 
former  to  oonclude  her  protracted  visit,  and  retum  home  to  her  firlends. 
Her  Intention,  repeatedly  announced  and  as  ofiten  frustrated,  was  at  la^t 
zeiterated  in  such  positive  ternu  as  could  not  be  misundesstood.  Great 
was  the  grief  of  Miss  Mortimer, at  thoughtof  losing  her  dearest  friend; 
and  pretty  piain  her  tercor  at  the  prospect  of  b^ng  lefb  alone  with  her 
£atb^  The  dean»  for  bis  part,  expressed  pobte  regret  at  bis  gaest's 
teoming  depacturc^  «ad  deep  gratitode  tox  the  Services  she  had  rendered 
him.. 

Briskatt  was  much  alarmed  at  the  expression  of  Miss  Mortimer's  £eM» 
one  aftemooa  he  let  her  into  her  pew  for  the  three  o'clock  Service ;  so 
pale,  wild,  and  fnghtened-looking,  with  eyes  glittering,  like  tbose  of  tbe 
poor  gentleman,  Mr.  Jone&'s  brother,.  who  wastalways  pacing  the  ba^k 
garden  of  that  house  in  Broad-street.  That  very  eyeniiig  Miss  Vaugbaa 
went  for  the  last  time  into  the  dean*s  study  to  say  &rewdOl  to  bim 
before  h^  departure  next  moming  £or  Clifton.  The  dean  was  gallantry 
itself.  His  old-school  complimeqta  were  profuse,  well-choeen,  and  in 
perfect  taste.  His  regret  for  her  departure  w«s  pointedly  expressed,  and 
evidendy  sincere.  MIbs  Vaughan  feit  deeply  flatteited,  and  more  thaa 
ev^  sorry  to  leave.  He  had  never  before  looked  more  good-tempered 
and  loveable.  Insensibly  they  feil  i»to  an  animated  and  sooMwbat 
•  sentimental  eonversatk)^  on  her  future  prospects.  Warming  with  aa 
eseess  of  patemal  fondness,  the  dean  held  her  little  band  in  his  whiht 
(he  pouxed  out  his  wishes  for  her  welfare.  Tbe  young  lady  thought  this 
>a  happy  moment  for  pr^erxing  a  request  Ae  might  never  omerwise 
haive  Bad  the  comrafi»  to  mention«  With  downcast  eyes,  and  sli^tly 
-tmnuloiia  acoeat,  she  asked  his  interest  to  gain  preferment  for  her  youog 
«lo¥er  and  fiiture  bnsband.     The  dean  started  and  dropped  her  haivl' 
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He  had  never  heard  before  of  her  engagement  So  stndknidb^  vms  all 
coDcealed  from  him  whicb  paased  amongst  bis  ehüdren»  tfaat  he  liad  uewr 
ODce  heard  ooe  of  Mr.  Beauehamp's  sly  alhinona^  nor  wai  he  aeqvainted 
with  ihe  sobject  of  them.  He  strode  hastify  to  die  other  end  of  die 
iDom ;  then  walldog  back  again,  and  cotning  np  to  ihe  young  ladj,  «s 
she  sat  in  blank  astonisfament,  bis  oommanding  figure  dcawn  up  inito  a 
hm  and  gracefdl  attitade,  a  winning  imile  ilhtminatmg  bis  handmae 
&ce — 

'<  Ifiss  Yaugfaan — Julia,"  said  he,  ^folget  the  cmate  and  aocept  Übe 
dean !" 

Woids  cannot  at  once  represent  expression,  distinction  of  ookxiffs,  light 
and  shade.  Words  cannot,  tneiefore,  depiet  tbe  entbety  of  Miss  Vanghan's 
£iee  as  she  listened  to  tfais  speedk ;  die  mmgled  eoipriae,  alarm,  amnie- 
meot,  and  vezaiion. 

"  Sir — I — I — am  afiraid  I  do  not  nnderstand  yon !" 

Wbat  an  hackneyed  phrase,  and  bow  generally  nntrae!  She  did 
imderstand  hkn  perfootlv  well.  These  coiud  be  no  mistake  aboat  bis 
speaking  eyes  and  attitude,  eren  had  bis  lips  not  spoken.  But  this  tarne, 
iDcoberent  speech  gave  Miss  Vangban  time  to  tlmk.  A  diongfat  flashed 
into  her  brain;  a  tbonght  which,  clerer  as  die  vas,  £oad  as  she  was 
of  gaiety  and  giitter,  hä  nerer  entered  theve  befbre.  Oh,  Mr.  Abient 
Cnxate-lover,  bow  would  your  heart  baye  died  witlnn  yon  had  you  enjoyed 
bat  one  peep  that  moment  into  the  interior  of  yoar  mistress's  sonl ! 
Tbat  tbougnt  was  of  ambUion.  To  be  the  wife  of  a  dean,  of  a  poasiMe 
bighop ;  sister-in-law  to  the  Rigbt  Honottrable  the  Earl  of  Mortimer ; 
tbe  source  of  light  and  Kfe  to  the  society  of  a  coonty ;  the  mistress  of  a 
deanery  at  Wybnry,  and  a  mansion  in  Belgrave^sqiiare  ;  the  patroness  of 
balls  and  concerts,  and  charitable  societies  and  instit«itioDS  widuont 
number ; — tbe  thougbt  made  her  falter  for  a  moment — tbank  God !  only 
for  a  moment;  and  tben  rose  die  imag^  of  one  from  whom  she  had 
parted  some  montbs  ago,  bot  wbo  had  never  for  one  instant  been  absent 
fiom  her  heart.  .Hastily  she  withdrew  her  band  from  bis ;  she  rose  from 
her  chalr,  and  tbanking  tbe  dean  with  composure  and  innocent  eamest- 
ness  for  bis  high  opinion  of  her,  she  assured  bim  of  her  esteem  and  grati- 
tude,  but  her  heart  she  had  given  to,  another,  and  had  not  seen  cause  to 
withdraw  the  gift ;  and  voluntarily  she  promised  tbat  the  words  he  had 
used  sbould  never  be  reported  by  her  to  any  one.  And  so  she  lefb  him, 
for  the  luxnry  of  an  own  room  and  a  flood  of  tears. 

Mueh  bewildered  and  perplexed  was  Miss  Mordmer  at  finding  her  oon- 
fidante  in  such  <£stress.  She  had  known  her  intention  of  soUciting  the 
dean's  interest  for  the  fnture  busband,  and  she  suspected  that  he  mvst 
bave  met  her  with  a  rudo  and  angry  refosal.  Although  Miss  Vanghan 
assured  her  that  this  was  not  the  case,  thesuspicion  could  not  be  renK>¥ed. 
Her  resentment  towards  her  father,  so  subdued  when  bis  anger  was  di- 
rected  against  herseif,  knew  no  boands  when  it  feil  upon  her  nnoffendhig 
friend.  A  deterramation  possessed  itself  of  her  feeble  intdieot,  whioh  was 
»0  other  than  that  of  accompanying  her  friend  next  day  to  Clifton  with- 
out  her  father's  knowledge;  and  so  wotdd  she  leave  bis  hated  tooE  for 
erer.  In  väin  was  she  soothed,  and  reasoned  with,  and  caressed.  Wtth 
a  sirople  cunninjg;  die  aiffieeted  rehictandy  to  withdrawhertesohttion,  «nd 
after  ope  pas^oüate  ikreweQ  embrace  sfae  kffe  the  room. 
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In  the  passage  stood-her  £Ekther,  en  route  to  his  bedroom,  with  cikQclIe 
in  band,  Ins  countenance  wom  with  traces  of  late  emodoD,  for  humiliatbg 
sbame  bad  dawned  within  a  soul  to  wbicb  it  was  a  stranger,  aod  flusbed 
into  tbe  marble  of  bis  pale,  proud  face.  Tbe.lady  met  bis  aogeavKghted 
eye  witbout  confusion — witli  a  lock  of  reproaobfulness  deepening  i&to 
scom.  He  waved  ber  to  ber  room  witb  a  menaciog  gesturei  and  foUowed 
dose  upon  ber.  Sbe  sat,  like  a  queen«  on  a  cbair  by  tbe  bedside,  \?hilsfe 
be  stood  before  ber. 

<*Papa,  papa,  bow  could  you,  bow  dared  you  tveat  Julia. so  unkmdly? 
You  may  use  me  as  you  please — you  do  use  me  every  day  worae  thaa  t^ 
dumb  animal — but you  sball  not  do  so  to my  friend  ;  no,  you  shaü not** 

Half  rising  as  sbe  spoke,  m  the  attitude  of.one  sbielding  .anotbes  {vm 
iDJury,  witb  parted  Ups  and  flasbing  eyesi  sbe  stood,  like  tbe  statue  of  some 
ancient  Greek  divinity»  the  impersonation  of  beautiful  Defianoa.  TW 
dean  blancbed  and  shook  with  passion.  Witb  one  band  be  cotnposad  the 
spasmodic  twitcbing  of  bis  face,  witb  the  otber  be  secured  tbe  fasteoing' 
of  tbe  door;  and  tben  began  a  scene  wbicb  was  ever  a  sealed  andsa^ed 
mystery  to  all  but  four  persona  in  tbe  world. 

In  a  few  minutes  Miss  Vaugban  beard  the  creak  and  slan  of  the 
passage  door,  and  the  dean's  retreating  footsteps  as  be  retired  to  rest  Thie 
house  was  bushed  in  silence.  Within  tbree  mortal  breasts,  eadi  ooe  Üie 
tenement  of  an  immortal.  spirit,  the.  spent  fury,  as  .of  a  recent  buxricao^ 
still  swayed  in  unrest  the  billows  of  emotion,  and  curled  the  crested  waves 
of  reminiscent  thougbt. 

Mau,  man !  created  in  tbe  image  o£  the  Good;  bom  again  to  "  peaoe  an^ 
good-will;"  oh,  still  most  indigent  of  tbe  Bedeemer  s  quickening  Breatb^ 
to  rouse  within  tby  batred-darkened  soul  tbe  regenejrating  ligbt  aad 
warmtb  of  Love! 


QÜEER        PEOPLE. 
By  John  Naule  Allen. 

VII. 

THE  GREA.TEST  OF  THE  BOKES. 

^  Yes,  we  bave  found  bim  out.  After  long,  keen,  and  patient  Observa- 
tion during  our  many  wanderings  in  and  about  the  places  firequent^d  by 
a  well-known  race  of  people,  we  bave  infallibly  ascertained  tp  whow 
deference  must  be  paid  as  tbe  principal  of  tben^  We  believe  our  dis- 
covery  to  be  an  important  one,  and  trust  that  our  laying  it  be&re  the 
World  in  this  paper  will  effect  good.  Tbe  form  in  wbicb  some  foults 
appear  bides  them  like  a  cloak,  and  the  peculiair  manner  in ,  which  tbe 
boredom  of  the  giant  among  bores  exhibits  itself,  is  well  calculated  to 
cause  simpletons  to  regard  bim  as  not  only  no  bore,  but  tbe  reverse  of 
one ;  and  therefore,  we  tbink,  is  our  discovery  consequential.  0£eQW» 
tben  be  is  not  the  individual  wbo  persista  in  telling  long  tales  and  sipgiog 
old  namby-pamby  songs,  nor  tbe  one  wbo  at  ooncerts  CACorestbosepiec« 
that  border  closely  on  "  In  a  cottage  near  a  wpod,",.nor  yet  ijbe  somni* 
verous  gentleman  wbo  writes  political  ,pampl\lets  and  sends  ify.  chip^ 
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in  the  shape  of  voluminons  letters  to  the  premier,  and  eertainly  not  the 
Coming  Man  'who  is  to  set  tfee  Thames  oü  fife — ^burn  the  old  river  as  they 
med  to  bum  witches — ^and  thereby  ruin  the  business  of  the  Tunnel,  and ' 
äo  ftiray  with  the  necessity  for  more  bridges.  He  is  none  of  these,  for 
they  are  bores  patent  to  ererybody,  the  thtee  first  becanse  they  are  ever 
in  Sie  way,  the  last  because  he  is  always  Coming  atid  never  comes.  We 
will  not'mystify,  büt  heg  ytm  will  vi^w  ms  in  the  light  of  a  ghost  who  it 
was  neoessary  shonld  come  from  the  grave  to  teil  yoa  that  the  greatest 
of  the  bores  is — The  Man  that  lets  everytlüng  Bore  him. 

He  is  a  populär  deceiver ;  by  condemning  all,  he  seems  to  raise  him- 
self  above  all,  and  yoa  say — Sarely  this  man,  who  is  at  all  times  finding 
fault^  is  faulti^ss  himself.  Er^ry  trifle  annoys  him ;  ergo,  he  never 
annoys.  If  he  grumble  at  some  one  for  slow  conversation,  you  set  him 
down  as  a  person  who  can  conrerse  well,  whether  he  does  so  or  not.  If 
he  find  £a.ult  with  a  gentleman  for  weaHng  a  badly-made  coat,  you  g^ve 
him  credit  for  taste  in  dress,  however  wretchedly  he  may  be  attired.  In 
the  ciTilest  way  possible  he  dispraiseö  your  French  brandy,  and  instantly 
his  British  rises  in  your  estimatibn.  He  is  Hke  a  critic  who  gains  the 
reputation  of  being  clever  by  pointing  out  ineapacity  where  it  does  not 
exist.  The  men  who  have  demoli^hed  ocir  castiös  appear  to  us  greater 
than  those  who  built  thera. 

It  bores  me !  The  stereotype  phrase  of  the  greatest  of  the  bores ;  and 
how  it  elevates  him  above  the  common  herd.  His  fine  feelings  will  not 
bear  trifiing  with.  Vulgär  people  may  enjoy  thiä,  arid  praise  that,  but 
hoth  have  only  the  tendency  to  impart  ennut  to  him — hö  is  so  dilFerent 
from  others.  Weak-minded  persons  may  endeavour  td  make  themselves 
and  those  around  them  happy,  and  be  divetied  with  little  things,  but  he 
nrast  be  miderable  and  bored.  It  may  be  your  philosophy  to  make  the 
best  of  a  bad  job,  but  his  is  to  make  the  worst  of  a  good  one :  and,  allow 
US  to  say,  his  is  of  the  two  by  far  the  most  aristocratic,  for  it  isJow  to  be 
pleased.  Come  to  the  theatve-mth  us  fop  a-mkiute,  and  fumish  yourself 
with  an  instance.  Look  how  the  pit  and  gallery  scream  with  delight  at 
the  very  funny  gentüeman  in  the  wide  ducks  ^  how  thote  people  do  laugh 
to  be  Bure :  they  have  coipe  to  the  play,  and— how  very  coarse ! — are 
actually  enjoying  themselves.  But  look  at  the  dress  circle,  and  you  see 
a  general  struggle  to  avoid  laughing.  The  persons  there  have  obviously 
come  to  see  a  comedy  and  show  off  their  wonderful  power  of  overcoming 
risibility.  Again,  turn  over  the  leaves  of  your  high-life  novels,  whose 
evetjr  page  is  iHumined  w4th  the  name  of  a  lord.  Have  not  the  authors 
of  theie  Works  an  exemplary  respect  for  the  digriity  of  melancholy  ? 
They  know  that  Grosvenor-square  has  a  dread  of  being  amused,  and 
neter  try  to  amuse  it ;  but  instead,  iödulge  In  a  liberal  sprinkling  of  oh*s, 
ah's,  and  'alas's,  leaving  low-lived  people  Hke  you  ot  ourself  to  gather 
ehtertainment  where  we  may.  Cur  frierid,  then,  has  the  fashionable' 
wörfd  6n  -Ms  side,  and  can  afford  to  treat  with  contempt  whatever  we  may 
säy  about  or  again«  him ;  and  if  he  do  not  apply  bis  fävourite  words  to 
tMs  atticle,  It  will  not  be  from  want  of  courage,  but  from  lack  of  con- 
dtftdeeiöiobf. 

It  bores  me!  It  isn't  likely  thät  ^e  should  boi'e.  How  could  one 
who  hä^  sücli  a  didrelish  for  bores  for  a  monieut  oonsider  himself  one  ? 
Why,  it  wotdd  be  just  ak  reasonable  to  e^pect  that  those  who  are  always 
ffingiftg^atr  c^nt  ähtmld  detect  thiit  abottiination  in  tH^ir  very  düperabuti-' 
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damäy  nSiag  against  ii.  No^  im  maj  hote^  you  itiay  bore,  tlüs  göod 
man  majr  bcx«,  even  thia  lady  maj  bore ;  bat  he  never  boios — so  he 
thinks.  We  are  told  thafc  sonie  are  bom  gveat,  aod  others  achieve  great- 
nese.  Now  there  aie,  aa  every  ^hild  must  be  aware,  a  number  of  waya  of 
adueving  greatoMS  ;  but  theie  are  two  entitled  to  raak  as  the  wajs^  par 
exeeUence,  The  first  is  to  work  long  and  well  and  win  it ;  the  second  is 
to  deciy  and  eeasure  those  who  have  labooredy  and  so  appear  above 
dieiB.  Well,  theoy  on  the  latter  prindple  oor  man  finds  fault  with  the 
&ultles9  lady  afoieiaidt  and  in  bis  own  opinion,  and  in  that  of  innooenta^ 
beoomes  less  faultlesB  than  Tery  fauldeasneas.  Wozds  have  the  power  to 
exalt  so  highly. 

He  affects  to  be  a  fine  gentleman,  of  whom  he  takes  fastidiousness  to 
be  the  mark.  His  creed  says  that  nobility  lurks  in  the  supercilions 
glance^  and  in  the  eontemptuous  curling  of  the  lip,  and  that  evidenoe  of 
a  squeamish  disposition  is  a  sign  of  good  birth  ;  he  may  know  no  moxe 
about  his  great-great-grandmother  than  we  know  about  ours,  bat  he 
thinks  fastidiousness  is,  for  purifying  the  blood,  much  more  effieacious 
than  any  sort  of  physic,  and  being  bored  superi(Mr  to  being  bled.  He  is 
fond  of  making  eonndants.  It  would  hardly  do  to  get  up  in  the  midst 
of  a  room  fall  of  people  and  say,  **  Yoa  are  a  lot  of  bores,"  or  to  address 
a  Single  person  with,  ^^  You  are  a  bore  ;"  therefore  he  gets  hold  of  some 
simple,  good-natored  fellow,  if  he  can,  and  unbnrdens  hünself  to  him 
privately  and  confidentially  of — '4t  bores  me ;  he  bores  me;  they  bore 
me  ;"  and  instautly  in  the  judgment  of  the  said  person  one  nses  and  many 
falL  Generally  he  is  a  mighty  swell ;  perhaps  wears  mild  light-brown 
mustachiosy  coughs  ladies'  cougns  behind  a  lemon-coloared  kid  glove,  and 
goes  the  whole  bog  (we  may  almost  say  literally)  in  bear's  grease ;  and, 
aftor  the  usoal  manner  of  swells,  he  lets  all  things  actupon  him  asgentle 
narcotic  dnigs,  putting  him  nearly  to  sleep.  He  never  smiles,  nor  starea  ; 
is  never  astonisned,  paszled,  vexed,  grieved,  auxious^  or  eager ;  knows 
nothing,  and  wants  to  know  no  more,  scarcely  ever  does  anythipg  but 
yawn,  or  says  anything  but  '^  It  bores  me" — in  faot,  is  altogethet  a  well- 
bred  swell«  He  ean  teil  you  where  to  get  the  best  tooth-powäer,  or  tbe 
best  coat,  and  is  to  be  seen  any  day  in  Begent-street»  looking  lacka- 
daisieal,  and  toming  the  plate-glass  Windows  to  good  account  by  making 
mirrors  of  them  whüst  pretending  to  yiew  the  goods  behind  them.  They 
are  very  usefol  in  this  respect  We  could  like  some  enterprising  calca^ 
lator  to  inforoi  the  world  how  many  out  of  every  hundred  young  men 
who  gaae  into— -say  the  Quadrant  Windows — do  so  to  see  the  goods  ex- 
posed,  and  how  many  to  see  themselves.  We  rather  tfaink  the  Statement 
would  take  a  little  conceit  out  of  the  shopkeepero. 

Yet  he  professes  to  be  a  man  who  enjoys  himself.  It  may  be  he  has 
nought  eise  to  do  save  to  enjoy  himself ;  but  though  fortune  may  hare 
bestowed  a  soft  couch  upon  him,  he  strews  it  plentifuUy  with  thorns,  and 
then  instead  of  blaming  himself  repoaches  the  oouoh  as  a  bore.  He  is 
for  ever  seeking  after  pleasure  with  the  predetermination  not  to  grasp  it, 
and  in  the  midst  of  it  is  mberable.  He  goes  to  the  play,  to  the  ball,  to 
the  party-convivial  or  otherwise,  he  goes  to  his  club  for  entertainment> 
but  only  sucoeeds  in  being  bored  wherever  he  may  go. 

The  verlest  trifles  prove  great  plagues  to  him — as  take  this  instanoe^ 
He  had  onee  been  out  shooting,  making  a  long  day  of  it,  with  a  frieud — 
it  was  right  out  in  the  country  this— and  they  both  retumed  to  their  inn 
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st  night  viük  thak  z«a£nesB  Ibr  bed  whieh  ooly  tbcd  Bpoitf  mea  know. 
Tliej  weikt  to  bed,  thea,  «nd  the  fnend  slept  like  an  aldemum,  and  wfaild 
at  lireakfast  next  morning  said  ao. 

^  Yoa  dept  well  P^  said  the  other.     '<  I  iiev«r  dosed  my  eyea." 

^'  Noosenael  wfay  yoa  eould  haNlly  keep  them  open  wken  I  kft  yoa ; 
wkat  kas  been  the  matter  P' 

*^  A  teirible  bore!  Woald  yoa  believe  it  ?  my  bed  was  a  four-poster, 
and  I  was  so  bored  with  the  thought  of  sleepiog  on  anytfaiBg  bat  a 
French  one,  that  I  coold  not  go  to  sleep."  And  he  afiberwards  oonfessed 
ihat  he  had  not  washed  himself  that  morning  on  aocoont  of  the  waah* 
]iand«staiMl  in  bis  room  being  an  old-fashioned  three-<x)mei«d  one. 

He  is  anaoquainted  irith  congroity.  To  him,  anybody  who  is  not  a 
fion  18  a  jackass  (and  lions  are  bores) ;  or  we  may  best  explain  this  by  le* 
fernng  to  a  KtUe  inddent  we  happen  to  reooUect  connected  with  him« 
Aceompanymg  him  into  the  fields  one  day,  oar  attentioa  was  drawn 
towsfds  a  fine  flock  of  skeep,  and  we  pointed  to  and  asked  bis  opinion 
lipon  them. 

"  Oh,  very  good,"  said  he ;  "  bat  the  sigkt  of  aheep  always  bores  me." 

«HOWBO?" 

'^  Because  they  have — ah — somehow  at  all  timea  such  an  exeeediagly 
shetpM  appearaiice.''     How  can  they  be  so  ioconsistent  ? 

Ltirely  people  are  desenredly  populär,  but  they  find  no  £ikT0ttr  with 
him — ^nor  he  with  them  as  far  as  that  goes ;  he  never  endeavours  to 
amuse  others  himself,  and  considers  him  who  does  so  endeayour  a  bore— 
not  forgetting  to  dub  similarly  him  who  does  not.  The  wit  is  a  bore — 
he  is  never  witty ;  the  punster  is  one — he  never  makes  puns ;  so  is  the 
singer — who  ever  heard  iiim  sing  ?  and  the  dancer — ^he  can  dance  better 
himself.  The  gentlemaa  before  him  is  a  bore,  and  the  one  behind  him  ; 
and  the  lady  on  bis  right,  and  the  other  on  bis  leffc.  Tra^dling  is  a 
bot«,  it  is  so  fiEktigoing ;  and  staying  at  home,  it  is  so  monotonoas  ;  he 
is  bored  if  yoa  talk  to  him,  and  if  yon  don't.  Whiie  at  home  he  pro* 
fesses  to  admire  nothiog  but  fbreign  things — all  England  is  a  bore  ;  and^ 
therefore,  when  abroad,  bis  dierisbed  {^raae  is  every  minute  on  bis  ups. 

His  foible,  you  might  think,  would  disappear  for  a  whÜe  when  he  was 
m  the  Company  of  another  of  bis  own  stamp.  But  no,  anything  bot 
that.  Nothing  more  fonereal  than  a  tete-drteie  of  tUs  kiad  coold  pos* 
sibly  be  conoMved — each  being  bored  to  distraetion,  and  Tenially  so,  by 
each.  Such  an  interview  is  composed  of  attempts  to  say  something,  and 
faüing — to  pass  a  remark  on  the  State  of  the  weather  £or  instance,  and 
brcttking  down ;  stroking  of  the  mustacdiios  and  whiskers  with  the  air  of 
men  who  aie  brooding  very  deeply  over  nothing  at  all,  and  yawning  on 
both  sides.  And  when  they  part,  Leeks  says,  *'  What  a  tremendous  bore 
Long  is ;"  and  Long  declares  Leeks  to  be  a  bore  of  the  first  water.  Give 
ea^  one  credit  for  so  mach  trath. 

PerhapB  the  greatest  of  the  bores  has  a  profession ;  if  so,  he  doesn't 
like  it.  He  has  diopped  and  changed  aboat  from  ooe  thing  to  another — 
employing,  in  testing,  the  time  tl»t  shoald  have  been  given  to  leaming, 
as  is  the  case  with  numbers — but  has  been  unable  to  meet  with  oocupa* 
tion  that  suits  him.  He  has  had  thoughts  aboot  the  diurchr—found  it  a 
bore,  and  given  it  up  ;  tried  medicine,  and  found  it  the  same ;  and  law ; 
and  at  last  has  got  into  the  army,  wfaere  he  remains,  but  ottunderB  it  a 
bore  neverthriess.    He  can  assign  a  vaiiety  of  leaioas  why  it  is  so.     He 
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call  povai  tp^plqn^l  ,5nce,r  vW  ißi  90  iafi^niallyrougfe  uniqreÄdyj.to 

,of  Joint ^itn.freapiect,^  Miss  Cip  snobi  fmd  *o  4ifQ  ^le  qa»Hen 

lieiain  ;  imd  lLe,jthink^4hat,.if.A  ]Qt^Q£  fallowB,  insti^ad  «f  botheriiig 

thenjiselvea  mth-  A^w  Javentipns  aji^  ^ie^ce»  \frQi;4d  bit  upon  some  pro- 

fession  fit  fbi?  a  jgßii^emaa  to  foUow,  they  would  be  doiog  tbe.ötÄtetioine 

Service;  ^dlw:vast,p|xp^ence  pwwnptS;  h^^      tp  acttbe  p^oficotin- 

sellor  at  times,  when  be  a4Yi9ea  bis  fri^d's  liUk.baya  fiüeab  frOm  sohool 

to  cboose  fCD/y  prpfesfaj^pn  .s(i,Ye  tbat  of  a  pairspOi  1^  doctoiTy  ;a  Ijsiwyei!^  or  a 

ßpldier — tbey  axe  all ,  ßucH  precious  bores,,  .  Howeveiv  he  may.  be  Unked 

to  DO  avocation  save  th^t  of  a  man  about  tPiwn,  wkcA  a  gooddeal  of  bis 

iime  ia  iaken  up  in^a^roUiog  abo^t  tbe  pr^(4pal  atneeta,  anliin  ga&bg 

.lisüessly"  out  off  thp  wia^ows,  of  liiia  dub.    Herp  be  ia  tbe  drea4  öf  the 

^e  .ea,t8  gr,ambUngT--noti^De  plea^ea  bini'7-T^aQ4  cojp^ei^ 

et  b^foire  I^ipi  ;i;p  tbe  twj^  of-"  Tbey  ,prder  tbia  waatD^r  better 

' .  Here^  tpp,  of  inc^culahle  pain  to  Wni  ia  tbet  Fiwteth 

ia  alwaya  lookipg  for  newa»  and  never  can  find  any.  ^  '^No 

,'*  he  aaya,  and  haa  aaid  ao  for  y^eaps-^'f  wlw^t  a  bpwu".   He  is 

; 4  tbia  paj^culai* ;  "aüewanap^r  "  muat  be  a  aad  ini^omer,  for 

tWe's  never  any  newa,  and  everybooty  aaya  ao.  ,        , 

'Vy^e  have  b^ore  hinted  tbat  he  ia  in  the  reprehenaible  faahit  of- apeakipg 
pf  eren  the  aex  witb  diad^  Naw— rwe  will  give  him  hia  idwer-rbe  would 
not  daiie  to  utter  a  word  in  dis^aragement  of  yonder-rinaamuch  aa 

Her  face  it  is  the  fairest 
Tbat  e'^t  ]tb^  aun  shone  on — 

Annie  Laune  desönpäioniof  girl^r)iinleBS>  indeed/Ae  were  to  offend  him. 
But  there  ia  thia^  ^xcellen^  perapi^  «upocr  wbpm.naÄijve  baafjb^fiiie^pep^  be- 
atowed  gopd  thirty  yefkra,  long  measure :  ahe  ia  an  inoffppatve  p:eatiae; 
ehe  is  so  solicitous  tp pleaae»  worka  gentlempn*a  ahppei^so «w^ll^ ^a|p ^ 
hit  and  plays  a  bit,  and  taJka  so  aenaibly,  can  eonfonn  hfiraelf  tp  apy 
Society— Waggon  Pr  express  train— ai^d  ahe.borea  lum4  Also  theW;^ 
Mrs,  Doe,  who  he  ia  certain  reg^da  him  witb  a  jaundiced  eye^  ai^td  wbon^ 
with  her  dau^hter^  he  9iet  at  Coo^*a  ^oiVe^  itoi^fx;?^  ::ivhai^^hß»  with 
rare  diplomatie  akill,  kc^pt  him  inalow,  garrulojua;  goaaip  UAtil ,  her.fiur 
qhild  had  gotten  hpoked  on  witb  young.Laypnder;  Relatifi^  sthia  o<>our- 
rence  to  an  intimate  of  hiß,  hp  had  the  impud^ce  tO  caU^.thia  »yn^l^^ty 

,  woman  not  only  a  bore,  but  ob  old  bore^         ,  ,    ,     i  , .    .      1 

In  fine,  pleaaurpa,  comr^des,  the  worldj  bis,  life  ia.  a  bore. .  In  th»  W»^* 
of  all  this  he  contrives  to  make  hunseK  fearcd,  if  nati^apecj^.;  y^fff^g 
people  eapeciallv.have  a  great  dread  of.hira;  old  onea  cai;p  le^a  «bo«* 
him,  but  even  they  are  Apt  to  feel  uncomfortahle  in  hia  ^p^eaence^  Tbey 
are  aware  how  fwid  he  ^a  of  atyllpg  i^l  th}n|ja.  hofte^  ^^Pi^  bpy^  i^W»*bfy 
be  sure  tbat  he  is  not,  in  bis  pw;p  fphi<^>  ,^o,39t^Wg  ithem  dp^^  apdiiVul 

.  liot  in  their.  äbsence .  so  declarja  tbem.   f  44^  arp ,  ca^räf^il  iMoft  to  ,Ponw(»it 
thepaselves  befpre  him,  ^U  are  a^d  of  b^pg  tftp,g^,op  x^t  gay^^<^^ 

'  to  ^eaae  hipi,  and  atif ne^Siift  the  bofjafwjpep^tc^,/  J^fs  '^^n  f^,  ^prjfeWw» 
but  a  eingülaj:,  Wt  iii  [^  xi4jJ3juJp,fepipfAe 

;  tongjie  of  ^  fpol  ateqat  %{^  of  ft  v^jfg^  f^  tjiMJrafpre 

?4*  fÄ^^t ^^?^  .(^f  W  R^;.^.^?*!QP  pf  t^.h3Wffg)>.1^«^^^^  PPW^i^ö 
;  filfouldthfai^pf  ipvitwg,^  h;r.n(;f>  (>nü  /' 

vVe  are  willing  to  ädmit,  howe^r,  tbat  he  haa,  m  soiii^5^{c  48^^^^ 
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befbre  mention^,  soltie  reason  to  be  bored,  We  will  allow  that,  say  thc 
sfaeep  axe  bores  for  looking  sbeepish  ;  but  then  is  there  ^  fine  opportu- 
irity  for  bim  to  show  bis  magnaniraity  by  not  considering  them  sucb  :  die 
lass  reason  be  has  to  be  pleased,  tbe  raore  virtue  iu  being  so.  Many  of 
US,  no  doubt,  could  find  some  excuse  for  being  in  a  perpetual  ill-bumour^ 
bat  if  the  exoose  were  to  be  in  reqnisition  amöng  us,  we  should'deserve  to 
be  Mcked  ad  unmercifully  tili  we  smiled  as  the  sabject  of  this  paper 
merits  kicking  out  of  society  until  he  reforms. 

Will  the  greatest  of  the  bores  ever  depart  ?  He  may.  When  the  good 
time  Coming — which  continues  to  hide  itself  in  Company,  it  is  surmised,  with 
'the  Coming  man  before  named — shall  have  arrived,  when  fops  have  ceased 
tö  perambulate  the  Ha}niiarket  and  Pall-mall,  when  ennui  shall  have  be- 
come  a  rarity,  and  the  gent  an  archaisni,  then  may  the  greatest  of  the 
bores  have  disappeared ;  but  not,  we  opine,  tili  then  :  even  at  which  tirae 
he  will  doubtless  be  here  in  some  otjher  unamiable  form — a  raonster  of  a 
difierent  skin.  Let  him,  and  we  willforgive  him  :  would  he  could  change 
bis  spots  now  and  still  be  a  bore,  but  of  another  kind.  Let  him  be  a 
qnarrelsome,  vehement  man,  or  a  very  fast,  ör  a  loquacious,  or  a  med- 
dling,  or,  in  short,  any  other  kind  of  man,  but  the  man  that  lets  every- 
thing  bore  him.  They  say  that  whoever  sleeps  on  the  top  of  Mount  Par- 
nassus  becomes  either  inspired  and  a  poet,  or  eise  a  maniac.  We  even 
wish  he  would  go  there  and  take  a  nap  :  any  State  would  be  preferable 
to  hifl  i^sent  one. 

VIII. 

PEOPLE  WHO  ARE  "  ALL  BIGHT." 

Wß  think  the  above  two  words  that  are  marked  with  the  commas  can- 
not  fail  to  bring  to  many  minds  the  recoHection  of  that  over-blown  biped, 
tfae  fat,  red-coated  gnard  of  the  now  happily  defunct  stage-coach,  in  the 

•  mouth  of  which  gentleman  they  used  so  often  to  appear  such  a  mockery; 
although,  for  he  was  töo  dull  for  a  joke,  he  meant  them  for  eamesfc.  We 
fliie  ghid  that  stage-coaches  are  lying  dead,  like  Eobin  Hood ;  for  how 
many  niiisAnces  were  connected  with  them !  What  aden,  in  the  first  place, 

'  4be  booking-office  inVariably  was;  cheerless,  fusty,  and  dirty,  like  the 
parloar  at  the  Dolphin  before  the  maid  has  risen  to  clean  it.  What  a 
"^^rreteh  without  compassion  the  clerk  always  was,  aiiswering  one's  anxious 
questions  with  apathy ;  on  a  winter's  morning  taking  the  crowns  that 
£&d  become  the  soie  remnant  of  warmth  about  one,  through  being  in  one's 
band  so  long,  and  giving  back  Shillings  cold  as  lead,  without  so  much  as 

'  **Tharik  you  !**  With  what  unconcern  he  would  inform  you  before  break 
of  some  rainy  October  day,  when  you  applied  to  book  yourself  for  some 

'  ^ace  fifty  or  sixty  miles  off,  that  all  the  insides  were  taken,  and  that  there 
^ag  nothbg  for  you  büt  the  roof ;  how  miserable  the  insides,  what  guys 
the  oatsides,  did  seem ;  and  how  the  horses  did  look  as  if  they  couldn*t 
Igl^  at  all !  And  oh,  when  you  got  up  to  your  wet  seat  behind,  with  your 
istt^brella  up,  and  another  damp  person  foUowed  with  another  umbrella, 
and  wben  the  gnted  liimself,  with  face  that  nothing  could  take  the  shiiie 
out  of,  and  denoting  that  its  owner  had  a  sufficient  quantity  of  brandy 
within  to  repel  the  effects  of  any  amount  of  water  without,  jumped  up, 
too^  and  delivered  himself  of  the  ironical  ^'  All  right,"  for  the  mformation 
YOL.  XXIV.  1? 
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of  the  driver,  how  he  looked  liked  some  grim  warrior  exulting  at  die  de- 
solation  Üiat  surrounded  him !  And  yet  tfaere  are,  even  at  this  daj,  ihoee 
-who  rant  against  railwajs,  and  talk  of  the  good  old  times.  ^  The  Good 
Cid  Times"-^thou  greatest  fiction  of  «veiy  age,  whea  wilt  thou  be  out 
•of  print? 

We  believe  no  two  words  in  onr  language  are  oftener  mappropnatoly 
used  than  ^'  All  right ;"  they  form  a  Standard  white  lie,  and  are,  for  the 
most  part,  employed  as  an  accompaniment  or  a  predude  to  something 
dreadfui,  or  as  much  opposed  to  all  right  as  possible.  The  man  of  in- 
numerable  glasses,  whose  heart  is  wedded  to  a  free-and-easy,  whfle 
repairing  to  what  he  calls  his  home  in  that  vain  state  when,  being  able  to 
do  nothing  he  is  firmly  impressed  withi  the  idea  that  he  conld  accomplish 
anything,  from  doing  the  Sturm-Marsch  for  the  length  of  half  a  mik,  to 
tuming  a  somersauh,  never  falls  to  declare  hiraself  ^'  All  right."  And 
then  look  out  for  his  ninning  with  his  head  against  a  lamp-post.  This 
is  a  vulgär  illustration,.yet  may  serve  better  than  a  polite  one  to  point 
out  the  class.  Or,  take  this  respectable,  "wlio  hsB  £ov  the  last  year  or  so 
been  constantly  doing  what  parenthetical  writers  out  of  love  with  the 
parenthesis  are  constantly  doing  —  making  a  dash.  How  does  he 
manage  this  on  his  income  ?  You  can't  ask  him  that  exactly;  but  hear 
what  he  says — He's  all  right.  And  printer's  devil  to  the  Gazette,  there's 
more  copy  for  you. 

Singiüarly  enough,  those  persons  who,  crossing  the  Channel  for  the 
first  time,  grow  suddenly  and  unaccountably  pale,  and  hold  their  heads 
and  half  their  body  over  the  side  of  the  boat  for  a  purpose  equally  in- 
explicable,  are  ever,  in  answer  to  the  inquiries  of  their  solicitous  friends, 
"  All  right,"  which  must  be  very  pleasing  to  the  latter,  the  deportment 
of  the  wave-gazers  having  caused  them  to  suppose  that  there  was  some- 
thing wrong.  How  cheering,  too,  it  must  be  to  the  married  lady,  who, 
having  requested  her  poor  jilted  sister— of  rather  piain  looks  and  of  age 
called  uncertain — not  to  take  her  disappointment  so  much  to  heart,  is 
told  in  a  tone  that  stifles  doubt  that  it*s  *^  All  right." 

Briddells,  penniless  himself,  is  going  to  espouse  a  wife  in  a  similar 
Position.  Point  out  to  him  the  foUy  of  so  doing,  and — "  All  righf 
What  argument  can  stand  against  those  words  ?  Or  if  Briddells  has 
money,  and  is  bent  on  sinking  it  in  some  hopeiess  speoulation,  the  same 
words  are  sure  to  meet  your  advising  him  not  to  do  so.  Or  if  Briddells, 
.  not  having  money,  has  borrowed  some  of  you,  they  are  sure  to  greet 
your  ears,  he  merely  adding  to  them  "  One  of  these  days,"  on  your  re- 
questing  the  repayment.  Between  you,  you  produce  nonsense ;  for  as 
he  says  "  All  right,"  your  perception  leads  you  to  say,  "  Over  the  kft ;" 
and  so  say  all  of  us. 

The  phrase  being  in  great  vogae  witii  persans  determined  to  make 
fools  of  themselves,  we  are  inclined  to  thinkthat  it  is  pretty  well  tongned, 
for  example,  by  the  poor  guU  who,  sticking  his  hat  jauntilj  on  one  «de, 
enters  his  precious  betting-offioe ;  and,  to  cut  it  short,  by  coimdess 
thousands  of  others,  just  before  they  throw  themselves  head-fofemost 
into  that  Uack  sea,  the  sea  of  foUy,  a  navigation  of  which  is  so  easy, 
common,  and  unprofitable. 
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A  SPRING  EVENING'S  THOÜGHTS  IN  METRE. 

By  G.  W.  Thobnbüät, 

adthoß  of  "  ballad3  op  the  new  woeld." 

A  OREAM. 

I  STOOD  in  a  lone  and  withered  place, 

When,  like  a  blinded  wretch  that  ran 
Purposeless,  Jiopeles^,  came  blank-visaged  night, 

Ere  scarce  the  noon  had  well  began. 
Still  on  my  pale  and  upturned  face 

The  kfit  gleam  of  the  western  light 
Sbone  with  the  red  tinge  tbat  the  dead 

Weais  on  bis  cheek  in  mock  of  iife. 
Nought  grew  there  but  the  dnl),  dank  weed, 

And  che  blanched  shank  of  the  hemlock  tall, 
And  the  blighted  plant  with  the  winged  seed, 

And  things  that  creep  o'er  a  dungeon  wall. 

CHILDHOOD. 

Oh,  bot  it  was  a  happy  time» 
On  a  summer's  afternoon ; 
And  it  wanted  but  a  day  or  two 
To  the  merry  month  of  June. 
And  there  seemed  to  me 
Much  joy  to  be 
In  the  speckled  thrusli's  tune^ 

That  sang  upon  the  alder  bush, 

Where  he  built  bis  nest  of  clay, 
And  watched  his  treasure  of  four  blue  eggs, 
fey  night  as  well  as  day. 
In  his  shrill  song, 
So  sweet  and  strong, 
He  seemed  both  to  praise  and  pray. 

And  the  linnet  sang  by  the  cottage  door, 
Where  the  furze  shed  flowers  of  gold 
On  the  down  where  the  ever  wandering  bees 
Gathered  their  wealth  untold, 
Till  the  snn  had  set, 
And  the  stars  were  met, 
In  the  sky  as  they  did  of  old. 
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TUE  QÜEeN'S  LETTER.    .    ,,.        .,     ,     . 
AÄ  ispisöDEor'»ABS'aiB!Ncaäfevdi,vri»N.    '       "'  • 

■•  •      .    ■•  . .  ,1 .!   i         :  I. 

■  ..    ■vin.     ,  ,..',,  ■■■' 

'  '  If  we  have  earefuUy  64;wlieil  arid  w«)l  Uoder^tpod  tfaequieeu^  cU^^etcr^ 
Ire  believe  ire  bäte  a  rigbt.  to  assert  that  jsbe  woulc)  ha)(e  pcei^rred,^ 
iotuoediate,  though  a^t  megtacefut,  death«  to  th^  t^rifcure  h^  pr^Q  w;a^ 
oompelled  to  imdergo.  Slie>  tho  daughtet  of  Ma^e  Tbi^r^^e;,  wa^cpm." 
peUed  to  leiear  tvlmt  a  üttIe'b<)urgeoiße  would  pot  h^ve  li^ned  ,tQ ;  3^0 
was  forced  to  bow^  iF  not  yiield„iu  th^  faice  of  au  iiDf>udqiikt>dec]acatiop, 
Tbe  neeessity  oC.temponsidg  i$  tbe  most  cruel  of  all  to  ceirtaia  t^fj^^iH-' 
intots  on  oertaitt  o^casioias;  to  be  foiteed  to  d^end  tbfi(aselYe9  (apali^^ta 
maa'  they  deapise^  instead  of  driving  bim  fjrom  their  presje^^^,  ^  soiuo^ 
thiag  wocstt  tfaaii  tbe  disgrace  of  a  ctomplete  overthrow ;  it  is,  jf.w^.nmj 
nm  tbe  expnesisioti»  tbe  vet^  prostitutJAu  of  prifle^^  If  Amie.of  ,Ai|stria 
had  been  an  Italien,  sbe  would  adBuredly/baTe/poi9oned  Ma;9a3:*m. 

*'  Yes,  I/love  yoa>*1  said  Mairie  Aütowwtta a  pi|tileps  vi^itqr, ,"  and  I^iU 
not  leave  you  tUl  you  have  given<n)$l  some  bopQtiu|e]|:fib«inge,fo]:  ^bi^  Iqv^ 
wbich  bas  fiubverted  fiw  wbole  cateQt>.<:hang^.]py  iii«tiAQts,  d<enatu]E;^)i^ 
xay  eharacteki,  and  ünade  nie.  Mrbat  tl .  k^ow  >  am^r-a  inan ,  coptepi^p^We  in,  M- 

pwa  and  otbet  pbrsons' .e)(e$ki"  ,    .     .        ,'..!.  ,,   - 

i  Tbe  quten  cast  .a  despairäg  Jof^k/toirard»  .tbe  4o9r, ,  Fvbipbi  tb«  9p^e^ 
barred  againslb'^ber,  ^nd  bompelkdi  taiirei9M>unco.e:i(0:ify  bopfi;  p£  fligb^,  $hß 
wisbed  by  tbe  #nergy  of  hiar.  irefly  i(w>  ,pv0?coi^ie,  l^e  rfjatpaint^.slw.ei?!'» 


**.YoulOve  nter^you-r-youü'  iabetsaidi^.baiigbtily.  <  "'l9,itJtl^^n.b^came 
ydnioTe:  i»e'<tbat/you'ai«:'l:onaectt^' {^o|l],x>nfyMmth.,^^  ^.  i(^g'^ 
eneiitiias^  but^'^ithü-n^yi  eal»iimftat<w^;?,  .Jjs  4ti<heoau9^ryojij;.]ftv^j,i^e^,.t%iti 
you' bave  .cDnfltili«*ed-youMel£r,tbeL0^Qtjoi£,^lt..li^^  3?«WW)f^ 

wbich  stain  my  reputation  ?  Is  it  because  you  love  me'jtbia,t/y9^j.C9|^ 
«pirä.'agaiiistijroyaltv,;ftnÄ  larei aiffi|iat^d  ito.aU'.Ähj$<,;ip<^?it,|wi^ti^'iW^'^^ 
medii»ikö'itbe.<)v*fth|fowi.of  a{.,tbtti>ö^typutioi;^fer,  tpai^HF^fl^i.  ^^  ^^ 
attempt  .t(Jfc:deeeiv«Mme,  $if^^;l.J,k»Qf^Ä,y|^^^J^d^V5^C9^,{,l  ^ow.^ 
are^beäuibor  ofl  Ml  tbd  ptotaitWitriyQdoilgwiÄtf  u^v.atikoR^thfiiyiRH 
Kcfttt^r  igold-  toij  destooyi'U«»  ^,  iAftd[Mkrt}yi.'X,Mft^.jtfca.|  mi^^Ami^Fi^ 
of  yoU»  ,b«9Ät  jjriMii'deaii?er,.tb0. 14ftg'9(|dqatfe,.^dj^opei;Ip^V"«R^/i  4»^ 
you  say  that  you  love  me !  You,  tbe  scion  of  one  of  ^b^;  pv?^^,;^ßcw»t 
and  üJustiSiös  fainiBe$finiFxal>peido>taot  W^b  t^.^^^J^^c^p\ve^^f^QXig 
tbe  nwßt.degraded^bMnga.wboiiirfest  Pa^U-i.,  T,bv8„,sir,-^j^t^<?i ^fW*P^ 
aÄibgrate,.a,<Jai!umntetor;jraU'  tirfsib^qftwe.y(Hi)A9(vq  *P^..,nft  is<tWW5ft 
We  y»u  .bav»  itbia  d»yihefl0nÄ«iia,,8py»,,*<HiJi*Jfed7.:tb«r,^e^(^t,9fr,;^,4^^^ 
wjpitten  byt»a|y^lf,,iiaY«.fi»pWt^y.iÄtrjQduÄ^^  ipt^p^  tpis'^iifop 

wheje  y ou, ,  i«.ep  fcei  .prisone?/ iwd  .prßßti  by /^b^  ,po#tp^^ 
raancBuvres  have  gained  yOu,,ttQ  in«iu}t,ipei,^i)ufl;<iuft^lj;  Bw^fci^'f 
»ad-if  youhave  ftny.Bban^^/leftjjbreak  oJBf,  tbif.  inf^rvfesjf.j^wcbjjjf^jires 
I«e^re9tpre{n^,.9iy  libertyw  w>:at.l^|isfc{;^?(y?i»9»  Iwgw/Itl9>^iy,9w'?jfj|?j^ 
M  Mto -yop»'^  ,Tow.bat»o4{vYöuW^auS0(me4Wfl¥>r.r9F.thf^i*,j^  It^v^ 
v.StUl.the  ^wcjiaftd  ididMifi)ti  lower  Jjis.b^ft^lPHwth...^^^  W/^tel^ii^ttW 
»>yal  .d€liimeiatiot}»,(and{  a,  a^gbl  pal^0elM..fi|pi^<|bjQtr9y^4:  j^u^Vi^W 
^^lfcpt^(MIli0.fclt^l;iIpti|)rteft»,  waA  »itt|..Wa,^flf ./^Q^w^ap.tJy,^^.,9ftltW 
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queen,  he  listened  iivith  the  impassibüity  of  a  man  prepared  beforehand 
to  undergo  all  the  conseqaedccls'of  a^siep  h4  hhsi  long  meditated, 

"All  that  yoi*,ifay,i».  ti^^"  Ji^,  repjfc^d;;  ".aJltbafc  you  accuse  me  of 
doing,  I  have  done:  traitor,  ingrate,  calumniator,  all  the  names  you 
heap  upon  me  I  deserve — and  stiU  4t  is  equally  true  that  I  love  you. 
H^d'yoti  ifofJ  gO'pitiles9ly'thi*ni«l  ■jroor  faead  awiiy  whbn  my  eyie»  «ought 
ybüxs'^  ttä&^  whert  1  ^mr^dio  ftdih-eiis  you,  liäd  ydu»  not  proudly  repcfUed 
me,  llke  ä  mä'ster  does  a^lav^  tbat  latigües  him ;  tlien,' perhapsj  I  ynnM 
hävebeen  cföntenlüed M-ith  loving  you  siienily,  and  «ith  hoping tha^  my 
IbVie'^öidd  *bitte  ääy  galin  yonr  pity.  But  you  wero  the  qveen,  I  thei 
nibject;  -aüd  the  tl^^one  raised  aii  insnrmonntable  barrier  bettreen  us  ^ 
«bis'  MHrie^  it  Wä^  necesstfry  to  overturn;  I  could  oflly  be  your  eqüal 
tipörf  iföj'rmtfi  and'  1  di'earnft  of  tto^hnilig  büt  ruiös.  Yon  Temember  the 
S^Ma]rä,'yhoi  b^fcfre 'iafi*yii4g  bis  ÄlsftyeBs:  off,  «et  ßreto  her  houeeB 
I 'lÜEive  ac'lied  *  Hke  thiä  B j)äiiiäf d y  m^dame^ ;  I  have  f anlied  the  üsme  vAmh 
iÜ'^at^s'  'M'^üttiy  y^\ii  .  I  wished'  to  meke  myself  maBter  ofyour 
d?8tiny,  ririd  be  able  to  say:  '''Ycmr  dftfoty  atwl  ydtirdekruotion  are  isl 
my riafid*;  if  Tbpen  it,  I  äave  ytWij'if  l't\<de  h,  Idestroy  you.*  ■  You 
Ttia&i  Jjrbnotinde  trhat  I  im  to'  do.  By  impartingt  the  letter  in  miy  pos- 
s^on  ^ö  the  secret  sroeieti^  of<  wbich  I  am'  a  nwember,  by  ciiQUlatiiig 
an!ro%  threiParisiand  the' ruttiout^thAt  wi  havfe  ib  <mr  hands  a  proof  of 
joor  treaspn,  .1  can,  be  assured,  arouse  the  people,  now  darkly  agitating ; 
ifneeff  be',' I'cfäik'find  aceüaers  <irho 'wiilr  tolr«  <!>fi:^heiyis«e)ve8  thq  duty  of 
dc)6otmeii}g'  yrtü  to'the  'natievmi 'ai^s^mbly, •  >änd  this  ie(iter  wiU-  stippwi 
tKef  MhxÄ^üt^6xM}  B^fi^fc«,  thl^n,  tiladi^Aie,  ithbt  th^  :most  ii^uriöul»  »op 
positioQS  will  assail,  not  merely  the  queen,  but  the  woman ;  a  bialioioiis 
iöterpi^titiöti''wni  be  put  ew- tWa-'ni^tfyifttcrTiew  gmnterd'to  a'man 
%Hö1bstffi  yöfeng',-  they  will;  rtep^at'  whttt  hagulready  bäön  «aid,'that  the 
qtreen'Will'ttiatee  any  dacrifite  ^  gaift  paftisat»  fov  the  king  j  intibort^ 
MieidijfUi^,  ä'Diäw' Couplet  will  be-^added  to' the  Car«iag;iiole  in  honour  of 
Ma«e^.Vet<x:'*'--    '->/■.-'•'    i     •■ 

'  TKfe  ^Idl^rititicm  i^ed  Ibet^een  ^h^  quMu  ^aiA  th»  wonian  piro?<ed,  cm 
äi^  p4k  of  %ittf!t^ho  mäde  it,-  a.  pröftiund  study  of  Marie  Antdmette'« 
Asfradt^.'  'ifife/thrt^efoi^,  p«^0^^  maititained  silenoe,  i&  order  tpgiive 
Hf^Uak'^rdtd^'^ibe  tö  ^ieiHse^ ho^e:     Wheü'M  itkucied  he  pereeived  that 

S^^ljme'whidh  h!&l^'hi!th^to'Sui(iMbbd  t^'e  queen  cokhmenofedto^f all j^ and 
^  Mti^b''Af)tk^etfey^  «etrilied'by  «hfe^  d«ilgers  whitih  menaeed  hei-, 

äti^i%d't<y^i«iö,  ■' •  --  '''    >—..•/    ^  -...'  ..    .•■,.., 

'""'MartÖj^'lHö  ööhtitttted,  «^  ytiti  Äecfk  frieads  ob  ttU  gides.  Why  ^o  yoa 
1^  Wilt  nbe '  tb  Üecöfne  öö*  of  the^  Wh^p  do  y dti'  teftrte  me  yöur  con* 
iMm^'':'  Öne  if^^'ord;  hikt  on^jafArd  allilüe  riieans;  ä\\  theresourcesl  have 
^{ll^y(e[d^ta^<i6ö^unlttia^^^  he^in  fiit^i«  used  töensure  you» 

9tH%.^'T  tdü'  öiatke'yott'  a*  Wrtifer /of  fi^y  pei^on,  «my  Teputatioti',  my 
^^fc'^<wdT'ö61y  Afefe  dnef'ivW  in  tetam  for  all'  my  ^evotioff— fojp  «ny 
liÄrtW*td6iiif^)W'i^^^^  •       >■-'■         ' 

''^iitt^^diö'^tiiÖtaert^  irtötiofi  to  seeM 

iSBne:|%fÜ;diiiyt^'s  hs&iidv  #hi<A(  sh&  hiid  ^rawa/b&ek  sc}  rapidlyi  an  instttüt 
'  "^tSr^^yhe'qti^eh'^itt^red  a«hi*»Vjiy^^  ai^in- 

^rööjbj^Äfl  wiÄcri^tJ!<^  F'rteeeis^^lit-J^'tiit^rdtiidWa:^  of'dböfess, 
P'iiif^ycdtlWÄ 'td"heii'fl4ei*döh^; I  I>atfegtbfe"whoIe  Itf the  i«te^vi^# 
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tenor.  On  hearing  the  appeal  of  her  roval  frienä  sbe  nxsbed  to  die 
door,  and  on  finding  it  fastened  (for  the  noise  of  the  holt  shot  withm  had 
not  leached  her  ear),  in  her  tum  she  was  not  able  to  tepress  an  exdama- 
iion  of  snrprise  and  distress. 

"  Fastened,  iastened  !'*  she  cried,  as  she  strove  to  break  the  door  in  with 
her  hands. 

The  nnfortunate  queen  only  uttered  short  and  tinconne<^d  sentenees, 
which  revealed  the  disordered  eondition  of  her  mind. 

^  In  the  name  of  Hearen,  let  me  escape  I  Marie,  come  tomy  asnstaoce. 
Mon  Dien,  mon  Dieu,  haye  pity  on  the  queen." 

The  PrincesB  L had  for  a  moment  an  idea  of  opening  the  shutters 

and  seeking  help  from  without.  But  who  would  hear  her  voice?  Woidd 
a  Single  living  creature  be  in  the  vicinity  of  an  isolated  hoose  at  tiiat  ad- 
vanced  hour  of  the  night?  and  if  by'chance  her  voice  found  an  echo, 
would  not  the  danger  be  still  greater  ?  Expose  the  queen  to  nndergo  the 
glance  of  strangers,  force  her  to  betray  her  incognito,  and  confess  the 
secret  of  the  step  she  had  taken,  would  be  the  height  of  imprudenee.  The 
princess  undentood  this,  and  in  her  powerlessness  she  wrung  her  hands, 
repeating,  uselessly, 

"  Open  the  door — open  the  door !" 

The  man  who  caused  this  disturbance  had  once  raore  become  motion- 
less  and  silent.  The  lamp  that  illuminated  the  scene  began  to  grow 
dim,  and  the  queen  trembled  in  all  her  limbs  when  she  thooght  she  wonld 
soon  be  in  darkness.  At  this  moment  a  noise,  like  that  madc;  by  a  tree 
shattered  by  lightning,  sounded  through  the  salon;  at  the  same  time  the 
lamp  went  out  through  a  sudden  gust  of  wind,  and  a  dark  gloom  took  the 
place  of  the  expiring  light 

"  What  is  the  matter  here?"  a  male  voice  asked,  which  the  queen  did 
not  recognise. 

The  queen  could  now  explain  to  herseif  the  nature  of  the  crash  that 
had  been  heard,  and  the  sudden  ioburst  of  the  wind,  whose  damp  brecze 
ßinned  her  cheek.  But  onght  she  to  Be  glad  or  sorry  ?  Wonld  the  inter- 
ference  of  a  stranger  prove  beneficial  or  otherwise.to  her?  In  her  doubt 
she  remained  silent.  Astonished  at  this  silence,  and  scatce  distingmAing 
the  confttsed  shadows,  the  new  comer  drew  from  bis  pocket  a  ftint,  laid  a 
piece  of  crumpled  paper  upon  it,  and  rnbbed  both  brisfcly  against  an  iron 
instrument  which  had  served  to  break  the  shutters  open. 

*^  Patience !"  he  raurmtu-ed,  "  we  shall  soon  have  a  light." 

And  when  the  roll  of  paper  had  caueht,  he  nnfoWed  it,  and  shook  it  tili 
the  spark  burst  into  a  flame  ;  then  h  Aad  only  to  Stretch  out  his  arm  to 
Iight  IJhe  lamp,  which  stood  on  the  chimney,  and  it  was  not  tili'  he  had 
completed  this  preliminary  Operation  that  he  tumed  to  look  at  the  two 
actors  in  this  noctumal  drama,  which  his  presence  sü  strangely  compli- 
cated. 

At  the  sight  of  the  queen,  who  httd  taken  refuge  in  a  comer  of  th^ 
room,  and  awaited  silently  the  issne  of  this  stränge  interhtde,  his  £ic0  ex- 
pressed surprise,  mingied  with  anxiety,  and  the  wMrds  escaped  bim: 

«  It  18  not  her !" 

With  that  rapidity  of  conception  bestjowed  by  «  feäHnj^  öf  danger,  Ao 
queen  instantly  understood  the  meaning  of  this  exclamatton« 
^  ^  Open  that  döor,*'  «he  siiid,  pointbg  with  her  finge*  -to  U»  dearlwr 
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persecutor  had  faateoed  on  entering.  Either  through  carelessness  as  to 
fixe  resiik,  or  because  «a  actual  struggle  did  not  appear  poBsible,  the 
latter  did  not  thiuk  fit  to  offer  any  resistance,  and  as  soon  as  the  door 

was  opened,  the  Princess  L rushed  into  the  room.     At  one  glance^ 

she  noticed  the  two  men  who  were  standing  before  the  que^n.  On  re- 
cognising  the  first,  she  could  not  restrain  a  movement  of  terror,  but  the- 
sight  of  the  second  reassured  her,  and  with  clasped  hands  she  mnrmured^ 

"  Monsieur  Emile  1  we  are  saved !" 

Emile,  for  it  was  he  who  by  help  of  bis  chisel  had  found  bis  way  in^ 
then  repeated,  as  he  addresaed  the  princess, 

«Whatis  the  matter?"  . 

*^  Do  you  not  comprehend  ?"  the  princess  said  hastily.  "  The  man 
Standing  there  is  not  the  one  we  expected  ;  he  has  deceived  us ;  he  has 
chesuted  you  as  well,  by  taking  from  your  band  the  letter  addressed  to 
M.  Graiäet.  Has  he  not  deceived  you  ?  I  can  never  believe  that  yoa 
bave  betrayed  us." 

^^  Explain  yourself,  sir,"  said  the  workman,  with  a  rising  feeling  of 
contempt  for  the  man  who  had  selected  bim  as  bis  first  di:^. 

<^  I  will  do  so,"  the  latter  said,  with  imperturbable  coolness.  *'  M. 
Emile,  better  tban  any  one  eise,  can  appreciate  the  motives  under  which 
I  JbüGkve  acted.  In  the  first  place,  as  he  ^pears  to  be  Ignorant  of  the 
names  of  the  two  females  who  at  this  moment  invoke  bis  suppori,  I  will 
teil  him  them.  The  one  is  called  Marie  Antoinette,  the  other  is  the 
Princess  L J' 

The  last  part  of  this  explanation  produced  still  more  effect  on  the 
vorianan  tban  the  first ;  he  looked  at  the  princess  sorrowfully — who,  in 
her  shame  at  being  detected  in  a  falsehood,  dropped  her  eyes — and  said  to 
her,  in  a  voiee  that  was  gentle  and  yet  sounded  reproachfully : 

^^  When  you  assured  me  you  were  not  a  great  lady,  you  uttered  a 
fidsebood  then." 

**  And  now  I  will  ask  M.  Emile  Dufour,"  said  the  queen's  cynical 
adorer,  who  wais  doubtlessly  indebted  to  Panotet  for  bis  precise  infor^ 
xnation  about  the  workman,  '^  if  it  still  is  bis  Intention  to  de£end  two 
wcnaen»  whom  all  tcue  patriots,  like  himself  and  me,  ought  to  detest, 
and,  at  the  same  time,  fear  ?  In  that  case,  I  must  beg  M.  Emile  Dufour 
to  teil  me  when  the  energetic  patriot,  the  man  of  the  secret  socleties,  the 
influential  member  of  the  Jacobius'  Club,  the  enemy  of  tyianny,  became 
transformed  into  a  servant  of  aristocracy  and  a  prop  of  royalty  ?  Yes !" 
lie  addod,  after  a  pause,  and  elevating  bis  voice,  '^  I  have  appropnated  a 
lattar  which  was  not  intended  for  me — I  have  come  here  in  the  place  of 
the  man  expected ;  but  if  I  acted  tlius  to  serve  the  interests  of  the  people^ 
will  M.  Emile  have  the  courage  to  Uame  me  ?  The  letter  in  my  pos- 
.  Session  proves  that  Marie  Antoinette  is  in  a  state  of  permanent  con* 
^iracy  against  the  nation.  Does  M.  Dufour  advise  me  to  keep  this 
letter  or  restore  it?  Will  he  give  me  the  rigbt  of  causing  him  to  be 
denounced  to-morrow  at  the  Jacohlas'  Club,  as  a  false  patriot,  a  slave  to 
royalty,  a  spy  who  betrays  the  secrets  of  the  pec^e  and  sells  them  to 
thetyrants?"  ^  -^ 

^  Dimng  the  whole  of  this  explanation,  which  was  given  with  all  the 
assoranoe  of  &  xaan  broken  in  long. before  to  all  the  craft  of  language, 
aiii.tfae  Be^egsity  of.lying,  Emile  Dufour  had  not  iraised  bis  head.     He 
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could>n6ts»fladdft»}ygvrei^  |«ei0ihi«(afit'toedMkt8»*by^Uindl3r-tftWiagtJ^ 
partic£royftltyA»dalistoQy»K^;  a^d  »tiU  liaidi4  iiot  «yiff«»iVa»se.'hM  «jr^   ^ 
forjieart  of  «ndowiiitcaring.  tlu)»e  of  th^iPftnoeesL-^-f^*.:  BwtriMstedrty..  i 
two eoDtradloltory  foelioga  »he.^pagliÄ  sarotrinidÄe  terib'rt^ome/teay'of 
escape.     Iib  vp»$,:  there&o^e,  jwilk  udocmceafed.  j^^t^  ' 

priöceM.Jburriedly  cry:<.       • '•     -  ■!    -•  •  .'•'■  i  '>   ti- !*    :>      I 

^^lUufliinwi^^Sy.airr  rl.ijwgarjat'!"  -  -n  !.(.•«'•   ■••■»'  "-'t    ••  .j..  t.  '* 
This  denial  \Yas  piteeisely  what'Etntleideciwed  inihki  beivt;  ii  dtsch-  * 
gaged  hi^  päiirio^tsm^  and  rQstoffed  «bim  tib^Üyii  of'^easm^oc^   i.  .  t .  >  .  .  „ 
'^Hb  li^r  tbe..princiess.  nepeaAed  a  <8e<»9ii4  tiiia»,  witfe'lkMtreaaog^ . : 
eneargy^    .  '']^o!  this  mäa  did^p^t  oome  Herd  to  aerirO'thoi  ibtere«te<io£ttie..^ 
people,  and  cottvict  tfee'  ^«eendöf  tpeasan.    Do  oot-  hi^v»  feimvf  M. 
Emilei   H^  k  the  fale^  patriot,.  tho'.tcaitidr;  Hhe.  apbstute. ..  It  4»  rhö  teho.t ) 
Covers,  with.  a  lying  msatsk^  th^  piyseionis  that  detour  hisn  $  h^«  b  tk^okaly. 
man  in  tbo  w<>old ^ho  'Could  iatttoduoe^himdri^  like^  S' tbief^  iutarllus/ ; 
presence  ofa  defenie^leaswonQian^'tQi.iay.lx)  Jbex»*.!  losfe'yottf^loijfeiiiie««!  ■ 
retum.     Loves  me^cwil^diwr^fou  to  yteufc*  elieroi(M^^"4oitfe.tnieyior/!^oti 
are  lost.**  ,  yfe}9,,ith5si  roarf  «aidfchfo,"  .thfi'|>tin«es»Jßi)«it^^ 
instinctively  wbat  hadupa^sed')  -'^adid  th^  yi9U:riD^y'«ofe"a€Kwae  tn^^'Ho-^t 
Emile»  of  e^tag^ej^i^.  bi^  ibMeöto^'I  •will^'l'dlbid'Qini^'aBibe  basitdld 
you  ours;  bis  name  will  accuse  bi*m  rifiorfe  fchaliiJtoynv<)ic|,tfbfi'he)iiB'/tl»i't 
Marquis  de, SU-i-if«."'':-;'i  »<  .'■»-•':  »'  ii.  it    ,,://  '.vt  ....i  .[.-Hf.    i-..'v,Vi  /  '• 

.  '   ■'•  '."!  <•  •■  '  ..•  -1'    ^'''i:-"-"'-!  '  '•  •"•'••  ■>/':  Im  •.'»■»•.[-/ iil 

exi$tenoe  -ßp^plbii»  ^ijsg^^^&d  j-i^tiDgvnat^  .w$ei^i^  -»«Wity^iopmpilöltaisedn'»^ 
by  dirty  intr^^es^an^iDptvf^ft^aiQtftqpQaWi^ 

auDDA  g^^n^d  by.;Yiß«>ÄyoUtb'OuritviPiad  mibe  feoyal  ji*bic^>len1pl«5re(JfM«ii^ 
cloak  for  domi^8i<Äc,itÄii5.wF^i^v  pf'aH,  i^^a^on^t^^a^^tblÄ^^^^  ifldllwAiid 

jus^fy.tbÄ  if^y,.«^range;fii^jwbkhl»'irt9aB>ei,4h0j  q^w^Äwartfiöi  irf/o4^^ 'j 
workman.  Unless  we  take  Emile  for  a  Don  Quixote,  it  wpQld3ke)iif||i  -^i 
pos»ibl^  nptjiWt  i«fc*ril^t^,iAe  ^tst^\h;^(^jmi\i  ^  ^MVßp^^i^'Afr^ 
meDt  less  universal  tban  tbat  of  an  bonourable  miji^i>plA{(9iAi9liUjrl^i^'^^ 
mowad  ofMinpisiJityv  r^tÜSrfirstHr^owefPßlifMWiaftttOr  Brt9hr|ftA)  rtbei^rfWjq'WK 
andÄti?iH^;b^,.wiyliijWft0WßeUf,  (hj-,/  jfno)/j.I:>  o«h  .i't'»l  f^il  :  rl'j.v.'iqo-r  el)2itlg  i: 
**.  Stop.I"  ,<HÄeii  ,4bÄlprii:M^|ig  *f)^b4  ^JA9iBH)dp©*/not*dftl^,'«/Oifal&^lM>  t*  ^'f 
coraaiitted^ftipr.aM^geh^p,"!  nr-i^  ..,(  /..,/'>  ?rf^  ^i.i^f  (•>  -yi'.V.rl  ;  I^mU  nnm  U^^'^ 

bim^/E^ayil  Qlim*e4  >bfe]i^eJf>,iWm^Tbi%(lcbkl5l,r«nd//öBldi?4v^^     »»''>5 
Strange  smile:  "  ''lom  *^:2fH'^> 

"..1  ^7lip<5  Wrtkt^iftywig^  <**ft»Hftwn»  /tottnfpelfv  fio^jl  ^llMÄ  wefl 
he  added,  with4,(^B|;te.b^w.t(«th^)pfWWB^$fT7r\*^J)4^ 
having ar09lilledf  9>e,  tofiieaßon  b^fLUrlmtmUru,!  id^'^i^msk  ^(f»Witftt 
yoiirpower.tp.a<5apö^:«^e  <jf  lcQnTOiUwg)'ÄilBrfnw,j*5tfepi^5n|0Mh^^ 
feel  thaü  I.«tiil jf^Aud  y^i|ro06t€|eR»,  ^WÄlgl^rrTTj" .fMjia  oA-.lniouj  oH.t  'to  ^^i-js 
^  The,end.of  ih\»,  ß^^m^t!^  sj^hjif^ 

tio^,  duiinOfejpa?fl;hi«,r<p&  '.t  rjMj    v,i.'    '.m,  *l<1yir<  'l  -^f;if.) -jjt  yjan  brrr.  '■'In^ 

^4ietßii.CBimle  ,9«ftitnwB4>*i4i>i>st(rflirt65n^  af?9»i?)ioirtf[twfel iwe^t&rf <»»<"; 
Judge,  aodpoj«  U  i«  flily  Ittpn  (to jl)^ywj|*ff«^|id^/P^  f" 
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whfiiL'  yow  I  aski^d'  ■  Übe  reaso»  >of ^  ittyi  bateed  «f  ainrt  '.äirfiitbanktt,  I  i^ 
pli^>  tf>  jotty  «^^'TiMiie  fti«  «vitlwi  me  two  beiti|Bf<^  the  man  of  intel" 
Hgrabe  mui  iiid  man-^ef 'iastinot,' i  tb6.  <loe  di^u$iing  'and>  examinmg  : 
impartiBU^^ ' mr^Ümg,  Übei  -  ol^er,  ini .: «ptte  <  of  .myaeif, ' :  ^viog  me* 
to  krtrbdv  änd  'repelüting'  tö'  nte  eaofaiDsftaat  .%\M  -disgrac«'  dl^mands 
blood,  that  a  terrible  outrage  calls  for  terrible  repsratloa.*'  I  ädded, 
that  up  to  the  present  I  had  done  everytihing'^ät  in  ine  }a.y  to  difloibey 
thisinsfiniat.;  ^Yok  will  see  wkedher  I  -boast^  'Mselyi.  Eighteedy^at« 
ago,  a  certain  manftiiB)  rtvy  riehv  very  «nsolenty  vety  (yasbated^^-a'  troe 
masqiaa/in  ishoiEli^<^uSQd  topaa^tiiesummer-at  aohftteauwfaere  tuyiaJiier 
was  gardeHer;  Thiä  iiftan|ui8  had*  a  aon,  a  gtebt  feUow  twent^  years  of 
agej'wbo  fironisad'tor  #Koi4  bis  ittbev;  ^he  braed  was  vreiii  mainlained: 
One  day-this  >ibon  ^1  ill^  and  bis  liUhep  sent  fon  tbe>  usuäl  physicians  ' 
ODoeftb^  goodbldtime)  wfao  not^n^yaMeiided  to  the  infirmities  of  liis 
patients  btit  äietr  vices  bs  Well*  W*hen  the  fafther  andf  the  physioian  met 
intleilitde^isilon  of  the^chftteaii,  they  latdotrviand^eokiviersbdfc 

^^  ]lyrvdeav'f<^oir,''.8aid  the  ikther,  "  whatmahes  Iny  sonill?^'  ' 

l^ü!\fae^rjriniNi^ he dntik«  at  P^»'^re  adalt^ated^'and' utih^lAiy,^  aaid 
theidoctor,  laoeompanyiHg*  bis  woihIs  by  a  peoüliar  wiiikv    '    !/...-' 

f^.Ohl^^  aäid»  tfaetfarther,  wfa^  petfeedytnodentDod  1^  wink;  <<  and'  ^ 
what;mne^<^ught  iHO'^mQake'liitii  dtiok  ?^' <  -  -       •    ' 

"  A  fresher,  more  natural  wine  than  he  gets  at  Paris— «xoiÄitry  wiae- 
in  Short.     Look  about — ^that  is  my  prescription»" 

In  virtue  of  the  doctor*s  prescriptiop^  the  marquis  looked  about,  and 
his  choice  was  soon  decided.     My  fäther  was  a  widower,  and  had  only 
tw4«ohil4ijeh,i«tti^6^1f  thfemtboui  mx  ^aw^of  age,  aü^  ä  dau^ht^p^  ei^h*- 
teeöw  ^/l*ii'mä*4wtt^^«w  tty'siWetif  aßd^öMd  Wbitnde^  ««^  Tbtetiwäl'^t* ' 
mfwn\''^^ii'Ok(s^4vmipg  ^h»  iotdfeMd'a'>pebtK)h«ise^tt6i<'the'>^tä  of 'the  .  - 

hii]|sdj%  Mirjside,  «iBdUn^>«oft^^f6f  iParbli  A'^r«bigbt'aftei*t'tny^(^bter'  <. 

jiadiifetltoi^i -tt^itt^  ^hei* 'MdeSitbd''fi<itti  <P)d^HfWl9eä!led'.y^  coüchi^  "r 

in  ttaie'<ieiiiia-5''  J'   /♦-•/:»  < '    i  n    j    '  •:    -j  .1.:  1    '.'•.!  ""  "'  •■''  ^      »'  ■•    ''  '  ''' 

"^i'^Dtf^^^tid'IMi^  M<.  ^Ba:|^ld);e  feidt>HB  >t^  sütaM^f'^GO  Mn(»;'tä!\i&    f 

Kcd«i0dtti~%Mllt^ändk«i-'-^     .''.j  fi;..'.UMi    '.1,    ^.    SyAb  ^^^•\^    l-i"   i.t.,  ;?,-...  i.l*«Ml 

My  [itehi&rot(}fre^ilip<th6  n^t^^^ftdd  >had  «dt  the  ^i»^ 
a  sinffle  reproach ;  he  left  the  chäteau  with  us,'  atii*  eoi^^ü^d'W  soppOTt' ''' 
usif  4i^aii9toti»,^b«A^'thd^wOttkdi'4Mid'  bij^n  gl<v^l'"lltt'>ä  J%#  yeatil  the 
good  man  died :  before  closing  his  eyes,  he  sent  for-tt^y^ttdtoäj^^^'The^'  "- 
soK^I^/M^f^^  ie^iii^'^^^^'didfa&nottted •V<HiP^te^<^^^^ IhW üot'beeä^ 
abl«  i^v^yi^\iisij^M\^\M\im^  tbi^y^^do«,'  '^ 

avengeme!"  "-    ^  '  •  -  -'^ 

n«Mr  £aii]^  k^pped  {'-«^'ith^  ^otf^fhidt;  itta*  tdn^'  ftkll'of '^faio)tidn, 
whll^  a^dl^6Släg'«Ko'l|^ti^eb^;  «nd^  t)<»«  y^g^^i^cKnlgf^thiB  ftiäU^ib  'r  /     ' '  ' 

11i«iMit>i^  l^faaV^  jaittold^yda'is'v^y  löW^^-Mdd^  yoti  lioli^fa^ttbiSO/  ^ 

spite  of  the  promise  made  toTny^feth^^lI  atttigglödto  l«*get^r0venge.     ' 
ForadkoM^fe  ^^ieiM  l^t^^itt  tht^^6a«ift<6r  to^ta«  ithe'ixM&)»qcii»^il  dOfni '  bir  Ms 
side,  and  only  needing  to  Stretch  out  my  arm  to  ^keiiiim^i'lind'^jJi^W^    ' 
whole  years  I  have  done  everything  to  avoid  meeting  bim,  have  closed 
niy«a»«it'«0  bkr^hlfrtiaftfii)  M^'ttJuöhl  d«»ireA  te^t^Miain  dis^eH^^ 
ia  a9x«ipiiäMyisf>Söimu(^^bp^^  Udilig^tig^  i^  tteeesis%  ftr '  . 

present  reyenge  with  my  holy  conyictions. 
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Here  Eiaüe*ii  yoiee  became  koane,  large  drofw  ckf  perB|&»ti6Q  roQed 
along  his.  cheeks,  aad  bis  band  played  lestiessly  wkk  ihe  chiaeL 

Foriane  (he  continued)  does  not  imh  mo  to  pky  this  pari  to  the  ead ; 
let  mj  destiny  be  aceompli^ed  thea !  and  sinoe  the  man  wko  dishonomed 
mj  sbter  and  brougkt  my  fatber  to  the  grave  ia  now  bafoee  me  without 
mj  seeking  bim,  let  bim  be  pmiished  as  be  deserves. 

Witb  tfaese  words^  Emile  tnrned  bis  haad  and  aoi^ht  tbe  maifqm. 
Wbile  tbe  workman  was  speaking,  the  fovmer  had  appEoaohfid  the  open 
wiodow,  and  at  tbi»  moment  vtaa  looking  ont. 

*'  Tum,  Marquis  de  R— — ,"  Emile  cried  to  bim  ;  "  bave  you  bat 
yoor  memoary  ?  Do  you  not  recollect  the  doctor's  pres^ption  and  the 
countiy  wine,  and  the  note  you  signed  witb  your  own  huod  ?" 

The  Marquis  de  R tumed  slowly  round,  without  displaying  the 

leaat  emotion,  and  said  to  the  workman, 

"  As  I  am  unarmed,  you  can  kill  me  when  you  please ;  but  befoie 
striking  tbe  first  blow,  have  the  goodness  to  look  out  o£  this  window/' 

At  tbe  same  time  be  quitted  the  window,  and  calmly  posted  bimself  in 
tbe  centre  of  the  room. 

Althougb  bis  fury  was  at  its  beight,  Emile  almost  mjecbamcally  went 
to  the  window,  and  perceived  five  or  six.  shadowa  dcawn  up,  at  about » 
dosen  yards  from  tbe  house,  and  wbo^  attraeted  doubtlessly  by  a  previous 
Signal,  seemed  to  await  a  second. 

"  Now,  kill  me  i£  you  will,"  the  marquis  repeated,  "  bot  you  oaiffiot 
peeyent  me  uttering  a  cry.  Tbe  man  1  have  summoned  will  bear  my 
yoiee,,  they  will  find  then  two  persons  here  (poiaAing  to  the  queen  and 
äie  princess),  and  my  deadi  mll  be  amply  revenged^  £br  tbe  Queea  of 
Fmnee  will  find  bevseif  irapUcated  in  an  aeouaation  o£  assaasination  ^ 

^  Do  not  kill  bim,"  eoielaiiaed  the  qoeen,  Mooireiäng  bar  Yoice  in  the 
psesenoe  of  the  new  danger  that  menaoed  her. 

'^  Do  not  kill  bim,  M.  Emile,"  tbe  princees  repeated^  fasteoing  her 
beautifiil  and  suppliant  eyes  on  the  workman. 

There  waa  a  moment  of  silenee  afier  tbese  aucoessive  entseaties^  a  ter- 
rible  moment,  during  which  Emile  seemed  to  weigb  inwardly  tbe  eontra- 
dktory  intereats  on  which  be  had  to  deeide*  As  long  as  tbis  lasted, 
seither  the  queen  nor  the  prtncess  dared  to  raiise  their  heads  or  utter  a 
wocd ;  tbe  marquis  alone  retained  his  hardibood  andeoolness — ^bedidsot 
speak,  but  be  smiled. 

'<  So  he  it,"  said  the  workman^  neatoring  his  efaisel  to  bis  poefcet^  '^I 
wiQ  not  yet  ayenge  mysel£  Monsieur  le  Marquis,"  hotaddedy  "do  m^ 
tbe  bonour  of  believing  that  I  am  not  airaid  of  your  people,  and  that  I 
wooki  not  besitate  to  give  my  life^to  baye  yoavft}  bat  I  do  n^  deske  that 
my  revenge  should  compromise  o^er  persojns-  saye  myself.  To  devote 
the  4|Men  to  pubHo  exeerati<»i,  I  will  wait  tUljustiee.haSideeided,  voi  I 
an  notaware  that,.  in  ofder  to  sbow  my  patariotiam,  I  milsti  estberbeooioA 
aspy  or  an.isifefmar."  '  j 

Tbe  marquis  did  not  appear  mord  moved  by  tUa  sainaamtibaD  he  had 
faQcn.by  tbe  wetrkmaa's  tbreatt. .  Oal]»  iciplDfing  by  a  freab  smil%he  ap- 
proached  thePrinceas  L y  and  said  to  her,  ec^dlf^r^  - 

<<  WiUyou^vftm&tbft^key  of  thebease?"     ,    .,       ;>  ^w 

"  Nb,  no,"  Äe  workman  burriedly  ohjected.  "  I  know  you.  '  If  yo» 
had  this  key,  the  idea  might  oceur  to  you  of  retoraing  witb  you»  peopW 
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and)  e(»ieeftl«d  bebind  Übern,  you  woidd  vegaia  die  adtanti^e  my  pre" 
senee  canaed  joa  ti>  lose.  I£  yon  will  pennit  me,  sir,  I  will  open  tbe 
door  for  you,  and  take  eare  to  dosö  it  aller  yon.  In  this  way,  you  will  be 
obüged  to  lay  siege  to  ihe  honse^  i£  you  wish  to  enter  it  again." 

Tbe  marqiitB  made  a*  sign  of  assent,  aaid  £mile  took  the  key  ihe 
princess  o&red  binr, 

^  Madame/'  the  marqnis  said,  before  fbQowing  bis  gnide,  and  address- 
mg  tbe  queen  witb  a  eruelly  sardonic  aecent,  '^  I  must  b^  you  to  ob- 
s«r?e  ^lat  my  rotreat  is  no  deleat;  the  affi»r  lemains  as  it  was  before  tbe 
airival  of  your  offidoos  protector*  I  have  your  letter,  madame — ^le- 
member  tMs  ^ 

Tbanks  to  the  txew  poiddon  the  arriral  of  bis  people  had  given  bim, 
the  marquis  understood  perfectly  well  that  be  could  not  be  forced  ta 
make  a  restitutioa^  aad  be  oonsequently  retired  more  like  a  victor  than  a 
vanquished  person.  Tbe  workman  went  wi1&  him  to  the  bottom  of  UM» 
stairs,  openeid  tbe  door  for  hin,  olosed  it  iminediately,  and  then  retumed 
to  tbe  ealon,  and  posted  bimsetf  at  tbe  window  to  asoertain  wbat  was 
goiDg  on  w&Chout.  The  marquis  setifed,  iolkmed  by  bis  people,  and 
soon  disappeared  in  tbe  darkness. 

Fadgtted  by  her  violent  emotions,  and  iztteriy  prostrated,  tbe  queen 
kad  fallen  into  a  fauteutl,  her  ehest  heaving,  and  her  eyes  fiUed  with 
tears,  whieh  she  reatrained  with  all  h^  pow«r. 

"  My  letter,'*  she  cried--"  he  has  my  letter." 

Hie  Princess  L  ■  ■■■,  wbo,  during  the  whoie  crisis,  faad  retained  her 
calmness,  approached  tiie  workman,  plaeed  her  band  gently  on  bis 
shoolder,  aiui  saäd  to  Inm: 

^  Will  you  do  notbing  for  me,  M.  Emile?  Tbe  marquis's  fnendg 
belong  to  your  party ;  can  you  not  leam  from  them  wbat  beoomes  of 
the  queen'e  letter  ?  will  you  not  try  to  obtain  it  for  us  P' 

"  I  will  not  try,  madame,"  Emile  answered.  **  I  bave  already  doae 
too  moreh  £cft  the  queen,  for  you-^for  two  persons  firom  whom  my  opi- 
nioos  separate  me ;  and  I  sbould  be  a  traator  if  I  did  more.  When  I 
leave  tbie  hbuse,  I  shail  become  to  you  wbat  I  was  yesterday — a 
stnnger/' 

"And  will  you  not  see  me  again?"  the  princess  asked,  tryiog,  for 
th«  qoe^HL's  bdaoof,  to  take  advantage  of  the  impression  she  had  person« 
ally  made  onr  &e  woikman. 

"  No  !*'  tbe  latter  replied^  "  I  cannot — ougbt  not** 

At  tbis  moment,  a  shrill  raicie  ciied  without  these  few  words : 

"  Tbe  carriage  ie  ready." 

It  was  ft  negroi  of  about  twelve  yeats  of  age  wbo  made  tbis  «nnounce- 
loeat,  brougfat  from  the  In(Kes  by  a  captain  in  the  fleet  of  the  BaüK  de 
M&en,  «nd  afterwards  taken  mto  the  queen'«  serrice.  To  see  him 
Standing  motionless  beneadi  the^ndow,  witii  bis  cüiiy  bair,  uptomed 
Mee,  and  Iwinkling  eyes,  be  might  ba^e  been  taken  for  a  monkey 
diessed  in  livery.  Tbis  sort  of  monkey  was,  bowevur,  lonich  in  £asbio0 
la  1792,  and  nearly  erery  doiurt  kdy  badat  bist  one  m  bot  mite. 

*^ Toa'ttO'leager teqtnre  me,"  said Emile,  wbo badnotieed ihe  queen'a 
ptgft.    "  Adieu,  moAkme." 

He  saluted  the    princess,  benred  as  he  paeMd:  befeore  If  scrie-  Anten- 
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8te^  befor^  tbe  qti^o,  in- lief  ^etb^  lefb'i^i^  Uotisid  khe'th^tii&fktp 
have  entered,  still  sighing,  "Myletter!  mrlöttör !*"'''  "  *"'  '"  ':.  * 
•  The*prtncesgrwaÄ»d  for  somfe  thnfe'  rfferitlt  ?ijr  h^'3i(äfer.  -ffi^^tt  ahe 
^(]ddenl;f  Bto|j^d,  made' 'a  sign  tb  t^llttb  tiejj^i'ö  WKfo'MkWibätli^'ip 
-diaw  neaf,  aad' whisp*l^  sothe  wotdö  ih  h«  feai*. '^^eriätWr-H^tened 
atlentively,  shaking  m«  head  ftom  Ütüe  tp  titoe;  as'Jf  ^  ätotir 'ttiat^^ 
kistrucdons  he  recehrted  did  not  ettee^  hilf  int^g^üc^;'  diid  trent 
l>ff  at  füll  speed  in  tbe  directkm  ihe  ttiarquisr  antl  Bid  p^{5le  hdid  tkk^^  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  pferionsly.  Thfe  qu^en  and'bcfr^frieöjl' t^äöhäd^tli^e 
canriage  alot^e,  whieh  erenttiälljr  cBfrltä  tihem  baölc  tö  tK^  iPÜtferifei.  '  '. 

The  Manjok'de  R — --,  escorted  by  bfer  afcolytbs;-  hid^  wa&eö  Afetig 
the  Chämp  de  Mkw;  croÄsed-  the  Seincf-by  tTie  bijdge  ik)üWXVX;  ä^d 
^töended  the  Rüe  6t.  Honöi^'ai  &r  as  ilie  Ah^Q'fi^tihfi^ib  the  btesi^tit 
di^  bjrthe  comer  of  th^'  little  stiteeifc  de  «Ja  Sörirdlfert/  IBefe  he^HBa- 
missed  his  peeple,-  walked  alone  tcm'ards  tbe  Marel^^  Sis  Jacöttü^  ätid 
$to|^ed  beforfeJthe  cabäl^t  of  tbe  Canonnief' Cotironiie.*  Ältbou'äh,  ih 
accordance  with  police  regiilations,  the  shat)«r8  of  the  ptibltc  hm  b^eti 
do^ed  for  more^thaa  two  hours,  still  a  ray  oFlight  e^caped^Üröiigh  two 
or  three  craeks,  andl'on  applying  hls'eai'  töthe  wifafdcHr,  iJie  Mafä)|ife'äe 
Ra- — could  (HstiÄgtdsh'  the  murtdur  öf  a  «erfaiin  titimbet  öf'  öwglitly 
intoxicated  voices.  On  the  feith  of  this  'fi^gn,  the  Waiiqüis  tapÖiafd^Bh 
ithe  shutters,  and  %he  door  of  the  cabaret  tras  discreetly  opened.      . 

"  Beg  Panotet  to  come  and  speak  to  me,"  Siaid  the  thafqtn^  f o  fli^  Inn- 
k^ei^drawingtheeollai^ofM^eoat  övafhisftce:  '  •    .    » 

A  momenü  after,  Paaoeet  madö  hi^  apjbearanc^'bn  Iftte  thtishbld.','  ^'tbe 
xMilquissli^ped  setiei^  ^feees  of  moneyinto  bis  balnd,')itid  äaia  k'few 
words  to  him  in  a  low  voice,  then  retir^d  a  few  paces,  anÜ'  coi^p^äled 
blmself  in  the  shade  of  Aporte-eoch^  i^Yale  Pahotet  rfettiti^  P,^^^ 
scene  of  his  late  festivity.  i      **        .. 

"My  itiends;"  Pänotet  slEud  tö  Üik:  men,  Wh<yse  Äniph5trj^öti'hfe  was, 
^^the  ii5ght  is'gettog  ön,  and  we  liiay-haTe. Sorte  WöitÜo-ihorrow. 
€otne^ do me ll^pUeÄsureof gt^ng to bed^-^Pve sbrtte btteiiriis^'*'  ''^'"^ 

Panotet  was  a  child,  but  had  paid  fbi"  the  stipp^f  ^)iK^  a  mair;L,li& 
motion,  consequently,  met  with  no  Opposition»  knd.'at  tb^ehd'f)f.jinrew 
iB^nates  the  cabaröt*  wtes  deserted.-  '•  The  nialrqtiis  tit6n  HthttJ^  bpen  the 
door  the  landkwd  had  kflb  ajar,  iX)ofc  Panbt^t  tsidH  spt>]^td1iltrt!*^1aSfc 
in  a  low  voice,  and  posbiüg  him  by  the  shduWörs/einfe^'byirfayiiiÄ^  *'  ^ 
*Goqmökly^ö»d.eomebaekqTriekiy;^WHllwai«'foi'>6V^^^      f^^^niit. 

Panotet  turned  on  his  heel  with  a  wink,  wHteh  ihijghtba^^ebew  ttten 
fcr  a  grimaee,  and  then  went  off.  With  the' sw^ed'of'iAti' iWitv^  feom 

It'boW;  '    '    -'-'••'•     ' ■  '.'i-:;'  .:    ii  L':j  _)iJ    >']ji':>j'i   I'iiUi'J 

After  the  disappearance  of  the  gatoili,  the  mi&r^ültf  wfeiit'läW^  ir^'lÖpii 
*eotn,  ealledfbr'Ä  boMäiolf  wirie  and  a  battdfe,'  Atid  ai^sdted' Päribtet!s 
4?et»«i,  with'his  ;^boWSTe^ing'on  the  wiite-staiil^  fekÄ^.'^'He  hW  tf^ 
4of'*«dtiÄiore  4&anvhalf  asi  höirr.     WheA  Ffo&öt^tthiifi^e^^e^f^^ic^ 

le  luaHiuis- 


panied  by  a  man  poorly  dressed  and  of  sinütfei^iÄ^pl^:'',  ^ö' 
«iQtdded  Ukiwii^  fiaade  hifti%it'dö^fi{By  hi^Mcfö,'^.aMl?är'd^Jcf«nbt 


While'twy  Ä-e  tttlWö^,  -do^yoü  gb  ftäd^pkfth<^fenfifi»in»%ö  Äi#. 
come  a(n**eöiail'4fany'one*«piM^o^^  -'^  ^.:^ivüa>iuna  aiu 


ik*d*  come  a{n\$>«eß laü  4f  any  one* «jpp^oachfeM^i 
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PaxkotetolKtjeliwiibouta  wjord;  )i«  ^^üei  the  door  afterrhim,  and 
sat  doiyn,  QU  one  ^f  tW^o  beofbes  wbich  iprmei  tbe  6OI0  eiabellisluKieiit 
of  the  extenor  of  thecabaret. 

r.Tboi^h  it  ^Bß.  tljijs  month  of  Juae,  the  night  was  as  dark  00  in 
>yin.te;r4  (th^^iff^ni,  whicb/eU  in  larg^  drops,  iuteir^epted  the  light  of  the 
.hreak^ng,!^^,  mi  the  sky,  Joaded  wit^h  clöudB,  «pread  itßgloooay  banaer 
oyer.  I^e  tpps  oi  .the  bouses.  \Yith  the  stoicism'  of  a  Russian  vidette» 
Panotet  eDdured  tb^  raiq,  without  seeking  to  shelter  hlmself  hom  iti; 
aud,  a3  tbe  reward  for  so  much  beroi$n),  contented  bincis^lf  with  mentally 
decreein^  biii^delf -a  .cifie  crown.  His>watcb  was  at  first  not  troubled  by 
any  incjdept^  but  atf  the  expuratioQ  of  a  &w  nK>meQt8  he  beard,  at  some 
distanoe  firom  b!n;i^  a  4u|l.  ^9ise,  like  tbat.  caused  by  a  mouse  in  crosBing 
the  Öp<»^>of  a  quiet  be^oom.  '  After. attentively  Consulting  bis  ears  as  to 
the  d^*eqtioQ,  l^e  shoiild  take,  f  anotet  irushed  iQtrepidiy  omvards^  and  dis- 
tiagui$hed.  in  the  darkness  a  compact  point  which  appeared  to  stand  in 
black  relief  pn  tbe  y.erge  of  tbe  dusky  horizon.  Tbis  black  point  bad  np 
precise  ferni,  and  l^anotet  could  only  detern^in©  itsinature  by  going 
rapider  tPWflinJ^  it»    ■         . .     . 

^*j,ty^at  are  yovi  about  there  ?",  he  asked  of  a  aegro  lad  of  about  hi« 
own  h'eifflbtj  whö  patleritly  walteifor  bim  to  come  up, 

.  V  !tjrp^ng^*^  said  tbe;negro,  in  0,  piUfvd  tpae ;  **  my  master  has  turned 
me  öujj  «nd,  t.have  np  shelter."  , , .  -[ 

"  ^  tbe  worse,"  Panotet  replied,'  puttingbis  fistln  bis  faee;  "  bufel 
fo?:lHApr<>u  ripmi^inifig.bei^— K!Qroe,  be  off!,"  , 

"  If  yoii  küöw  any  cabaret'  open  at  tbis  hpur,  yov  ^ould  be  Very  kind 
if  «you  f^\Ad  Af U  i»e>  .my  .little  >i^l^ite,  boy,".  the  n^rp  remarked. 
"  i''  /  fff'^}  Ifnow  ^y',  .* ,  $ai4 ,  P^ot^  ^still  i;a$ping  bis  questioner's  ü^ 

, , ,"  Bufc^  jMf  t  pp V,  1  fpÄ^cied  1 J  he^^rd  y oice^,",  tbe  aüegro  tcoatinued. 

'  «WHere?*' 

^  "  Sb^?;^'!:?ffi4.t)ie^egFP,  ppifjti^^gtpttbeCanonnieT  Conroune. 

,.^,"  j^W  ^id^^i; ;)iea^  any^g) . WacMniQQT,"  Panotet  remarked ;  "  fcrnd 

besidesVypi^x.qvffS^W^  begin.t<5.boi{e,n|pr.  -^YoM^oa^-t  retnaiiv bere,  tbatVs 

v.:iTbe.nWP.^  "  ^'^^  V '   ''    ,'    ''v.-V'.    '       ''• 

jp5ai^4i  WB¥^*P^  M.  ^^^^^^m'^^'  be  djew. hamself  fto  bis  fuU  heigbl, 
andtli^pw^yp  jjiiß  j^:^s  .jop[;ij,le;Tri.?ritbilvfi.Wd,  'm  confprmity  with  tb^ 
Strategie  theoty^iij,  üOffP«  ^W°g  %^  gwi^.of  Pa*is,[  *ftd  adde^  sbtrply, 

n-,Ji^fiS^^^M\^^^^^  si^,jth^.fli,^gW^^af  bedirew  ba<*, 

eitner  because  ne  did  not  fancy  himself  sufficiently  strong  for  tbe  contdst^ 
Ki4'V#i«.*^bpp^fi^n;^.j^ic^?y- .     r,^  -^  ,       • 

,'..qPp,^<^^rftt^,thp,äiovjffftfin^  %a  fi^fre^^,,  J'^otet  Jifted  bis  foot.  Thi^ 
SepQjaöft^on  ,prp4u^Ä!^n  iwipae^te  effect,  tbi>  ü^ro  tqok  to  flagbt^ 
apd.Pan9te^  ir^tu^ue^ tp  Jüsippst,  j^b<^*  k  tpiwor,:jrtie  beaeh  wücb 

Panp^tf^i^'ta^^^  mp. hi^ iwevjioyp positPonipRiffbonitia  ^»tfHiie» ?whto a 
dig}it,PlQ^,';^g^^.4)^jflrb/^,,tbe,#i}f»n<^^  |iha,fligbti  .vJ?anotetjmpeated 
bis  manoeuvres,  and  percc^t/^va,  Maoic,  -^un^  at  tb^.  ß^trtmi^  liüf  bis  vi^md 
horizon» 
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^'  That  cursed  blackamoor  again»"  hß  matteied  ;  "  he  mnak  decidedly 
be  a  spy." 

And  he  rushed  off,  determined  to  make  a  charge  home  thia  time  ;  bat 
the  negro  did  not  wait  for  him,  and  twmed  so  qukkly  on  his  heel,  that 
Panotet  gave  up  all  hope  of  catching  him. 

^'  Just  you  come  again/'  cried  JPanotel^  who  began  to  get  ezdted, 
'^  and  I'll  give  you  such  a  chase  as  yoa  won't  forget  in  a  hurry." 

As  if  this  announcementhad  produced  its  effeet,  Paaotet  heaxd  nothixig 
more  ;  so  mmh  so,  that  when  the  marquis  and  his  eompanion,  alter  the 
tenmnation  of  their  conferenoe,  rdeased  him  from  his  duties,  he  did  not 
deem  it  necessary  to  infonn  them  of  a  cLrcumstanee  which  had  no  reeridt 
of  importance. 

At  the  door  of  the  cabaret  the  marquis  said  to  Panotet»  as  he  pointed 
to  his  mysterious  visitor  : 

''  If  you  don't  know  where  to  sLeep  to-night,  go  with  this  gendeman : 
he  will  give  you  a  shake-down." 

After  saying  this,  he  hurried  abng  by  the  wall  of  the  Tuileries,  vhile 
Panotet  and  his  host  walked  in  the  direction  of  the  Boulevards. 

They  had  gone  about  a  hundred  yards,  when  a  childlike  voiee  cried 
behind  them : 

"  You  have  dropped  a  letter,  sir." 

The  marquis's  acolyte,  taken  by  surprise,  had  no  time  for  reflecdon ; 
he  tumed  quickly,  and  placed  his  band  on  his  waistcoat-poeket ;  then,  as 
if  ashamed  of  what  he  had  done,  he  hurried  on,  but  Panotet  no  longer 
aooompanied  him.  He  had  recognised  the  voioe  as  that  of  the  negro 
who  had  twioe  disturbed  him,  and,  without  understanding  the  meaning 
of  what  had  happened,  he  rushed  in  pursuit  of  him,  grumbling : 

"  This  time  you  won*t  escape.  I'll  follow  you  to  the  devil,  if  neoessanr, 
and  he  won't  prevent  you  from  getting  your  burnt-onion  face  smashed. 

Vain  threat !  The  negro  bounded  along  as  lightly  as  a  chamois,  and 
disappeared  at  the  corner  of  the  Hue  de  l'E^elle,  as  if  by  magic.  Panotet 
stopped  out  of  breath,  looking  without  seeing,  and  listening  without  hear- 
ing.  At  length,  after  venting  his  anger  in  imprecations,  he  conclnded 
that,  for  this  night,  he  had  lost  all  hope  of  sleeping  on  a  mattress.  In 
virtue  of  this  conclusion,  he  stretched  himself  at  füll  lenglh  on  two 
benches,  rested  his  head  agalnst  the  wall,  and  feil  into  a  slumber  a 
thousand  times  more  profound  than  the  just  man's— the  eleep  of  a  gamin 
afiier  a  night  of  disturbance. 
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ABEL     DRYTONGUE. 

▲   8KETOH. 

Br  Geobge  Ashwobth, 

IV. 

Pausing  for  a  moment  at  the  door  o£  tbe  snug-looking^  inn,  whose  zu- 
temal  light  and  cheerfulness  invited  to  apparent  comfort  and  merry  cheer, 
John  Brown  then  led  the  way  up  the  Lobby  with  gravity  and  coolness, 
whüe  Abel  foUowed  -with  a  measnred  and  unhesitatiDg  step.  A  dozen 
stndes  ushered  tbem  in  '^Tbe  Den,'*  which  was  now  nearly  fiUed  with 
the  witless  sans  of  Kirkwood,  all  duly  apprised  o£  wbat  was  going  to  be 
attempted  npon  Abel,  and  wishful  to  see  the  scheme  crowned  with  suc- 
oess.     Abel  and  John  took  their  seats  near  the  door. 

John  cast  his  quick  eye  searchingly  round  the  room,  and  £bund  all  bis 
Mends  present  except  the  Bexton,  Balph  Bonechest ;  but  as  Balph  walkdd 
ia  a  moment  after,  the  butler  feit  easy  and  buoyant  in  the  hope  that  los 
fiiU  force  was  now  mustered,  and  ready  for  action. 

Evenrthing  wore  a  promising  aspect.  Pepin  had  succeeded  in  the 
work  Ol  preparation  much  beyond  the  expectations  of  the  worthy  Brown, 
for  even  Bumbus  himself  had  surrendered  his  ale-jug  for  a  bottle  of 
^^Perkins'  superior  ginger- beer."  To  give  the  scene  a  more  hoaxing 
character,  the  simpletons  had  got  up  a  pretended  discussion  upon  moral 
perfection,  the  chief  Speakers  being  Pepin  Jumps  and  Peter  Easybirch, 
the  national  schoolmaster.  Of  course  the  entrance  of  John  and  Abel 
did  not  attract  attention ;  the  discussion  was  too  interesting  for  any thing 
eise  to  command  a  moment's  notice.  All  this  unquestionably  bespoke  a 
unity  of  conception  and  purpose  in  the  Company  which  only  wantod  a 
good  cause  to  merit  admiration. 

"  Abel/'  Said  John,  in  a  whisper,  '^suppose  I  slip  out  into  the  bar,  and 
teil  Ellen  to  open  our  bottles  and  put  a  little,  just  a  little^  gin  into  our 
ginger-beer ;  for  you  know  it  is  very  windy  stuif  taken  by  itself,  and,  if 
I  recollect  right,  we  are  both  subject  to  wind  on  the  stomach." 

A  quick  train  of  reflection  seemed  to  convert  the  olerk  to  the  butler's 
proposal,  and  John  accordingly  disappeared,  and  instructed  Ellen  how  to 
act,  requesting  her  to  be  sure  to  make  Abel's  streng — not  with  gin,  but 
the  best  whisky. 

John  was  back  in  his  seat  directly,  and  intimated  to  Abel  that  their 
small  matter  would  be  managed  with  the  necessaiy  disoretion. 

*'  With  Ellen,  you  know,  I  am  an  especial  pet,"  said  the  butler,  with 
especial  vanity.  ^  There's  nobody  in  Eirkwood  Ellen  cares  a  farthing 
for  except  me,  Abel,  as  I  dare  say  you  have  heard  before^  more  than 
ODce.  Pepin,  there,  our  grand  quack,  has  proposed  to  her  some  twenty 
or  thirty  times,  and  has  always  been  rejected  with  a  joke.  She  eyer 
assures  him  be  would  assassinate  her  with  kindness,  and  therefore  he  must 
ezcose  her  tili  that  kindness  of  his  hath  been  reduced  to  a  safe  compass. 
Then  you  know,  Abd,"  continued  John,  with  an  air  of  easy  triumpb, 
*'  the  &nners'  sons  whom  Ellen  has  rejected  are  absolately  beyond  all 
calculation." 
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Now,  for  the  reader's  information,  we  may  notice  that  diifl  stotement 
was  not  altogether  wanting  in  trudi.  Ellen  had  refused  a  goodly  num- 
ber  of  matnmonial  offers  of  the  description  named.  Here  the  truth  of 
the  Statement  terminates :  Pepin  had  iiever  proposed  more  than  four  or 
five  timesy  and  John  Brown  was  not  exaetly  the  kind  of  person  Ellen 
Withington  considered  suitable  for  a  husband.  This  John,  however,  it 
was  who  had  *'made  love"  some  twenty  or  thirty  dmes,  and  whose 
tender  passion  had  been  treated  with  a  good-humoured  endarance.  If 
Ellen  had  not  flattered  him  with  hopes,  he  had  flattered  himself  wiih 
them,  and  looked  forward  with  an  easy  confidence  to  being  one  dtty 
master  of  Ellen  and  the  snug  inn.  And  thus  John  talked  to  Abel  abofzt 
Ellen  in  a  joyous  strain ;  but  had  he  been  skilled  in  reading  the  fainter 
expression  of  feelings  which  just  peep  through  the  darkness  of  8^£- 
control,  he  might  have  discovered  a  glimmering  saicastic  look  on  Abel's 
countenance  ominous  to  bis  hopes,  while  he,  John,  was  disposing  of 
Ellen  to  himself.  Brown,  however,  even  had  he  been  so  gifted,  was, 
just  then,  too  much  occupied  with  looking  at  the  bright  features  of  hop^, 
to  give  attention  to  what  was  dimly  revealed  in  the  visage  of  the  leamed 
clerk. 

To  John's  truthful  observations  Abel  made  no  reply:  a  reply  John, 
indeed,  did  not  ezpeet,  from  Abel's  known  habit  of  never  commenting  on 
stories  of  gossip  addressed  to  him  by  whomsoever. 

Well,  one  or  two  minutes  only  had  expired,  when  Ellen  Withingtoti 
entered  ^'  The  Den"  with  two  glasses  on  a  small  tray,  one  for  the  psrisii- 
clerk,  and  one  for  the  smart  butler  of  Dr.  Goodfellow.  And  Johti 
Brown  looked  the  happiest  of  mortal  men.  Ellen,  however,  beautifcd  as 
she  undoubtedly  was,  and  good-tempered,  as  report  represented  her  ^o 
he,  appeared  like  the  moon  shom  of  three-qnarters  of  her  brighiness. 
She  quietly  placed  the  glasses  on  the  small,  ponderous,  round  taUe 
before  them,  while  her  soft  blue  eyes,  flashing  with  feeling,  gave  ofne 
proud  look  to  Brown,  and  another  to  the  quiet,  sombre-lookmg  Abel, 
upon  whom  they  seemed  to  shed  an  expression  of  regretftil  rebuke. 
Abel  glanced  wistfuUy  at  bis  glass,  then  queerly  at  Ellen,  while  a  soft, 
muffled  chuckle  betrayed  some  gay  feeling  within  him.  Ellen's  rieb, 
Streaming  eyes  were  tumed  shrinkingly  aside,  and  the  frown  on  her 
fair  face  gave  way  to  a  slight  blush,  as  she  disappeared  from  "The  Den." 
Brown,  never  at  a  loss  to  flatter  bis  quick  and  ready  vanity,  attribated 
Ellen*s  betrayal  of  emotion  to  the  telling  influence  of  his  presence,  and 
the  delicate  relation  he  assumed  as  being  established  between  thetn. 
And  it  hardly  need  be  stated  that  the  elated  butler  betrayed  this  Vanity 
both  in  words  and  d^eds. 

Abel  Drytongue  said  never  a  word — ^not  a  syllable  in  reply,  but 
cooUy  asked  John  if  he  had  got  any  tobacco.  This  t^^iemotional  in* 
quiry  seemed  to  dissipate  the  amatory  dreamioess  which  had  taken 
possession  of  John's  mind.  He  feit  that  he  had  been  losing  precion^ 
time,  and  that  the  grand  scheme  was  flagging  through  his  own  want  6f 
attention.  John's  mind,  therefore,  leaping  firom  the  poetical  io  thd 
practica],  caused  his  tobacco-pouch  to  be  produced,  and  Abel,  hdpin^ 
himself  to  a  pipe,  filled  it  froni  John's  ample  stock  ik  the  ^'  weed."  ' 

"  Ndw  this  18  just  as  it  should  be,"  thought  the  butler,  as  die  blerk 
began  puffing  away  with  a  look  of  relazing  gravity  upon  his  tvMy 
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.fygitt  /EwflOQtlJDiietpmlbdldei^  at4ikig]ft68:| Macld  «Is^Jöh^pttt  itik  glass 

i»  ila'ttlmd»emrtuiie'itl)0i4iBoiiido^i'äpf^  •tD''gf6''öii'Vi^'  iiit^reäsing 
itfftfte8toififlB4  'iTli0i:4chd6lakslM(^c^M>ted'>Seä^(^  th6  'modern 

lof^^B^MO  to^mh  t^fiitfiimiroYili  ^Pd^^ia^s  p0^io&''frä8  ,t)^'of  a  setni- 
;|raiii|iinlafid^<cf>ifalrataiit(>f^  ha|^häd''t;hät  höHiad  xio 

/ii^«r^r(qiioteki«i9>itot>«iiMt  (iHisüptUM  ^;^k  viei^^.  'Th^^öbmpany 
va^p«ffi^;JAiItenthre^^allld  lintere^led.  <)#itlk^  the^^f^glä  e^e^^ioh'  bf  Luke 
^^Mlwift/iTfadjlotikedfl^  glass  cf 

'^iid^t^tedi^ngev^bärj^  abdnsothddbeBi'al'  the'^ti^leitäen'ehgaged  ih 
.jAm  Ä»C008ic^;i>Qiibe  ö^tm^ti  h^'l^elkdei^tvlrnglöök  at  Al>el,  Tvliose 
^<)«a<ft-a*rhDnie  iappeaimi>pet  wem  < dc^' >l^th  Booms'' Wofde'  tbän  the 
igii^l^l^är  ]itm^.ni(Llikej>{eM>41iat^ii|f 'Waä'^lotiing' dl'*^  eve&lng 

:«bqK  obqld^BeYerKbe^iÄsiotiiditO'hiaS^-^tl^  pattsh  tfT^rks  in  the 

time  oat  to  the  best  advantage.  The  fume  from  his  pipe  cur)e4  gtace- 
.  fcttjr.  vfi  ;ta  tke  ceU|iig,<  whiJi^iMB  ^^tk^  ^atiti«'  was  radltdi^  ^th  a .  com^ort- 
.fib^fräpxfifiaioD,  ii»Qtrd0tuig>4d¥a&tageoii^  the  h^äry,  faalf-fetocious 
sulMness  which  held  damasiociiotefr #0 fat^e^ö^th^'lMtfish: be)&dlö.  John 
:]iteffvt$f  fli^coti  tplroj«Dfed  aatii^^  tttiitty attd  häipj^^tpectatioti.  Nüdging 
■AM^\  hd «eHÜptMd  ik  ^Uissy^fldfAbel' quietlt  imi^ted  his  eidsmple :  and 
,tiir<t.olbef.ful}/giäflib»09r^re^{ibTriedia«äly<oü  w  ^nd  the  ^^ty  on^A 

»oJSii'^lHdiiaiQiiiifdUli^-ToomK-^J«»^  liher  thingto  pe]*fe(;tion  ; 

.AiA'^ßali  waä  bothioertaiia^aüdtilelff.J  Abd  ey^ybetdfy^  BÜtnbti$  e:tb«pted, 
'JH^|i^ai»dr<m  dieliM'ppafäyeiiiuttbuVy'aiid  tfa)d  consutn^i^n-.of 'ginger-, 
b^r^jirftf^  ;i|poti>1ihato3iol0i'nbiifto  Jbe^edpised; 

JMjTbi9gfrliMiiPdiikrt]H8.{uni][iisiil|:  «eattf^^^^il^  »«uddeü^hai^ge'eättie  bVei> 
tb9J«^tr/)fih0)pa%J^'iLuk  thie  discuäiiotl. . 

MiBißjäM  imMdlT«aB,'^^OeptV»mito|'^  "ptonouneedin  agroff^t^^    that 
ÄJfeil^rf^^rtddairigfewulT/^   ^-n'.-^oi    i^'U  ■  '=  •     -"/•'     •    "*"-'' 
BiP<fiivv?ivb>  ^«iBs  ifchen.8p0flkijil'g^i  pai£^,>  and'theireby,  ntifortütiätely; 
tpÄdd  «flll^penio^  ]ii)lJie(4iMÖ8i«(HilbriBümbus-to  i^i^h  Mtö,  Vhtch  he  did 
feo»i*dtot  ?ftfirj5thei£blJoi«i^  '         -    v  ^     5>         • 

Iiii^^  Qendffläifik^aü»  8a;fV'Hi<'<^nti9n»ea2-^6]ie-*  äi*g^g  dttstifalqüif^  a^^cora 
.liiÄitht  (sphibJottsdfcjia^  Än've  he^rkened 

1»»rji^  ;tijlbäii>'ittmia  i96tnplldt»>ii^fiAai  lüj^  >l^hy  not  IMlk  comidön  dehse, 
so  as  common  folk  like  con  undurstond  y 00.  Wheii'Äö  "Tfüf an  th*  I^ebätin^ 
ili^l^tqi^isatis  «Un^  /buftiath.^C0iilil(a'gea  W  '^  «ü^  sottf^ühe.  !f  ybö  faad 
piKtififfbiadiOBOsbefetetfiärgyin^  ' 

ffrJIllM^>Jlrfeat^JI«UIe'8cJeHoardkün,tal^d^>k  1^  ^«k^^^nied  Wltb  muAi  W 
Mb^D^  O!|iliia)lai9Oifeyi9»ila9xinfld0iJdhii  $^k  Pepiti  trembletortbJe'oetitfeL 
l3f  dtfawiMwls^iileälfiitheiv  f0C|(^i9«tt  «MfspSitt^  shotdd  4udtalui''1M 
&tadiiditJi«»dprcfjthB(iÄadleJ'ji  '  .vi'..i  .ijiU  ,U-.iu  /...l  -  .a.-»:  .  .. 
SuttjKcta^{4iJBri]iiio](^,>l4ik0/f  6]lctoiiri(»d<4tie''ltt)<^<5Ä^y  'i^la'^nb;(Jf  dfs-> 
cbmfort^Bba»  v«*jtetIaB)Be^apBd«-*^^»^'  ^»»■>'"  ^^  ^'-»^^^^  t-'^l'^i  ^"  '-^^  '7"  '  " 
;IiMt8<»#)  IMbisM3^bcb,aif^^iM]rf^leaM/)i'(^i^J^  ä^mbi^  tiiiimous. 
i|Plteßr«d' dlq«  9^  ittn<rtoti^t'^&ttt^ 

YOL.  XXI7.  O 
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Said  quHe  pkntj  ta  eeimiioe  imt  thai*  700  knam  ualtui*  at  o'  i 
Now  moral  pnifectioii^^lMni — meam— heai — if  ii  iiasgot  a  nMdDxi'  at^c^ 
— heni**-4liais^  that  wiiaterw  u  reaiy  that's  it  wotshoiüd  brdone'  fay  wW«. 
Well,  thsn,  moral  pmfeetioB  is  viituew  Ayv  joof  mtfgtm  tbeze^  Joiin 
Bnmiv  bat  au'iBi  reet,  tho'  yoo  eon  read  a  bils  a'  Fzenrii  »ui  LalnL ;  Lvltt 
BambttS  has  read  moor  nor  70a,  Jcrfm,  as  b»li  pfoye  a&ca  Wscdoae*  Bat 
to  tk'  qoeatioiL  Well-p-teni— ( Jaokson,  tread  off  mj  toe^  will  yoa)*-W 
question  ia  mond  purfeetionL  Now  it  strikes  me,  to  gi'  joo  an  mnailamäkm 
witfasnth'  readi  o'  commottcapaeity,  thBtyore  particcdarfiBh  asoon  B^nia 
atagDat  aad  swaUow  a  cam^"  lookiog  at  Abdi,  '^  don-tesactdy  praetiag 
mond  poifeetioii.  Bat  a  feiler  as  eon  look  yoo  i'  th'  faee,  and  condare^to 
hoppm  1Ü8  »oath  fveeLy^  that's  a  Symptom  'at  he  knowa  samraat  aboat 
moral  pmfection,*'  ginng  the  derk  another  look,  aad  sonewliat  moae 
savage  than  tfae  last^ 

*^  But,  Master  BumbnSy"  cried  P^nn  Jumps,  wishing  to  iiidiifie  Lidoato 
withdiaw  from  tfae  ducuinfm — "  Master  Bambus,  I  say;^' 

Luke,  however,  wouldnot  brook  iiitemiptioiii,  ln]Atbus  contiBaed? 

^  Well,  candour  without  dkguisedoess-supposes  a  diap's  heart  filed  wi* 
no  guile ;  tbere's  noot  wantm'  in  him  as  is  honest,  aad  wbeB  a  tbinff^'waater 
nouty  wl^  it  is  complete — perfect.  Now,  genrtlemen,  not  to  be  too  dalin-* 
siTe  like^  for  au'm  fond  o'  a  compact  argymenft-—-*'' 

^^  But,  Loke,*'  ericd  Fepin,  making  another  effort 

<«  Luke !  be  hanged  to  yoo,"  oried  Bumbus,  hastäy;^  '^  dmina  interraptr 
me  just  i'  th'  main  point ;  sHence,  and  dunna  spoil  what  yoo  cosaa  ins»- 
täte.     Well,  gentlemen *' 

Hefe  he  suddenly  stopped,  hwving  evideaidy  lost'  the  thread  of  tltö 
^^  argyment"  thioagn  the  vexatious  interruptioas  of  ihe  apothecary.  Nor 
could  any  mental  straönDg  saffice  to  get  it  back,  and  Fcmt  a  momeot  or  ae? 
the  aapect  of  Bumbas  was  deplorable.  Every  eye  was  fixed  npon  häait, 
nor  did  bis  '^  complete — ^perfeet"  fsolure  just  *'  in  tfae  maln  <point"  £Kil  to^ 
evoke  Üue  most  uproarions  raerriment  at  bis  expensew 

Fepin  and  John,  however,  regarded  Lake's  ^ureas'ttfaappy  ine 


for  wheo  they  glaaced  at  Abdl  they  saw,  or  ^mcied  Üiey  saw,  nothing  lese 
than  bis  church-grin  twintling  througb  the  profound  look  ob  Ym-naam* 
This  to  them  was  eneouragement  and  ease  of  mind.  Abel  was  still  säte ; 
not  frighteoed  away  in  consequenee  of  tfae  rudenessof  th»  beadie. 

Abel  safe  and  bappy^  the  next  pokit  was  to  pour  oil  npon  tfae  tsoabkd 
feelings  of  Bumbus.  If  not  bis  support,  bis  neutiality  it  was  important 
to  secure.  Easybirdi,  tfae  sehoolraaster,  luddly  toofe  ins  view  ofitfae  caae, 
and  oonsidered  it  bis  duty  to  do  something  to  promete,  if  posnble,  wbak- 
was  neeessary  to  Jofan  and  Pepin. 

Easybixeh;  tiien^ove^  ezerted  himeelf,  and  was  kiel^  esoiigfa  to-  Tusk» 
some  remarks  which  passed  fbrwit,  and  set  the  eompany in  ro»s^  to  wbieb 
Abel  bimsslf  did  not  disdain  to  add  bis  modest  cbaskle.  And  as  die  re- 
marks toid  mtfaer  faeavily  upon  Pepm,  wbom  Luke  faad  eyed  witb  a  d»» 
voaring  look,  ihtj  fetcfaed  out  a  little  snnsfaine  £raas  behmd  tiie  doads 
beaped  upon  the  beadle's  mind. 

John  Brown  said  (for  Brown  had  been  long  dnaiflig~diongfat  after 
thought  in  bis  imagination  to  catch  sometfaing-  fine)— >6rown  seid,  aa 
far  as  fae  knew  Pepin,  fae  bd^ieved  bim  as  eapable  dt  ksUlii^  an  avga- 
raeot  with  liis  bad  intevraptiaBs  as  be  was  of  loltiogr  the  beekconstitaticii 
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ipith  hifi  wone  piHs4    Thia  Inroi^hb  nore  nHhme  fiom.bshnd  tibe  ! 

clsud^  but  still  Bumbus  diin't  coadeseend:  to^üpedcL  j 

Bat  the  yoicfr^f  Bvoim  aaeoMd  to  nni»  and  attaet-tb»  attemtbaf  o£^  i 

Etptn  widi  umesentilkg^  ^jayfoliMflf.     Pepin  tamed  fais  hrad^  and  im^  ! 

coreied, .  with  thcaftiieaL  surprise^  theptnonof  Drytenfu«' comf ovteUf .  I 

seated  basLde  Brown. .  Well,  hie  was  deHgiited  .ta witnesB  iftiMiVi  patmnngm 
oftlieir  new  sooiety,  which  1»  boped  womld  poügpen  AbeTa  reply  wa«  a? 
sfigbt  ixieünatioBL  of  the  hcad,  and  eopious  efiEaabna  o£  tha8BM>ke  o£'  ihm 
pnoioini  weed.  Abel  gwre  £iirther.coiifiznaaii(m  dt  the  oomfortable  6tatei 
of.faiiaüeeliitgs  by^DMorly  emptpng:  the  eoateiri»  of  bis  seoond  glaaa»  And. 
froDi  theiaannu!  in  wÜch  ba  drank  tbe  befezage^.and  tha  Üappy,  ahnoat« 
joUy,  expreasioB  wbicb  tfaiekeiied  npon  hia  face»  itwaa  errideat  tbat  liia«  | 

glaoa  was  qna^BNl  wifeb  spontanaooa  reli^.  And  this  was  notksed  bj  eifeiyi 
one  in  the.room;  and  bis  liking.the  Ik^uac  was  aacnfaedtoits  contacaia^ 
a  f«ir:pto{Kiitioii  of  .Hodge's  bert  whiakj.  And  tha  efifeot  of  tbe  liqnor' 
was  expected.  soon  to  begin  to  telL  And  Abel's  diinkiagao  httky  gacre 
a  new  impiidse  to  the  diacuaaioii. 

But  atUl'tbeore  was  &  darkish  spot  upon  tbe  brigbtnssa  of  '^  Th»  Thm*^"^ 
Bmiibiis  sat  silent  and  gni£L  Luke»  indeed,  wn.  burning  under  tbe  paiB 
o£  manj  veaattiona«  Bnt  tbe  cbiaf  sorrow  tbai  wmng  hm  was-  tbe  mat*- 
tifieation  of  bis  mental  aecideat  in  portaking  of  tha  cSseiisaioik-— dMHt  sMp 
of  the  memorj  sent  a  dagger.tbroiagb  bis  p^e.  TheB,  to  naake  hia  case^ 
slill  worse,  tbere  was  stan£ng  before  bim  oa  tbe»  table  bis  cold,  uacheer- 
ing,  datested  glaas  of  ginger-beer.  Bambus  was  almost  zednced  to  tbe 
last  exfciemitj. 

AJfter  sittiog  sometime in  tbis  State  of. absolute  discomfort,  itwaa  per^ 
omredy  wiüi bioRor  almost^ bj certaan  people, tfaat Bmnbaa  wasbagionn^ 
to  mani&at  aigas  of  anotber  ezplosion.  First  he  was  ofaaermed  to  fidget»^ 
an.  onuBOus  sjnnptom  in  Luke  Bumbas ;  niezt  he  was  beard  to  mntterm- 
a  veKy  low,  biffeter  tona ;  tben  tbe  load  fairly  &roed  itself  iip*-be  made  tw» 
or  tbree  sarcästic  remarks.  Tbere  waa  a  Bpirit  in  the  diaeaaaian  iMtk. 
rcMiaad  bis  most  unqnaJified  diasent.  Luke  conld  not,  or  woold  not,  aee 
that  tbe  discuaaion  was  fietitioiis^--or  ratbar,  wa  aia  inoÜBed  to  tbinl^ 
Luke  bad  forgotten  diat  tbe  discwsion  waa  a  mere  oceupatioa  of  tinia, 
and-iniendedto  aet  as  a  Uind  to  die  paoabdeik» 


Kbw  it  waa  painfuüy  evident  to  Brown  and  Jumpa  that  their  achanaa 
wa»  in  imminent  danger;  and  wben  tbey  leAected  that.  ii  waa  the  atoxr 
pidest  person  in  the  viUage  wbicb  impevüled  it,  tfaetr  mortifieaAbn  waa 
wfattt  Bnmbus'a  lata  nieeob  dicyald  bave  baen-^^oomplete.  Wbieb  aat  on 
the  abafpest  ihoma  it  would  have  been  difficalt  to  tell^  iheir  looka  of 
diflixesa  weie  so  erenly  baknoed.  John  vowed  in  bis  searet  haart  tbatif 
the  acbeme  <fiü  fail,  lie  would,  sonne  way  or  otber,  have  ooBBpniaation.awt 
of  tbe  diagosting  beadle.  Abouttiie  same  kind  of  detarättnatioa  waa 
forming,  too^  in  tbe  mind  of  tbe  apotbeearf* 

It  naednot  be  stated  that  tbe  diseuasion,  througb  iäbesediieiunataneea,, 
did  not  move  so  trippin^y.  Tbe  het  is,  it  Hrnped  latber  awkwaidly 
alonff,  wbiob  was  not  bidden  from  tbe  penetration  o£  Bnmboi,  yAoee 
uaaSf  like  an  Apzil  day,  bad  atlaaat  fita  of  farightDeaa.. 

o2 
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'  He  Tmtchedrthe  discassion^t  was  hb  prey — and  he  only  waited  for 
an  opportunity  to  spring  furiously  upon  it.  Abel  was  nearly  invisible 
in  clouds  of  tne  '*  weed,*'  somewhat  like  bis  thoughts  in  habits  of  reserve. 
And  a  remark  that  Pepin  made  at  last  brought  down  upon  them  tbe 
thunder  of  tbe  beadle.  The  remark  made  by  Pepin  was  this — ^tbat  no 
religion  was  emphatieally  moral  except  Cbristianity.  Upon  this,  Luke 
began.  He  first  feil  savagely  upon  the  hierarchy  as  a  wbole — then  upon 
the  System  in  its  several  parts.  What  this  had  to  do  with  the  question 
Bumbus  did  not  condescend  to  explain.  But  presently  he  began  to  edge 
nearer  to  the  causes  of  bis  present  personal  dissatisfaction,  and  became 
gradually  intelligible.  He  said  that  Cbristianity  never  int«nded  to  strike 
at  the  root  of  innocent  social  habits,  any  more  thian  the  liberty  of  England 
meant  to  allow  quacks  to  set  up  for  doctors,  or  ignoramuses  for  school- 
masters,  or  Fren<;h  valets  for  gentlemen^  Then  followed  bis  discharge 
upon  Abel.  He,  Luke  Bumbus,  said,  that  hypocrites  of  unmeasured 
length  were  ever  disturbing  the  safe  progress  of  society  by  some  French- 
like,  new-fangled  doctrine.  For  instance,  temperance  societies,  which 
levelled  their  pop-guns  at  Englisb  oaks — '^men  like  bissel',  broad  and 
summat  to  look  at" — were  merely  the  produetion  of  a  leaky  morality  and 
cracked  intelligence.  And  men  who  advocated  such  unprincipled  theories 
were  gall-toned  in  feeling  afid  vinegar-looking  in  aspect.  Every  Jack 
of  them  ought  to  be  forthwith  sbovelled  into  Hades,  to  exist  ^^  m  ada- 
mantine^rß  and  penal  chains,*' 

The  Company — as  the  saying  is — were  electrified  with  this  hurst  of 
eloquence,  and  such  an  outbreak  of  applause,  between  jest  and  earnest, 
was  never  before  heard  in  <<  The  Ben."  Abel  himself  was  heard  to 
contribute  fervent  cbuckles,  and  then  seen  to  empty  bis  glass  in  thatgay 
manner  which  seemed  to  say — "  More."  As  to  Luke,  bis  ample  visage 
and  capacious  ehest  swelled  largely  with  the  idea  of  lost  dignity  re- 
gained.  It  was  clear  that  to  bim  the  discussion  was  a  thing  of  reality 
and  importance.     And  Bumbus  being  thus  himself  again,  relieved  Pepla  | 

and  Brown  of  much  anziety.  They  had  now  only  to  devote  tbemselves 
to  the  execution  of  the  scheme.  Abel  had  drank  two  glaases — of  some- 
thing — and  the  butler  considered  it  time  for  the  results  to  be  seen.  To 
John's  astonishment,  however,  none  oould  be  discovered :  Abel,  to  ap- 
pearances,  was  perfectly  his  proper  seif.  Two  other  glasses  were  ordered 
forthwitb,  and  Ellen  presently  bringing  them  in,  appeared  on  this  occa- 
sion  radiant  with  her  usual  smiles,  which,  however,  did  not  descend  upon 
tbe  butler,  acoording  to  his  expeotation^  but  glanced  through  die  clouds 
of  smoke  over  the  heads  of  sundry  "  gentlemen"  towards  Luke  Bumbus, 
sitting,  in  the  enlargement  of  gratified  vanity,  opposite  the  landlord» 

"  Yes,  yoo  may  look,  Ellen,"  exclaimed  the  beadle,  catching  her  eye ;  "it 
wur  me  as  made  them  last  remarks  agenst  sham  saints.  Luke  con  be  a 
bit  eloquent  when  he's  a  mind.  An'  it's  summat  moor  nor  books  as 
makes  a  mon  handy  at  speech,  and  downreet  clever.  Then  as  for  yoo, 
Master  Apothecary^' — fixing  his  eye  loweringly  upon  Jumps — <*  yoo  and 
other  folks  may  doak  yore  hypocrisy  as  long  as  yoo  liken,  but  Luke 
Bumbus  will  pfay  reel-down  honest ;  so,  Ellen,  bring  me  in  a  glass  o' 
honest*looking  home-brewed  ale,  that's  my  lassy." 

Here  wa»  another  act  of  impropriety — of  rebellion.  Brown  tuiyed 
palish,  and  golped  down. nearly  all  hia  third  glass  to  drown  his  emotion. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC  J 


ABEL  DRTTONGUB.  157 

The  ready  wit  of  Pepin,  however,  rallied  the  reeling  hopes  of  tfie  entire 
apartmeot. 

"Well  done  the  headle,"  cried  Pepin;  "next  he'll  treat  us  with  a 
bacchanalian  song,  for  you  know,  gentlemen,  oratoiy  and  music  are  twin 
sisters,  and  Luke  to-night  is  inspired  with  more  than  one  of  the  tuneful 
nine." 

Bat  there  was  hardly  any  necessity  for  this  effort,  and  certainly  none 
for  alarm ;  nobody  could  look  more  easy  and  eomfortable  than  the  parish 
clerk. 

It  Struck  Brown,  however,  that  the  affair  would  mvolye  more  expenae 
than  he  had  expected,  for  whilst  he  himself  feit  rather  cloudy,  Abel 
appeared  to  be  clear  and  fresh  as  a  bright  moming.  To  John  this 
appeared  marvellous.  Could  it  be  possible  that  Abel  could  outdrink 
the  butler?  John  drained  bis  glass  in  very  bitterness^  of  spirit,  and 
Drytongue  foUowed  bis  examp)^  to  the  letter,  and  then  ksked  for  more 
tobacco; 

The  brave  butler  ordered  two  more  glasses,  the  cost  of  which  carried 
away  bis  last  Shilling.  In  taking  it  up  from  the  table,  John  fancied  he 
saw  Ellen  smile  ;  he  suspected  at  bis  simplicity  in  always  insisting  upon 
discharging  the  cost.  Moreover,  sbe  glanoed  at  Abel  m  a  way  that  he, 
John,  did  not  exactly  understand.  And  bete  John  began  to  feel  uncom- 
fortable,  and  almost  to  wish  himself  snugly  up  at  the  rectory  reading  "Gil 
Blas"  in  the  original — John*s  grand  accomplishment.  Just  at  this  point 
the  discussion — everybody  was  sick  of  that  long  discussion— began  to 
show  signs  of  complete  exhaustion ;  it  was  sinking  dreadfully,  like  the 
hopes  of  poor  penniless  Brown.  Abel  pulled  out  bis  old-fashioned  silver 
watch  to  ascertain  the  time ;  it  was  a  little  after  ten.  One  or  two  of  the 
"gentlemen'^  were  nodding,  and  the  sarcasms  of  the  beadle  had  now 
subsided  into  snores,  under  the  influence  of  several  large  draughts  of 
Hodge's  best  home-brewed. 

Things  were  in  this  desperate  State  when  somebody  proposed  a  song. 
Hardly  had  the  Suggestion  been  made  before  Balph  Bonechest,  the 
sexton,  rushed,  without  a  word  of  preface  or  personal  invitation,  into  what 
was  always  considered  a  love  ditty,  with  which  he  generally  showed  off 
at  each  Christmas  party  he  attended.  Whether  it  was  a  love  ditty  or 
not,  it  was  poured  forth  in  a  voice  of  thunder ;  peradventure  for  the  sake 
of  mischief,  to  break  the  slumber  of  Bumbus.  Luke's  repose,  however, 
was  too  deep  to  be  disturbed  with  the  amorous  effusion  of  Bonechest. 
When  the  ditty  was  cöncluded,  Luke  was  still  under  the  spell  of 
Morpheus. 

Now  Easybirch  esteemed  himself  at  home  in  a  song  or  so,  as  well  as  in 
classic  discussion,  and  wherefore,  just  as  Ralph  ended,  the  schoolmaster 
commenced,  giving  on  the  present  occasion  bis  favourite  catch,  reckoned 
to  be  redolent  of  humour.  While  it  was  in  the  process  of  execution, 
Pepin  was  preparing  to  foUow  with  bis  "  Indian  air."  Thus,  as  the  last 
Word  died  on  the  Ups  of  Easybirch — the  last  word  of  the  humorous  catch 
— the  first  word  of  the  Indian  air  came  forth  from  the  thiu,  tremulous  lips 
of  Jumps. 

When  Pepin  had  got  about  half-way,  as  near  as  possible,  with  bis 
Ihdia  air,  Abel  was  seen  and  heard  to  laugh — fairly  to  laugh  out,  to  the 
astonishment  of  those  present  who  were  yet  awake.  And  John  Brown, 
though  he  saw  nothing  in  the  "  air"  to  be  merry  about,  resolved  to  bus- 
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:<tiDmiiu  repirtainkni  for  quok  idisoeeoiDieBt,  «sd  ihsmfere  lie  iaugbed  aiore 

loudly  than  Drytongue.     The  apothecary,  though  somewliat  anno^iad, 

iliad  yet^ihe  pradttiee  to^rour  his*wmli  in  a'craditaUe  manner,  yetnot 

«tmth  pepfieet  soocess,  for  TivUle  tbe  *<  InduLii  air"  breathed  the  Botd  of 

..gemfclenets,  the  apothecaiy*4iir  repEeiemIed  a  few  dkadoiKs  of  in^gnatioD. 

This  third  Performance  over,  Brown  nezt  experienced  an  impuke  to 

agHre.a— iaieal  ia*eat;  samething,  in  trutfavwordi  tbeattontidn^aiid  de- 

.  aerang  the  a^pkiise  lof  the  yet  val^efal.  .  John  would  give  them.  a  neat 

recitation«     And  John's  piece  was  rather  euccessful — it  added  two  or 

..tfacee. more  to  the. namiber  of  those  in  the  arniBi  of  Morpheus.     Abel  him- 

aelf  looked  hea^»  and  winked  widi  hia  left  eye«     But  it  was  reserved  hr 

.  ijie  laxidlocd  to  aohieyei  the  golden  netory  of  that  famons  evening. 

Thelandlord  wa«  clever  at  John  Gilpin,  and  therefore  stood  up  witii  a 
TUw.tQ.^giye  auch  an  exbibitian  as  would  outshine  eren  that  of  John 
Brown.  Ihß  first  stanaa  was  got  through  well ;  the  second  better ;  iJie 
third»  ah ! ,  that  was  a  failure  ;  in  the  fourth,  he  stopped  like  a  doek  cot 
.of  osdsr,  and  aat ,  down^  when,  \o !  it  was  discoverod  that  Abel  was 
.floodding— ^noddix^g*  P-^more— ^he  was  in  a  soiwid  sleep.  AU  wbo  were 
.Awake^beoameiinfitantly  «^niet,  so  that  a  psn  might  have  beenheardto 
.fall,  bat.lixr  the peicmliar  ncnaeonade  by  the  ele^ersi,  all  of  whom  seemed 
to  rural  each  oth^r  in  the  'depth  of  their  slumbers,  jnd^ing  from  tbe 
.Sounds  they  JQontioued  tosend  forth. 

But  Brown  jtnd  pepin— .who  could  describe  the  pride  of  auccessde- 
picted  in  their  looks  !  Nay,  Pepin  coidd  bare  jumped  over  the  moon  for 
.TOy  joy — bis  whole  soul  shook,  danced,  leaped  ia  a  riot  of  beatific  emo- 
tions.  .  To.have  shouted  "  Hnzza"  in  the  füll  eaergy  of  excited  natore 
would  have  bew  a  luxury  worth  a  foutune.  SeeJng  Pepin  thus  teeming 
with  emotions,  John  considered  it  niore  becoming  bis  dig^ty  not  to 
'.betr^y  so  very  much  tfae  secret  raptnresiof  bis  Jheart.  He  feit  cerianily 
enough  that  he  was  enjoying  the  happiest  jnoment  of  bis  life,  fot  ie  had 
eaught  Übe  old  fox  at  iast,  had  luHilled.  his.prQphecy,  and  bad  pTaee4  Hs 
claim  for  snperiority  beyond  suspicion. 

But  the  work  was  not  yet  brought  to  a  successfal  oonclnsion  :  Abel 
had  yet  to  be  conveyed  to  tbe  rectory,  i^nd  brought  under  the  notice  of 
the  doctor.     Such  was  tbe  conspiracy, , 

John  whispered  Pepin^s  name,  and  pointed.to  the  door,  :and  Pepin  crept 
slowly  out  of  "  The  I)en".to  ascertain  if  Job  Higgins's  cart  was  all  right. 
Fortune  again.smiled;  Job  had  been  attentive;to  Orders,, the  cart  was 
there^  and  well  suppKed  with  soft  hay,  AbePs  intended  bed, 

Pepin  instantly  returning,  reported  eyerything  to  be  in  readin^s;  and 
Abel,  beiug  gei;itly  seized,  »was  more  gently  crfmed  out  of  "  The  Den,'*  and 
care^lly  placed  in  the  qart,  iih^.majority  pjfthe  Company  wbo  had  foDowed 
^Standing  round,  wishing  tbey  dtprst  give  ^me  utteiti^noe  tö  ,i][ie  exmtaiaon 
of  the  moment.  It  was,  pnly  by  a  streng  eÖbrt  that  ih.e  'dangf|:^oug  i?»- 
pnlse  was  repressed.  /.^       ,. 

All  then  werequiei,  and  the  parish  cIcHe  was  succeesfully  stWed  «»««y 
in  tine  oart.  Aecordii^  to  arrangeaient,  John  now  ie^  them  to  hasw  »>r' 
ward  to  the  rectory,  that  Doctor  Goodfellow  might  be  duly  alaraned  wben 
:ihe4»rt  duMild  arrive.  And  Job  had  received  Mb  Orders  to  drivenicely 
«Btid  •  finwwalWy.  Pfepin-^as  to  be  'bis'  cotnpaaion,'  »to  ^  ttwt  eVctj^EKng 
-•JiwirdioÄe-tteeDwfoig'fcilirtnictioB«.    ■  -       ■■  ^  ^  ■   .   ir."v '-r.  in  .•■•-;  i'^/- 
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INCIDJENTS    OF    A    SEA    VOYAGE. 
VI. 

SHIPS  Ain>  "SICrürALS. 

A  BtSl !  a  saill  a  promised  prisse  to  liope: 
HeriwCkm— fiag— 'hör  speakflrthe  t^esooper?— -Btbok. 

Monday,  July  20tk, — "We  saw  a  large  vessel  homeward-bound,  and 
höisted  our  ensign,  upön  which  she  displayed  the  Dntch  tricolor ;  and  as 
thej  could  not  understand  English  Signals,  we  did  not  raise  them. 

Tuesday,  July  2\sL — Tt  was  so  bot,  that  only  for  the  awning  we  could 
not  walk  on  the  poop.  We  are  this  day  distant  588  miles  from  the  line. 
At  night  I  can  only  bear  a  Single  sbeet  upon  my  bed.  Playing  chess  this 
evening  in  the  cabin,  the  öhip  rolling  beavily,  a  lurch  capsized  the  chess- 
board,  and  drove  the  men  from  one  side  of  the  cabin  to  the  other,  and 
then  back  agaln. 

Wednesday, — -1  saw  sharks  swimming  near  the  ship.  We  had  rain 
fflas  9ay  at  six  o'clock.  I  saw  a  bird  called  a  "  boatswam,"  from  the 
Tiiiisäing  cry  which  it  gives.  It  flies  at  a  great  height  overhead,  and  is 
white  in  phimage.  It  has  two  long  feathers  extending  from  its  tail  on 
cach  side— ^I  suppose  to  assist  it  in  tm-ning  in  the  air.  Nelson,  one  of 
önr  Crew,  always  wears  a  red  cap  when  steering,  which  gives  him  a 
Portuguese  look.  ühe  crew  are  at  work  in  the  daytime  upon  the  sails, 
splicing  ropes,  &c.,  and  making  that  sort  of  "  fancy  work*'  upon  the 
rigging.  1  pass  ray  day  tili  noon  in  reading  French  and  Italian,  and 
after  dinner  go  on  deck  under  the  awning,  play  the  accordion,  or!  go  up 
to  the  maintop  and  enjoy  a  quiet  smoke  and  an  extensive  wateiy  prospect 
— ^I  had  nearly  Said  landscape ;  thenwe  play  at  chess  in  the  evenings. 

On  the  25th  we  saw  a  homeward-bound  ship,  a  Dane.  She  belonged 
to  Copenhagen,  and  understood  our  Signals.  She  was  laden  with  lice. 
We  had  rain  and  much  wind. 

On  the  26th  we  signalled  a  large  ship,  and  afkerwards  she  came  sufiR- 
ciently  near  to  us  to  permit  the  captain  to  hail  her  with  bis  trumpet. 
She  was  named  the  Cariterhury,  of  London,  bound  to  New  Zealand,  with 
many  passengers  on  board.  She  was  out  from  Dundee.  The  ship  rolling 
very  much,  I  could  scarcely  walk,  and  the  poor  little  infant  gave  us  a 
concert.  The  next  day  the  same  ship  was  in  sight.  On  Monday  saw 
many  petrels  flying  round  the  ship,  the  weather  inclined  to  rain,  and  the 
Wind  the  same  as  last  day.  Next  day  it  was  contrary .  This  day  one  of  our 
^igs  went  into  the  galley,  having  cunningly  watched  the  cook,  and  during 
lis  absence  did  feloniously  abstract  a  large  piece  of  pork,  whereupon 
that  important  functionary,  coming  back  and  missing  bis  flesh,  pursued 
the  porker ;  round  went  the  pig,  down  the  starboard  side  of  the  ship,  up 
the  larboard,  and  the  cook  after  him,  the  sailors  laughing  too  much  to 
help  him  to  recover  bis  treasure,  and  at  last,  after  a  spirited  bunt,  the 
pig  surrendered  bis  stolen  goods,  and  cook  walked  <A  with  the  spolia 
opima. 

TU. 

CROSSING  THE  LINE. 

ONthe  Utof  August wecr^ise^ the tine»  It«nupa&ieday»Adveijrkot, 
a  great  number  of  fish  swimming  round  the  ship.  And  here  we  had  a  most 
glorious  sunset.  The  sun  gradually  sank  in  the  western  waves  and  lighted 
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up  the  waters  betweea  us  and  his  expiriog  orb  with  a  flood  of  golden  light. 
Next  day  we  had  a  very  hot  day  and  a  good  wind.     We  saw  several 
petrels  od  the  6th,  and  on  the  6th  we  had  our  tops^s  double-reefed ;  the 
wind  waß  contrary,  and  the  ship  roUed.Tery  much.      On  the  7th  a  ship 
hove  in  sight ;  she  waa  aaoling  the  same  direclioa  as  we  were.     On  tm 
8th  the  ship  drew  n^ar/er,  and  proved  to  be  Üie  Je^y  MMtel^  of  Glas- 
gow, bound  to  Bio  Janeiro ;  they  had  been  out  forty-flight  da^  aad  we' 
forty-seven  days,     One  of  our  paaeengers  ^cairied  «Iways  about  with  him? 
a  case  of  mathematical  instrument»,  and  one  day  he  p^oceeded  to  the 
gangway  and  opeued   out   bis  case,  and   wiih  mach .  measniing  and 
deliberation  set  abput    the  Operation   of  taking  aS  the    head   oF    a 
pin.     The  skipper  U5ed  to  praise  our  lady^passenger'ß  baby,  and  she* 
used  to  have  work  enough  attending  to  it  and  singing  for  it.  The  general 
chant  was  either  *'  Dumpsey,  dump^ey,  dump^ey  de  H  or  perhaps,  as  an 
improveraenti,   "  Diddledy,  diddledy»  diddledy  de  !''    which  seemed   to=  • 
please  baby  most.     The  second  mate  and  carpenter  dine  together.     The) 
carpenter  in  our  ship  used  to  go  aloft  and  do  duty  like  an  ordinary  aea-^" 
man.     The  cook  ußed  to  be  callßd  at  four  o' dock. in  the  jnoming  (eJght 
bells)  to  get  up  and  Jight  his  fire  and  bpil  hia  kettlest    This  important  dig*  - 
nitary  used  only  to  haul  at  the  fore-sheet  outaide.  Us  galley,  and  made  a- 
mess — entitled  duff — of  biscuit»  sookßd  in  water  aoi  beef.     The  car- 
penter was  almost  constantly  employed  upon  the  boote,  which  were  veiy 
leaky  from  being  split  with  the  stin'«  heat,.^othat  they  had  to  be  con- 
stantly baled  out  with  a  hucket  when  afloat. 

It  is  excesdingly  hot,  and  ou  i»  calm  ^y^  .wi$h.the  sea  like  a  looking- 
glass,  and  not  a  breath  pf  wifi4  i*<  is  literaUy  roösting.  The  mate  saw  a 
whale  on  the  lOth,  in.  the  moraing»,  I.'6aw  tseveral  dolphins,  and  a  ship 
hove  in  sight  on  the  next, day.      -..<.. 

We  had  now,  from  the  2 Ist  of  July,  .light  winds  and  calms,  fio^owed 
by  strong  and  contrary  ones,  which  ^s;  a.strong  contrast  to-  the<Eac 
weather  and  fair  wind  which  earried:  uft  fr<w»  England.     We  had  ^een  r 
several  shoals  of  flying-fish ;  they  tisedto  .rise  out  of,  the  y^äievMhs^ 
disturbed  by  the  ship,  and  fly  a  shprt  difttance.     Oneiofi  thetaflewiod'^ 
board  us  one  evening  :  it  was  about  the  ßise  of  a  herringjiand  I^äserv^i- 
the  wings.     One  of  our  crew  had  a  nwrow  escape  ohe:day#     He/was" 
aloft  on  the  main-royal  yard,  furling  the  sa^l,  and  missiogiJLisVfootii^^t 
down  he  feil.     Providentially,  however,.  he  caught  holdtof  thie  jsrosB^'tveleB 
as  he  feil,  and  was  thus  saved  from  being  dashed  to  atoms.     Coolter, 
who  wrote  an  interesting  book  some  years  $gD,.u»^d  to  delight  inreläiiilg 
rather  marvellous  stories  at  times.     Beiagat.a  party  da.cioilege,.where 
a  naval  officer  was  one  of  the  set,  Coulter  xelated  «ome  aitoi^iding  fact 
connected  with  the  fall  of  one  of  the  sailors  from  afeft»  .  The  iifficer  Es- 
tened  quietly,  and  then  began :  •..     •.,(*       it 

**  Ah,  1*11  teil  you  a  better  thing  by  far.     One  of  our  han4aif8ll  winle 
reefing  the  ,  nj aiii-royal,  and   tumbled  on  the  deck..     His'  dög»  were 
liferally  driyen  mp  into  his  body»  and  his  body  ovet*  his  neck."        = 
.  «  Well,f  ^id  Coulter,  /*  dejid  of  ^ourse  ?" 

r.*'  Deadlinot  a  feit  of  it.  [  Ojor  doctor  dprew  hitn.outi  like  a  telesoope^ ' 
andnpxt  4ayhe  Wt^»  wJi.as^ver!".  '  *       .     ,       ' 

Cfti4<jer.4wa?LJ9(itttp&r,t|ier^$|jpf  tbe^ftig^t      :    ti .         -''  '\     .."• 
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VIIL 
AliBATROSSES  ASD  CA^B  CH^GKENS. 

It  is  a  profound  calm  ;  our  bar^e  lies  motionless  upon  tke  waters, 
and  the  awnisg  overhead  shelters  us  from  the  intolerable  heat  of  the  sun. 
The  day  seems  as  if  it,  too,  were  wom  down  by  the  heat,  and  the  flyinß;- 
fish  iise  lazily  from  die  waters,  an<i  sink  again  with  a  rippling  splash. 
The  deck  is  oamiDg  hot  where  it  is  noik  sheltered  by  the  awning,  lEind 
the  sails  Aap  listlessly  against  the  yards.  There  is  a  ship  in  sight,  and 
dolphins  swimming  in  great  numbers  round  our  barque. 

We  saw  on  Thursday  a  Cape  pigeon  j  it  was  black  and  white  in 
pliunage.  We  saw  also  a  Urd  as  black  as  a  crow,  but  it  had  larger 
wings  (frigate  bird  ?) ;  it  oame  sevetal  times  after  our  vessel,  like  the 
'*  anciente  marinere"  of  Coleridge.  Mr.  C.  fired  a  pistol,  not  a  crossbow, 
atit,  but  he  missed  it.  Next  day  we  had  a  strong  breeze,  so  that,  with 
the  ship  lying  over  under  it,  my  ink-bottie  kept  tumbling  about  bravely. 
Next  day  the  weather  as  cold  as  in  March  at  home. 

The  days  decrease  very  much.  We  had  a  little  rain  to-day.  A  sailor 
saw  a  whale  this  moming.  Next  day  we  boomed  along  with  all  sail 
set,  the  Courier  with  all  her  drapery  floating  in  the  breeze,  the  white 
canvas  fiOing  from  the  yards,  and  her  spars  and  hnll  nsing  beautifuUy 
from  the  waters.  We  saw  two  Cape  pigeons  ;  they  hare  a  black  heaa 
and  a  white  breast,  their  wings  being  black  and  white.  Mr.  C.  again 
fired  bis  pistol  at  them. 

Anffust  20th, — A  heavy  dew  feil  all  the  night,  bot  the  day  was  calm 
and  serene.  I  took  one  of  the  antiquated  muskets  and  fired'  at  a  Cape 
pigeon,  bot  it  was  too  far^off.  A  ship  in  sight  about  twelve  n^il^s  cm. 
We  saw  a  large  black  bird  swimming  on  the  water,  near  the  ship  ;  it 
Tvas  a  species  of  albatross«  Th«se>were  delightful  days,  when  we  usäd  to. 
watdi  the  albatross  floating  over  the  gently  heaving  oeean,  the  Cape 
pigeon  skimming  ovetfaead,  vnd  numbers  of  dolphins  four  6t  five  feet  in 
lengtfa.  The  oaptain  stvefok  one  of  them  with  a  harpoon  and  h)pe. 
Made,  all  sail  on  the  21st '  Fmd  to-dtey  with  oM  nails  for  shot.  We 
hW  a  light  wind;  abo-ivei^y  he%.  Mr.  C.  next  day  shot  two  pigeons, 
bat  wei  were  not  able  ip-  get  4fheini<  The  weather  is  very  hot — the  wind 
fresh.  We  have  no  m4xro  hbem  t6  eftt,  or  eggs,  which  last  we  used  to 
niafaio  ^»sof  i4  Ouriteü  im^ead 'of  milk,  and  found  it  a  very  good  Sub- 
stituten   ;        '  '     '.•      •',.;.•    :.'  I  .  •    ..  ";-    •-'    • 

I'ktUedia  pigeon  oä  rkhe'26»d  witb  one  of  themuskets.  We  have  had 
a  fay^oraUe^windfoi?  tiiree  OT-£&m^  days  ptet.  Mr.  B.  cÄUffht  a  pigeon 
this  eveningi ; .  he  wished  t&  stmff  it;^but  th^  öäptaln  induicied  him  to  spare 
itfrfife^jatod  wö  attfildbd'»a'pii906"öf  eanvas^  with  the  captain's  and  my  • 
name,  also  the  latitude  and  longitude  (28'deg'.  43  min.  lat,  19  deg. 
4aiiitin;tlongu)/^4biit0fc^;>"^^  •  •'  •"'  -' '""  '•''  *  "" 
o^i^iratfeööMJU-We  öawseveral  times  th*  sktm  plg^öili  with  the  piece  of 
canvas  tied  to  ifeJegai  The  ship  roHlrtgÄbout^^iyniüeh,'©.  feil,  smashed 
bis  saucer  into  a  thousand  piedes,  and  upset^his  teit,'  bdsides  damaging 
hiscganDieaits.  iTbisuroUibg/  about  at'meal^  doeSn^t  iln^rorethe  gd^o- 
nomic  propensities.  We  saw  some  btäck  bit^^;  l^hii^h'  ar«  called  Cape 
chickens.  It  is  extreraely  difficultto  walk  dn  die  poo'p^eck  to-diqr. 
From  time  to  time  the  waves  burst  over  the  ship,  and  break  Hke  a  water- 
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eaeh  spat)  each-rope,  each  kgwce  tneed  in  the  rast  minnr  bdoir-* 

As  if  a  mirror  there  were  placed, 
Our  shadow  to  retain ! — 

while  firom  the  green  deptfas  below  the  momter  Bhavk,  ^oating  anotion- 
InsB,  &BteD8  its  «demon  eye  upon  ib  ;  and  risiiig  upon  eac^  wayeiet  the 
albatross  glides  aloog,  and  liie  %mg*fish,  dittarbed  by  oar  proir,  lise 
iato  the  air;  a»d  the  dolphiiis  Tary  thcir  beaateims  Imee ;  and  the  ibrill 
wloBtle  of  the  white  ^  boatffwam''  is  heaod  as  he  9oan  oTerhewl;  and 
ihe  bnrDiiig  sun  darts  his  rays,  and  melts  the  pitchand  foub  the<deok 
by  many  a  tarry  stain**- 

Bnt  fiercer — fiercer  blazed  the  sun, 
While  o'er  the  hüll  black  rivers  rim 

Of  seetbiDg  coal-black  tar ! 
And  o'er  the  deep 
dtran^e  woDsters  tsrccOf 

And  vage  demoniac  war. 
The  sea-birds  theo,  with  dreary  wail 
And  eager  ken  o  erhead  slow  sail ; 

While  on  the  tranquil  main, 
Each  rope,  each  spar  are  plainly  traced, 
As  if  a  mirror  there  were  placed, 

Our  shadow  to  retain ! — 

tke  dapper  pamng  the  poop-deck,  with  his  thombs  inserted  im  Ms  mmi- 
coat,  and  not  a  eail  in  ^bt,  or  a  breath  of  <wifid  to  fan  our  buroiag 
teniples.  But  itis  &r  diietsnt  when  it  oomes  to  ^^  lyk^  to"  uader  a  dose- 
Teefed  maintc^sail. 

A  whale  is  a  nngolar  object  to  look  at  when  you  ave  lyiag  listlessly 
an  the  watos^its  head  and  siieniiders  over  ijie  suifaee  when  it  coiates  op 
to.spout  its  oolnmn  of  water  into  the  air,  anon,  peihaps,  lashii^  ^ 
OBBKa  with  xts  tau,  then  ainking,  taad  nnng  ever  so  far  away.  We  wff 
■ovtral  of  tbem  next  dayvin  lab.  31  deg.  d4ann.,  Ion.  10^.  i&ma., 
«rlnlst -we  wese  malmig  £rom  six  to  nine  knotswith  acoU'wänd;  >*l80 
fi»veial.albatn»8es<were.nearthe  ship,  and  a  Cape  .pigeon  flowon  boaidof 
na.  We  had  many  heavy  showers  this  day.  Not  being  provided  «4 
Ae  line/  necessary  for  the  itaxpoon,  we  eovdd  not  snakefamy  atteaipt  npoa 
ibe  wirales.  We  «anght  on  the  next  day  a  Ciqie  dove  with  a  hoek  and 
arpece  ofpodc  On  the^iidÜL  dTAngnst  we  had  many  .aiKiwefs»  «»^ 
wy  oold  irealher.  We  cai^t  uto-day  two  Cape  doves,  with  which  we 
Jidthe  sasne  as  the  last**-naindty,  leleased  them.  WeseeMod  iadüs 
latitude  to  have  leaped  snddenly  ^om  summer  tatovrinter^so  odUbaad 
"namf  is  the  day. 

iDanble-reefed ewtopsails on  Satusday,adthtAug«it»  tbe  wind bbw- 
mg  wy  haid,  and  the  raea  gveatfy;agiteied.  I  aanra ^gveat  biad». bot 
«if  -fdiich  1  nHd  not  hnow  tbe  name*  fitonny  iveather,  wumj  imitB 
«aM^äig  over.ua.  B.  .pkyad  <<6od  aate  th»  Omea"  inisaA^  « 
moviog  mmBoer  upon  ihe -aceordbn,  "ifaat  it  bvovglMi  tesrs  iato  ^•''^ 
«gpes,  A&d  made  Mm  quite  n^ancfaoly.     He'playa  tbe.fiata  ako  in  the 
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de  ^Gortüble  raimiier.  T^susfitamed  several  tiaokbgs  6om  'tlHe"mn«s 
müaA  borst  over  tu. 

in  theee  ktitades,  at  nigibt,  die  water '  iiaa  a  peddiariy  beaaitiftd  plios- 
pboTOBeoit  appeanmce.  How  lorcijr  a  tögfrt  it  ig  in  iius  soudem  kemi- 
Bptygre  to  cone  up  0a  deck  in  tfae  -fitül  Ichmübcss  of  the  iiigirt««if«tdiy 
whSe  the  hefarnnran  Stands,  |»«4fl^  ^famking  of  lioiDe<«Dd  Mends,  at  the 
vfaeel,  aad  the  ciiief*mate'6  wat<^,  or  seeood  inate- s,  as  tbe  case  may 
be,  aie  ob  deck,  «ome  leaäcDg  over  ibß  faidwcrks,  otliers  iralkii^  die 
deck ;  aiid  dien  die  stränge  eonst^iatiozis  of  die  mndiem  rdgions,  sad 
the  southetn  cross  blazing  throngh  the  mttrky  gloom,  and  the  taont'Bpars 
näsxngaloft,  and  the  tapering  jards,  <mdi  dieir  broad  felds  of  canvas, 
and  the  giisMng  of  die  watera  xtnsQd  the  shipfs  bo>«r0,  and  the  spaikling 
tcack  cf  tbe  dolphiD,  and  the  cooliiight'-breeKe  stgbing  o'er  tfaedeep-*- 
dien  is  the  dme  wi^n  die  beart  is  lif^d  np  in  süent  x;oaini«mon  with  its 
Goiy  and  fram  beholding  ibe  sablime  seeneiy  of  the  heaTens,  it  ton»  to 
'Sim  mrbo  made  and  fadwo^ed  all. 


INSIGNIFICANCE. 


Jt  will  do  us.good,  reader,  to  sitdown  Ifor  a  few  minutes  and  contem- 
plate  what  truly  insignificant  individoals  we  both  are.  And  let  us  do 
diis  in  BO  gloomy,  grumhling,  disoontented  sfwrit,  but  calmly  and  com- 
posedly,  seeking  not  to  Tender  ourselyes  desponding  and  unhappy,  bat 
Bimply  to  induce  that  quiet,  »eagonable^  hnmble  frame  of  mind  in  which 
we  ought  ever  to  be.  Now  just  try  and  imagine  for  a  moment  that  you 
had  di«d- this  moming.  I  ask,  I  know,'  Jiot  a  very  easy  matter.  It  is  a 
iiDost  difficuit  thing  to  graap  the  notöon  of  one's  own  death.  The  life 
•«Atfain  08  fleeipa  so  strong,  so  rooted,  that  we  appear  to  ourselyes,  almo^, 
iMrt  o£  a  great  system,  which  would  he  interfered  with  and  disordered  if 
«««e^weire  Tetnöved,  and  dierefore  tbere  k  a  stränge  feeling  of  difficulty>in 
fiorlyicafating  and  fixing-  the  mind  ii:^on  the  sul^eet  of  our  own  dissohi- 
.'don.  However,  make  the  attempt.  Suppose  that  this  morning,  in  some 
smment  when  your  thought  was  npon  the  bnsiness,  your  ßtculties  of  mind 
and  hpäj  m  vigoxousaotion^iiope'and.resolution  strong  widiin  yoo,  there 
had  eome  the  deadi^troke,  and  in  an  instant  you  had  passed  away  into 
;tiLe  usknown  world.  Or  suppose  this  had  heen  die  «onclusion  of  a  long,  and 
i^ainfiil  iUxieifi,  dnnng  whkb  againiand  agam  you  had  tbought  you  would 
Jbe  lestosed,  and  again  and  again  had  giveo  up  the  hope  and  had  laid  yoar- 
self  down  and  patiendy  waitä  for  the  summons — (so  that  a>messaga  which 
Tou  liad  heard  ^elivered  daiW  in  a  wbisper  outside  your-bedroem^door 
had  fihanged  from  **BeJ8  wofie"-to  ".He.  is  very  had" — "  He.is  much 
nweaker'' — "He  isas  bad  as  he  «an  be"--?".He  is  dying"— *die  lafit  «ooi- 
lannicatinn  having  been  tmbeard,  £oritliad.be6n  *':Heis-g(line,  poor  fel- 
low — ^he  is  dead  *!)— ^I  say,  .get  a  £rm  jnentaL  g^p  of  this,  wÜob  jnigiit 
have  iaeen.this  moming,  iandlnrbieh.wiU  «ssiEtedly.fae  8Qme.day  or  odwr, 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


164  INSIGNIFICANCE. 

and  teil  me  what  foUows  in.your  mind.  You  will  say,  "  Oh,  the  wail 
and  ibe  sacmm — the  cry  of  bereaved  relatives  and  firiends — <the  deep  sob — 
th»  sealding  tears,  the  cry  of  anguish,  the  almost  despair  of  those  whom  I 
have  loyed  and  who  have  loved  me  from  my  earliest  years,  the  mere  hxicy 
of  aeparation  from  whom  casts  my  spirit  into  shadow-^all  thiswould  fol- 
low."  So  it  would ;  and  in  twelve  months — but,  however,  first  let  me 
note.to  yoUi  worthy  reader— your  eye  being  at  this  moment— I  can  see 
it — dim  with  en^iotion  at  the  idea  oi  the  distress  which  would  be  occa- 
sioned  by  your  decease — ^what  would  take  place  in  leis  than  twelye 
months  ? 

Now.your  old  faithful  servant  in  the  kitchen,  the  cook,  who  has  been 
with  yott  so  long,  she  would  be  at  this  hour — supposing  you  were  now 
lying  dead — in  a  state  of  grief,  no  doubt.  You  are  pleased  to  think  tfaat 
such  would  be  the  case.  But  depend  upon  it  your  being  defunct  would 
not  interfere  with  the  dinner  to-day — its  preparation,  or  its  being  eaten. 
And,  upon  my  word,  I  rather  question  whether  that  kind,  trusty  old 
domestic,  as  soon  as  eyer  she  should  have  a  little  recovered  £rom  the 
shock  of  the  first  intelligence  of  your  decease,  would  not  mentally  begin 
to  speak  somewhat  after  this  fashion — "  Poor  master,  I  am  very  sony 
he's  dead ;  I  am  short  of  gowns,  the  mouming  couldn't  have  come  at  a 
better  time/'  It  is  astonishing,  but  we  are  all  so  abominably,  atrociously 
selfish,  we  are  so  truly  attached  to  our  own  dear  selves,  that  at  the  mosf; 
unlikely  moments  we  find  thoughts  of  our  own  advantage,  our  own  com* 
fort,  violently  foroing  their  way  into  our  brains,  and  refusing  to  be  ejected. 
Our  best  thoughts,  the  thoughts  upon  which  we  pride  ourselves  as  proving 
US  to  be  worthy,  excellent  creatures,  will  bear  scarce  the  slightest 
scrutiny.  Your  venerable  servant  laments  you,  but  she  quickly  finds 
balm — ^beauteous  balm — in  the  circumstance  of  the  new  mouming,  and 
diough  she  stiU  weeps,  her  grief  is  moderated,  and  she  feels  that  for  ev^y 
calamity  there  is  a  consolation. 

But  let  US  Step  up-stairs.  What  a  scene  of  lamentation  and  heart* 
rending  distress.  The  loss  cannot  be  supplied — the  wound  can  never  be 
healed — the  injury  never  be  repaired.  This  is  what  is  feit  at  the  time  ; 
your  near  and  dear  relatives  are  really  thinking  that  they  are  cast  into 
affliction  which  shall  endure  unabated.  Yet  now  mark,  my  friend,  these 
near  and  dear  relatives  will  in  six  months  have  so  far  quieted  their 
anguish  that  they  will  chat  composedly  touching  your  short-comings,  and 
smile  sweetly  at  the  recollection  of  your  amiable  eccentricities.  All  this 
is  within  your  immediate  circle ;  but  look  beyond  it,  and  see  how  much 
importance  will  attach  to  yom:  death.  Your  valued  friend  Smith  will 
say,  "  Is  he  dead  ?  Well,  bloss  my  soul — poor  fellow.  I  always  thought 
he  was  füll  about  the  head."  And  Smith,  while  really  grieved,  will  eat 
not  a  bit  less  dinner — as,  indeed,  why  should  he  ?  He  cannot  starve 
because  you  are  dead. 

And  very  soon  they  will,  one  and  all,  begin  to  regärd  your  departore 
with  perfectly  composed  countenances.  Your  existencJB  was  by  no  means 
indispensable  to  any  living  being.  In  lifo  you  played  a  part,  and  served 
a  purpose  ;  by-and-by  your  part  ceases,  and  you  are  removed  itom  th^ 
stage.  But  the  play  goes  on— there  are  plenty  of  performers  left — ^very, 
very  quickly,  even  the  little  corner  in  which  you  made  youxself  con* 
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spicuous  exhibits  no  gap  through  your  \vithdrawal,  and  then  ensues 
almost  forgetfuliiess  tnat  you  have  ever  lived. 

My  fiiend,  it  is  a  winter  evening.  In  yöur  parlour  is  assembled  a 
merry  party.  Your  widow  is  there,  and  your  fatherless  children,  and 
many  friends  and  relatives.  They  are  2M  very  merry;  they  laugh,  and 
talic,  and  sing,  and  dance,  and  play  cards.  They  stir  the  fire  vigorously, 
flothat  the  blaze  roars  up  the  chimney;  and  hearing  that  the  snow  is 
falling  heavily  without,  they  rub  their  nands  and  are  intensely  cheerful. 
Cheerfiil!  and  you  in  your  tomb!  Merry!  and  you,  who  were  the  very 
life  and  soul  of  these  pkasant  gatherings,  lying  in  your  eold  grare^ 
which  the  snow  is  fast  covering.  Yes,  I  say,  they  laugh,  and  they  sing^ 
and  are  very  happy.  They  would  be  more  happy  if  you  were  with  them, 
but  as  you  are  gone  they  do  without  you.  So  it  is,  my  friend.  Very 
humbling  it  is  to  our  pride;  but  even  those  who  most  love  us  will,  if  we 
should  be  taken  from  them,  in  course  of  time  be  as  happy  in  our  long, 
bng  absence  as  they  were  in  our  perpetual  presenoe. 

And  we  cannot  complain  of  this,  my  iiiend.  It  would  be  the  same 
with  ourselves.  Speak  to  me  of  a  Coming  däy,  when  a  dear  relative  now 
ia  my  mind's  eye  shall  bid  me  a  last  adieu,  and  shall  go  from  me,  and 
be  Seen  no  more ;  induce  my  imagination  to  portray  a  vaeant  ohair,  a 
alent  house,  a  mournful  home,  a  deep  stillness  in  the  stead  of  oheerfiil, 
bving  accents  oonstantly  falling  on  my  ear,  and  easting  light,  and  life, 
aad  hope  into  my  inmost  heart,  making  my  dark  days  sunny,  banishing 
dulness  from  my  eye,  and  ^oom  from  my  brow,  eompelling  me  to  feei, 
evBB.in  saddest  mood,  that,  so  long  as  this  dear  one  lives,  life  with  me 
ean  never  be  utterly  unenlivened  or  without  happiness  ;  that  at  all  times 
and  under  all  circumstances,  with  this  friend  near  me,  I  can  yet  brave 
the  World  and  onward  tread  my  way-— I  say,  bring  me  fiiUy  to  contem* 
plate  the  certainty  that  there  will  come  a  day  when,  if  I  mysdf  am  alive, 
l  shall  have  to  moum  over  this  loved  relative's  death,  and  what  mad 
angalsh  thrills  and  rends  me.  But  still  I  aKn  sensible,  ay,  at  the  very 
moment»  that  the  mad  anguish  would  not  endure.  It  would  grow  less 
and  less,  and  very  soon  it  would  be  but  a  mild  melaneholy ;  eventually 
äiift  woold  disappear;  and,  finally,  I  should  be  enabled  to>chat  with  as 
i&uch  oomposure  on  the  subject  of  the  dear  one  dead,  as  though  in. the 
)^ce  of  the  deep  affection  I  have  mentioned  there  had  heen.but  the  miost 
hkewarm  regaid. 

Andj.my  £riend,;is  not  all  this  very  wise  ?  Suppose  it  were  otherwise, 
äiat  we  never  recovered  from  the  effect  of  bereav^nents,  >and  went 
mouming  all  the  days  of  our  lives !  Glad  am  I  to  think  that-  my  nearest 
relativ«  may  die,  and,  prostrated  as  I  may  be  at  the  time,  I' shall  in 
due  eours«  again  stand  erect.  Equally  glad  am  I  to  know  that  I  myself 
may  die,  and  moum  as  may  friends  and  relatives  at  my  departure,  they 
will  Jiot  always  sorrow ;  their  faded  appetites  will  retum,  their  ey  es  agaün 
brighten,  their  Ups  move  in  laughter,  mayhap,  at.'.my.  oddities  and  my 
short-eomings.  My  friend,  if,  by  these  brief  ponderings,  we  have  been 
«oabled  to  Sirow  from  us  a  little  of  our  conceit,  we  \  have  not  .wasted 
tnoew  The  sozest  way  to  pkce  ourselves  iua  position  for  the  obtas&ing 
that  which  approacheth  to  greatness,  is  thorougUy«  to  fix  and  deeply 
settle  in  our-minds  the  fact  of,  under  any^  eireumstances,  our  exceedmg 
iongDificance.  .    .  .    .;.      .i     ./ 
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THECONFEDEBATES;  OR,  THE  DAYS  OF  MARGARET  OF 

PARMA. 

AlTHISTOBiaU.  BOaCANGB* 

Chafter  LXin.. 
MAiBaA]nsT'»ii^aEaiion  frcMa  heir  moth^  had  not  ezceeded  a  £ew  w«ek% , 
yet  upoa  her  letum  to  the  coaveiKk  she  waa  slorack  with  the  great.chaog^' 
thftt  bad  takea  pkce  in  her.  Remoise  had  suak  ddep  into  her  sod. Midi 
absorbed  all  its  &cahies«  Her  appearanca  recalled  in  notfaing  whai  aber' 
still  was  a  few  months  baek.  Her  blooming  complexion  had  girea  wBf. 
to  a  sallow  hae,  and  her  but  too  esnberant  figiizei  had  now  heoome  a» 
thin  aadasgiilary  her  festurefl  so  sharp,'  thafe  no  osie  ccrald  have  zecognked 
the  once  happj  and  lovely  wife  of  Master  Cornelius«  She  appeared  to* 
have  grown  dead  to  erery  interest  in  life ;  all  affection,  even  £or  her 
daiigfater»  seemed  washed  away  £rom  her  souI,  all  hope  to  have  desected 
her;  and  religion  itself  to  a£Eord  her  no  oonsolation,  no  sucoour.  Her 
piety  had  taken  a  s;loomy,  aseetiotorn ;  the  severest  penanoes  and  morti-- 
Befdions  of  the  fLem  ahme  gare  relief  to  her  restleasness.  The  few  wordac 
Maj^^aret  eztracted  frosn  her  were  spoken  in  a  voice  so  toneless  that  they 
almost  feil  like:  a  kndil  on  her  ear«  The  motber  was  now  wixrse  thaat 
dead  to  the  daughter ;  for  it  was  bat  too  evident  that  the  mind's  decay. 
woidd  preoedethat  of  the  body.  Confidsniial  iotercourse  was  at  an  cnioE. 
between  thein.  Margacet  even  perceived  that  her  presenee»  which  serred. 
ta  remind  her  motber  of  so  mueh  that  was  painfol^  was  rather  endnredr 
by  the  wretdied.ieclase  aa  part  of  her  penanee  ihan  gzeeted  as  &. 


It  was  natural  that  Maigaret  dkoidd  oontemplate  with  dread  aad  du» 
like  äie  life  opemng  upon  her  under  sudi  unfavoiicable  auspiees ;  aod^ 
thoiigh  she  knew  tibe  enü  was  unavoidable,  that  no  choice  was  left  heiv 
she  struggledinvain  to  possees  hcrself  of  the  frame  o£  raind  which  cooUri 
alone  a£mt  of  her  oonscimitiously  taking  the  Teil.  1^  feit-  thai  hen 
residence  at  thepalace  had  been  a  disadyax^ge.  to  her ;  far^ahe  had  there: 
again.been  luUed  into  visions  whicb^  however,  were.  as  farrenioyed  hom 
reaüsatM»  as  eser. 

A  fortnight  passed  thus  without  bringing  the  desired  change  to  hsr* 
sktoation.or  sentimeiitSi  and  she  b^^  to  eutertain  the  beUef  that^e 
was  forgofcten  by  Ihe  wf>rld  without,  yfben  one  day  she  was  sammcHied  to> 
attend  a  viaitor,  who  had  come  to.  speak  to  her  motber  on  bnainees,  bot: 
whom.  Mistzess  van  Meeren  peremptorily  zefosed  to  see. 

On  entemig  a  small  roam  set  apart  for  snch  viffita^  Maigaret  wae  mo 
less  pleased  tlnn  astonished  to  behold  William  Kay.  She  fi^dsly  owncd« 
to  hun  how  deeply  she  &lt>  bis  negleot,  in  sufBraring  sudi  a  lengäi  of  time 
to  elapsa  withoot'  seeking,  or  in  any  way  notictog,  bis  old  finendi^  and 
fhat^  too^  wheo  Üiey  wem  in  xniafoFtime. 

Kay  criniBaaed  under  tbia  diieot  rebuke^and  r^ied,  2tot  without  en^ 
barrasmenty*  that  he  had  been  nnwähng  to  ohtmde  himself  when  it  waa 
oat  of  bis  power  to  render  any  assistanee. 

<<Saynot  so/'  aaid  Margaret,  warmly;  '^fiiendsbip  oannot^  indeed^. 
always  remove  difficulties,  but  are  its  consolations  nothing  ?" 
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'^I'inll  Dt*  deoy  Üal  jm.  hfld  »  rig^  to  eiptet  »  düFereat  üneF  of 
oondneb  fiom  n«^  JMbcgaiet ;  bnt  thcM  bad  tinMS  make  egodsCs  öB  vb 
sdL  The  faetris^  LIhmtb  been  so  «bsoifaecl  in  mj  own  fl^elkigs  tbat  I  bftTe 
aeaasel j  hail  time  to  rBmemher  Ütoa»  of  otbM.  Tlw  deoth  oi  yonr  poor 
imdewasa  gveatakod^-preeedtd  aadfelbwed'by  so  msny  ci  a  simifaur 
natare^  tfaat  tfao  little  moial  coarage  I  odco  boasted  faas  been  well-ni^ 
cruabed*  I  have^  Icoiife9%  yidded  too  much  to,  peihaps  even  fostered, 
ikm  lowaass.  of  spint  and  loTe  of  si^tode  tlott  hava  been  gndxuXkj 
oreepmg  npoa  me,  until  h  bas  faecone  painful  to  rouse  myself  from  tay 
letbargy;  fantmy  steenj^  and  my  che<»fi]liie83  Havodeparted  with  tte 
fticnds  wiio  sopported  andioBpiiea  me — in  thia  instance^  at  leait,  ftie  is 
mne  to  be  aeeiiBed  tium  mysem" 

Margaret  tfaoiigbt  otherwise ;  for  faen  was  not  a*  nafcore  to  troderstand, 
or,  pemi^s^  to  midie  fairaliowaoce  for  tho  morbid  sensibiifties  wboeh  had 
aliWB  been  tbe  bane  of  Kay^s  lifo  and  cbaracter.  In  those  days^  idhe& 
mannood  falooBBed  in  ita&ll  encrgy  inthemidst  of  conteixtions  caleidated 
to  dcaw  foTtb  its  vigoatr^  an  oiganisation  Ilke  tbat  of  the  artnt — a  cane* 
so  common  in  the  present  day— >wat  botilittle  known  ^  aad  the  raie  ex- 
ceptibna  affiicted  with  H  wea»  ooBsidered  more  fit  for  the  musm^ 
slndes  of  a  doiater  ihan  the  basy  hamits  of  men.  Somailimg  of  fanr 
thmighte  mightbe  refleeted  in  the  clearcrystid  of  her  eyes;  for  he  cob- 
tmoedy  ae  i£  seeking^  jnstify  bsmself  in  the  &ce  of  a  spoken  acoosation : 

'^I  bare  not,  bowever,  been  so  inaetiye  as  yo«  imagme,  bot  haye  used 
my^be^  eodeavoars  to  see  yonr  htimr  ;  and  if  I  have  fieilM,  it  is  smniy 
no  finilt  of^mine^-d»t  I  am  heie  to^y  is  a  proof  bow  fkr  I  am  removed' 
from  the  bearüess  indifierence  you  woimd  accose  me  o£  I'have  given 
1^  for  a:  timei,  all  my  dierislied  faabiita  of  ease  and  repose,  even  A»' 
stadies  ifaat  aione  afford  me  solaee  in  these  unfaappy  ümes*  I  hare^  of 
laie^  too^  been  a  tcKreUer,  and  tbat  for- yonr  sake^  Say»  then,  Margaret» 
do  I  deeerre  repiNMicb  ?^ 

'^Nisy,  yon  hare  tuther  meriied  thanks,"  sbe  said^  with  »  sweet  smile  ; 
^'b«t  I  camct  imagine  ydiat  affiiirs  of  mxne  shoold  hate  put- you  out  of 
yomwayt'* 

<^  liuv»  beeft.intor  Fnmce^  Maj^faffet,  and  seen  yoarrektimis»'' 

<^My*re]aitiDBB  V  xepeated  Margaret  m  amaaeoMnt. 

^  Ar»  you  really  ignoraat  of  yonr  daims  oa  tfaat'  oonafery  7*  sbM) 
Kiy,  kolaiig  auipidsed. 

Maiegaietiwae'at  fiiesttemptodto'belieTetbaaaiiBt^Teasi^  wa«  afieeted; 
bot  die  suddenly  Tecollected  Chievosa^S'  letter^  whioh  piabiLy  hintod  at  a: 
seoret'iiir  ber  faoatty  to  whidx  odieii  m%fat  have  tba  dne  thou^  she  had 
not  We  will  not  aeqnit  her  of  a  feeting'  of  imfiatient  curiosity  as  die* 
pressed  Kay  to  eiplain  bimael^  assuringfaim  of  her  peefedi  ignotanee  of 
that  part  of  her  fiimily  bistory  to  wfaidi  he  alhided. 

<^Nayi  it  raitber  resendxtes  a  romanee  tfaan  a  bistory,'*  said  Kajr^. 
sraifiinig.  «  «Yok  will  not^  perhaps^»  be  dispkased  to  heav  that  in  the  wreek' 
of  yonr  domestie:  happiness  f ortone»  sbowen  fresh  gifb  npoii  you.  I  anr 
not  smeif  I  sfaaU  be  aUe  to  ezplain  th»  whok  coocatenafeb»  of  ciieom^^ 
stftooes  exaetly,  for  it  was^  a  sore  snbjeet  with  your  fiKtberandunde)  aadr 
neitfaer  loTed  to  dweli  on  it ;  yet'  wfaat  I  doJmow  I  will  eadeanromr  ia^ 
make  daan    I  nrast  finrtr.  infom  yov  dmt  the  ordinal  name  of  your. 
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Pierrevive. '  When  Frencn  craft  tore  so  many  fair  fragments  of'Bj^iEgpiutA)Pi 
Jp»  us>,l;lie  Pi^crevives-rW,  «vci^  ^OHQvu;|4)l^j^oö^,ibftfc  If^hose 

possessions  lay  within  the  grasp  of  France — renounced  eaüi&^f^^j&litBäi 
th»t.%y,mi^htjpeDc\WH  tnie.jtp  Jh^^  Q9upjl^,iiiiüil/^Wyibfi^aiii^rÄ'^4iii- 

bränche^.  '  The  odö,  aa,  ^l^wJwQi^ier«.  by,.  .passing .jö??^r  ,t^-ti&er,Firew»hk 
|ecuripg,ihß,lft?t  a^d  sole  re^iainfng,pq^ep8i9n^.,tl?ft  f/BMÄityjr  tfeft.(fnii6a<Mf 
pf.LeBigny;  w^ul^t  the  ypunjp:,.8,w9.^^^.>liyjaii.»n«9^^ 
iiowtiy,  yielded  to  hi«.  persa^  af9A^tipn?.l,  prg>d^ 
he  could  not  ptlierwise  pusb  hisfQrt|an^sp:^,iJ,atipe,l^^  ir^lved^rTftÄto 
tha^  leave  It,  tö  eniijch  hiw^^lf  by  m^m»  öf  .im.bpnq^r3.1J^4^^aflSoi  ^HbougoK 
he  was  obüged,  acßprdiig  toViostoip.  iu^^ph  casfs,,  *o  reniwäcej  his^aMMoT^ 
aiid  arms.    fOjf  this  liqe,  >yhicb  adopj^f  d  ^he  :i^amö  ,of  .V^  Jfifm^&.9  *k«» 
lemained,  eventuajly,  >ut  pne  ,sqi9P;,wh(3!,  ?^^^at<^^^       the»^»?r|^irf  «^vsöitflsi 
prudently  desßrW  Biyugei?  yifh^n  it«,jg^ries,bf;gftu  to  .ÖMJe  befc^rel  ^he» 
rißingprosperity  of  Antwiarp. ,  'jJbis  was  y4?iur  gi»odfetljqpr..T,,rtet  bad ih^^M 
sons  ;  lyour  fatibier,  and  unde,  aoS  a»ot)wf,  wboi?a.,youfn«ay,  ,pel?b»iMißir 
^ave  heard  pf, named  Gerard.  .,  Heappefu»  ^q  have  been  pf  au^inl^oci^, 
aspiring  di3positiQny  and  to  haye  sbared/dn  nothing. the  co(i;]|»n^icdrpti^^ 
aod  patriptipzeal  now  becpmeinh^ntin  his.fafflily^  .  He  wasjb«t  a  ygpltllif 
wbßA  busijMSSrtook  bm  into  Fr^mce^  wb^reybe  cbanp^d  tp  disoQ^^  'thl^lr 
tbe  £ef,of  Lesigny  lay  a  barren  waste  for.  lack  of  .ai^  heiir..  i^eimm^^ 
diat^  applied  tp  his  &ther  f or  permissioQ  to  claun  it  is^  jpis  namctj.  bijitr 
öld  van  Meeren  perempfiorilyr^usedt.  andiSfWpre  rom^dljr  tbat,nQi  rdhiUl* 
of  bis  a]^uld  eyer  resign  tbe.priyilegea.pf  a  w^althy  Fiemish.biirglieb^'to 
become  the  pal|ry  lordliag  of  a  paUry  estatein^Fraoce,    The  digputefToc^ 
^o  a  great  neight  on  both  sid|E!sr;  but  G^ra^  waß-  a  h^adsisroftg.iy^itrtbj^ 
aiid  baving  sonfie  property  iwidepeindeat  of  bis  father, .  pursue!d,bi8  pipiat  inf 
spite  of  bipa,  beeamethe  Lord  of  LeagnVj,  aHied  himself  tp  aool^eTFrea^ 
iSamily,  an4.,thus  grat^fied  the  desiri^s  pf  bis  yain  beari;  Ai  .i\ie-&sfpßp^ßß  afi 
bis  filiai  duty.  .  ßis  fatber  wquldjaeyer.  ajg^  ^et  eyß^  on,^l^,^o1^yß^4^y 
bear  bis  name  spoken  in  His  pregeAceu    .  Naturally  of  a  xasb»  bitjbffiTjjkefQfii^j) 
tHe  resenljment  he  indul|fed  m  ba3tenedj»  4f>  is  auppQsedrtbfi^^p^$^|^ipyI^t 
which  terminated  his  existence  soon  after — tbis,  atfJle^st,  Uitbo  yif^^Y  tl^i 
Cömelius^ai^.Paid  topk  of  tbe^iibj«otJ.f  ,A<?copdipgiy,  tl^ey  .d^t^i5qii»ed 
never  more  to  hold communicatioa  with  tbejpbrotber  ;!.i^K.werp,'tbQ)f;e;p)^f>ß 
tempted.to  break  tbroi^Ji  th?»  resolution.;  ifqr.Gerardj  it,w(^  fe«i^  ^^^b,- 
as  desiroua  of  being  for^ptt^n  /as  tbey  could  be  tp  ibrget jj  thi^s.  bia  ^yfta^  ^^ 
«atirelv  lost  sight  of  as  if  the  graye  na4  *)osed  upoixihuicn,  i.Fq^  xßyiO'vm, 
part  Ibad  long  &nc^d  bim  d^ad:  when,  pn  the  eve  of;9}y  deparliiuB  &l>p?^/ 
Antwerp,  Paul  imbosomed  himself  tpme  oif  efi  i?!m  anxietieg.,Qn,|y|QJ^I^,•^9^i 
qount.     He  besought  xne  to  ^^p  a  watpbf^}  eyeii upon  ypn  ;  w^v^i^exy 
ijmn  yoii  should  f5l  a  yictipo  to  that  ivily  Spaniar4»  Pi""?  .b^«^Oß|pellj^  t§;. 
täke  rerfuge  in  a  convent — ßxx  alternative  wbicb.hia  Frote)i^t$i[nt,^r^u^^|p^f 
made  him  abher-rrhe  direetedrae  to  seelsiütityo^  sojj^  ^^^n«il|ing  rd^al^iq^^ 
bis  broth^r  Gerard»  of  whose  existei;iGe  and  prosmterity  be  wßs  wdPl.  aaspr^^f^t 
and  tp  entr^at  hiipatto  befrißAd  you, .   He,  at  tne,  aa^ie  im^o,  r^ijo^^Jt^f^  ,t^; 
me  ii|rbatevier  be  bad  to  bequeiatibi  wbicb.  h^  dj^e4:  me  to  reipitjift^  WSW* 
baiids  bn|y  whenyouriate  flhonld  be^deqided  acGOidipgip  hispw|^{>,^btf^.v 
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*'  The  wi&  of  aSjpaniard,  oj^th^mni/  said  he^  'hasnopattor  parcelinmy 
earaings."' 

''  That  being^  ihe  case,''  inteirapted  Margaret,  *^  you  are  welcome  to 
thelegacy." 

"  Nay,"  Said  Kay—"  listen  to  the  sequel.  I  confess  I  at  first  but 
negligently  fulfiUed  my  promise  to  Paul ;  for  when  I  saw  you  delivered 
from  Chievosa's  odious  persecutions,  and  safe  under  the  protection  of  one 
high  and  mighty  enough,  I  thought,  to  restore  your  faiher  to  you,  I 
eonceived  myself  to  be  of  no  possible  use ;  and,  consequently,  avoided 
intenriews  from  ^<diich  I  imagined  we  should  all  derive  more  pain  thaa 
pkasore.  But  when  I  beheld  you  again  friendless  and  homeless,  my 
sense  of  duty  overcame  the  listlessness  of  depression.  I  started  off  for 
f  rance  ;  nor  paused  until  I  reached  the  gates  of  Lesigny.  I  found  your 
nnde  stricken  in  years,  and  broken  down  in  health  and  spirits — an 
isolated  old  man.  Etis  union  had  not  been  frmtless  ;  but  the  disobedient 
son  had  not  been  blessed  as  a  father — none  of  these  delicate  blossoms 
had  ripened  into  fhut  except  one  daughter,  who,  by  the  merest  chance, 
was  with  her  ÜEither  when  I  arrived :  but  she  is  married  to  a  French 
nobleman,  has  an  appointment  at  court,  and  the  duties  of  her  Station,  as 
well  as  her  oblig^tions  as  a  wife,  keep  her  continually  away  from  her 
iather.  She,  too,  is  childless  ;  and  the  estate  of  Lesigny  at  her  death 
will  become  yours  by  law.  Indeed,  in  no  case  would  her  husband  think 
of  claiming  it — ^it  were.an  encumbrance  rather  than  an  addition  to  bis 
vast  estates.  By  the  peculiar  tenure  of  this  seigniory,  the  heuress  confers 
the  title  of  the  barony  with  the  estate  on  him  she  weds." 

With  these  words  a  new  existence  opened  upon  Margaret.  She  now 
for  the  first  time  understood  the  mysterious  allusions  in  Chievosa's  letter, 
which  had  appeared  so  dark  before.  Here,  too,  was  a  clue  to  unravel 
his  complicated  intrigue  with  regard  to  hesself— the  lordship  of  Lesigny 
was  even  more  tempting  to  his  ambitiou  than  the  merchant's  wealth  to 
his  ayarice ;  and  she  now  fnlly  comprehended  how  the  double  bait  had 
excited  to  the  uttermost  the  passions  of  one  so  unchecked  as  was 
Chievosa  by  those  principles  by  which  most  men  regulato  their  actions. 

Kay,  perceiving  that  her  attention  flagged,  hastened  to  bring  his  self- 
imposed  task  to  an  end. 

"  Both  your  uncle  and  his  daughter,"  he  continued,  **  were  most  favour- 
ably  inclined  towards  you.  They  agreed,  should  you  be  so  unfortunate 
as  to  become  an  orphan,  to  declare  you  at  once  their  heir,  the  daughter 
relinquishing  her  right  in  your  favour.  Not  only  did  they  think  this 
due  to  your  claims,  but  I  soon  discovered  that  personal  interest  mingled 
with  their  generosity.  I  could  plainly  perceive  the  lonely  old  man 
dwelt  with  delight  on  the  idea  of  the  solace  which  your  presence  and 
care  might  afford  his  decKning  years ;  and  that  his  daughtey,  debarred 
as  she  was  'by  circumstances  firom  being  much  with  her  father,  was 
bappy  in  Ihe  prospect  of  seeing  another  in  her  place,  and  that  other  no 
■stranger  to  her  blood.  Your  uncle  Gerard  is  not  without  hope  of 
making  powerfol  intercession  in  his  brother's  favour ;  and  thus,  animated 
by  difiPerent  plans,  all  referring  to  the  relatious  he  has  so  long  aban- 
doned  and  forgotten,  h^  will  soon  be  on  his  road  to  Brüssels ;  for,  in 
spite  of  Ins  age  and  infirmities,  he  is  determined  to  make  the  first  step 
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towarde  veeoneifiiriiion.  Now^  Margaret,  hA^vag^AoBe  in  tli«  warid  -«lio 
are  willing  and  able  to  a£fbrd  you  an  hononraUe  pToteetion'  andaibsou^ 
do  notfaing  rashly.  Pause  belove  yott  iake  ihe  <vml ;  nor  sii£fer  yoarself, 
on  80  important  a  point,  to  be  hnrried  away  by  the  impression.of  pas»- 
iDg  cfvents.  The  very  yonng,  Iike  yonrscd^  outlire  iteir  «aorrowB,  and, 
Strange  as  it  may  now  appear  to  you,  may  e^en  know  happmess  wheB 
the  storms  of  tiimr  yoiiih  are  past.  I  ^haxe  in  do  iray  itro  opinions  of 
my  poor  &iend  Paul  about  convents;  bat  I  eonsider  it  'wone  tban  aoad^ 
ness  to  immore  yonrself  in  a  doister  from  mere  inotsve8>of  eonvenieiiee^ 
or'eventtnder  tbe  immediate  pressure  of  violent  graef.  It  ob»  :1^barefere, 
my  counsel  that  you  meet  half-way  the  kindn^ss  of  your  relatives,  tmd 
retum  to  the  world  wfaioh  you  h£t  before  having  known  it,  and  ailow 
yourself  at  least  two  years  for  inatare  and  unbiaascd  xefleciäon<be£bve  you, 
finally,  deoide  on  a  Step  so  irrevocabie.  Above  tdl,  remember  your  new 
Position  may  give  you  chanoes  of  realising  many  a  dream  ^hich,  a  diort 
time  ago,  it  would  haye  been  madness  to  indulge  in." 

As  Üie  artist  spoke,  he  kept  bis  eyes  fized  on  the  ingenoous  eottutenauce 
of  the  young  girL  Her  confusion  became  evident,  and  so  paan&ddid  it 
appear  ihat  Ray  hastened  to  add : 

"  You  are  loved,  Margaret — ^sincerely  loved,  and  by  one  whose  liomage 
the  pioudest  in  the  land  cfoold  hiffdly  scom;  but  wliether  that  loite  is  to 
repay  you  one  day  for  the  sorrows  of  your  youth,  or  wheäiier  yoa  'pr^ 
seekiDg  consolation  in  a  cell,  my  wannest  wishes"wiil  e^er  be  yours,  and 
my  best  Services  you  may  always  oommand." 

"  I  really  do  not  know  what  to  say— ^what  to  think,"  momrared  Mar- 
garet. '<  All  this  has  oome  upon  me  so  suddenly;  I  must  ta&  itover 
with  my  mother ;  but  my  deepest  gratitudo— — " 

^  I  must  not  hear  more,"  said  Kay.  *^  1  have  merdy  performed  a 
promise  and  a  duty.  There  is  something  more  that  I  would  -say — soide- 
thing/'  he  added,  with  embarrassment,  ^^£or  whieh  I  shouid  desewe 
reproach,  but  that  the  daily  and  hourly  upbraidings  of  my  coosdEeBee 
have  abeady  sufficiently  punished  me.  I  told  youof  the  pxopeuty  re- 
mitted  to  me  by  Paul ;  but  I  have  not  yet  iufbimed  you  in  wbat  manner 
I  have  discharged  my  trust.  My  first  care  was  to  seeure  the  safety  of 
this  deposit,  which  I  did  not  Hke  to  retain  in  my  own  hands  f(nr  fear  of 
accident.  On  hearing  of  my  perplexity,  Count  Lamoral  aond  Ca8end>rot 
offered  to  reheve  my  mind,  by  placing  it  in  the  count's  tneasnry.  Who 
would  not,  a  few  months  smoe,  have  thougfat  the  very  shadow  of  bis 
name  insured  safety  ?  Alas !  how  fallacious  are  the  previsions  of  men ! 
The  Council  of  Blood  now  leaves  not  a  stone  untumed  to  possess  them- 
selves  of  the  riches  of  the  house  of  E^mont^  Some  say  that  Casembrot 
has  died  on  the  rack;  others  that  he  barely  survives— ^  mere  wreok-of 
humanity," 

^'  This  is  horrible !"  cciLelaimed  Margaret,  covezing  her  faee  wzdi  her 
hands. 

*'  Yes,  the  tknes  we  live  in  are  dreadful !"  replied  Kay.  "  Alba  pur- 
Bues,  with  relentless  cruelty,  all  those  in  any  vray  connected  with  the 
x>bject  of  bis  deadly  jealousy,  the  noble  Count  of  Egmcmt.  Casembrot 
has  been  faithful  to  the  last;  but  other  gentlemen  of  the  household 
have  not  been  equally  firm ;  and  although  I  suppose  iliey  will  not  dare 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE  PATS  0F  HABGABBX  OF  PABMA.  171 

take  the  life  o£  an  Egmont^  yet  he  cannoi  eacape  coo&scatioi^  and  yoitr 
fiopart^  mll  he  engn^lied  ivitk  tbe  rest" 

"Ease  yoiir  miad  jon  that  sccxre,"  said  Margaret;  ^'gladly  would  I 
endure  a  severer  loss  could  I  thereby  but  redeem  a  few  victims  from  the 
haaada  af  these  Spaniards.  Bat  jurely  they  mll  not  dare  härm  the  Count 
ofEgmont?" 

'^  I  do  not  antidpate  that,"  eaid  Kay ;  ^'  but  the  count  will,  doubtless, 
be  a  bauished  man,  ora  Yoluntary  exile,  and  I  have  determined  to  foUow 
bis  fortunes.  I  shall  not  be  a  bürden  upon  him ;  the  whole  world  is  at 
once  the  artist's  home  and  treasury,  and  any  where  I  shall  be  happier  than 
here." 

«  Yes — yes,  indeed,"  eaid  Margaret — ^^  change  of  scene  will  do  you 
good;  you  are  looking  far  from  well."  . 

''Ofthat  I  am  conscious,"  replied  the  artist;  ''to  remain  here  mach 
longer  a  passive  spectator  of  the  bloody  tragedies  that  are  enacting — to 
See  my  flourishing  country  deyastated,  its  Christian  and  free-born  Citizens 
sacrimed  to  the  demon  of  Spanish  ayarice— would  kill  me !  I  must  leave 
tbis  comtry  if  I  would  live  I" 

"  But,"  said  Margaret,  with  a  heightened  colour  a2id  a  flashing  eye 
tbat  lent  her  countenance  a  fugitive  expression  that  recalled  her  deceased 
Hndei  "  have  the  Flemings  ceased  to  be  men  that  they  \nll  bear  with 
soeh  K^pvession  ?" 

"  No  1"  said  Kay ;  "  the  spirit  of  resistance  will  again  be  roused  among 
tbem.  Indeed,  these  barbarities  will  leave  even  the  timid  no  choice. 
I  am  infbcmsd  tbat  hundreds  of  houseless  Wanderers — beings  whose  ex- 
istence  hangs  but  by  a  thread — are  flyii:^  to  the  woods  and  marshes  for 
Kioneealment  and  shelter ;  that  others  are  taking  to  the  sea,  determined 
tather  to  trost  themselves  to  the  fickle  elements  than  remain  within 
Alba's  reach.  The  Spaniards  in  the  garrisons  are  making  men,  wonien, 
aad  diüdren,  equally  wild  with  despair.  These  wretched  fugitives  are 
branded  with  the  name  of  '  Wild  Gueux ;'  and  Alba,  in  bis  strength, 
koghs  at  their  frenzy  and  their  sufferings.  But  they  may  one  day  teach 
Idm  a  lesson  of  which  he  little  dreams." 

<'  I  cannot  pray  that  the  curse  of  civil  war  may  be  averted  from  the 
eountry,"  said  M!argaret.  "  We  have  suflFered  too  much  and  too  long ; 
bat  I  will  pray  that  all  in  whom  I  take  an  interest  may  soon  depart  from 
ihig  devoteid  land." 

"  Then  leave  it  yourself,  Margaret ;  and  remember  the  walls  of  a  con- 
vent  have  not  always  proved  an  efficient  barrier  against  the  fury  of  the 
soldi^.     I  myself  tarry  but  until  my  noble  patron's  fate  be  decided." 

"  But  you  forget,"  said  Margaret,  in  an  impressive  tone,  "  that  I 

must  tarry  until — until^ "  her  voice  was  choked  with  emotion — "  until 

•all  is  over  I" 

Kay  shaded  for  an  instant  bis  eyes  with  bis  band,  and  remained  silent ; 
then  said,  with  a  faltering  voice :  "  I  have  loved  your  father  too." 

There  was  another  pause,  which  he  was  the  first  to  break,  for  Margaret 
'  was  weeping  silently. 

"  You  think  me,  perhaps,"  he  said,  "  deficient  in  moral  courage  ;  but 
imagine  what  I  am  about  to  go  through.  I  have  but  this  day  received 
an  Order  to  hold  myself  in  readiness  to  paint  the  monster's  picture  !" 

"  Alba's !"  exclaimed  Margaret ;  "  impossible  l"  • 
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' »'  Ana  ttie  pnc^'l**  cHed  Margaret,  dtepiti^1i©rHaiid«/j»yftiHyTÜiri€)r 
th^'  Impulse  of  a  üd^  thötight— "  the  pricei  0h^  mafkerifiimjriatiua:'« 
iite!'*'    '    '.  .'    .'''    '' '    '.    ''    ■'     ■  '  ."  "  ■'•  '   '  '• ""'<  "•'•?'. .'^:-   »^(uri 

'  '*  As  Gpd  is  fny  witnöss,'*'  answM^d'K'äy,  ^  tilser^  lie<to>takeiBihie'JBt 
the  boldnes?,  it  snäll lie  sq  !"    '        .  x     '        ,,.     .  *     :f     .T.^.it,  .  •!,,  j,.  ij 

Tlie  viofence  oflifer  ^^ofidfi  övifewrtwii^ 
everything  w^s  därkness  atoaiid  hier^  äüd  H^k^  t^e  reMDpeoed^beif  «jea^ 
Kaywasgone.'  '   '"        '"  '  '    ''  *^  ''"  ■'^'    '  '  ^■'''"  *'•  -i''  *i;fi»  ^''.'i-t,,' -„-^^k, 

.^  ^  ^  (<l'Tr.7,    ^fij«    .jf  .-.'^ 

.'    "  ■'      :''■'-  ",,'■  -1-  /  :..-f>   .,.,.|.  I,  ,^.  ...... .jjn 

''       ''"  •'   "^    Trflfll     I  llllilill    fflril    ilMl^lll U.^    .>,.;!     t      ...       hM^r.Jj-;^^ 

'•;'';^  '-''  '  '■'  ^;''_'"     '     '"'-  y."'^^  K  .-.(Im,....  ,,..>  ..,h.-w:-   -'  .1 

,  When  the  Ojibbeway  Indians  were  in  Lond^,>'0omd  (pibti9rflDeqneii4 
deaypured  to  convert  them  t6  Chtfetlanity;  but'thöy  were  rebaked  b0bt 
cluef,  wh^  asserted'that  tKeyhäd  anl6n;^*thötm^lV€fii!bipoor>bhilArto,^im 
diTunk^rdsi,  or  peojble  who  abil^e  the  GtöAt  ISfjtritl  '^*^IndiBrt8#''!äaidifcW[ 
(jhief,  " dare  npt  do  so.  They' ptäy  ib  th^ö 'Grefti  SpiHtv  afaftll»! *9/kM 
tp  them. .  Now  we.  üiiifk  H  ti^oqid  be  lifette*  Ifo^f  ycMrleacheikdill  tö.^  slaji 


Wß.y  nätiop,  is  käown'tb  b^  ihdorf^tt';  'büt  (Ivef^lieprocff  hfta{ln|idt/focc6; 
^^e  spend  ^mmense  Ums 'dt  iriö'ii.ejf  itt''<k«ivöi*t1iigf  «höli€sathen^/a6df«inßtij<J 
äiffiision  of  the'Gosjpel  äbt-okd,  ^ilb  ^'d^vöte^hfWItliAleitoJfche  i'irtBreateiSf 
theppor,  the ignorant^  and  the  sinful  in  our  own country.  It  is  notdtfail; 
^  a  great  coloriiar  ipöwer,  t6  yrli^'iii^\^Tf6^§fiionmi,^c»a 
]^,^ei>  given,  we  hävö'iibi  Usa^^ekt  i*Wjpöö^biHtfes^  WhidrimBc^iild'te 
most  dis^aceifully  evadlbff''by'iiegleÖtiäg*fhö'ttietn»T{Jatedin)durrp^^ 
tp  diffuse, C!hnstianityabtoa4—irt'  iiiäi  a '8öflfi|er'>thei'iMniis/i*x|wiided  fc 
fpr^ign  xnissions  v^ry  inädl^düät^ly*%p(r^^  ihöRpoWer^  ^=iw*rftfcrtrf 
Great  Britain  5  büt'it'is  thät,'  l^fore  arf,'We'^*febuM  ^toBiBnce-ÄtW 
itjsjioujld  nftvpr  h^  ö^lri  Aäti'We  •s^rfd"hHöÄofiai4«s  ?ialboe4fto(jDa»fecrt/dib 
h^a^h^n,  i  [^  tk  ^^tfi^iü^tUtJäM^  r^maih'at  holntf);  ftä<;''W| 

clpthe  the  ^^fet  ouf  iid^hböüib  ^  kfeat  rwe^teick  (the/Jew'-aäC 

seiid, ttie  ]  tii  coötiiijf^'tb  the  woiftrhbtwe  «ndrrth^^gioVißwIi 

^.  State  pf  iö!if  ä^iH'äW^m  ckiir^cottiMbi  Ben»flf  patoi66^tt 

-^nay,  it  'n'W'vi^Hiötiy  u^h  ^Igmceriiy,  irWteh  otbw 

patjipi^g  de  lijh'foil'^ö  avflöl'thetiaöei^bsiofe'fil  .n  i'iYj  /rn/Trr.v 

.    the  laböur  of  th^^it^  M^äoki-ttjf''^^ 

torious. one^^  taWen/ iif  iVqry  'pöte*sfble  pbhit  Öf  tfewb'  < > ife  ^fam^^be  poflUi 
informs,  thife'  ighörant, ,  ariai  ÄiMforts  'thfi  sitjkf  i-  hb  'sarbs  ^Mierjcnig 'fr^ 
giiilt'and  crimä',  iind  thti^li^^ti^  at  kmi^  f^e  ottjeot»^  Jiiiiootcmi^ 
the  country  at  large ;  and  in'  tfrö'  lait '  dÄrk'  fcour  ihe  «dSben  g»id«it/lb# 
s^nfbl  spdF  td  'röamS  of^grac«  rand  «JnPAlwm^   W 


<//.,] 


!i>   h.  , 


~  Xönäön  City  Misöiböäi^J^^^iiöiifeiTWflW 


London.    By  B.  W.  Yanderkiste,  lai 
and  Co. 
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honourable  mission  than  this  to  be  give^  i^  v^n  iQ  jpfirforp :  but  .whea 
it^ia  kncNnl  irjbafejelf-i^irriBoei  «Ofib  a  ^bsiqvi  is  aLtieaded  witdi,  what  ex- 


Yio<rudena^,^09^  jeft^.  jinfl;Sneer^.ifl-te%^i^ent/jdirt^  filth,  and 
most  offensive  stenches  and  foully  contagiöus  disor^ers,  'towliict'  tliSö 
lafeadonBryyisjexpof^^  Äpd  t^^i;,  h^,  ^d?,  jl;a  this  i}\<^,  9onstant,  coptemplä- 
tion  of  suffering  and  famine  without  power  to  relieve,,  wp  feef  tKat  a  map 
^mBmbkm  anieiithuiiasttrr«rlvBPQ{in.Äl^^  gpceat^iyorl^P^  cfjfinty-— to  pers^yeriö 
ia^vnchaicäBeei^'aod  wie  foejjth^tnot^jjjg^iqould  sustam  him  in  it  büt  the 
consciousness  that  bis  labours  will  be  more  acceptable  bereafter  tban  th'ey 
sxe  in  this  world. 

"  Bugs  and  fleas.  and  other  vermin,*'  savs  Mr.  R.  W.  Vanderkiste, 
^'  abound,  and  bave  t^'^""fi^^^  *^^  gn^?y  T  rravp  b'^^'i  compelled  to  sub- 
mit  my  apparel  to  diurnal  examination ;  and  wbilst  visiting  at  night, 
have  sometimes  seen  numbers  of  bugs  coursing  over  my  clothes,  and 
have  had  much  troul)k  to  get  rid  of  tbem.  The  stenches,  also,  have 
sometimes  been  so  bad  iUat  niy  niouth  lias  filfeÖ  with  water  and  I  have 

beenteompeUed  tor^treat;;'*   j    .        ,,   .      .    |        

^fifThfi  imMisy  rmiMipnnvy  i^ot^^  pai;iq^,  as  peculiarly  offensive— i£  is 
isdec^iireiU  kiiowtniby;4pa04ical.iaea,tp  ji^e  sometipnes  utter^y  insupportable. 
jk^i^"aknöflfciriieedle8S  to  say,  lkb«;t,  e^po^ejl,  ^  supli  ^ources  of  disease^ 
llbi^Vaiuiietkiste'fhad  Ma  »hair^  pf  suffen^g.;  He  caaght  both  the  itch 
sfod'  ikte  '>A(AeisL '.  »1^0  wo^&s.^  r  tfre ,  firi^t^,  a^mpng  1o^^  flock  v^o  died  of 
cfaol^xüir»  waala  ^'HOoinaiiy' wbo.  pi^ov^red  l^er  liyehhopd  in  tbe  follbwing 
manner :  She  obtained  from  a  certain  hospltal  the  ragß  used  in  dressing^ 
i«oiia^9  and  «ore8»M8io«rofi!Fhic|h,  ^he  wQuld,  bring  home  a  large  bagful 
ala  tinlcr;ithefQ  sheiw^a^h^i  f^nd  hi;^i>g  up,  in  h^r  small  apartment  on 
lifie9(toi>dry.c  ithe^stenck  lya^  /Jüreadful^  but  she  slept  in  the  midst  of  it* 
Tbäie'iarej  irideed^  hon^o^s  i^,  tbeß^  ipi^sionary  records  too  frightful'to 

&£  Add  I  vbete '  are  ibese  borror^ .  enactedi  ?  where  does  poverty  and  dis- 
trt8fajiig(iioflaff)Q^;atid priino* jü^eapd  ^i^ease,  ^nd  a, procreant  home ?     In 
t^9^rp/hearl>of  .fchia  gi^^^.meiriQpp^s,  as  also  in.  every  arm  and  sinew 
0i  ftsi'wi8^7k3alB»4ike(  expan^e^;   .Where,  in  the  ibwelfth  cen1;ury,  there 
iteenitlpleEsiiBii  fiöld8,:a«dr  ÖQW^y  ?»eadp)v-lapas,  and  excellent  sprihga-^ 
▼kftMl,^^as  refioffded  l^y  .Fitzi^p^i^n,,  "  by  tbe  youtbs  of  the  city,  tv^hien 
thbyjtake  theiifj.Tipalks  ofa  ßurwmer's  eyening,''  rises  now  ä  dfenkelyf 
peoplttd,  dirty)!  ^xxnmi^'  buÄ^Ied,  ?n^.,9f  .boifses,  ki^9wn  jo  the  Cit^ 
MttsiMi^as>]|h^>O0Wr*jcr(«a  XAsUß^^,.  tp  th^, ,/'  J^ei>ygate  Qalendar**  as  Jack 
X»t(^'ii  W£Hnieniyifl0.QKlh(4r8!(a$  ap  i^nkno^irn  la^^d  sprc^ding^  round  the 
Middleiea^  SeanonB  IIqm^  and  supppsed  to  be  somewliere  in  Clerken- 
i^rili)  i^Adid  .wh<v  indeed,  but,  tb^  pojlk^man  or.  the  missionary  would 
venture,  even  in  bröad  daylightj  ii^to  "  thpße,  dingj 
crowdodovith  jlättesed^  8odden4ookipg  women,  ar 
meui  oloBtennlp  aikiund/,the  dopr3  pf  Ipw-b^ov^^dp 
Ity^diogy^' iuirfoiBdfKw.edsh9p9^  ^pw^y.with  pi^es 
wb^^or^veeldng.wkh  the  oSourpf  coars^  fpod?" 
t<kitmb(kitosa<^  adeo  cilviiQ^^and^orii^  ?,.     ,.  ,    . 

'*' W  eie^ki^^yiF^W  ia  ^i'ovelUtig,  stiarving  poverty«  In  Clerk^nwell  brpod 
tb^.f^kOjQS^  of  utter  ignorance.  Jp  its  lanes  and  alleys  the  lowest  debaiich, 
l^'qmse^t  ;enjoyineoti  the  i^09t  infiiriate  passiomi,  th«  niott  uatesdraioedTiees, 
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roar  and  not.  The  keeper  of  the  "^fince"^  Iwes  to  asfeiip  i»  baam«»  tbev»— ' 
low  pablic-hoiises  aboiiim  where  tbieves  drink  and  soioke^Jew  tßcua%v9  hirk 
at  cornen — brazen,  ragged  wora«n  scream  aod  sbout  ribald.repartaes  ixoxfk 
Window  to  Tsrindowr.  TUe  burglar  lias  bis  "crii'*  in  Clerken well— the  pick- 
pocket  has  bis  inart— tbe  ragged  Trish  hodman  vegetates  in  the  filth  of  his  three- 
pair  back.  It  is  the  locality  of  dirt,  and  ignorance,  and  vice— the  recesses 
whereof  are  known  but  to  the  disgnised  policeman,  as  be  gropes  his  way  up 
rickety  staircases  towards  the  tracked  housebreakert  den ;  or  tbe  City  Mis« 
sionary,  as  he  kneels  at  midnight  by  the  foni  straw  of  some  eoBvtilsed'  ami 
dying  outcast. 

Yet  this  den,  or  a^glomeration  of  dens,  is  to  be  met  with  in  idi» 
heart  of  the  raetropoUs  of  Great  Britain,  and  t^at  in  the  nineteenth 
Century,  and  at  a  time  when,  thanks  to  the  labour  of  our  missiönaries 
abroad,  out  of  a  population  of  18,000  in  Tonga,  Habai,  and  Vavaöv 
three  of  the  South  Sea  Islands,  9000,  or  one-half,  regulariy  ftttend 
public  worship ! 

Ignorance  and  poverty  are  at  the  bottom  of  all  this.  It  is  not 
poverty  alone ;  for  Mr.  Vanderkiste  says  that  he  has  pursued  most  ex- 
tensively  a  System  of  inquiry,  and  the  result  has  beeo,  that  in  the  case 
of  very  nearly  all  those  persons  who  hare  been  observed  hattiing  nobly 
with  the  tremendous  difficulties  of  extn?me  poverty,  and  maintaining  a 
degree  of  order,  cleanliness,  and  endeavour  after  Spiritual  Hfej  only  tt> 
be  secured  by  great  and  incessant  exertion,  it  has  been  i(fiscovered'thtK6 
in  very  nearly  all  these  cases  the  parties  had  in  youdi  attended  some 
National,  or  British,  or  other  eharity  school.  Where  lihere  has  beet^  tiro- 
educetion,  the  power  to  receive  even  the  simplest  comferts  of  rei^gitooi 
is  often  denied  to  people ;  witness  the  following  instance : 

An  agedand soparannuated  dustxnan,  ^c.«  whose  limbs  are  sadly  contorted 
by  rheuraatism,  the  result  principally  of  exposure  whilst  piirsuing  the  more 
repulsive  branch  of  his  occupation  under  all  circumstances  of  weather,  spoke 
thus  to  me ;  he  can  neither  read  nor  write : 

"  Bless  you*  sir,"  said  he,  "  why,  when  I  was  a  boy,  there  warnt  no  larmng 
for  gals  and  boys  as  there  is  now,  not  for  miles  there  wacnt ;  besides,  if  tbere 
had  been,  it  warnt  no  use  to  me.  My  ßither  was  a  brickmaker,  and'  tune  I 
was  seven  years  old  he  had  me  to  work,  and  it  was  up  afore  dayUght  with  me» 
and  pretty  quick  toOj  or  youM  catch  it  smartly,  and  into  the  field  and  at  werk 
as  long  as  daylight  lasted»  and  then  up  a^ain.  There  warnt  no  time  for  school- 
ing  allowed  me,  depend  on't,  sir." 

For  several  years  this  man  appeared  to  pay  little  attention  to  my  religibns 
iostrnctionsr,  but  at  last  was  persuaded  to  attend  a  place  of  worship,  and  lias. 
since  then,  for  a  period  of  several  years,  been  most  regulär  in  bis  attendanc^ 
but  hia  ignorance  is  extreme.  He  is  nearly  seventy  years  old>  and  for  some 
time  eame.to  our  evening  cla^sesat  the  Ragged  School,  to  endeavour  to  leara 
bis  letters»  but  failed.  On  one  occasiou  f  was  endeavouring  to  raise  some 
Spiritual  aspirations  within  him  by  describing  the  glories  of  heaven,  and  what 
we  lost  if  we  were  lost,  to  which  he  was  deeply  attentiVe,  and  evidently  felfr 
what  I  was  sayiog,  as  the  tears  came  in  bis  eyes.  At  last  he  said,  ''I  wished  to- 
ax  yer  a  questioo^  sir,  and  I  tliought  Fd  ax  yer,  because  I  know'd  you  could 
set  me  righl,  if  l*m  wrong.  •  When  I  gpts  to  bed,  I  says  my  prayers  as  you  bid 
me,  and  I  puts  my  hands  afore  my  ey^es  so.(covering  his  face  with  his  hands)  ;. 
welUlsee^  su<ah  beautiful  things,  sparkies  Uke,  all  a  flo£^ting  about,,  anal 
wifihed'  to  ax  yer»  sir,  if  that  aint  a  something  of  heaven,  sir.** 

It  is  not  t6  be  wond^red  thiat  in  sud^  cases^  where  pcrtttty  \A'  MqpcBr*- 
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added'  taigoosupeand  the  abMooe  o£  almost  all  motsi  and  religioua 
s^wof  tiiat the habitsof  lifo  beoome simply  vicioos,  the  practices  dmo&t 
«ai^nnfy-  cnminal,  and  a  popnlatioa  of  aaragea  is  positivdj  engendered 
in  tue  heart  of  the  metropolig  of  a  citilised  coantry.  That  the  habits  of 
fifö  are  simply  vicibus,  a  hundred  examples  might  be  given. 

"  On  visiting  one  young  woman,  who  had  recently  been  confined  withi 
twiBs,  and  who  was  represented  to  me  as  being  in  an  almost  starving 
eondition^^which  was  the  case,  I  foiind  both  her  mother  and  herseif  had 
been,  and  were,  living  unlawfully  with  one  man,  by  whom  they  had 
l)oth  had  several  cbildren." .  Eights  are  very  common  amongst  women 
9ß  well^&s  meQ,  On  one  occasion  four  women  fought  one,  and,  in  com* 
moo.  phraseology,.  nearly  beat  her  to  death.  She  was  represented  as  a 
mass  of  bruise«  firom  head  to  foot.  When  the  police  interfere,  men  and 
women  unite  together  to  ijl-treat  those  whom  they  consider  to  be  theit 
common  enemies.  The  £sturbances  are  frequently  of  the  most  des- 
perate cbaracter,  and  the  Irish  are  the  most  prominent  and  the  most 
cowardj[y  in  their  ass9,ults  upon  the  guardians  of  peace  and  order. 
Women  have  been  heard,  whüe  washing  their  children,  teaching  them 
to.tttter  ^)>omInable  expr^sions,  a^d  threatening  them  with  chastisement 
ifdisabeyed.,  Thus,  bred  in  vice  and  ignorance,  the  children  grow  up 
hardeaaed  ajad  vicious.  The  boys  crowd  together  in  shoals  in  the  pursuit 
ofplunder.  To  all  this  they  add  the  sin  of  drunkenness^  which  is,  indeed» 
Qxdy  €mß  of  the  many  forms  of  manifeatations  of  vice,  and.it  is  the  most 
nuscbievpus  of  ^U  in  engendering  poverty,.  extinguislüng ,  right  feeling, 
Ji^ateal  affection,  and  ey^jji  seif -cespect. 

Ä  very  large  amount  of  distress  is  unfortunately  attributable  to  india- 
cretion^    The  following  is  an  instance : 

A  young  woman,  named » was  about  eigbteen  years  of  age  at  the  period 

referred  to,  and  far  from  vulgär  in  appearance  or  demeanour.  When  first  I 
visited  her,  she  had  an  Infant  about  six  months  old,  and  was^endeavouring  to 
Support  herseif  and  child  by  shirt-work  and  shoe-binding.  The  poor  creature 
VHS  worn  to  the  bone  by  hard  work,  starvaticm,  and  trouble.  Oirly  by  extreme 
toil  could  she  pay  the  partial  rent  of  a  room,  and  obtain  a  cotiple  of  scanty 
meals  a  day — commonly  a  little  bread  and  tea.  She  was  in  respeotable  servioe 
at  the  period  she  feil  infeo  tetnptation.  I  saw  the  father  of  the  ehild  on  one 
occasion;  he  allowed  her  nothing  for  months,  and  appeared  heartless  and 
vain.  She  was  caäed  to  the  door,  and  the  poor  person  with  whom  she  re- 
sided  infbroied  me  Äy  whom,  I  could  hear  the  few  words  that  passed,  which 
led  me  to  form  the  above  opinron  concerning  him.  She  could  not  bear  the 
shame,  shesaid,  of  going  beföre  a  magistrate  respecting  him.  Her  child*  was 
exceedingly  fractious,  and  would  not  sleep  in  the  day,  and  so  hindered  her*  in 
her  work,  that  she  was  almost  starved.  She  wept  on  several  occasions,  and 
appeared  wretched.  Into  what  awfuL  circumstances  of  temptation  may  one 
ialse  Step  lead  us!  Illustrative  of  this,  she  told  me  on  one  occasion  she  had* 
Ueen  dreadfuUy  tempted-  The  child  was. so  cross  she  was  prevented  from 
working,much  in  the  day,  and  had  to  sit  up  in  the  night,  hungry  and  cold,  to 
stitch  Shirts  and.  bind  shoes,  or  she  "  could  not  get  a  bit  of  bread  at  all  ;'*  ♦*and 
when  1  looked  at  that  little  thing,"  she  said,  "  and  thought  hpw  miserable  and 
starved  I  was  on  accouqt  of  it,  and  if  I  hadn't  it  I  raight  be  well  fed  in  a  com* 
fortable  place  as  I.was  before,  I  feit  horribly  tempted  to  destroy  it,  and  i£. 
seemed,**  said  the  poor  young  creature,  passing  her  band  over  her  forehead,  "  it 
seemed  to  come  so  strong  upon  me,  I  was  almost  doing  it ;  when  one  night  I 
dceam^  I  Äa4  döne  it,  and  the  baby  was  lyiog,.  dead  h^  a  little  Qoffin.    I  feit 
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dreadfulf  and  Ihßo^rda.vokp.ß^^iti^.sem^tl^i^^Q^A'^ifS^ 

murder.'    Well/'  s^id  she,  '''wnen  t  wb4€,up,aad  foiuid  tbß.cUUd<^ratfF.D9D 

dead,  and  that  l  had  not  killei  it,  ob !  howf  thanHfuJ  1  wps|^a;^.I  djdnjt.jl^ay^ 


teoapted. 

Who  ^an  avold  feeliikg  idso  Ibr'Stfiu^AtiMKttS^thtU  dljlihdit^d:;'     '  "'   J 

On  vm%\tig  o«e  fepüy  in  PVjriogijJatt'Ällfey,  rfb<ind*'the  bupb^ndj'Whb  liäct 
long  been  oiit  of  w6rky  gmuWing  soibethit))^ btatiik,  and'inqtifred  what  it^&dr 
h«  appeared  .reluctABt  io  explain,  ibutifpooiiireBsing'tlieihiqiflTy/^aldflt  Mrai«i 
bone  he  had  picked  off  a  dung(^m,a^d  <}h^red  in  tb4<fireitADd>iiRaB  piKm\n^^ 
What  h'ttle  fire  they  liad  consistad  ofc!i;^ej;s  pj€l^d^ff,a{(i^$f^ealpol|rhi»]9fftyi: 
to  the  chemical  Worts  at  MileHnd/m  se^rcft  c^'efl^pJR^fP^^tfWl^W.heih^^^ 
worked  for  mahy  year«,  ^nd  was  idlscliaijged  ön  a  reductwn  of  hands  toHiiig,, 
plaed.  1  am  'not  sn^e  my  eyes  dW  not  (ill  w\th  t^ärs, '  Jfhese  people  wer^; 
aotmllff  statvingi  thiy  hadi'been  t»4thbtl£  feod"f6r  tW6  days.  '!  {nrtimedi^tely 
gave  ttiem  some  money  for  food,  which  was  instantly  procnred,  and^n  '^ütlg't 
it,  the  wind  in  boith.parents  occa^oped  $0;iQM«b  ii^r9terk  ithikt.I  mrts.fcatty 
alarmed.  ^     .       ,.     _         :•,,-•..  ^.i-.t*  '     .n  iv^v  •■■*'■• 

Many  also  ^0  yisitied  by  pofverty. /a^d  distress  itoA  ioausefr  aiisokiteiy ' 
beyond  their  controi-  For  ekqmptov  Mr;  Vttttdei*i«ftfe  dfeÄertbtjs•latos^f• 
a8  visitiog' 'on^  day'a  CÄbman,  whöwoS  iö^dtislylll  i^  fcW  t  hfe'fo^iid  hin 
dfessed  np  in  ti  »n6  ÖÄst-off  woni^fs'bed-goili^p^^^  ro'yniJ'. 

hfe necfc:  -''Sbriie  one,  I  stippoäe,'' adds  t|fe  mjepop.ary^;" h$d  gfvj^ thla.. 
to  bis  wife,  and  I  should  not  1)e  surprised  it  it  ,Cj;>i^tituiß4-  ,$19.  'Wbofe 
stock. p{  Unem*"  ,^Jim  m^  \s:f^i.i^bjW  ti0iit%f|ti^.«fib/pnof)tnetonii«^ 
not,  employ «bim.     XkQ<^ant )o£  suf&oioaü ieloffthimg)  ftir-p^rfiicifieB  of  Ideanii-^ 
noa9  or  preaervation  iftöni  tbeindement^y  of  Itfa^  iv«fttb<$t  )^<alib<^t  ^eral: 
Ifeny.a  poorirortwrf  bas'fettid,i^*'Ifve'h(3thiigf^tt^^ 
but  the  gown  you  see."     One  poor  lad,  a  gäpisyi  nearly  ^ai  ii^ii^^^^^  wno 
worked  whieri  he  'feötiltl  obtkttf^tf  ih^  Srnft^Mj^lil  m^ri^e^^  gar- 

ments  until  Mr.  V.  bought  him,  an  öli?  pair.  ^^lii  strjUg^le  to  keep  cjfeajf 
with'  sucft  scarity  'tral^bfe^  ätc^'  sömeCihieä  airit2|in]^''6nöpgfc.  ^^^'^sitW 
vety  pööt  fapaily,;whol  kfept  .th^mseJyei^^ar^eUo^Iy..^ 
calnng  (sweeps),  lÜr,  V.  d^scrite^,  hinisieilf,.afi..^p4injj.&^.fiBüe^ 
the  famUy  ^n  bei.  .Qn  exp^^^og,  bH^.flonr^nw  at'ünäiii^  bec  iUyjthe^s»«"'» 
wQoaao  said^  ''  I  am  DQtiU^.&ir^  thookyoaJ  i.ThefsJet^id^  ^r^'^<slle^>a^^M': 
« I've  onWone  gown^  wbat  'you  ^tf^  on  the  litt* *fel^;  ^^^^ I^fldii^iaD^'i 
being  dirtyr'so  I'^shaUJhäVe'Wiay'Ä  beli*'t!ll"?tV'<Jr^:'^'  The  fcjHptijj^ ' 
instancß  of  the  pur^yit  9^  cleanliness  u^i<|ey  ^^cult^ps  .^^^jtill'Dqipi^jjiiir 
terestiög;     "   ,  "^\,,[  ;.'.,'.  "V,'-  i'."!i.    ' ;',  f/ui^.„.  Vi'.'.'viyo/r'ni  'm;':Iuv/  «"f 

One  poor  laduppn.ndy  diatr>et^tlesttftiie>ofia  bamejl6dgiogiÜtaitht«^pi»fat '' 
lodgu3gThqu9^  wb^n  .bo  [OtHildobtamthe  threci|hciKe^<didim'«a]is^taffid^tf&MA 
oron  staircases,  &c^  vheorrhe  C0ttU.nbt,>r}atdytpkme|dkim«v«t3fitei«h))iffl^^^ 
nia(tar,;^)c)eaxt],u)es5.  ^«  Imd  enlyiofia  ahktvbut^beihaiiaged^to  baM^Ur^ttm 
and  I  ^as  a^king  hi9|.bo|v.bie^feffebted(thifcaf^a1lgelllellti^>f' Wiby  5»ou%^^^ 
Said  he,  "  l  goe9  %P^  stm^  by^pJao»^  »od '  theraci  inhip»  «fflinijf  shiH  ;vWMl. tb^'^  \ 
I  runs  to  a, blind al|ey  uD.WbitboffC0S*4itreM,  wboresoiab ^rastäbMliwai^ef ^M»' j 
frcHn  somewprkfit.tb^OAigh  a.pipeibi/tbe  j«ail«**ftheielntai^  ^lW^^"| 

then  I  runs  to  the  lime^ilns,  the  other  8idd)bßfihokfi«m-bndgttimntl''(li^Y 
driqai|^'sli^iand.p^|$,i|»  oH.i^lclealrslnDtfor.vte^tiiialiiwKr««  ik8J4KI%)HH 
fortal)W*-|/«an'il*!?ai;i|ip8Jtlu'';,..-c  n-j-wl  bf.ü    M  .-.  h^imoUv  ^i^V  boß  .lüofl 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


l»«fei^!'Hot*;  mtidi'tü«tfeiM  f^  refd«caÄt?6ft  Hes  negteoted..  Tt^  case  of 
tiW*l>djPSi;i^j4i6st'des^fn*te  and  miecliievoiis  young  rüffian»  wbom  tbe 
<itli|Br  t'oy^  sajdj  nothing  coull  eyer.  W  done  vHh,  for  he  i?^  beyond  all 
*lwy/'^Y^:^^w»  .^ii4  .wl}Q  ,yr^  ?ieisrßrthdes8.Bescu«d  and  put  wi  boardshipv! 
is  a  most  cheering  instance  of  real  good  done.  It  is  a  stränge  facti  J>** 
it  is  cojrohf^ii^^i:^^  ^*ff^tc^g^%r^^ 

Iöste>,t.^oi^e».,tliat{tfemal^j  notnfithstanding  ikw  pUsat  ditfipoBitimis, 
naiÜTa].  «ewbUi^c^i.  und  i>ih0r'wonmJif^Mhmtß8,^^^  m^oM' 

badi  ifili0t!^ortey«nd'Bsin«diuiD«Ue,  if  not  more'do;  <thln  th«i  most^ 

a.ek^  of  th^  «kriminal  pöptdatiön  of  Londpn,  are,  for  example,  usüaSy 
t^kieVes  ojr  tb^ 'accomplices  of  thieves,  andif  not,  still,  in  all  in^tancegj  in;i-., 
p^nty  is  ever  asppclated  ,w}th  all  that  is;  deadly,  Jiateful,  and.,piiserablÄr] 
H^re  1,9  .a,,p«inful,.Ulu§tratlQQ.  o^  ihe  misQryof  ain  inTthiada«»  o£  thft.^ 
pöpiflationc,..  ,.      ,   .» ,    w,   (»•.:'   ;    ..•.■■:; -....'■•i   m.i..^  ..•.:]      .-j 

lwÄS'»Wi«ieÖt^d  litt  btie  ^«idtt  tö'^ktt  ft'pef^ori'i^sl<!fe^t''i  fövi^>treets' 
distant  from  my  district,  of  whom  I  had  no  previous  knowledge,  but  was  in-' 
foiiQod'^t^  deiijred  to  be  visited»  aAd  was'earti^m^fy  iir.  I  fbdml  her  diaease 
^i<?..W<^9^*rf.^y 'f^Wtol*«*?e(yire8pebt|DghercW^  •' 

.  TirQ  dau^htj^rs  ha4  ,bp<fqm.q.abando«^„a|id  yrefß  dQeply.degraded  in  sin,. 
a6a  sKe  ßaid,.as,  spe  lai  gn  hpr  bed,  cryiog  biUe^Iy*  \\  they  were  freßkiifg  her  , 
heHrr**'  Ihe  pbor  soui  could  scarcdy  breathe,  f^nd . sbe;  plaped  herhapd  oi?,* 

-ihi-waB-^jorf^t^/ffwasJ    '^ '.-     '"'.   "■"       '   '"    "   ./   "I'"     ""         '' 

i3!h«setwiö-föfiiig;Mfbiifiöfl  'hact  Idtt  ih(^ii^'hom^,  arid  werfe 'tenafftitigä'halint' 

öf  iWicb^i^ss^wl^ob'sfae  iuim^4'aiüiiacedl'fl<»at'  Gold^n^atie.  '*^'t)k  gbr  Said* 

sbfr>  i"  'I^P^  ^^^^^'  P^^^  'Qy i><)<^  ^^ c  let ;  me  get  outi  bf ' b«d  tx»  go  niow«!;  on  ny  : 

^"J^glAiJfW^Pi.^n^.^V^ii^^ffff»^  '  SwJientftaa^.waaor: 

-iRi    ^*1Vhii^tjJty*eiaom4weltbefore.  ;  .  .  .     ,j^      ,  . 

"  Kacliel  weeping  for  heT  cjbildrfin,.^prt  wp.ujd  ,not  bf.  .c«nfort^,,b^c^^  tl^Qr/, 
arfe.  not,  '  Matt.  iE  1 Ö*^'  I  asked  her  tq^  be  c^lm,  promispd  I  would  e^de^vo^i^p, 
to¥eilAie'hir  dhimreji,  atid^a&i^r  bji;{)[brting  heron  spul  QiattersJonered  pi^y^^^,^ 
aiitt>  l«iV|iHt»(%lJ€^utä' n^  obMnriasibn/''  B^^^  was  ah. uncqttvprted  woinan,;' 
aDri:>«n84apitidiii^morie>iip6a  ya(6'»<6<  Innttan' ^flbK  itt>  siaVt  li«r  cbildt^n'ihati '^ 
up4|A[QUKl»itod^et  ^eiaktaetCöuldBa^f  tkb»)i%  t'iftelitailiehyi^otc^  i^Ottf  weep-'^ 
in^^jjflfi^.thfP^  Wft  fr4Wifte«Wfit  *«tr  ..u  t|»y  aMl  eori»  agaiiir:fr<Hnothp  laoiboif  * 
*^^>SP??fft)l  -iti'l'  tliy.^<;]j^ldi|?n),^aJ)l,^q/m^jy%gS^*n»itpr|thftir^  oiirtt,4)Qtjd«rt''  iet..l 

pyuPy&Ts'\ia,ik  eiapsed,  Dul  t  nave  yet'jpbo'r'  Mrs.  M— ^  vividly,beibr,e  ,* 
me,  writhing  in  agony  on  her  bed,  dissolved  in  tears,  one  hadd  pressed  lipon 
be|(h«iiifliriaildiC8Ui9g'9nldly:and  aFlDost  ftkoticaliy'fo^  h^r'wtetchbd  dati^tei^* 

iniiÄ^S<>«ft/^bfW/tedi*pi«i(ppfenineJ^  /- 

]nfidIpdiiiHI>IIO  ontagBdiftieQd^who^iKÖonfpaiiifld  ine  oii  this  et¥attd  of  nerey, 
and  ^xf^^ime  1^ktt  nocm  weiralked  rtowartiis'6olden-line.-  We'föund  the 
obfpj)rß.Jläi9y;t<iiriwi|ioh'l:weihäd  ibven'dhrectad'i^^^     soHi^  dfffi&ukv ;  it  wa6   ' 
teq#A^ji^/abAildoiied  eharactar^v'  ,W«iiBoiiiredU^  A^-4^  :M^--^'Wa«  kiiown  ; 
tbefß,  l^d  ."^rfe;  ^ireetcdi:tolane<ldedf  at  Whkh  a  t^tij'W^ 
bal|[t^8lÖoflii*r^rwiia-BiHaHigiäi^thilcLi'.- ^~':»i^-:  --J  .<  s''-^- "iJ''  "i-  '-^  =''•'       •'    ,* 
Qfltin^io^  «»viB«{bii7^we*v«re  rdoei?edfs«ithf  foll^  äbd*Stbhidd^s«'d<ittiea-    ' 
Dour,  and  were  informed  J.  M.  had  been  absenti^fbr  4M7^  da^^.  "^^lat  we    ' 
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stoodisonnrBTsiiig'  witfa  this  ftllni'  gid^  endejuroiH ing  te  juanrnoa.  her  of  tb»  otor 
oC  h«D  waj^  aod  Ufttngf  up.  oiir  faeasts.  t»  Ged  iai  pravet,  ^e  said,  **  Why^faenK 
comes  Jane  ;*'  and  on  looking  towards  the  endof  t^  court  to  whieh'OUK 
attention  bad  been.  direoted-  by  this  temaiky  we  observed  a  yoiing  wobmol 
dressed  in  black  making  her  war  towards  us.  **  Is  that  J.  M.  ?"  said  I. 
<*■  Yes,**  said  this  yonng  peraon,  **  that^  her,  sure  enou^h/'  I  said»  *'  We  wisk 
to  speak  "witfa  jron  prirately ;  let  ns  enter.''  Some  dimetihy  was  luised,  ^Hrieh' 
we  ovemiled,  and  w«re  allowed  to  walk  to  tfaegarrei  in  this  hooseofiU-fanie^ 
wbich  we  foond  to  be  rented  by  J;  M..  imd  by  äeiyoung^woman  we  had  mmk^ 
VionoA  with  at  the  door,  and  a  tftiirdjmung  woHan  named---—^.  li  waa  witb 
great  reluctance  we  were  ^ermitted  to  goup^staiis,  and  these  young.  pftrsona 
appeared  disposed  to  be  insolent,  bat  there  was  mercy  in  störe  for  them. 
When  all  were  seated»  my  friend  and.  myself  oooupying  the  only  two  chairs  in 
the  wretched  apartment,  I  oommenced  giving  J.  M.  some  account  of  the 
afflicted  condidon  of  her  mother,  and  the  promise she  had  exacted  from  meto 
nnke  some  efibrt  for  the  redamation  of  hemelf  and  sister  (wiio  was  still 
adbsent).  I  then  read  a  portion  of  Scriptare  appropfiate-to'tiietrcaae,  coo- 
menting  upon  it,  and  called  npon  mj^riend  to  pray. 

We  paid  as  little  attention  as  possible  to  the  levity  and  ill-smothered 
laughter  of  these  degraded  outcasts.  On  rising  from  öur  knees,  my  friend 
read  another  portion  of  Scripture,  accompanied  by  suitable  observations,  after 
which  I  prayed. 

Disencouragindy  as  this  interview  commenced,  it  terminated  far  diffbrentlT; 
one  began  to  sign ;  and  whilst  I  was  soberly  desoribing  the  condition  of  the 
lost  in  hell,  their  remembrance  of  slighted  opportunities  of  tuming  from  their 
sins  whilst  on  earth,  and  a  itariety  of  other  affeoting  particulars  connected 
with  that  unaherable  State  of  misery,  they  appeared'  much  moved.  We  read 
and  prayed  with  and  exhorted  these  outcasts  uiunterruptedly^r  Mr^e  Anor^ 
at  the  end  of  wiiich  time  they  were  totally  subdued,  and  ready  to  say>  **  Master« 
we  will  foUow  thee  whithersoever  tfaou  goest/' 

They  were  willing,  they  said,  to  enter  a  penitentiary  at  once.  **  Bot,"  saSi 
the  one  we  had  conversed  with  at  the  doer,  "wtiat  am  I  todo  with  my  chfld  ?* 
This  was  certainly  a  difficulty ;  howeTer,on  ascertainingthat  her  parents  were 
persons  in  competent  circumstances,  residing  not  very 'fiurdbtant,  we  annonnced 
our  Intention  of  endeaTOuring  to  prevail  upon  them  to  takc  the  child  under 
their  care,  which  their  danghter  was  of  opinion  thdy  wenld  onno  account 
consent  to'  do.  We  then  said^  that  her  cbüd  shonld  not,  at  all  ettants,  cetu^ 
tute  a  hindrance  to  her  reformation.  The  next  dIfBculty  was  the  fact  of  tbe^ 
owing  a-  week's  rent,  and  the  keeper  of  thebrotbel  was  unwilling  they  shoidd 
leave  nntil  the  money  was  paid.     This  difficulty  being  overcome,  we;  I^ 

B C in  Company  with  these  three  young  women.    Numbers  of  bad 

characters  crowded  at  their  doors,  some  to'admire,  some  to  jeer,  inquirmgif 
we  would  take  them  with  ns;  which,  with  much  seriousness,  we>  declared  onr 
entire  willingness  to  do. 

In  the  first  instance  we  sought  to  overcome  the  difficulty  presented  by  &e 
child.  On  reaching  the  parents'  resideoce  in  W — — Stceet,  we  found  botbal: 
home,  and  announced  the  object  of  oar  visit.  The  father  appeared  ao^y^ 
and  at  once  refused,  saying,  "As  she  had  made  her  bed  so  she  niust  ^*' 
After,  howeyer,  some  very  serious  admonition,  the  gmudmotfaer  took  the  ohild 
in  her  arms;  who  appeared  quiteat  home,  and  smilä,  andcrowed,  and  made  a 
Speech  that  really  appeared  to  produoe  move  effect  than  the  oratory  of  either 
of  US.  "  Fadier,**  said  übe  grandmother,  '*  I  thiok  vfe  had  better  tak»  the 
child.**  "  Tou  may  do  as  you  Kke,"  was  thegpnndfather'»  refdy»  and  tiie  child 
aecordipgly  fonnd  a  home. 

The  hour  being.  too  far  advanced  fqr  receptien  in^  anrasylmn»  w&acrsMK 
panied  tbem  to  o«r  Aag^d  Schoob  (to  which  schools  feferenee  has  been  made 
in  the  first  chapter  of  this  work),  and  all  being  wom  out  and  hungiyi  we  #t 
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domi  tdtca  tagedi»r;aDfll^8 dra^crjathe^eighbauiäood«  ose offthecomiiiittee 
<^  tdie/Scfaoo]% having  kindly  lent  aom«! ragsfor  thatfrarpose,  tbe  wife  of  Um 
adiool-keeper  modethon  up  a  faed  on  tha  ilaofv  and  nest  momiDg'  theysmsfm 
hoBsed  in  the  Probatiooary  House^  White  Lio»6treec,.Peiitonvi]le; 

S»  CXy  die  yowo^  -«nman  we  finb  met  withr  at  the  dttor,  beoame  irom  this 
tima  aiv  aitetod  characCo»»  On  laaitag-  the  ProbatioDary  House,  she  ebtaii»d 
a^aitdation  in  househoid  serrice,  and  irem- the  last  I  heard  of  he»,  there  appeais 
someTery  good«  gramidi  fos  hopiii|^  that  hee  refarmadoD  bas  beea  far  more  thm 
ämgly  an  ontanuTd  one;    Heiae  we  diamiM  her  eaae« 

.  Sv,  I  deeply.r^iet  toiS8y,.iBtnrnQd  to^hsnlbrmar  evil  coiiBses»  and  we  nrasll 
hece  dismiai'  her  case  alsa;  not  thatby  any  means  tt  is  tbecefoFe  to  be  stip«- 
pased  she  reoeived  no  good  impresfiion  or  benefit  from  the  instittition  ;  for  L 
have  fouad,  and  it  is  continnaliy  beiog  discoveredy  tliat  many  naforttifiate 
females  who  enter  such  afiylams,  and  leave  tbeni  under  the  most  discouraging 
circuffistancesy  are  yet  ultimately  benefited  by  them,.  even  hopefully  to  the 
eolüvenion  of  theirsotils.  Many*  such  have  deelared,  when  dying  from  vice 
and  diaaipalBion,  that  they  never  totally  fbrgoti  in  the  midst  of  all  their  wieked^ 
ness,  the  lessons  of  godlinesa  and  victue  tliey  were  thena  taugliL  Those  good 
imprdsaionsi  £re<|iient]y  spring  up  at  fiba  ekvenib  honr. 

Poor  Mrs.  M.  appeated  extremely  gratäful  £br  the  pains  that  had  been 
takea;  her  eldec  daughter  was  in  an  asylum,.and  her.  younger  one,  a  mere 
cbild,  was  persuaded  to  return  home..  This  weight  of  maternal  anziety  being 
removed,  her  health  much  improved. 

Had  poor  Mrs.  M.  become  the  subjeet  of  saving  grace,  her  prayers  and 
esatnple'towBffdsber  ohildreo  migbt  have  averted  thedark  page  that  foUewa ; 
bot  she/  reraainedan  anBomverted  woman.  Her  eldesb  daughter  retumed  agaiiv 
to  her  viciona  ooursesj  and  che  younger  one^  in  addition  to  the  evil  of  so  doing^ 
carried  with  hes  ttom  her  bome  <hi  departing  even  a  portion  of  her  mother^a 
Hearing  ap^rel.  This  tbrew  Mrs.  M.  again  on  a  bedof  sickness.  She  lost 
strengtn»  complained  continually  that  her  heart  was  breaking,  and  afcer  a  brief 
ißtiess  d!ed. 

The  sad  ciTcnrnstances  of  her  case  betng  known  to  rarions  persons,  the 
ftmeralwl»  aktended  bya  hu^crowdi  to  wbom  I  distH'buted  tracts,  return  ing 
iioine  wiith  tbefiitibeo and  monnierB,  and leading  and piaying  with  them^ 

The  eider  daughter  I  reproacbed  as  being  the  murdaress  of  her  mother* 
She  afterwards  became  hopefully  reformad,  appareatly  stricken  with  the  con» 
sequenoes  of  her  wickedness,  in  cauaing  the  death  o£  her  parenL.  Slie  forsook 
her  path  of  depravity,  and  obtained  a  Situation.  The  younger  I  have  just 
heara  has  left  the  streets.    May  both  become  truly  converted  to  God  I 

Otber  and  more  distressing  instances  occnr  wliere  females  might  po&* 
sibly^  have  been  reformed,  but  tliQ  missionary  had  nowhere  to  taSie  them 
tQ,    H^ie,  perha^  h  one  of  the  most  strikiag : 

Abrather  missionary  of  the  Field-lane  Distriet  andldhe^wriier  were*  in  the 
hablt  of  »p^iding  eonndend)le  portions  of  time  in  the  Visitation  of  had  honses» 
by  which  many  udlen  fem^es  weve  reclaimed.  On  one  occasion,  three  females 
mxn  one  place  of  evil  resort  appeared  so  much  affected  by  instruction  aad 
prayeri  as  to  desire  to  be  placed  in  an  asylum^  As  they  nad  no  means  of 
öxisteiice,  amd  the  workhouse  woüld  not  reoeive  them,  it  was  dietermined  to 
eädearotir  t^  procure  admissiim  Ihr  them  at  once  into  asyloms.  At  about  tea 
o^ock  oa«#ffr  foDowing  moining  welei^  tfleiv-wretchedabede  in  Company  with 
them  ;  but  one  had  a  bonnet,  tne  others  were  so  poor  as  to  be  u  nable,  to  psd^ 
eure  so  cheap  an  article  of  dress.  We  walked  with  those  three  wretched 
females  following  us,  from  ten  in  the  morniog  until  &{%  in  the  evening,  seeking 
forthem  admission  into  varrous  asylums,  east  and  west  of  London,  and  we 
coüld  procure  admission  for  them,  or  even  the  prontise  of  speedy  admission  for 
^hem,ümhnone. 
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I  think  it  went  very  hr  to  prove  hov  anxious  tbev  were  for  An  asylam,  ag 
they  walked  until,  to  f^Tes».th^tp^xi  la^guaae», ,"  Ipey  were  ready  to  drop," 
and  we  were  compelled'M^'i^racirre'th^m  rest  knd  refV^ment. 

Thus  foiled,  they  returped  to.their  former  conrses.   ^ 
,i  OnenfeäcälM  by  heteontptiüidtis^'ök  förmW'dcd^iibife^ttbtihen,  for  they 

imsperlcd  waA»^  tb^  i<Dliowing><MQimtaneeBit>/  dheiittBlimiOliipbainljBask  «t 
IHgh;l;,«p4<iw  wtipf^cltpit'Qf'PQlke^i^llfpedf^  aomeirbmadufcpil^ei;,  lo  wdfit 

he^  to  ropyft  qn ;  »he  ha<}  aW?r^?l^ö  hfir^M^flfccw4>i«feP^A»yf*W.t1yf?ppJi^ 
it  to  tlie  ipspeptor's^face^  wlv> ,was  iifir  ^*  -  » -    -  ^    ^  -- — »-t-  ^i- «_.».       ^ 
Sbe  then  robbed  him  of^,  bis  watcb^ 
piAcetSj  wbö  ^ere  on  tho  other  sidö  c 
tznd  eaptljred  her^    Shef  w«»  tnm^ött^. 


;*  .A  CTeat  deal.|iaa  l^een  j^opp  ta^ji^pw^ye jj|^^       4^^e.  qf  i^Vfgs  ;,^ 
aiid  aoove  al),  hy  facilitating  and  increasing  tne  acquire^^pp.^  of  |q;)p^i|B[<^ 

tftggjäd  achool^.  .  T;fie  t^b,  ^nd,.F%  .fli^SÄf*^  Sc^ifc^lfl,  Oj^rk^qw^^ 
greeo,  are  now  tiMmeric^Uy  thff ,  l»vg.©?t  ,1;^  Jxipdowu,  TbfrwhcJ^of  9OT 
social  System  is  4eepk  ipX^ßsi^^in  the  plcpgresi.of  ,.^hj^  SQtj'opls  fpr ^f^^ 
outcasts,^  Next,  hy  tne  org;?ipiif^^Qip.rQf  .fi  ,3;i^w  and,  ,f qijftpafaüypiy  ^fifjjsir 
ing,  eflScieni  pollce  forc^.  A  YßTy .  pJcl^ock^|;[  observed  Jat^y» .  ^*  J-o^if^  ojf 
US  tums  honest  now  'cause  ,^t'?  .no, gQ,['j  .  ^Nejf^  by  ,the,  Iftbpj^.of  wcj^f^^ 


xidssionaries,  the  |orma1^;[|  ofi  iTe^pe^c^^.  jjpd  Abfjl^ivBW  god^tiqa^^jt^ 
establisbment  of  Souses  <?f  Befuge  &y jyyewfe  delinq.ueiijts,,  apa  a  var»ety 
<?f  other  cbaritftble  institutipps,  as  tHe  Fem  j^  pqnwitoriey.f^d  .I?^d|jst?pw5[ 
Institution«,  Bag^ea  Colonia^.  'J^raipihg^gcflo.ols  pf  In(h|?try^  fwxd.  P^q^ 
ihstitutioQs  pf.a  8jmi!ar,or  j^ategW  cbai^ter.  '"jTetjtow  tjnflj.p^^ 
this  corap(>,red  rwi^h  the  ^mpunt  of  Jgnpranci^,  ^pd  poy?'^^y^.9^^PirWfl 
crime !   /^wo .I^undr^^  audfifly  ctsfjr^ic^l^i^ ba^ ^ee?^^C9WHi^inJff^? 
needipg  m}ssionajie8.«i;e.i»t}t{}>j|pi^8|e,9t  .mqmeo*.  pii,pjpciq[»[(^..  i^e;pXfffP 
consid^yable  hop^s.in  thejwpii^gp.^  pf  tbe*n|jiir  fi4uf»6o9^,ine^i?fir|E3 
ihat  are  beingadpipited  hy.tfie  pre^ept  f^^yjbmxp^x^p^tDfox^  taf5,ftpir.edtttj 
cation  has  many  grievobs  evils,^  it  put»  ^ .  ^iid  ,jtp  ».gT?^  rextent  ,^9-  ßjl 
yoluntaiy  pontribu^ionr^,  apd  it  rn^ef  e^u^^atjonji  roatt|pro|:^Vj^^^ 
of,  as  it  has  hitherto  been,  a  more  agreeable  one  ot  feeling;  P,^i(,|f^h^f} 
we  See  how  inadequate  the  preseft^^;^y;ijt^i9^^.,tlfa.ifl[jpj|W3^.,W<yease 
pf  popnlation,  more  especiallj  W.Pi?§^he,pcwi  ^P^iP^p^Jj^jWf^  q^^ 
feel  that  the  time  has  c.owß.when  igappj^^.  ^^if  Q(^im!iV^^^^^ 
vie^  aad  crinip,  musfc  be  p;Poi^ded,  %,in  ;»,tot^Uy:a^i^^  and 

upon  a  totally  different  System,  totW  whicK  4id3  b^^eiix^  H?p^ 
Lprd  Shaftesbiiry's  p^pysed  \^iU,  pn  JuymJeijMe^^aifii^^^ 
pbserved,  althoi][gh  especilBlly  op^  jio.all  ifee  e^ds  cin^q^  l^y  ^^£^)¥^ 
educalion,  Is  an"impbrtant  movement;  bjC  ^e,  |^pgl^t  ^J^iiQp^f,ßJid^y^^ 
prospective  amount  oi^,gp<|fd  Jöf^dy  to  \^  k^^^^W^m^  so 

provident  a  measure,  cancels  all  feelings  of  deucacy  we  might  otherwise 
We  entei^ned.tpifr^i^  9e^g,i^,de);fkiJl/|  «f^ftWf^  ^yrtl»^-^ft90ftfPffr  o^ 
the  law.  I  ,    ■ 

j<      ;■  .r.  •.   !  M.   f.,   ,     ,,....^    .1   -^/i.       .L  >MU  jrj»  »r.jilJ     -JjUp   «l-j»;>J   liiiil  J    ,lP^t[j 

.  .•    ,'    '.•.'.:•.•    ...-(.:.     .  //  ,•!'»»;.(«  ,-i"*'i  i  ',n    »et  r/    ^tl//    ^^-itxn'^^  .iLC 

t    ..'...-  •  •'.,  .  .  :'    ,;    .;   ■.'    .'.  ■•  .    •.    -.'  ."   zij  '•    r.      -rl'".        r<  .J'i,..    »j.-.ri^i'jiTMU 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


'  /rO'i  ''..OJ  l\6'h''h^  .1'i''' 


!ivheiQ  U ,  is';  Jioth  safer  apa, i^^^e^^le . to  ^t in. the  opeu  airy  tluve  friraids 
irere  t&kiB|^^^^P'deisert'^aeF.8ome.lofty>elmg  irlifcli  shaded  tbe  smootll 
laWtt  of  aprkty  Villa  tiesr  lUMidonl  •  f^h^y  Were  all  dd^H;f,  «nd  had  not 
m^k'untÜ'tW'diy 'fdp  ^eVttiil  j^feäf«;  They  had  fealked  oyer  old  times— ;- 
tMglorioüs  tlrties  off  böyÄodd-^^veri*  a'  i^gh  to  the  memory  of  many  ^ 
good  iJ^Üpw  gpne  1^  on  the  fiinds,  discussed  ihf 

com-laWß,  the  progress  of'the  age,  f^pads,  and  the  trystalPalace,  aofl 
no^  as  tb^  sbadows  lengl^hened,  the  talk  had  begua  to  flag,  when  pne 
of^th^  th'r^y,  liamed  *WaWon,  ^hatmehed  to  tnentioä  the  new  circiilar 


jK'eöfy  6f  wjiids; 


_  ^       ^,  bf^terii-danbei.*  tö;  thy  *  great  1  , 

Ätinff.'  ''XTi^'bömtiieriÄat'ttaVeller  goes  ÄÖ  round,  the  schoolboy  eats  his 
rdifitiiä'of'  BV^äd  aöd  bubcr,  änd  ^e  afl'live  owr "round  öi  Kfe ;  and  a  pre- 
(SpiÄ  äüil'^ound'^it'T«:  Bükt  li^  öfaly  ftidividüal  miiids,  the  tiniveraal 
^M  'ie^nli^i''iLcyrüä\-  afatfas  tW 'eäiith.lri'4  jl^eaVs  tlihe  returns  tö 
wäjjfly'tfe^saüi'e'  *ä{)öt'fc  ^iSttäce,'"$b  'döes'th^  ftümati  niinä  reVolve  in  an 


püritahic  j 
H'erji'cifclikfe  dSfe'äs,  ''bbt^*  ii'  g^ddeös-  ttever'diefel*  '  Por  instance,** 
itttiü'ttödW.iftdl-'i  ¥>Äüsö;''^WHeA  te'tr'eie^  yoiihg,ihe'belifef  Ih  ghostij 
a^SgSftrkl''^^Ji^ä!raricöj/ ^J  ibrtÖtfef  t6  ^xibÄht  mäid-servänb  or  cre- 
aWöü'oId  pö(:ralfe?,>tid'ho#;iii'ft^^  Century,' 

mm^ä'emm^^  Witnesa 

P^'*'wäll-te'iiP'MtüV^^^  ihänylit&arV  tiiflöäfeiidihg  tb  show 

^'^'f  t'fcah^only!  sky  T'tie^^f  wi-m^      teKrer'tli^  mo^'t^  iaciturri'of 

'''toS'meüaä'laögh'ea;'!iM'äÄ^'t5A''WJieÄ.''' 'I-    ••■■"•.  ■■'>■■■■■   •  '. 

l>.w  TOtf'*Pefe1ti'cHkihp^^*'eHefi/''yMatkbfli!h14  duIeimtlÖHian.''^Wä« 


'•lllifemw^8^tt!a'Ma''vpäft6h'fdfü;eav^^  '• 

"  THBH^^*m^**bavö  ^Kjf^d  ;a^iy*'6iiaie  «ifeh,  -^btA'ftlßsb^as"  if  it  weroj 
butyesterday  in  my  memory  is  the  visit  I  paid  that  vacation  to  some  re- 
lations  who  resided  in  a  county  bordering  on  Wales.  The  name  of  the 
family  was  Somers — far-off  cousins  of  my  mother — with  whom,  until 
then,  I  had  been  quite  unacquainted.  As  it  was,  I  did  not  see  much  of 
Mr.  Somers,  who,  as  far  as  I  remember,  was  dosely  engaged  in  elec- 
üoneering  matters.  Mrs.  Somers  was  a  great  invalid,  and  about  as  well- 
read  and  intelligent  a  woman  as  I  ever  knew.  I  remember  attempting, 
in  my  London  conceit,  to  enlighten  her  regarding  the  literature  of  the 
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day,  and  after  holding  forth  a  considerable  time,  finding  she  knew  far 
more  of  it  than  I  did;  and,  above  all,  I  recoUect  little  Lucj  Somers'  ardi 
look  on  the  occasion,  and  how  she  informed  me  reiiy  significantly  that  a 
f upercilious  joung  gentleman  from  town  once  inqmred  *'  Whetber  lihey 
■«▼er  saw  the  London  newspapers  at  — -?*' 

A  charming  little  creature  was  Lucy  Somers !  An  only  cluld,  and  of 
oourse  considerably  petted  and  spoiled.  In  consequence  et  her  mamma's 
ill  health  she  had  heen  Uft  pretty  mach  to  herseif  to  find  her  own  atnuse- 
ments,  and  she  galloped  abont  on  her  pony,  caressed  her  great  dogs, 
rawed  hersdif  in  her  own  little  pleasure-boat,  and»  had  ehe  heen  a  tall, 
law-honed  woman,  would  infaUibly  have  been  pronounced  masculine; 
hat  who  could  bestow  such  an  epithet  on  a  little  creature  with  blue  eyes 
and  blonde  nnglets  ?  Oh,  no !  her  independent  manners  rendered  her  a 
thousand  times  more  piquante  and  attractive. 

^*  Is  Mrs.  Walton's  name  Lucy  ?"  asked  Parker. 

No  freplied  Walton,  with  a  smile);  and,  notwithstanding,  I  must 
confess  1  soon  feil  desperately  in  love  with  Lucy,  and  enjoyed  a  most 
deHcious  week,  riding,  Walking,  and  boating,  in  her  Company.  After 
that  time  my  happiness  was  mach  disturbed  by  the  occaeional  calk  of  a 
young  gentleman,  whom  I  quickly  suspected  of  being  a  lover,  and,^  alas! 
a  favoured  one,  of  Miss  Somers.  Of  course  I  took  an  immense  disUke 
to  him,  was  for  ever  trying  to  ridicule  Mm,  and  then,  by  losing  my 
temper,  making  myself  ridicolous.  He  was  a  good-looking,  light- 
liearted,  country-bred  fellow,  holding  all  cockneys  in  utter  contempi 
He  made  fun  of  my  awkward  attempts  at  aeility,  and  was  hugely  de- 
lighted  one  day  when  I  refused  a  fence  which  ne  cieared  in  style. 

One  moming  he  had  not  made  bis  appearance  ;  Lucy  had  been  yety 
amiable,  and  I  very  happy,  when,  about  noon,  as  we  were  leaning  on  tbs 
little  gate  leading  £rom  the  garden,  idly  amusing  ourselyes  with  et- 
ploding  the  swoUen  seed-vessels  of  the  bladder  senna,  I  suddenly  re- 
membered  that  I  had  never  explored  the  magnificent  ruins  which  I  saw 
crowning  a  gentle  hiU  about  a  mile  distant. 

"  You  promised  to  go  with  me,  Miss  Somers,"  I  said;  ''  will  yott  walk 
there  this  evening  ?" 

She  hesitated,  and  then  said : 

''  I  think  not ;  I  am  rather  afrud  of  the  damp  in  the  long  grass." 

She  afraid  of  the  damp  that  would  have  forded  a  stream  to  get  any- 
thing  she  wished  fbr  !  No,  she  was  expecting  her  lover,  I  feit  eure ;  and, 
being  much  irritated,  made  several  tolerably  rüde  Speeches  about  Toung 
ladies'  fickleness,  and  so  on.  My  suspidons  proved  well-founded ;  the 
expected  gentleman  came  dashing  up  soon  after  in  a  beautifal  new 
phaeton,  and  invited  Lucy  to  take  a  drive  with  him  to . 

I  saw  Lucy's  eyes  sparkle  with  delight,  while,  on  the  oontrary,  an 
additipnal  gloom  overspread  my  countenance,  as  I  contemplated  inter- 
nally  the  probability  of  spending  the  aft^moon  and  evening  alone.  I 
believe  the  kind-hearted  girl  was  sorry  for  me,  for,  just  as  she  was 
leaving,  she  tumed  back  to  say, 

"  I  am  really  sorry  I  cannot  walk  with  you  to  the  ruins,  Mr.  Walton  j 
but  as, 

■      to  see  them  aright, 
You  should  Visit  them  by  the  pale  moonligfat, 
and  the  moon  rises  very  early  this  evening,  suppose  you  visit  them 
poetically — alone.     You  may  easOy  be  back  by  eleven." 
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datte  visit  tbem  alooe  by  xnoimlight  ?" 

^<  True  coitragfl}"  wd  1^  '<  depands  jnuoh  more  on  the  miod  thaa  the 
iM)i¥ :  yoi|r/^at  muscular  SäXom  is  oftra  a  troiafiBdous  o&waod." 

The  gentleman  favooied  me  with  a  fierce  stare,  as  if  to  Bay^  *^  What  d» 
youmean  by^bat.?!'  bat  loicy»  taking  bis  ,8fm,  lad  bim  «wa^i  kafing 
m«  hy  no  sMafiis  thebapipiefit  of  mortda. 

I  will  Bot  fiay.bow  I  speat  thfit  aftemoiHi,  or  wbat  bitter  ^ud'Of  le* 
fleetion  I  .cbawei;  it  ia  suffidient  tostaite  tbat»  by  tbe  time  the  moon 
rose,  I  mos  thorougbl^  tixed  a£  my  own  compaE^,  and  detemuned  to  sät 
out  for  tbo  rmosj.whicb  migbt  fiiDoiab  a  ehange  of  «ensatioii  at  aoy  ratey. 

As  .1  paseed  .tharougb  the  little  haaüet,  its  inhabitants  were  already 
at  irest,  and  ihe  onl^  %hts  that  app^ared  twinkled  £rom  upper  windowa. 
Perfect  fitiUneas  reigned  around«  exeept  tbat  two  dogs  in  distant  hsjsy- 
bouses  were  altemately  baying  the  moon  and  barldng  at  -eaeb  otber.  As 
I  lemefged  irom  a  deep  lane  and  asoended  the  grassy  bill«  the  auxm  was 
riding  high  in  the  heavens^  and  the  ruin  stood  out  dark  and  well-defined 
against  tbe  sky.  It  was  most  piotuiesqpie,  and  far  more  entire  tban  I 
bfid  anticipated.  Lo^g  streamers  of  ivy  trembled  in  the  night-breeze^ 
and  I  gazed  on  it  as  the  penonifioation  of  veneraUe  old  age  patientLy 
aivauting  its  time. 

Biit  I  wälnot  stay  to  desoribe  my  sensations,  thougb  I  assure  you  th^ 
«wre  pavtifiiilarly  fine  and  poetioal ;  I  wall  only  remark  tbat  I  wandered 
far  flome  minutes  througb  tbe  ruins  admiring  tbe  good  effeet  of  the  win«- 
dows— each  of  which  formed  a  dark  irame  to  the  bright  pictnre  beyond ; 
Bometimas,  indeed^grotesque  shadows  of  projeeting  stones  made  me  start — 
shadows  by  moonlight  look  so  yeiy  tangible — but  I  quiekly  reoevered 
s^self,  and  smiled  to  think  how  Httle  I  was  prone  to  superstitious  feel- 
ings.  At  length  I  reacbed  a  winding  staiicase,  dilapidatod  indeed,  but 
s£  eaßy  asoent ;  caie  of  eouose  was  neeessary,  as,  exoept  wbere  the  moon- 
light  streamed  througb  the  narrow  loc^hole  Windows,  it  was  perfectly 
dark. 

I  had  ascended  abont  balf-way,  whea  a  Bound,  rosembling  a  groan, 
met  my  ear.  At  once  my  boasted  courage  was  gone,  the  blood  ran  back 
to  my  beart,  and  the  cold  fingers  of  fear  wiped  out  every  pleasant  fancy. 
I  was  oear  one  of  the  loopboles,  aad  looking  throogh  xt,  tbe  sight  of  the 
«eabn  soane  sleeping  in  moonlight  appeared  to  reassure  me.  '*  Perbaps," 
£hougbt  I,  ''  it  was  the  oresJsing  of  some  old  ivy  stem  against  tbe  rougb 
stone-work."  The  thougfat  gave  me  courage;  and  I  oontinued  tbe  ascent, 
wben  hark  !  again  that  sound  !  Now  unmistakably  a  bumaa  gioan  came 
beavily  on  the  still  air.  A  nameless  dread  seized  on  me ;  every  tale  of 
borror,  firom  <'  Mary  tbe  Maid  of  tbe  Inn"  to  the  last  Radcliffian  noyel 
I  had  read,  mshed  at  once  on  my  memory;  yet  ouriously  mingled  with 
ihese  were  Luey's  arch  looks  and  her  lover's  scomful  ^*  He  dare  not." 
Fear  and  shmne  struggled  for  my  possession :  the  latter  prevailed,  and 
witb  trembling  knees  I  reached  tbe  top  of  the  stairease,  and  found  myself 
in  a  long  dim  room,  at  the  farther  end  of  which  was  a  doorway.  I  had 
scarcely  remarkäd  i^  wben  again  tbat  dismal  sound  issued  £rom  it,  making, 
as  it  seemed  to  me,  the  night  air  cold  and  damp  as  it  passed,  and  was 
sligbtly  echoed  baok  by  ^e  walls  beyond.  My  legs  feit  beavy,  large 
drops  of  Perspiration  stood  on  my  fovebead,  and  my  breath  seemed 
choking  in  my  breast.  Still,  urged  either  by  curiosity  or  fear,  I  pro- 
ceeded  onwards.  Perhapstheie  is  a  cubninating  point  to  fisar,  and  I  had 
passed  it;  or,  more  probably,  I  dared  not  turn  back  and  have  that 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


184  ALMOST  A  GHOST  STORY. 

dreadful  mystery  foUowing  me  ;  certain  it  is»  that  at  last  I  reached  the 
doorway,  though  I  never  remember  to  have  traversed  so  long  a  room 
before.  The  apartment  I  now  reached,  and  round  which  I  cast  my 
fearful  looks,  was  appareutly  more  habitable  than  any  I  had  yet  seen ; 
the  Window  even  was  fumished  with  a  sash,  which,  however,  stood  open. 
The  groans,  which  for  the  last  few  minutes  had  been  repeated  at  regulär 
intervals,  now  ceased,  and  in  my  first  survey  I  saw  nothing  that  could 
have  caused  them.  Partly  reassured,  I  entered,  but  soon  a  slight  rust- 
ling  in  one  comer  attracted  my  attention,  and — good  Heavens !  could  it 
be  ?— either  my  fear  deoeived  me,  or  I  saw  a  coffin !  I  cast  a  look  at 
the  open  window — ^it  was  not  &r  from  the  ground  below.  I  could  easily 
jump  out — ^but  no,  an  irresistible  impulse  drew  me  towards  the  object  of 
-my  fear.  I  was  within  a  few  steps  of  it,  when  suddenly  a  hideous  form 
'Btarted  up,  and — I  knew  nothing  more  until  I  found  myself  on  a  mound 
of  tolerably  soft  earth  outside  the  ruin.  It  appeared  that  I  had  leaped 
out  of  the  window,  and  as  I  feit  of  my  bones,  heartily  congratulated 
myself  that  none  of  them  were  broken. 

'^  What  was  it  after  all  ?"  asked  the  taciturn  gentleman. 

**  And  pray,"  inquired  Parker,  '^  b  it  the  groaning,  the  coffin,  or  the 
hideous  form,  that  you  consider  almost  a  ghost  ?" 

You  shall  hear  (returned  Walton).  But  where  was  I  ?  Oh;  examining 
if  any  of  my  limbs  were  fractured.  Well,  I  had  just  satisfied  myself  on 
that  point,  and  was  in  the  act  of  gathering  myself  up,  when  an  old 
woman,  or  rather  a  hideous  old  hag,  stood  before  me.  ''  You  old  witch! 
who  are  you  ?"  I  exclaimed. 

'^  I  am  no  witch,"  was  the  answer ;  ''  1  takes  care  of  the  habbey,  and 
shows  it  to  wisitors.  Maybe  you  are  one ;  rumantic  young  gentlemen 
Bometimes  comes  o'  nights,  but  I  tooks  you  to  be  one  of  those  mischeavous 
boys  that  comes  from  the  village  a  plaguing  me." 

^*  And  are  you  not  afraid  of  being  here  alone  ?"  said  I,  with  an  in- 
ward shudder,  as  I  thought  of  the  fearful  sight  I  had  seen. 

^'  Bloss  US,  no,  sir ;  there's  nothing  to  be  afeard  on,  except  if  I  was 
took  ill  on  a  sudden  it  wonld  be  awkward.  But  as  mother,  and  grand- 
mother  afore  she,  died  in  a  fit,  I  sleeps  in  my  coffin  to  be  all  ready  if  Tm 
•took." 

How  I  hated  the  old  hag  for  explaining  in  such  a  simple  way  the 
cause  of  my  terror !  To  think  that  an  old  woman  snoring  between  deal 
boards^  could  so  have  unmanned  me !  Nevertheless,  iet  no  one  laugh 
until  they  have  been  placed  in  similar  circumstances. 

"  I  suppose  Miss  Lucy  finely  enjoyed  your  fright,"  remarked^  one  of 
the  friends. 

I  did  not  give  her  the  opportunity.  When  I  reached  her  home 
about  midnight,  I  found  the  family  in  great  alarm  at  my  absence.  I 
told  them  very  composedly  where  I  had  been,  expressed  my  great  admi- 
ration  of  the  ruins,  and  mentioned  incidentally  the  singularity  of  the  old 
woman  choosing  to  sleep  in  her  coffin. 

*'  I  wonder  you  were  not  frightened,"  cried  Lucy ;  "  if  I  had  remem- 
bered  it,  I  would  have  wamed  you  of  her  foolish  fancy." 

"  We  Londoners,"  said  I,  "  are  not  such  cowards  as  to  dread  ugly  old 
women ;  we  think  young  ones  much  more  dangerous." 

"  Then  you  consider  this  adventure  almost  a  ghost  story  ?"  said  the 
quiet  friend. 

"  About  as  much  so  as  stories  ever  are— (/*  ihty  be  true"  obserred 
Parker,  with  a  sneer. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


■',  .I1ih;ii  j»"<i>   /i'./v^  •'.  it   jil  -    .//    .;     tf   •    '.{',    /;    i     >  r.     u  *       •   .'/   ti-     •.    f     ^  .j.-. 

ip!i'-/  ii;  L»h  ,.JfiIiCiELOaLiAiS'/'.>FiLiA]M<EiLi'/ .  ...>  •  .'i 

mäkamimi  ^Wifthohslg  firsk-ieave.DiitthBtineTvmir  anaftD  Tonove  iut  jnot& 
Iwi  oawüitt'  »ftAi^AetilHwue  i;  ibot' in >  MBOfgot  >ha  «aooiitoteiBd-  a  .TOftiftemB 

aod  Nioholafi,  at  no  time  the  moflttyttfievgiiMgtofidripgfcMits,  'ir>Bi£Mn.tP 
jield  the  potniu.  .MM^t^ihoins«e%j'aiiiäd  her'lieniiMiti^  Jw'^wn  te 
itUnoeiDame^iBbiinelitD  idbaeiit  faetsdf  Ibo. tlie  nowie, ■  ibcon^  ikelaiily  ftln» 
to  the  «ODMquenees  that:iiii|^  aime  &oibl  4h»  oU  WQSMiijrdfiiiDnal  dii- 
fiOsitioQ^.^i^itfds  ithtt-lkni^slani^i ahould  tbti  be  iniezfagated  liefiwe/the 
'ioü^'  TMrreibfte  w«rai86o0iiBi^  by>th0vgo(id>  .damafBalaEm  at  ioam- 
iwoDtediaA^^eoi^veiiee^  ^and  oneiof',  8d^gl3MBe  A'&abara  ia  bor  qinat  lifa^  'fls 
'ai^witJtflwniiihe  offiocas «of  i jüatna^-  aadfmdi  many  adR^hnhejiunuBdKfacr 
back  opm  lier  dwelliag,  leaving  the  oousiiis  iii'BCänyiahie  Boanwof 

1  "Btüi-Aongfa  MaoDjgot^B  imaannen  wa».  :to<  .thä  iull'  asugneatraa  ihaib  «f 
Nicola«;  it^  ith»iafib|>nn^<of  ^füioi  &dj»  < Aan  1«.  She  faad  hm 
awake  the  greater  part  of^tbsaiight^  irendnnag^iin'htriniBd  rfsontoadiiig 
probafailitie&icöiiiieotad'iirkh  the  towmg  day^lercntB;  aaaä  ultilnatelj 
encouraged  theliope  tbiit  "whiui  iMichoiati^  cMme  cahblyl  tce  j^noBUm  lüvlv  rthe 
saiatteiv  h0<«Mnldiaeei  tfa»  uetaesitky^-f^especii^shaiild  ahahe  imrolYad  in  his 
<t»caä^!^^iJa&ifirtawMg'>hi8<ian8#aF8  ithakiig'»  qaesAimm  as  ^eommut 
^oOdb  of 'MüieifMitdeSJcoiioan)^ .  t  Her  grtatefit  doreäd  aonr^  nas^ :  tinafefow^ 
lest  she  slioold  not  be  named  in  the  summons — lest  the  king  ahouldraat 
^ia]y-kno«ih^<aft«r  ekinteatte,  taiodlf  tM  ^  shoälA^beieiclnM!  frona  picft- 
'a|ia1daft^ftii'<iuakiaäveBtiii»Liiiy^hiek  itfaaiAec|wft  iaüereitataf  >lier  iliaart  ireoe 
4il(iakUBfiji'  Heit^aa^eBib'iifi'tlfeseiaageryiaeaolvadvnaAu^ 
storms  of  life  furni^  «ttOBetaaeiteniaBfc^tfiaa  ttenor,  nad  ^phoBe^anolfiDn^ 
^hmi^  jtmmA,::mevniki^  *iaäjm^^  Two 

UreB — the  dcnreat,  the  only  Mves  ahe  elaimed  any  portion  in,  wera-divea- 
'^m^A^^iiiktni^h'mhoAyi'deBi^^  lutd.oS  th&.ini|iBnding 

Uaogw^ 'iAe{Mt^4h6iBhkn]|gt||^eir  d6oni<waidd>be'hlik  admpareil  sntlia 
-jmitaai^MrmtmM^lBa  ta^iU  hwieL  nSmr^hitJif  (ajbouft  a'iquaartar.aff  aa 
AoiiP»äAar^Slaitttt^iamdfs<  Heparin  tnoiJksaHi/iavi«^  j£7i^2ei(  atoppea 
hefore  the  house,  and  in  a  loud  yoiee«  eattad  aipo&>ita  ocaapaati'  ta  floome 
"IMk  in  lihi  ]sihg*s  uttmet,  lÜdargot  sprang*  tip'ml^akianty  aiid  iap|)eareil 
be£Mw  them  erel%hoh»iiad'nsahiframvhä^  </   > .    .'  i 

^'^<>l9wLf<ttdd9^4iM!t^iaeo0rt^^  Jidnaa  e^nteundcob  oäonr  m- 

mates,  made  for  thcMSsvaiV'Otdering'tieitfipncR^^ 
^QtöcmsiüdicdMr]^  witkotit4itteitDg.  an  ^■IxreesiQB^.snpiMf,  Jwfing  bj 
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80  much  ihe  advantage  of  most  peisons  in  a  similar  predicament  that 
they  were  thoroughly  aware  of  what  awaited  them.  Nicholas  was  moody 
and  dejected,  and  Margot  absorbed  in  thonght;  the  more  ordinaij 
feeling  of  awe  which  might  be  supposed  to  pervade  the  minds  of  two 
young  people  about  to  appear  for  tne  first  time  in  so  august  a  presence, 
being  completely  subdueid  by  more  powerful  emotions. 

At  last  all  those  chiUing  preliminaries  which,  when  an  important  crisis 
is  at  handy  seem  to  lengthen  out  minutes  into  hours  were  orer ;  and  the 
consins,  asoending  a  windingflight  of  rüde  stone  steps  that  to  them  seemed 
srand  and  spacious,  presently  stood  in  the  doset  wherein  the  most  nolitic 
nead  in  France  sought  to  control  the  destinies  of  men,  and  where  Pnilip's 
spirit  was  feit  eren  before  the  monarch  appeared. 

When  he  entered,  it  would  have  been  easy  for  those  who  knew  him  to 
detect  on  his  brow  a  shade  of  care  or  saaness — no  familiär  expression 
there — softening  its  habitual  severity.  As  Margot  raised  her  eyes  to  bis, 
she  well  understood  the  word  ^'  terrible''  which  had  been  applied  to  him 
on  the  eye  by  those  who  must  have  known  his  temper  well,  and*all  hope 
of  leniency  cieserted  her  bosom  in  an  instant.  Expediency  might,  indem, 
ayul,  bat  pleading  could  not ;  and  yet  how  conceal  the  truth  from  his 
searching  glance  ?  She  trembled  before  that  look,  and  questioned  the 
firmness  of  her  own  heart  in  the  face  of  the  trial  that  awaited  her. 

The  king  scanned  them  both  as  they  stood  abashed  before  him,  and  an 
inyoluntary  exdamation  escaped  his  lips  at  sight  of  Margot's  brilliant 
beauty.  After  satbfying  himself,  by  a  few  brief  queries,  as  to  FlameVs 
identity  and  profession,  he  inquired  into  circamstances  solely  relating  to 
Margot,  and  seemed  half  inclined  to  repent  having  had  her  brought  for- 
ward;  but  when  assured  by  the  young  girl  herseif  that  she  was  an 
habitual  witness  to  the  transactions  in  her  cousin's  office,  he  muttered : 

'^  Perhaps  it  is  better  so^-the  more  witnesses,  the  more  likely  are  we 
to  get  at  the  truth  ;**  and  then  continued  in  a  louder  key  to  address  the 
scriyener,  whilst  Margot  feil  back  a  few  paces : 

"  And  so,  Master  Nidiolas  Flamel,  you  carry  your  assurance  so  &r  as 
to  tamper  with  matters  of  high  treason.  You  had  a  hold  heart  when  yoa 
86t  about  that  task.  Teil  me  at  once  the  faistory  of  this  letter^' — pie- 
senting  that  before  noticed — ''by  whom  devised — to  whom  addressed? 
Nay,  nay,  speak  not  to  me,  with  beut  knee  and  quivering  lip,  of  your 
loyalty  and  derotion,  nor  of  your  innocence  either,  but  relate  simply,  and 
honestly  if  you  can,  everything  respecting  this  document,  which  I  have 
good  cause  to  know  is  the  work  of  your  pen." 

JSicholas,  still  retaining  the  posture  he  had  assumed  the  moment  bis 
soyereign  addressed  him,  now  poured  forth  his  simple  tale  with  a  yeradl^ 
that  more  than  once  startled  poor  Margot,  who  with  dtffiedty  restruiiea 
her  tears  as  she  heard  Almeric  so  unnentatingly  named  as  the  gaätf 
party,  and  watched  the  expression  of  Philip's  oyercloaded  countenance. 
But  yainly  did  the  king  press  Flamel  as  to  the  person  for  whom  the 
letter  was  intended ;  on  this  point  the  scriyener  positiyely  dedared  his 
most  perfect  ignorance. 

^^  Take  heed  what  you  say.     Bitherto  I  haye  had  no  reason  to  doubt 
your  trutib,  which,  belieye  me,  wiU  be  more  to  your  profit  tfaan  the  best* 
deYised  fraxuL     Suffer  yourself  to  be  considered  unto  the  end  the  tm«*" 
willingtool  ofdesigning  people.**  '' 
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"  And  if  my  nlence  bö  punished  with  death,  8ire,*'  said  Flamel,  fixnily, 
''  I  may  not  answer  otherwise  than  the  truth." 

The  lang  etood  for  a  moment  with  bent  brows,  as  if  considering  how- 
nezt  to  proceed. 

<<  Wdl,"  Said  he  at  length,  <'it  matteis  not— that  one  failing  clue  is 
easily  supplied — ^the  facts  to  which  you  own  sufficienüy  eonfirm  my  worst 
su6picions.  I  had  not  thought  that  eyen  a  Templar  wodd  daro  but 
he  shall  pay  dearly  for  it!" 

As  Philip  mattered  ihe  last  few  words  between  bis  teeth  he  tumed 
upon  bis  heel,  and  in  so  doing  saddenly  faced  Margot,  vdiose  strength 
seemed  scaice  able  to  support  her. 

^'  And  how  sayest  thou»  maiden  ?  Thon  wert  witness  to  this  transao- 
tion — thy  wits  may  be  sharper,  thine  ears  quicker — thou  hast^  mayhap, 
gathered  something  which  has  escaped  the  scrivener.  Speak,  what 
knowest  thou  of  this  matter  ?" 

Duiing  the  dialogue  between  the  king  and  her  cousin,  Margot's  ooun- 
traance  had  been  altemately  pale  and  flushed,  as  if  contending  emotions 
were  struggling  for  masterv ;  but  when  Philip  addressed  her  she  seemed 
to  take  a  eudden  resoluüon.  Sinking  on  one  knee,  her  long  lashes 
alone  casting  a  shade  on  her  now  colourless  eheek,  she  murmured  almost 
inaudibly:  . 

"Alas!  my  liege,  your  royal  band  bolds  the  evidence  of  my  guilt. 
What  would  you  more?" 

<*Thy  guilt  I  And  pray  how  mayest  thou  be  connected  with  this 
business?"  ezdaimed  the  lang,  in  some  surprise. 

"  That  letter,  sire,  is  mine.*' 

«Thmer 

"  Ay,  please,  my  liege," 

Philip  gazed  at  the  pale  and  agitated  girl  with  a  dnbious  frown. 

"The  Knight  d'Aufnoy,  sire,"  continued  Margot,  rapidly,  "employed 
these  means  to  blind  the  vigilance  of  my  importunate  relatives,  whose 
w^tchfulness  he  could  not  otherwise  baffle — this  missive  was  destined  for, 
and  secretly  remitted  to,  me.  We  have  met  since ;  sometimes  in  the 
palace  gardens,  where  I  must  have  dropped  the  letter."  And  Margot 
gasped  as  if  she  were  aboot  to  feint. 

At  first  a  flush  of  angry  suspicion  mounted  to  the  king's  brow ;  but 
as  the  young  girl  procecded  in  her  broken  conlessions,  and  raised  her 
impassioned  orbs  to  bis,  bis  thongfats  took  a  new  Channel,  and  that 
which  on  the  face  of  it  had  seemed  impossible,  her  loveliness  evidently 
made  probable  even  to  him.  His  quick  eye  tumed  from  the  maiden  to 
Flamei,  to  seek  in  his  oountenance  some  signs  of  an '  understanding 
between  them;  bat  all  the  gradations  from  boundless  surprise  to  sor- 
rowful  indignation  were  so  naturally  and  powerfuUy  depicted  on  the 
young  maafs  visage,  that  to  one  so  well  read  in  the  human  heart  as 
Philip  was,  no  doubt  as  to  the  sincerity  of  his  emotions  could  remain. 
The  known  licentiousness  of  the  younger  Templars  so  bore  out  such  a 
tale  as  tomake  it,  under  ordinary  circumstances,  no  matter  for  marvel; 
bat  the  king  was  too  deeply  interested  a  party  in  the  present  case  to 
admit  it  at  once  as  true.  Beckoning,  therefore,  Flamei  within  the 
ample  zecess  of  the  window,  he  inquired  with  great  minuteness  into  the 
details  of  his  every-day  life,  as  well  as  of  Margot's. 
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Nichohs  dceUäied  tbe  pictore  of  their  innooei^  and  leticad  eoaslence 
pirevioTis  to  tlus  event  in  a  manner  wMdi,  tinged  ae  it  was  ^vidi  tbe 
aeerbity  üf  hu  feeüngs  at  the  ehange  that  had  taken  plao^  bore  tbe 
8tamp  of  honesty ;  no  art,  however  consummate,  could  have  thns  eoim» 
ter£»f  ed  nakire,  and  enrery  word  fae  uttered  earried  convietion  with  ifc. 
In  the  bittenaefls  «f  the  nKoment  henanBted  to  tbe  king  the  -particidan 
cf  B'Aalnofe  £nt  tubI  to  bis  honae,  iäußh  faad  eatuled  mAi  fat^  coa- 
sequences  to  bis  bappiness  and  bonour,  and  of  ins  awn  introduciieii  ta 
the  Tempfe^  dwolling  on  every  mroumstance  conoeeted  with  it,. not  even 
onitting  ^  k^eade  to  whieh  he  had  on  that  ocesurionbeen  an  axditor» 
and  informing  Hm  of  bis  subsequent  transactiont  with  the  yoimg  kmgbtB. 
PhiUp  Iktened  with  attention,  patting  many  peitinent  quesiiions»  and 
inquinng  with  gieat  exaetoess  tbe  days  and  the  hoor  when  J^ichokB 
umzaUy  wenäi  io  tbe  Tempk.  Tben  tuming  to  Margot,  ;he  ad^Baod  h«r 
a  few  words  of  severe,  abnost  tbreatening  adnumition,  to  whieh  die 
listened  with  «ahy  cheek  and  glassy  look,  as  if  with  .tibe  appearanee  of 
inaoeeaioe  ita  ligbt  had  for  eyer  depaited.  Strange  to  ^asy,  tiiK>iigbout 
tbe  admissioQS  of  the  two  oousins  tbe  name  of  Almenc  d!  Aubioy  had 
akne  tranepiiad«  so  completely  was  he  uppermost  in  &sir  thoogbts; 
Esquin  de  Flexian  haidng  passed  like  a  meoe  «ha^w  befoce  their  mioda. 
Tbis  preoccupation  on  tbeir  part  greatly  simplified  their  story,  and  msuk 
it  arand  credibk  in  tbe  kiQg'e  ears.  Flamel»  who  had  cbarly  'beea 
tbroughout  the  offended,  not  tbe  offending  party,  iwas  dismkaed.  with  tÜK 
Mandest  assumnoes  of  royal  protection  and  &your,  couplod  with  strict 
injunctions  to  deserve  that  favoor  by  keeping  the  moab  ^profound  siknoe 
on  tbe  subject  of  that  moming's  interview. 

"  My  good  burgbers  of  Paris  may  rest  assnred  that  tbe  eye  of  Iheir 
lord  sees  their  wrongs  and  their  suffering^s — ^tbe  i^pression  .and  petty 

Sranny  wider  whioh  they  groan ;  and  neitiber  the  lordliag^a  eoronet,  aor 
e  pnest's  tonsure,  nor,  by  Our  Lady,  the  cross  of  ihe  Tempie,  sball 
shield  tbose  who  terrify  a^d  compel  them,  or  bring  disgraoe  beneadi 
their  quiet  roofs.  I  ynH  Jook  to  these  matters;  aad  thoag^  nuc^bapr 
my  measures  be  not  so  speedy  as  I  could  wish,  yet  let  the.oppsesaed  te- 
main  satiafied  that  my  jastiee  sfaall  overiaice  tbe  oppressoc  In  ti» 
meanwhile,  as  I  have  private  and  very  foreible  leasonB  ibr  anffcaang  tlus 
affii&r  to  sleep  awhile,  you  will  take  some  atroz^  measuiefi  to  protoct  this 
maaden  effectually  from  the  lioentious  purstut  whieh  you  haifse  at  |>ießeB^ 
HO  po^ser.  to  oppose.  A  eonventwere  tbe  safest  iabade^  I  leeomnMod 
hsk:^  take  the  vell,  not  only  as  a  temporaiy  meana  of  aafety,  bat  aa 
one  of  endurisg  expiation.  Yx>u  anay  send  her  to  Mauhnisaon, '^^^ 
it  dball  be  my  care  that  she  be  received  witJäout  demnr.  As  a  iather, 
not  as  a  jadge,  would  Philip  deal  witib  his  £uthfiil  dtizena  and  lojal 
aabjecta." 

Plamel  bad  senseenongb  to  feel  that  be  was  expectedtogxvieiitteiraDoe 
to  some  expnessions  of  gratitade,  of  whidai,  indeed,  he  oiv»d  no  jmaD 
dbajse  to  Providenoe  for  having  brought  lüm  scatfakas  tbxmgh  the  üon's 
den^  and  .tbough  unpractised  in  the  courtier's  art,  he  managed  to  com- 
ply  mth  tbe  obvious  ezpeetations  of  the  monardh,  and  retured  from  the 
preaence  lea\dng  a  better  impression  bebind  him  thaa  most  of  tboae 
whom  chanoe  or  the  privilege  of  rank  brought  in  contaot  with  Phil^. 
Wben  the  door  closed  upon  the  <:oaain8^  a  very.viaifale  pbaao»  ^vat 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


KIGHOLAB  FLAMEL.  189 

depicted  on  the  king's  countenance-^a  weight  was  taken  off  his  heart 
and  the  relief  was  legible  m  every  featnre. 

"  Thus,  then,"  said  he,  tossing  the  scrivener^s  careful  Performance  on 
Ae  floot  and  spuming  it  oontemptuously — "  thus,  then,  do  I  treat  the  fooi 
calumny  that  would  have  cast  a  blemish  on  my  own  royal  ermine." 

And  passing  with  erect  head  and  expanded  brow  into  a  neighbouring 
Chamber,  where  two  persons  were  awaiting  him,  he  addressed  them  in  a 
light  tone  of  pleasantry  yery  unnsual  with  him : 

"  Well,  my  worthy,  painstaking,  grave  ministers,  you  have  displayed 
infinite  zeal  in  bringing  to  my  knowledge  the  obscure  amours  of  a 
foolish  Templar  with  a  burgher  maiden,  and,  faith,  I  could  find  ib  in  my 
heart  to  make  you  smart  for  the  idle  jest !  Really,  Enguerrand — and 
€ven  you,  Nogaret— you  let  your  dislike  to  the  Templars  carry  you  too 
far  when  you  attempt  to  disturb  my  peace  of  mind  with  such  causeless 
reports  as  these.  What,  messires  !  you  stoop  to  pick  up  a  love  tengan 
in  the  palace-garden,  too  familiär  in  its  boldness  to  be  addressed  to  high- 
bom  dame,  and  you  would  bring  it  home  to  one  of  my  royal  family ! 
You  show,  methinks,  but  little  respect  to  my  house  in  casting  such  an 
aspersion  upon  one  of  its  members.  It  requires  many  a  good  service  to 
outbalance  so  poor  a  compliment." 

*^  May  you  not,  sire,  even  now  be  labouring  under  a  delusion,"  replied 
a  man  whose  dry,  astucious  countenance  was  to  the  füll  as  expressive  of 
daring  as  of  crait. 

"  Nay,  Nogaret — I  have  examined  this  matter  too  dosely  to  be  de- 
ceived.  Indeed,  afber  what  you  suggested,  it  behoved  me  and  none  other 
to  take  cognizance  of  it.  Now  mark  me.  You  see  the  Templar  d'Aulnoy 
enter  my  g^rden,  and  instead  of  charitably  supposing  him  to  have  been 
introduced  thither  by  his  two  brothers  who  are  in  our  household,  you  at 
once  determine  that  he  can  only  be  there  with  the  view  to  attract — nay, 
that  he  had  actually  attracted  the  notice  of  one  of  our  pnncesses.  You 
find  in  the  same  gardens,  open  to  so  many  of  our  own  retinue,  a  docu- 
tnent  which,  of  all  others,  you  should  have  least  imagined  likely  to  be 
addressed  to  any  one  connected  with  us ;  and  you,  without  hesitation, 
make  up  your  mind  that  it  was  intended  for  the  spouse  of  one  of  our 
sons ;  and  this  without  proof  or  clue,  but  such  as  your  own  imaginations 
may  have  afforded.  Upon  grounds  slight  as  these  you  break  in  upon 
my  peace — set  spies  upon  my  own  attendants  and  their  friends,  and  all 
to  no  purpose.  Well  was  ib  that  the  name  of  the  Templar  brought 
back  to  my  memory  that  of  the  scribe  with  whom  I  knew  him  to  be 
already  engaged,  and  whose  handwriting  I  had  seen  before,  or  with  all 
your  boasted  sagacity  I  should  never  have  seen  through  this  affair.  I 
have  had  him  and  a  young  girl  of  his  family  closeted  with  me  for  the 
last  half  hour,  and  am  the  more  satisfied  with  the  result  of  their  exami- 
nation  that  I  see  no  reason  whatever  to  doubt  their  sincerity." 

"  These  people  may  have  been  bought  over,"  said  Marigny,  with  an 
insinuating  air. 

«Nay — ^nay,  thank  God,"  said  the  king,  "you  cannot  maintain  your 
Position.  This  girl,  who  is  fair  enough  to  tempt  the  saints,  not  to  speak 
of  such  confirmed  sinners  as  the  Templars  are  Imown  to  be,  has  confessed 
her  own  shame.  Moreover,  it  is  pretty  clear  that  neither  she  nor  any  of 
her  connexions  have  ever,  by  accident  or  cailing,  been  brought  in  contact 
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with  tbe  polace  at  any  of  its  occupanis.    I  teil  you,  btxmßep  laagAtßBiäbi 
as  you  maj  think  yourselves,  you  are  at  fuilt.'' 

Enguerraiid  sufifered  fais  eyes  to  drop  td  the  floor,  fearii^,  penidreziturey 
lest  iheir  language  diould  be  at  vainasce  «kh  tfaafe  of  hu  Jipa,  whilst  fae 
Said  in  the  blaodest  tone : 

''  £Yery  heart  in  Franee  i^ould  hare  bled  had  our  tale  praved  trae ; 
but  our  own  socrow  at  having  been,  aa  it  were,  the  ii»truments  fated  io 
bring  so  great  a  calamity  to  light  would  hgye  far  acirpdfised  thot  of  idl 
othera.** 

Nogaret,  on  ihe  contrary,  taised  his  meaning  loök  to  tlie  king^d  ftc^ 
a*sarcastic  smile  playing  about  his  thin  white  lips  aa  he  eoldly  obannred;: 

^'  What  subject  dare  breathe  so  hold  a  suggesUon  in  the  ear  <^  a  lajog 
.  and  a  father  unless  he  had  axrived  in  his  own  mind^  a  üonxiction  o£  the 
truth,  although  he  might  not  be  süble  to  lay  his  train  of  neafloning  deir 
befoxe  his  niaster." 

*^  By  my  troth,  I  Imow  noi^"  said  Philip,  laughing ;  ^<  he  who  dan^ 
at  the  king's  bidding  go  and  pluds  the  pope's  beard  within  shadow  of  Ms 
own  Vatican  may  dare  a  great  deal  wiüh  the  king  ever  after.  Messires," 
.  he  continued,  in  a  stemer  tone,  '^  you  had  well-nigh  wounded  my  pateraal 
feelings  even  more  than  my  pride ;  but  in  my  gratitude  for  die  blow 
being  averted  I  may  well  forgire  the  attempt  to  inflict  it.  Let  me  not, 
however,  hear  more  of  this  now  or  ever — euch  topics  pass  tha  boundary 
of  our  confidence.  Enguerrand,  in  an  hour  hence,  and  you,  Nogaret, 
in  two,  retum  hither  to  talk  of  that  Mich  more  properly  bdongs  toyour 
province/' 

So  saying,  the  king  dismissed  his  ministers,  bis  triumph  in  the  happy 

result  01  his  interview  with  the  scrirener  somewhat  chedbed  by  die  mis- 

trust  which  the  passive  aoquiescence  of  the  one,  and,  the  doubts  which, 

.  despite  all  ihe  sophistry  of  his  own  heart,  the  bluntnesB  of  the  otber  had 

awakened. 

''  My  eyes  are  open — I  will  be  watchful,"  muttered  the  king,  as  he 
again  weighed  the  matter  in  his  mind ;  aad  from  that  hour  the  vile  wonn 
suspicion  gnawed  at  the  core  of  his  domestic  happiness« 

XVI. 

Ab  Margot  and  Nicholas  retraced  their  way  homeward  they  were 
absorbed  in  thought  too  painful  for  utteranoe.  Each  was  consdous  that 
an  explanation  was  necessary,  and  could  not  be  much  longer  delayed ; 
yet,  although  until  that  painful  passage  was  over  neither  could  be  at  rest, 
each  feit  reluctant  to  enter  upoB  it  A  perfect  understanding  between 
tbem  was  the  more  urgent,  that  ooe  incautious  word  might  sii£Gbce  to 
■  break  up  the  peace  of  their  home  for  ever. 

As  they  passed  Femelle*s  house  on  the  Pont-au-Change,  Nichdas, 
more  perhaps  from  habit  than  intention,  paused  before  it. 

"  No — not  now — not  before  I  have  spoken  with  you,  I  impl<M*e,"  said 
Margot,  detaining  him  by  the  sleeve  of  his  robe  ;  "  later  you  may  do  as 
you  please,  but  not  until  you  have  heard  me." 

"  I  was  not  going  to  enter,*'  said  Nicholas ;  "  I  would  not  for  worlds 
face  Fernelle  with  you  at  this  moment." 

Scalding  tears  nlled  Margot's  eyes,  and  buming  blndies  auffiued  her 
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dbeek,  hat  she  answefed  not*  IndeeA,  her  heart  wa9  too  fall  fbr  rttber" 
anee;  but  more  than  ever  <£d  she  feel  that  she  and  the  selected  bride  o£ 
ber  eown  eould  not  Hve  under  tfae  same  loof.  One  eircinnstance  alone 
gavehßp  oomfort  in  her  trpng  sitaation,  and  courage  to  support  it — the 
iong  had  pointed  ont  a  peaceful  hwireai  in  which  she  could,  henceforth, 
find  shelter.  A  few  days  back  such  a  retreat  wonld  have  seemed  to  her 
little  preferable  to  the  grave ;  but  her  eye  had,  since  then,  measiired  new 
and  deep  sivy&aoä  in  üfe,  and  her  spirit  had  become  steeied  by  an  immense 
sacrifice.  In  what  would  liberty  avail  her  now  ?  Liberty  were  her  feil— 
tlie  80al  stamped  on  her  disgrace  ,*  bat  the  cloister  woald  redeem  her 
sdfHxadaced  innooence ;  nay,  even  tiiose  for  whose  sake  the  aacrifice  wat~ 
znade  would  think  of  her  with  gentle  pity,  perhaps  with  gratatude,  and 
even  P^melle  cooM  not  scom.  There  was  something  so  soothing  to  her 
gafied  pnda  in  diis  eonelosiony  that»  as  her  mind  dwelt  upon,  and  got 
familiär  widi  it,  her  locka  beeame  more  serene,  and  her  form  reeovered 
something  «f  its  native  dignity. 

Scai^y  had  they  re^ntered  home  than  Nicholas^  befere  even  has* 
tening  to  allsy  bis  mother's  fears,  ocAiered  Margot  into  bis  study,  and, 
eore  she  could  open  her  ups,  he  said : 

<^  I  know  yoa  are  innocent  <^  all  wherewith  you  bare  th»  day  charged 
3FOor8eHh--had  I  thought  otherwise  yoa  should  never  have  daikened  these 
deoars  again !  I  know  that  every  nagle  word  j(m]  uttered  was  felse ! — 
bat,  Margot,  Margot,  wherefore  so  fearfoUy  commit  yoorself,,  nnliess  a^ 
gnilty  motive  prompted  the  boH,  unraaidenly  deed  ?" 

^^  Had  the  Templar  perished  through  the  king's  wrath,^  replied 
^/brgoti  firmlyv  "  think  you  that  you  or  yours  would  have  escaped  bis 
büotWs  revenge  ?" 

^<  No ;  despite  the  feir  words  of  the  king,  donbtless  the  oppressor'a 
band  had  been  upon  os.  But^  Margot,  what  means  of  safety  have  you 
diosen  l  How  came  your  imagination  to  suggest  aught  of  this  nature  ?* 
X  tremble  to  think  of  that,  Margot." 

^  1  knew  the  secrei  of  that  letter — I  knew  the  peison  for  whom  it  waa 
intended — ^had  seen— 4iad  spoken  with  her ;  had  I  not  averted  the  king's 
enspidons,  you-^he  Temjdar — herself,  perhaps,  had  been  sacrificed  to 
bis  ind^nation.  Start  not,  nor  look  thos  scared  or  ineredulous,  as  if, 
becaufle  onee  I  uttered  a  fidsehood  when  not  one  bot  many  lives  hung^ 
on  my.  lips,  yoa  deemed  me  meapable  of  trath  again.  Nay,  I  see  how  it 
iB  ;  moagh  I  have  saved  your  läe  I  have  forfeited  yoor  esteem.  Bot  I 
eoi:dd  nev«*  endore  yoor  cold  confempt,  or  the  onoonquerable  prejudioes 
ykbkdi  I  know,  firoai  this  day  forth,  you  will  entertain  against  me.  I 
riiali  not  sk  by  your  hearth  to  wateh,  day  by  day,  your  deereasing 
friendship  ;  I  will  avail  myself  of  the  king's  oounty,  and  take  the  veil  at. 
lfambai8soa>  There^  at  least,  I  shall  troable  you  no  more.  I  think  I 
banre  averted  ike  danger  Aat  impended  orer  this  unhappy  family,  whioh, 
in  justice,  yoa  noust  admit  did  not  ori^nate  with  me." 

*^Nay,  do  nothing  lashly.  I  cannot  bat  own  that,  for  all  I  owe  you, 
it  u.  imposBibla  fbr  me  to  see  in  yoa  the  same  Margot  I  last  evening 
parted  finim,  nor  shall  I  perhaps  be  able  to  beÜold  you  with  pleaaore  for 
some  time  to  come ;  but  suspicion  may  be  changed  into  coimdence,  and- 
Uame  into  praise,  by  a  patient  adherence  to  a  steady  Une  of  eonduet.  I 
aaelt  not  to  genatrate  ihe  mystery  of  that  fsital  letter;  I  will  not  fovo^ 
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you  to  revelaf  1008  whicfa  it  may  neither  be  safe  for  you  to  utter  nor  fear 
jne  to  listen  to.  Nor  sjiould  we,  for  her  peace  of  mind  and  our  owa  sakeo» 
xnake  my  mother  acquainted  with  what  has  happened  otberwise  thaa  ia. 
a  yague  and  general  way.  But  with  Pernelle  I  must.  be  more  explieit  ^ 
sbe  shall  be  informed  of  my  interview  with  the  king,  and  my  involve- 
ment  with  the  Templars.  I  must  let  her  know  what  she  nisks  in  .am 
Union  with  me." 

"  If  she  truly  love  you,  such  risk  can  make  no  diffeienoe  in  her 
▼iews." 

<'  I  do  not  expect  it  will ;  I  believe  her  affectious  unalterably  mine* 
And,  alas !  if  those  of  her  condition  would  wed  none  but  such  as  are  safe 
from  the  streng  band,  they  must  all  take  shelter  beneath  the  Teil»  for 
what  burgher  can  call  himself  free  or  bis .  house  secure  in  ihese  iaxoßs  ? 
Still,  no  mystery  must  exist  between  JPemelle  and  me ;  but  your  secret» 
Maigot,  is  your  own,  nor  will  I  betray  it  even.  to  her  with  whom  I  can 
have  no  other  concealment.     Oh,  Margot!  better  the  veU  a  tbousand 
times  than  encounter  the  dangers  that  will  threaten  you  should  the 
Templar  gain  wind  of  what  has  happened  I     But  you  would  not — ^you 
are  too  proud,  and  surely,  Margot,  too  yirtuous,  to  permit  bis  approaoh» 
Consider  w:hat  he  has  to  offer — a  lo?e  which  any  woman,  Saracea  or 
Jew,  beguiled  or  vile,  may  share  alike — a  love  that  has  no  truth,   xk^ 
morrow — the  passing  caprice  of  an  hour !     I  speak  not  of  the  brokea 
ties  of  duty,  but  only  of  the  nature  of  such  a  connexion." 

*'  At  Maubuisson  not  even  the  arm  of  a  Templar  is  long  enough  to> 
reach  me,"  said  Margot. 

*'  As  a  temporary  retreat  the  plan  were  not  objectionable.  Luckilyt» 
the  Templars  are  often  obliged  to  shift  their  residence ;  besides,  it  is  xny 
firm  purpose  soon  to  remoye  myself  from  their  sphere.  When  the  eye 
of  the  powerful  has  fallen  upon  one  in  my  humble  walk  of  life,  he.never 
can  be  too  prompt  in  flying  from  its  influence.  I  triist  I  shall  soon  have 
ample  means  to  further  whatever  views  I  may  think  it  expedient  to  carry 
out,  and  we  may  once  more,  though  not  in  Paris,  and  when  this  storm 
and  its  effects  be  blown  over,  form  a  happy  and  united  family." 

*^  In  my  tum,  Nicholas,  I  say  you  never  can  again  be  to  me  what  you 
once  were,"  said  Margot,  with  mournful  emphasis ;  '^  for  those  dwagexs 
which  you  anticipate  show  sufficiently  that  you  have  ceased  to  understand 
me.  New  affections  have  sprung  up  in  your  heart,  and  banished  thenee 
those  of  a  more  remote  dato.  I  dare  say  it  is  the  way  of  life — at  least^ 
I  have  ofben  heard  my  aunt  assert  it — ^but  it  is  a  bitter  lesson  at  the  firat 
teaching.  Whatever  wrong  you  may  nowdo.me  in  your  heart  I  aask 
sure  you  will  be  sorry  for  one  day,  when  you  see  how  little  I. shall  have 
justined  your  harsh  opinion." 

"  God  grant  it  be  so,  cousin,"  said  Nicholas,  unmoyed  by  Marg^'ji 
evident  distress — "  then  would.  my  wärmest  prayers  be  beaxd;  but  let  ua 
not  rejoice  that  the  heat  of  the  day  is  over  ere  evening  set  in.  Margot, 
you  must  expect,  henceforth — and  take  it  as  ß,  mark  of  brotherly  love—- 
that  my^  eye  be  upon  you.     I  confess  my  confidence  in  you  is  sfaiaken." 

"  Unjust — ungenerous!"  muttered  Margot»  as  she  rushed  from  the 
TQom  to  seek  her  Chamber. 
.  ^<  Heaven's.wisdom  is  indeed  infinite,"  thought  Nicholas»  gassmg  after 
her  retiring  fori^.     '^  I  never  could  have  clasped  her  to  mj  breast  i  ' 
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this  momng's  ezpedient,  generous  and  unselfish  though  its  niotive  may 
hsve  been,  as  I  can  my  own  spotless  bride  ;  and  jet,  poor  child,  if  I  had 
selected  her,  vrovld  not  her  every  thought  bare  been  tinged  by  the  cir* 
cumstaooe?  I  must  not  be  too  severe.  Perhaps,  too,  I  may  be  mis- 
taken  ;  the  Templar  may  be  engaged  with  other  thoughts ;  but  how  are 
those  to  be  tnisted  who  overstep  the  botmdary  line  of  duty  and  honour?" 

XVII. 

NiCHOiiAS  did  bis  bride  but  justice  in  supposing  that  bis  communica- 
tion  respeoting  bis  drcumstances  would  not  diminish  her  joy  in  their  ap- 
proaching  union.  Her  heart  was  indeed  wholly  his  ;  and  her  fiather 
seemed  as  eager  as,  if  not  more  so  than,  the  youn^  people  themselves  for 
ihe  Performance  of  the  marriage  ceremony.  He  would  soon,  he  said,  be 
obliged  to  take  a  joumey  to  Spain  on  matters  of  importauce,  and  yet  de- 
murred  at  leaving  his  three  unprotected,  motherless  daughters  sole  tenants 
of  his  bouse.  An  early  day  was,  accordingly,  appointed  fbr  the  solemni« 
zation  of  the  nuptials ;  and  Margot's  departure  for  Miaubuisson  was  de- 
ferred  in  order  that  she  might  be  present  on  the  festive  occasion.  Nicholas, 
true  to  his  determination,  such  time  as  he  could  call  his  own,  kept  an  in- 
oessant  wateh  upon  her  eyeiy  movement ;  but  he  was  now  frequently 
obliged  to  attend  at  his  future  father-in-law's  dwelling,  where  new  in* 
terests,  despite  his  wise  resolution,  greatly  withdrew  bis  attention  from 
bis  young  oonsin.  And  whilst  her  proud  spirit  was  yet  smarting  under 
his  cold  rebuke — whilst  she  watched  the  eager  preparations  for  that  felicity 
in  which,  notwithstandbg  her  best  endeavours,  she  could  not  join,  D' Aul« 
soy,  duly  informed  of  her  self-devotion,  though,  luckily  for  Flamel,  Igno- 
rant of  the  extent  of  his  revelations,  managed  to  get  speech  of  her,  and 
poured  into  her  ear  glowing  assurances  of  boundless  love  and  gratitude. 

Under  the  impression  that  the  life  she  had  saved  at  the  price  of  her 
own  peace  and  happiness  was  devoted  to  another,  she  received  bim  at 
£rst  with  coldness,  repulsing  his  advances  with  steadiness  and  courage. 
Her  pride  was  in  arms.  She  had  told  her  cousin  that  he  would  one  day 
repent  his  unkind  and  unjust  suspicions,  and  she  was  determined  he 
Aould  do  so-  Well  had  it  been  for  Margot  could  she  have  maintained 
ihis  frame  of  mind,  and  persevered  in  this  line  of  conduct,  ofFspring 
though  they  were  of  the  more  questionable,  instead  of  the  higher  and 
£ner^  feelings  of  woman's  nature.  But  the  young  knight,  whilst  speak- 
ing  of  her  interview  with  the  king,  spoke  also  of  the  Prior  of  iVIont- 
iaucon's  treachery.  Indeed,  he  seid  Flexian  had  owned  to  the  fraud ; 
and  though  in  so  doing  he  attempted  to  pass  it  off  as  a  mere  pleasantry, 
it  was  Almeric's  opinion  that  he  had  nsed  his  name  as  a  shield  against 
the  cousequences  of  his  deed,  and  that  he  would  not  have  cared  a  straw 
iflie  or  any  other  of  bis  fiiends  had  expiated  his  offence. 

It  was  obvioüs  that  D'Aulnoy's  explanation  Struck  a  severe  blow  at 
Margot's  heroic  resolution,  which  seemed  to  waver  as  he  spoke,  showing 
how  weak-  and  insecure  is  the  moral  edifice  reared  on  any  other  basis  but 
principle.  She  wept  and  smiled  by  tums ;  and  Almeric,  perceiving  his 
advanti^e,  pressed  his  suit  with  all  the  eloquence  and  sophistry  of  pas- 
sion.  It  was  easy,  he  urged — ^having  extracted  from  her  Ups  her  simple 
bistory'^for  those  who,  like  the  scrivener,  had  secured  their  own  ends. 
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and  were  aboat  to  be  happj  in  their  own  way,  to  permit  otlieiB  to  C0ii-' 
siga  liiemselves  to  the  joyless,  sonless  existence  of  a  cell ;  but  she  knew- 
not  the  manj  long  dajs  aod  weaiy  nigfats  ef  repentance  thot  woold  fol^^ 
low  sach  a  step.  He  entreated  her  to  pans^  and  to  think  ere  she  es- 
changed  fbr  uie  dnll  Hfia  o£  a  mm  the  years  of  mat>ial  bliss  liiat  ywM: 
crown  her  self-sacnfice  wotdd  the  bat  hearken  to  his  vows.  If  conceal-  • 
xnent  from  the  eye  of  her  relations  was  her  object,  in  the  quiet  spot  he 
would  select  for  her  she  would  be  as  much  hidden  {rem  the  world  as  in 
the  gloomy  retirement  of  monastic  seclnsion.  And  still  Margot  listened, 
and  her  only  leply  was  in  tears. 

Whilst  Margot  was  thns  exposed  to  the  peril  feom  whioh  INiidioUo'' 
moBt  wished  to  shield  her,  eyerytfaing  eonspired  to  Uind  him  to  the  faet 
Basides  bis  own  more  immediate  cares  connected  with  bis  approaddog- 
naptialsy  he  again  snffered  himsel^  althongh  he  had  determined  never 
again  to  be  involved  with  the  Templars,  whose  intr^ues  had  weU-nigh- 
proved  so  fatal  to  hini)  to  be  drawn  by  Canches  into  the  magic  circia^ 
mm  which  he  made  unavailing  efPbrts  to  escape.  And  although  in  die 
cold  averted  eye  of  Almeric  d'Aulnoy  he  thought  he  ooold  read  a  grow- 
ing  malerolenee  to  himsel^  yet,  as  it  was  shown  in  no  orert  act  or  oovert^ 
thraat,  and  as  tt  seemed  to  annonnce  a  cesBation  of  all  pri^te  intereourse' 
with  bis  fainüy,  Flamel  hailed  the  circmnstance  rather  aa  an  adyantagv 
than  otherwise. 

Mauboissoiv  no  longer  deemed  a  neceanty,  was  disearded  from  Nieho-' 
las's  llioughtsy  nor  was  it  further  alluded  to  by  Margot.  They  were«  to* 
all  appearance,  forgotten  by  tbose  hi^  personages  in  whose  deMcstei 
concems  they  had  been  so  suddenly  involved,  and  everytidng  sank  back 
into  its  accofitomed  rontine.  Nicholas,  when  at  home,  resuinsd  la^  wild' 
specolations^  and  more  than  ever  neglected  tiie  honest  trade  to  which  he 
had  once  looked  forward  as  his  sole  means  of  existence  ;  bnt  even  wMlat; 
all  seemed  hushed,  and  hope  held  ont  more  than  one  sanny  prospect 
wherewith  to  rheer,  or,  peradventnre,  to  delude  him,  the  deceptiTe  cahn, 
as  ofben  happens  in  Hfe,  was  but  ihe  forerunner  of  comiog  trouble. 

One  moming  as  Flamel,  aoeording  to  his  wont,  bent  his  Steps  towmda 
the  Pont-auf^Äaod  et  Petit  ChÄtelet— Ais  bridge  bang  then  a  crowded 
stceet  ccHuposed  of  wooden  houses  chiefly  inhabited  by  the  gokismith9 
and  money-changers,  among  whom  Pemeile's  father  was  consideved  ene 
of  tiie  most  opulent — ^he  feit  unusually  elated.  Threading  the  narrow 
passage  where  i^  znnch  weahh  lay  accumuhiting,  he  oould  not  help  won<- 
dering  at  his  Inck,  hopeless  as  he  had  once  been  of  obtaining,  even  by; 
his  most  strenuous  exertions,  the  slightest  modicam  of  iihat  weatth  06 
which  he  was  now  about  to  daim  so  large  a  share  with  the  prond  fealmg' 
g£  haying  dbne  nothing  base  in  order  to  achieve  so  gieat  an  otneat,  his 
heart,  bis  undexstanding,  and  his  conscience^  hsvmg  heeaa,  all  aking  con- 
sulted  together  with  his  interest.  His  spirit  beeame  eiren  lighter  as-  sacb 
xeAections  floated  across  his  mind  ;  and  lig^ter  vanities  than  he  was  in 
lihe  habit  of  indulging  visited  his  £Eincy. 

Yes,  he  wcdid,  henceforth,  don  a  rohe  trimmed  widi  as  nch  a  for,  and 
a  gold  chain  as  heayy  as  any  respectable  Paiisian  citiaen  need  boaefe<^^ 
and  though  he  certamly  did  not  covet  the  prrrilege  of  sdubiting  thoaai 
oslebrated  shoes  ä  la  poulame  &st  introdneed  under  iiie  veign  «£ 
i^ii%>  le  Bel^  whirii  disjdayed  a  longer  and  more  iaeonveiiiaiit  peinb 
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jaec<»diiig  io  the  progressive  rank  of  ihe  weazer,  stiU  he  vnmli  lengtlicD 
iaa  own  by.the  admuisible  angle  that  bespdce  the  pzetensions  of  üte  eom- 
fortable  burgher. 

It  was  one^  those  rare  days  of  flunnj  juvenility  of  which  the.sta- 
•  denVs  prematurely  developed  mmd  knew  so  few ;  anä  when  he  stiMd  in 
,ike  ehaager's  office  and  fotmd  there  neither  ma^»r  nor  elerk,  he  con* 
e»Ted--^8o  mach  were  all  things  tinged  with  the  coloar  of  his  own 
'  thoughts — that  some  festiyal  had  tempted  them  from  thör  usnai  avoea^ 
tioDS.  Apparently  some  one  was  on  the  watdlx  for  him ;  for  in  a  few 
seconds  Pemelle  lierself  appeared.  Beyond  a  more  than  oidinary  pak- 
ness  tbere  was  no  yisible  change  ahout  her — ^her  maraiw  was  as  oomposod 
as  ever,;  yetscarcely  had  Nieholas  glanced  ai  her  bot  he  feit  &at  some- 
thing  uneomm^m  had  happened.  She  held  out  her  hand  to  him  with  her 
.  wented  smile,  and  said  in  a  voice  tremulous  with  soppressed  tears  : 

^' All  is  over  between  us  £ix>m  this  day  forth,  Nieholas,  but  I  woold  be 
ihe  &st  to  tellyoa  of  it." 

<^  With  your  free  will  and  consent  ?"  inquired  Flamel,  with  a  look  «f 
sorprise. 

**  Yes,"  replied  Pamelle — <^  not  only  with  my  &ee  will  and  consent,  but 
.  at  my  e^ecial  deaire.  My  Mends  advised  me  to  avoid  this  formal  ez- 
planation,  and,  without  informing  you  of  the  real  cause  of  the  change, 
giadually  to  cool  and  hreak  off  with  you.  Some  arguments  there  wece 
iu  fayour  of  this  plan  ;  but  averoe  as  I  feel  from  anything  bordeiing  an 
deceit,  I  am  still  more  so  &om  sufTering  you  to  imagme  that  I  ever  coold 
change  in  my  sentiments  towards  you ;  and  I  shall  be  the 'better  able  to 
bear  our  s^aration  when  I  am  assured  that  I  shall  yet  retam  your-«—*" 
she  hesitated,  and  blushingly  added — "  your  regard«" 

'^  Büt,"  Said  Nieholas,  '^  I  can  conceive  no  oircumstance  of  a  nature  so 
graYe  as  to  foroe  such  a  measure  upon  us — ^it  wa»but  yesterday  that  your 
fEither  embraeed  me  as  a  son." 

'^And  last  night,"  resumed  PemeUe,  in  the  same  ealm,  delibezaie 
manner  as  before,  '^  he  opened  to  us  the  real  State  of  the  eaee,  Hjs 
forttme  was  altogether  imaginary — ^he  was  about  to  fly  bis  creditors,  and 
tiy  U>  lepair  his  losses  by  some  successful  plan  or  anckher,  which  was  to 
take  him  on  a  long  journey,  of  which  we  could  not  at  present  be  sharezs. 
He  charged  us  to  remain  here  until" — ^her  tell-tale  cheek  spcke  dearly 
enough  this  part  of  his  advice,  which  she  seemed  most  anzious  to  ocn- 
ceal — ''  until  such  time  as  our  presenee  haying  baffled  the  cieditors  we 
should  be  able  to  join  him  more  leisurely.  You  perceive,''  said  Pemelle, 
wit^  di£Qculty  restraining  her  fast-coming  tears,  ^'  I  am  aetuated  by  no 
sentiment  of  generosity — common  prudence  forbids  that  I  should  throw 
my  poverty  into  the  scales  with  your  own  difficulties.  Friends,"  she  con- 
tinued,  her  bosom  heaving  with  conyulsiTe  efforts  to  repress  the  yieihle 
signs  of  her  anguish-^'^  firiends,  I  trust,  we  shall  ever  remain  to  the 
latest  hour  of  our  lives." 

A  prolonged  silence  ensued.  Nieholas  wafl  evidenüy  ttunned  by  Übe 
intelligence — he  suffered  his  head  to  fall  upon  his  breast^  and  thought 
lobg  and  anzioualy ;  then,  suddenly  striding  up  to  the  sorrowing  girl 
and  taking  her  band«  he  said  gently : 

'<  You  may  renounce  me,  but  cannot  compel  me  to  do  the  same  by  yosi, 
Pemelle.     O^ir  troth  hds  been  plighted<-HDor  do  I  comuder  either  of  us 
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a.t  liberty  to  retraet  so  solemn  an  engagtement.  I  thank  you  from  my 
heart  for  not  attempting  to  deceive  nie-— I  have  not  deserveo,  nof  shall  I 
eyer  deserve,  sach  treatment  at  your  hands.** 

Pernelle's  grateful  feelings  found  no  words.  Fiamers  kindness  had 
broken  tfarough  the  artificial  reserve  she  had  imposed  on  herseif/  atid  her 
tears  now  flowed  unchecked  down  her  pale  cheek.  Nieholas  departed, 
coafident  that  he  had  poured  into  her  ear  the  only  comfort  that  could 
avail  her ;  and  eager  to  consult  with  his  mother  upon  the  best  means  of 
speedily  extricating  Pemelle  from  her  painful  Situation,  harried  home  aa 
fast  as  he  could.  Still  there  was  sufficient  leisure  for  many  an  impleasant 
thought  to  obtrude  itself  on  his  mind;  and  abore  all  tnere  was  a'duli, 
heavy  sense  of  falling  back  upon  a  former  position  from  which  it  had 
been  that  moming  his  dearest  anticipation  to  escape  for  ever.  It  was 
the  rolling  down  of  the  stone  which  had  well-nigh  gained  the  summit. 
Something  in  his  looks,  perhaps^  spoke  the  dejection  of  his  heart,  for  his 
mother's  first  inquiry  on  seeing  him  was,  what  ailed  him?  her  next» 
what  had  haopened?  and  as  he  was  reyolving  in  his  mind  the  best  äiode 
of  breaking  the  unpleasant  news,  she  said,  testüy : 

'^  Oh!  you  need  not  teil  me — you  may  make  a  mystery  of  this  as  well 
as  of  all  the  rest  You  go  out  and  come  in  by  night  and  by  day,  with- 
out  so  much  as  saying,  By  your  leaye,  or  otherwise  troubling  me  with  an 
account  of  your  üoings— you  have  secret  Conferences  with  your  cousin, 
but  have  nothing  to  confide  to  your  own  mother.  Ah  me !  I  wish  you 
were  married  and  the  head  of  a  family;  and  may  your  wife  never  know 
how  difficult  is  the  widow's  task,  and  oftentimes  how  bittet!  I  shall 
then,  at'  least,  have  a  companion  and  a  friend  near  me.  Pemelle  will 
indeed  be  the  daughter  of  my  bosom.'' 

'^  I  am  glad  to  hear  that,"  said  Flamel,  smoothing  somewhat  his  brow 
of  care;  *'  as  to  those  nocturnal  rambles  which  lay  so  heavy  on  your 
heart,  1  repeat  again  and  again,  dear  mother,  were  tney  my  secret  alone, 
they  should  be  yours  thö  next  instant ;  but  they  concern  the  Knights 
Templars,  and  them  only — surely  their  affairs  cannot  so  deeply  affect 
you." 

"  They  may  affect  us  all  sooner  or  later,"  answered  the  old  dame, 
shaking  her  head  gravely.  "  However,  if  you  adhere  to  your  plan  of  re- 
moving  to  another  city  for  a  time,  this  unhappy  connexion  will  be  broken, 
never,  I  hope,  to  be  renewed." 

"  That,  unfortunately,"  observed  Flamel,  "  will  be  out  of  my  power  as 
matters  now  stand." 

'*  How !  Do  you  mean  again  to  postpone  your  union  ?**  exclaimed  the 
old  woman,  clasping  her  hands  in  the  very  helplessness  of  impatience. 

"  Under  the  present  circumstances  certainly  not,*'  säid  Flamel,  "  for 
poor  Pemelle  will  require  all  the  comfort  which  love  can  give  to  bear  up 
under  the  unforeseen  calamity  that  has  overtaken  her." 

"  £h  I  what !"  ejaculated  Dame  Flamel.  <<  Is  the  rieh  changer  dead  ? 
Good  St.  Joseph ! — to  think  of  that !  But  I  have  always  remarked  it  is 
so  in  this  world-— -the  rieh  go  off  like  the  snuff  of  a  candle,  whilst  the 
poor  make  up  in  days  what  they  lack  in  joys.  Wöe's  mel.  but  it  is  a 
waming,  and  a  sad  thing  to  think  how  one  is  mown  down  in  this  valley 
of  tears."      - 

Here  Nieholas  found  means  to  break  through  his  mother's  lamentations 
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over  a  xnisfbrtune  that  had  not  happened,  to  inform  her  of  what  had 
really  taken  place.  The  blow  was  so  unexpeoted,  that  at  first  the  old 
woman  found  no  words  to  express  her  sense  of  the  Visitation ;  she  bowed 
herhead  on  her  hands,  and  was  for  a  time  absorbed  in  thought 

*^  This  is  most  truly  cruel,"  she  said,  when  she  again  looked  up. 
*^  Heaven  has  dealt  me  a  severe  stroke  when  I  thought  the  bittemess  of 
my  cup  was  all  drained  to  the  last  drop,  and  my  lips  would  at  last  come 
to  the  honey !  If  it  is  bitter  to  see  one's  hopes  crushed  in  youth,  in  age 
it  is  gall  and  wormwood !  To  the  old,  every  hope  that  is  blighted  seems 
ihe  last ;  life's  morrow  is  so  uncertain  that  the  heart  dares  scarce  frame 
a'^firesh  one.  Ah,  my  son,  my  son !  these  tidings  are  indeed  evil  for  us 
all.  Foor  Pemelle !  so  good,  so  fair,  and  so  young — for  her  do  I  most 
grieve.     Well,  happen  what  may,  she  shall  ever  find  a  mother  in  me." 

*^  How  glad  I  am,"  ezclaimed  Nicholas,  ^'  that  your  feelings  so  exactly 
eorrespond  with  my  own !  and  how  happy  it  will  make  the  poor  girl  in 
her  affliction  to  find  us  all  uncKanged  !*' 

Dame  Flamel  looked  up  with  a  stränge  and  dubious  expression ;  for 
her  words  had  in  no  manner  the  meaning  which  her  son  in  bis  simplicity 
attached  to  them.  Not  that  she  was  unmoved  by  the  trials  of  the  un- 
offending  Pemelle,  or  could  think  without  a  pang  of  the  additional  one 
she  was  about  to  inflict ;  but  her  whole  life  had  been  but  a  protracted 
struggle  against  unmerited  adversity ;  and  let  phiiosophers  say  what  they 
will  about  its  uses,  it  is  with  the  human  heart  as  with  the  soil — ^the 
sunny  infiuence  of  Summer  brings  forth  the  flowers  not  the  chill  of 
Winter,  and  long  sufFering  is  apt  to  harden  the  heart  and  make  it  harren. 
One  consideration,  moreover,  in  Dame  FlameFs  mind  far  ontweighed 
every  other ;  it  was  the  interest  she  took  in  her  son's  welfare.  Her  chief 
and  longest  eherished  hope  had  been  to  see  liim  spared  those  trials  which 
had  wom  and  fretted  away  her  own  existence.  Indeed,  the  possibility  of 
bis  holding  bis  engagement  under  actual  circumstances  would  never  have 
occurred  to  her,  but  for  something  more  marked  in  Nicholas's  manner 
than  even  the  purport  of  bis  words.  She  feit  it  was  not  the  moment  to 
moot  the  point ;  and  yet  serious  inconvenience  might  attend  bis  running  n 
away  with  a  false  notion,  so  she  framed  her  reply  accordingly. 

"Nay,  changed  they  never  can  be  in  the  main,"  she  said;  **but 
there's  no  use  in  hurry,  especially  as  matters  now  stand ;  for  if  you  mean 
to  marry  the  girl  eventually " 

"  Eventually,  mother!" 

*'  Yes,  I  said  eventually ;  there  is  more  need  of  leisure  and  eaution 
that  you  may  make  money  enough  to  do  so."  Time  gained  is  always  a 
great  deal,  thought  Dame  Flamel. 

"  But,'*  observed  Nicholas,  in  some  surprise,  "if  Pemelle  have  to 
wait  tili  I  be  rieh,  I  had  better  give  her  up  at  once,  so  few  chances  do 
there  now  seem  in  my  favour." 

^'  Well,  I  don't  know  but  that  would  be  the  wisest  plan  after  all," 
replied  the  mother,  slily  availing  herseif  of  her  son's  false  move . 

'^  What!  you  would  have  us  recede!"  exclaimed  the  young  man,  ^'and 
that  from  one  who  would  so  generoasly  have  shared  her  wealth  with  us!" 

Weakly  parried,  thought  the  mother.  "  And  do  you,"  she  said  aloud, 
"  think  to  be  equal  with  her  in  generosity  by  ofPering  her  a  share  in  your 
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povertj  ?  Do  yaa  know  "v^t  it  is  for  a  wonun  to  ait  at  a  AwieflB  Kesriih^ 
and  preside  over  a  breadless  dresser?  Do  yoa  imagine  it  is  a  pleastore  to 
watoi  the  jaded  looks  of  the  orer-toiled  hiisbaiid,  or  the  «ad  uoes  of  dw 
joyless  children  ?  Ib,  tfaen,  a  lile  of  pe&ury  and  want  so  tempdng  a  lot? 
Go  to^  boy,  yo«  know  not  y«t  tiie  real  shadows  of  life." 

^  I  have  nandsy  and  can  woiik,"  said  Nicholas ;  **  and  svoe  am  I  diat 
lie  wbo  has  good  will  can  never  £ail." 

^  It  is  the  curse  of  the  poor,"  r^lied  the  mother,  ^'  äiat  thej  can 
neitber  ensure  a  permaoait  sapply  c^  work,  nor  a  stock  of  health  adeqtiate 
to  its  neeessity  if  they  had  it — and  one  short  lapee  of  mekness  may  be 
roin.  Your  father,  by  unceasing  industry,  kept  us  afloat  indeed»  yet 
these  eyib  have  stared  me  in  the  hce  by  tums ;  if  I  have  not  known 
what  it  is  to  feel,  I  have  bat  too  well  known  what  it  is  to  dread  them.'* 
^*  That  may  be,"  said  Nicholas ;.  ^  bat  I  cannot  take  so  hc^ess  a  Tiew 
of  the  ease.  I  ocmeeive,  moreorer,  there  may'be  a  worse  lot  fbr  woman 
than  even  poverty,  and  that  is  the  dreary  blank  of  an  extstence  uncheered 
by  affection.  Had  I  no  love  for  Pemelie»  I  would  not  bniden  myself 
with  the  additional  load ;  for  I  should  then  know  that  n^ther  could 
lighten  the  bürden  of  the  other ;  but  I  feel  I  haye  sometlüng  to  offer  her 
wfaich  is  worth  any  woman's  acceptance — ^an  honest  name  and  a  sinoers 
attachment :  bat  for  that  drcumstance — if  my  feelings  weve  as  bkak  as 
my  prospects,  I  shoold  BOt  hesitate  aboot  r^Kmneing  a  plan  which  eoald 
be  fraught  but  with  wretdiiedness  to  both  of  us.  I  ask  yourself,  would 
you  have  been  happkr  or  rieher  had  neither  of  the  poor  serivenen 
Flamel  been  connected  with  you  ?" 

This  was  a  home-throst,  and  for  a  moment  sUenced  the  dame;  but  sh« 
resamed  on  another  tack, 

^*  Well,  theo,  let  os  waat  at  least  tili  we  .can  look  about  «s — ^till  Margot 
ift  settled  somewhere — ^till  your  affiurs  be^n  to  brighten ;  let  me  manage 
aU  that  for  yon — let  me  talk  with  Femelk." 

**  No,  mother,"  said  Nicholas,  boldly,  and  at  onoe  bringing  the  questioQ 
to  issue ;  *4et  us  rather  understand  each  other.  You  ezpect  by  degrees 
to  effect  that  which  yon  think  most  prudent  not  fo  attempt  by  storm. 
I  never  should  have  thought  oi  marrying  contnuy  to  your  wish—- duty 
and  inciination  would  have  alike  fcnrlndden  it.  I  mainly  sought  to  please 
you  in  this  alTair ;  bot  now  it  is  too  late  to  retract.  1 1^  you  plainly 
it  is  my  fixed  determination  to  proceed  as  if  no  chaage  had  occmted ;'' 
and  with  these  words  he  rose  and  left  the  room. 

This  was,  hideed,  a  chetk  which,  for  the  time  at  least,  Dame  Flamel 
had  no  means  of  evading ;  for  she  knew  her  son's  temper,  the  better, 
perbaps,  that  it  was  the  counterpart  of  bis  father's,  malleable  azid  pkcid 
in  its  general  tenor,  but  stubbom  when  roused.  For  the  present,  ihere- 
fore,  notfaing  fnrther  was  to  be  attempted ;  bat  as  Dame  Flamel, poadered 
over  the  future,  she  repeatedly  Struck  her  breast,  and  exclaiined : 
<<  Mea  culpa,  Mea  maxima  culpa !" 
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II. 

Thk  dea&  descended  laie  to  break&st  next  xnoming.  The  um  alrea^ 
hisaed  and  sang  upon  the  table,  bot  the  ladies  wBie  both  absent;  at  tfans 
he  was  not  surprised.  In  mooiy  silence  he  raade  the  tea  himself,  and  de- 
Bpatched  at  leisure  lus  solitary  meal.  Then  he  went  out  to  inspect  some 
new  arnmgements  in  the  cathedral,  and  to  attend  the  moming  servioe. 
When  he  retumed,  the  footman  held  open  the  door  with  an  anxious,  in- 
cpBring  air,  and  still  held  it  open  after  bis  master  had  passed,  as  though 
looking  for  somebody  to  foUow  him. 

"  "VVliat  does  this  mean?"  said  the  dean,  seyer^j. 

*^  If  you  please,  »r,  Miss ;  I  thought  she  might  have  gone  to  ser- 

^wce  with  you,  sir." 

*^Noy  she  did  not;  she  had  not  yet  come  down  when  I  left  the 


"  Oh,  sir,  thonk  you,  sir ;  I  heg  your  pardon,  sir." 

With  a  reyerential  bew  the  footman  opened  äie  door  of  the  study,  aod, 
hsving»ek)Bed  it  upon  bis  master,  escaped  to  the  servants'  hall* 

It  was  past  noott  when  the  dean,  now  immersed  in  books  and  papers, 
was  surprisedby  the  entrance  of  bis  housekeeper,  the  expression  of  whose 
face  somewhat  startled  bim. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  Mrs.  Howitt  ?" 

'^  If  you  please,  sir,  this  is  the  matter,"  said  the  housekeeper,  pauting, 
with  her  band  to  her  side  ;  ^'  there's  Miss  Harriet  haa  left  her  room  all 
of  a  Htter,  and  gone  nobody  knows  where,  withonly  a  garden  bonnet  and 
shawl  on ;  and  she  hasn't  had  no  breakfast,  nor  nothing,  poor  little  souL" 

The  dean  started,  bis  mouth  working  convulsively.  In  a  hoarse,  deep 
moiee: 

"  When  did  Miss  Yaughan  leave  this  moming?** 

"  At  seven  o'dock,  sir,  by  the  mail." 

'^  Could  Miss  Morlimer  have  aecompanied  her  ?** 

^No,  ar;  for  I  see  her  myself,  a-bed  and  asleep,  half  an  hour  after 
IMBss  Vaugiuin  lefb.  I  wanted  to  ask  her  a  question,  but  I  didn't  dis^- 
tnrb  her,  seein*  as  she  was  asleep.*' 

The  dean  was  much  agitated.  Patemal  anger  at  bis  daughter's  un* 
filial  conduct  was  sueeeeded  by  still  more  patemal  terror,  lest  he  had 
daAven  her  to  self-destmction.  The  house  was  searched — the  Close  was 
searched — the  neighbours  were  questioned.  The  dean  privately  sent  bis 
confidential  yalet  to  examine  ihe  hanks  ofthe  rwer,  No  one  had  seen 
the  objeet  of  pursuit ;  not  a  traoe  was  ^scovered  of  the  manner  or  direc- 
tion  of  her  flight.  The  dean,  in  mueh  perturbation,  sent  for  the  pre- 
centor  of  the  cathedral,  the  only  one  of  the  cathedral  body  in  whom  he 
had  ahready  to  some  extent  confided,  and  who  had  been  of  use  to  him  on 
sereral  occasions,  being  a  dull,  honest  old  toady,  too  happy  to  be  noticed 
\fj  \äs  ecclesiastical  superiois.  The  precentor  eould  suggest  nothing 
better  than  that  Briskett,  one  of  the  vergers,  should  be  despatehed  on 
bfmebaek  along  the  read  taken  by  the  coach  in  which  Miss  Yaughan 
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had  traveUed.  Bnskett  undertook  tbe  mission  with  mingled  alacriiy 
and  grief.  His  afBiction  for  the  loss  of  bis  goddess  was  most  sincere ; 
but  it  was  qualified  by  a  glow  of  cbivalric  enthusiasm,  as  it  Struck  bim 
that  bere  was  tbe  opportunitj,  for  wbicb  (in  verse)  he  bad  desired,  of 
sbowing  tbe  genuineness  of  bis  -devotion.  Gently  be  trotted  Canon 
Howard's  bunter  down  tbe  Higb-street,  so  as  not  to  attract  attention ; 
and  carelessly  be  inquired,  as  be  stopped  för  a  glass  of  beer  at  tbe  little 
public  outidde  tbe  town,  wbetber  '^tbey'd  seen  ere  a  young  lady  a- 
walkin'  down  tbat  road."  His  first  inquiry  was  successful.  A  young 
lady  bad  been  seen  at  eigbt  o'clock  in  the  moming,  wbo,  after  asking 
ber  way,  bad  taken  the  road  to  Ludfbrd.  Briskett  pressed  bis  beels  into 
.the  old  bunteres  sides,  and  was  ofF  in  a  twinkling.  Here  is  a  colossal 
carrier's  waggon,  drawn  by  eight  sleepy,  elephantine  borses : 
"  Met  ever  a  young  lady  this  way,  master  ?" 

"  Noa,  I  ain%"  was  the  answer  ;  and  nothing  more  could  he  eztract. 
Briskett  took  off  his  hat,  mopped  bis  perspiring  forehead  with  vexation, 
•  and  trotted  off  hard,  under  the  scorching  sun  and  smotbering  dust  of 
this  glorious  summer's  day.  Soon  his  spirits  began  to  rise  with  dis- 
appointment.  Never,  since  the  days  of  Don  Quixote,  bad  more  bigh- 
souled  enthusiasm  flowed  beneath  an  exterior  so  common-place.  Luckily 
there  were  no  windmiUs  in  view,  or  Briskett  would  surely  bare  tütea 
,at  them,  riding-stick  in  rest.  A  tax-cart,  driven  by  a  joUy  butdier,  a 
,  little  urchin  dozing  in  tbe  straw  bebind  : 

"  Never  a  young  lady  have  I  seed  this  blessed  day." 
"  A  lady,"  said  the  urchin ;  "  wby,  I  see  Miss  Mortimer,  as  lives  o' 
the  Close,  a  ridin'  of  a  cart,  two  bour  ago." 

"  Don't  you  teil  stories  of  your  betters  o'  that  manner,  or  you'U  get 
summat  as  you  don*t  like,  my  young  chap,"  said  Briskett  ungratefuUy, 
as  he  cantered  off  with  an  affected  air  of  unconcem.  But  when  tbe  tax- 
cart  was  out  of  sight  and  bearing,  be  broke  into  a  tearing  gallon.  Here 
are  the  outskirts  of  tbe  little  market-town  of  Ludfonl;  anoi  here  is 
another  cart,  Standing  at  a  beer-shop,  with  a  woman  in  it,  receiving  a 
S^lass  of  ale  from  a  man  at  the  door.  They  had  picked  up  a  young 
[ady  on  the  road  as  asked  for  a  lift ;  but  not  likmg  to  be  seen  riding 
into  the  town  in  a  cart,  she  bad  got  down  at  a  little  distance  off,  and 
they  had  seen  no  more  of  her.  Back  went  Briskett  at  a  fast  walk,  dis- 
pirited,  but  not  in  despair ;  and,  ah! — si&^ht  of  pity  and  distress! — be 
spies  ber  in  tbe  distance,  ber  face  flushed  with  unaccustomed  exerds^ 
and  lighted  with  a  glare  of  unnatural  excitement ;  her  dress  dusty, 
soiled,  and  in  disorder ;  ber  tiny  shoes,  never  meant  for  bard  bigb-roa^ 
cut  tbrough  in  several  places. 

"  Oh,  miss,  miss !  what  have  you  been  a-doing  ?" 
'^  Briskett,  dear  Briskett,  don't  force  me  to  go  back ;  I  am  going 
afiter  Julia — Miss  Vaughan,  I  mean — she  is  tbe  only  friend  I  have  but 
you,  Briskett." 

The  old  servant's  beart  was  wrung  within  bim  as  be  gave  ber  one 
arm,  whilst  with  the  other  be  led  his  borse,  and  directed  their  oouise 
towards  the  town.  •  They  entered  the  Stag  Commercial  Hotel,  secured 
a  private  sitting-room,  and  there  Briskett,  delicately  abstaining  firom 
inquiry  as  to  the  reasqn  for  her  sudden  flight,  told  ber  firmly,  but  witb 
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the  profoundest  respect,  that  his  orders  were  to  bring  her  back  to 
Wjbury  immediately,  wherever  he  should  find  her. 

She  wept,  she  implored,  she  promised  reward  and  etemal  gratitude ; 
bat  he  was  unshaken.  The  spirit  of  knight-errantry,  however  strong 
within  hini,  could  not  conquer  the  voice — ^irresistible  to  an  homebred 
Englishman—- of  duty.  She  ceased  her  entreaties,  and,  after  a  moment's 
meditative  pause,  said,  with  her  white  band  on  his  Shoulder,  "  Listen  I" 
He  listened.  She  spoke  but  a  few  words  in  a  whisper.  Whatever  the 
Beeret  might  haye  been,  for  never  to  his  dying  day  did  he  disclose  it,  the 
efiect  upon  him  was  electrica!.  Upon  his  knees,  nvith  the  most  passionate 
but  respectful  fervour,  he  kissed  her  extended  band,  and  sobbed  out,  in  an 
awestruck  voice  almost  below  his  breath,  '<  Yes,  miss,  I'll  do  whatever 
you  teil  me.  I'll  go  vrith  you  to  the  world's  end."  In  a  moment  he  was 
again  composed,  and  arranging  the  details  of  their  joumey  to  Clifton. 
Had  she  any  money  ?  Not  a  Shilling.  Then  he  must  go  out  and  borrow 
five  pounds  of  the  vicar  of  Ludford,  who  was  a  friend  of  the  precentor.  A 
momentary  distrust  beamed  in  her  eye,  which  changed  again  into  an 
assenting  smile  as  it  met  his,  in  which  was  seated  honest,  unswerving 
loyalty.  He  borrowed  the  five  pounds  without  difficulty,  on  the  plea  of 
being  short  of  money  to  carry  on  to  Clifton  a  young  lady  placed  under 
his  Charge  by  the  precentor.  He  would  humbly  thank  the  vicar  to 
meution  the  matter  by  letter  that  evening  to  the  precentor,  and  teil  him 
that  the  young  lady  was  perfectly  safe  and  well.  After  partaking  of 
some  reireshment,  the  strangely  assorted  pair  started  by  the  mail  for 
Middlenham,  where  they  stayed  the  night ;  the  verger  tending  his 
precious  charge  with  the  most  fatherly  care,  but  at  the  same  time  with 
the  most  deferential  respect. 

Early  the  next  moming  they  proceeded  on  their  joumey,  Miss' 
Mortimer  relating  by  the  way  the  particulars  of  her  flight.  It  seemed 
that  when  she  woke  on  the  morning  after  the  interview  with  her  father, 
she  found  herseif  lyiug  on  the  outside  of  the  bed,  still  dressed,  with  a 
dizziness  in  the  head  and  singing  in  the  ears,  and  a  vague  Sensation  of 
something  painful  having  occurred  the  night  before.  But  not  one  of  the 
particulars  of  that  occurrence  could  she  recollect.  One  idea  only  seemed 
to  possess  her  mind,  to  the  exclusion  of  every  other,  and  that  was  a  deter- 
mination  to  quit  the  house  and  foUow  Miss  Vaughan.  With  the  cunning 
of  temporary  monomania,  she  adapted  everything  to  this  purpose. 
Hearing  a  knock  at  the  door,  as  of  some  one  wishing  to  enter,  she  crept ' 
hastily  into  bed,  and  was  so  found  by  the  housekeeper,  apparently  asleep. 
As  soon  as  the  latter  had  left  the  room,  after  some  hasty  preparations  she 
also  quitted  it,  and  slipped  unobserved  out  of  the  house.  Inquiring  at  a 
public-house  the  way  to  Ludford,  thither  with  the  utmost  speed  she* 
directed  her  steps.  When  once  fairly  on  the  way,  the  füll  remembrance 
of  the  horrors  of  last  night  rushed  upon  her  all  in  a  moment,  as  though 
(as  she  described  it)  at  a  given  signal  the  floodgates  of  memory  had  been 
opened,  and  a  wildly  rushing  torrent  of  thoughts  had  poured  in  upon  her ' 
brain.  At  the  same  time,  too,  the  madness  of  the  scheme  she  was  now 
pursuing  opened  out  upon  her  in  all  the  glare  of  its  absurdity.  For  an . 
instant  she  reeled,  and  tottered,  and  gasped  for  breath,  as  she  feit  the' 
approach  of  a  fainting  fit ;  but  the  next  moment  the  fixed  idea  regained 
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ita  former  hold|  and  sbe  was  off,  vith  sieady  thongli  hurried  steps,  upoa 
her  journey.  Six  miles  had  been  passed,  in  a  very  short  spaee  of  üm.% 
before  she  feit  the  fuU  effects  of  unwonted  haste  and  want  of  Ibod.  She 
had  no  money  with  her.  Where  was  it  to  be  had?  As  though  ia 
answer  to  this  inward  question,  there  now  came  in  view»  seen  throogh 
venerable  trees  that  graced  the  swelling  uplands  of  a  noble  park,  the 
spadous  and  splendid  mansion  of  Eden  Chinnerel,  the  family  seat  of  & 
Vemon  Chinnerel,  an  hospitable  middle^aged  country  gentleman  and 
baronet,  in  whose  house  she  and  her  father  had  but  lately  been  ent^» 
tained.  Avoiding  the  front  windows  of  the  house,  she  made  her  way  by 
a  drcuitous  route  to  the  back  premises,  and  there,  with  some  difficultv, 
came  to  speech  with  one  of  the  servants.  She  requested  most  uigently 
to  See  Sir  Vemon.  He  would  know  who  she  was,  and  be  happy  to  assist 
her.  But  he  must  be  quietly  made  aware  of  her  presence,  not  before 
Company,  as  her  business  was  private. 

Now  it  so  happened  that  Sir  Vemon  was  an  nnmarried  man,  and  (in 
the  country)  scrupulously  carefal  of  bis  character.  It  was  therefore  not 
unlikely  that  he  would  be  virtuously  indignant  with  the  "  young  womaa 
out  of  place"  (as  she  represented  herseif)  who  should  voiture  to  demand 
of  him  a  private  interview.  The  matter  was,  therefore,  refeired  to  the 
housekeeper,  who  summoned  ''the  young  person"  and  the  principal 
housenservants  into  her  own  room.  Of  the  many  curious  eyes  now  fixed 
upon  her,  none  but  the  housekeeper's  saw  in  the  flushed,  guilty-looking 
young  woman,  with  shabby  trävel-stained  dress,  who  stood  before  them, 
any  of  the  characteristics  of  a  lady  bom  ;  much  less  did  they  recognise 
the  daughter  of  their  roaster's  late  guest,  theproud  and  aristocratic  Dean 
of  Wybury.  But  Mrs.  Winter  was  better  read  in  the  tme  signs  of  genüe 
büüh  and  breeding. 

"I  don't  believe,  miss,  begging  your  pardon,  as  you  ever  was  a 
servant  at  all.  I  am  afraid  as  you  have  been  and  run  away  from  your 
fiiends  along  of  some  wicked  young  man." 

To  the  young  lady 's  indignant  deniaJ,  she  replied  only  with  a  knowing 
shake  of  the  head ;  and  was  just  about  stating  her  intention  of  securing 
her  and  delivering  her  up  to  her  parents,  when  she  was  accidentally 
called  out  of  the  room.  During  her  absenoe  the  tears  and  entreaties  of 
the  lady  so  worked  upon  the  other  servants  that  they  made  a  small  col- 
lection  amongst  themselves,  amounting  to  six  shiUings,  and  sent  her  on 
upon  her  way. 

The  sky  was  now  overcast,  as  at  the  approach  of  a  summer  thunder- 
storm,  wmch  soon  broke  out  in  angry  eamest.  Down  came  the  rain  in 
torrents,  and  the  poor  delicate  girl  was  drenched  before  she  reached  the 
nearest  shelter,  a  poor  woman's  cottage,  where  she  rested  for  a  füll  half 
hour  shivering  with  damp  and  cold.  On  leaving  she  presented  the  woman 
witli  a  valuable  brooch,  ^e  only  omament  she  wore. 

The  sun  again  was  bot,  ana  the  dust  almost  as  suffocating  as  ever, 
before  ehe  had  proceeded  many  miles  :  and  then  it  was  that  she  was 
overtaken  by  a  cart,  in  whidi  she  rode  up  to  within  a  short  distanoe  of 
Ludford,  giving  the  driver,  when  she  got  out,  the  six  Shillings,  presented 
to  her  by  the  Chinnerel  servants. 

In  a  few  minntes  ^e  met  with  Briskett,  and  the  events  occurred  wUeh 
we  have  already  narrated. 
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It  was  post  iniddQe-day  on  Sundaj^  wbikrt  die  iamates  of  the  bouse 
were  at  church,  when  they  readied  the  residence  of  Miss  Vaugban's 
£im%  near  CfifÜxm.  Yast  was  the  alarmfiil  delight  with  which  Miss 
Vaaighaa  wdcomed  h^  luiexpeeted  guest.  The  xnjsterious  secret  was 
agam  imparted  to  another  raithful  hosom.  The  stranger  was  soon 
soothed  into  composure  and  serexüty.  The  large  family  party — one  of 
tfaose  happy  fiuailies  in  which  natural  swetetness  of  disposition  seems 
hereditary,  and  is  expanded  hy  mental  cultivation  and  deepened  by  reli« 
g^ous  feeling—- eaeh  and  all  Yied  in  rendering  her  happy  and  innocentlj 
amnsed.  As  for  Bnskett,  he  was  feted^  complimented,  almost  deified. 
After  dinner,  as  soon  as  the  ladies  had  retired,  he  was  called  into  the 
dining-rooni,  and  aooommodated  with  a  chair  next  to  the  raaster  of  the 
hoosei  a  bluff,  hearty  old  John  Bull,  of  a  superior  sort,  bis  face  beaming 
with  benevolence  and  health.  Here  he  was  called  upon  to  recite  the 
siory  from  beginning  to  end.  When  he  came  to  bis  meeting  with  the 
youDg  lady  on  the  road,  and  her  first  words,  there  was  a  stir  and  a  mur« 
mur  amongst  bis  audience.  Old  Mr.  Vaughan  began  to  cough  and  clear 
bis  throat ;  then  drew  bis  band  before  bis  eyes;  and  suddenly,  with  some- 
thing  between  a  blessing  and  an  execration,  he  filled  up  a  bumper  of 
Madeira,  pusbed  it  to  the  narrator,  and  roared  out,  '*  Drink."  The  eldest 
son  feit  for  bis  purse,  and  finding  by  a  private  inspection  of  it  under  the 
table  that  there  was  a  bank-note  there,  was  satisfied.  Another  brotber, 
&  young  barrister,  and  ardent  Gburch-reformer,  growled  an  uncompli- 
meotary  tbing  of  deans  in  general ;  wbilst  a  third,  who  was  younger 
still,  Started  up  with  a  vague  Intention  of  examining  the  State  of  Üie 
borsewhips  in  the  hall.  The  great  secret,  which  Brisketi  declined  to 
reveal,  was  unanimously  pronounced  to  be  something  discreditable  to  the 
dean,  and  a  complete  justification  of  the  young  lady's  flight. 

At  last  the  story  was  concluded,  all  questions  answered,  and  Bnskett, 
loaded  with  compHments,  released ;  the  youngest  of  the  party  opening 
the  door  for  bim,  and  slapping  him  applaudingly  on  the  back  as  be  went 
out  into  the  balL  H^e  he  was  captured  by  a  little  boy  and  a  little  girl, 
lying  in  ambusb,  and  dragged  by  them  in  triumph  up-stairs  into  the 
drawing-room.  Again  the  story  was  repeated,  with  interjectional  re- 
marks  from  Miss  Mortimer,  who  was  loud  in  praise  of  her  protector*s 
beroism»  Some  passages  were  too  much  for  tne  little  g^rl,  bis  captor, 
who»  crying  piteously,  clamoured  to  be  lifted  up  to  kiss  him.  Another 
sister,  not  quite  so  juvenile,  bolding  one  of  bis  rough  hands  between  both 
her  Qwni  gazed  up  at  bim  with  large,  serious,  soft  eyes,  brimful  of  tears 
asd  admiration.  Again  be  was  dismissed  ;  but  bis  fame  had  already 
reacbed  the  servants'  quarters,  whence  occasionaUy,  during  the  evening, 
whenever  the  drawing-room  and  servants'-hall  doors  were  opened  simid- 
taneously,  there  ascended  a  sound  as  of  rapping  of  tables  and  stamping  of 
feet,  as  thougb  some  one  were  making  a  speech,  intemipted  by  irequent 
applause.  Such  indecorous  sounds  Mrs.  Vaughan,  thougb  sligbtly 
shocked  at  the  unsabbatical  proceeding,  pretended  not  to  bear. 

Some  days  had  elapsed  of  unruffled  pleasure  to  the  fair  runaway  and 
her  faithful  squire^  when  one  moming  there  came  a  letter  from  the  dean, 
aeknowledg^Dg  the  receipt  of  a  note  to  announce  bis  däugbter's  arrival, 
peSt^ly  thanking  them  for  their  c^re  of  her,  and  acceding  to  tbeir  re- 
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qnest  that  slie  should  be  allowed  a  loDger  vbit    He  also  accepted  ^*  widi 
pleasure"  a  formal  invitation  to  Tisit  them  bimself. 

Li  truthy  the  dean's  character  had  been  much  changed  by  tbe  sbock 
lately  given  to  bb  pride,  and  by  bis  recovered  sense  of  paternal  dutj* 
He  was  not  one  o£  tbose  intolerable  despots  who  set  the  whole  world  at 
defiance,  and  nerer  consult  appearances ;  nor  was  he  wholly  devoid  of 
affection  for  bis  family.  His  haisbness  towards  bis  daughter  bad  not 
always  been  so  marked  as  latterlv  ;  and  tbe  loss  of  her  had  produced  a 
considerable  revulsion  in  bis  feefings.  Besides,  Christian  ministers  of 
religion  can  never  for  a  length  of  time  pursue  their  professional  duties 
without  some  of  those  sayings  of  sublimest  wisdom  and  tenderest  mercy 
lingering  in  their  memories,  even  if  they  never  yet  have  reached  the 
beart.  It  needs  but  that  the  heart  be  touched  with  the  magnetic  infla* 
ence  of  sorrow,  and  it  will  turn  trembling  towards  the  pole  of  love. 

The  dean  arrived ;  much  to  the  discomposure  of  the  whole  party.  He 
received  a  welcome,  courteous,  indeed,  for  his  daughter *s  sake,  but  some- 
what  cold  and  formal.  This  he  wisely  affected  not  to  notice.  He  was  a  man 
of  the  World,  and  besides  that  a  fatner,  and  a  nice  judge  of  character;  so 
tbat  he  secretly  appreciated  the  worth  of  this  obsc^re  squire*s  family,  who  so 
warmly  espoused  the  cause  of  a  poor  defenceless  girl  against  the  dignified 
brother  of  the  great  Earl  of  Mortimer.  Insensibly  his  patrician  polish 
and  equanimity ;  his  agreeable  manners ;  his  fund  of  anecdote,  drawn 
from  long  acquaintance  with  literary  and  courtly  cirdes,  won  their  way 
upon  the  Company.  First  feil  his  own  daughter  an  easy  prey  to  her 
father's  retuming  fondness ;  then  all  the  ladies  in  a  body,  charmed  by  bis 
graceful  and  delicate  gallantry ;  then  the  old  gentleman,  with  wbom  he 
rode,  and  shot,  and  drank,*  and  talked  politics ;  then  the  eldest  son, 
deeply  impressed  by  his  scholarship  and  liberal  manly  view  of  the  rights 
and  duties  of  landowners — (the  children  had  long  been  captivated  by 
bis  readiness  to  play  and  teil  long  stories) — and  lastly,  the  young  bar- 
rister,  who  drew  subtle  distinctions  between  the  worldly-minded  pluralist) 
wbom  he  abominated,  and  the  man  Mortimer,  wbom  he  could  not  belp 
admiring,  with  something  of  an  artist's  pleasure,  as  a  perfect  specimen  of 
the  courtly  and  high-born  ecelesiastic. 

The  father  and  daughter  were  completely  reconoiled  when  the  appointed 
day  arrived  for  their  departure.  None  seemed  to  regret  it  less  than  Misa 
Mortimer  herseif.  The  leave-takings  had  been  all  disposed  of,  except 
tbat  with  Miss  Vaughau,  the  part  beroine  of  our  story,  who  was  reported 
to  have  been  last  seen  in  the  garden.  Thither  tbe  dean  betook  bimself. 
He  found  her  in  a  conservatory  bending  over  a  camelia.  Heaven  defend 
the  cavalier  who  finds  his  lady  fair  amongst  the  flowers  ! 

"  Farewell,  Miss  Vaugban,"  seid  he,  with  the  fEuniliar  kindness  of  an 
old  ^end. 

^*  Good-by,"  she  answered  pettishly,  her  face  still  turned  away  from 
bim ;  **  yet,  why  could  you  not  stay  a  little  while  longer  ?" 

"  Surely,"  be  said,  with  the  slightest  shade  of  irony,  "  since  you  so 
eamestly  desire  it." 

She  turned,  and  her  eye  met  his.  There  was  a  meauing  in  her  glanoe^ 
which  Startled  whilst  h  delighted  bim.  Again  be  clasped  the  band  he- 
bad  relinquished ;  again,  in  a  tone  of  half-mocking  archness,  justified  by 
confidence  of  victory,  he  repeated  the  once  unsuccessful  formula  : 
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.  ^'  Forg;et  die  curate,  Julia,  and  acoept  the  dean  V* 

And — oh,  Virgil,  Scott,  and  ten  thoosand  others !  prosaists  as  well 
88  poetsi  triie  seers  into  the  mystery  of  woman's  nature,  varium  et 
muialfüe  semper — 

Variable  as  the  shade, 
By  the  light  quiveriog  aspen  made-- 
the  little  hand  this    time  is  not  withdrawn ;    dark  eyes  are  lifted 
httghingly  to  his,  and  dropped  again  on  cheeks  of  crimson ;  a  pleased 
smile  trembles  round  the  mouth,  while  firom  sweet  lips  there  issues  the 
elliptical,  but  not  inexpressive,  phrase, 

«Ido." 

III. 

FüXii«  tirrenty  years  had  elapsed  afiter  the  occurrence  of  this  event  before 
it  came  to  the  ears  of  the  present  narrator,  who  has  reproduced  it,  with 
that  due  admixture  of  ffdelity  and  license  usual  to  all  authors  of  historic 
fictioo.  But  he  was  not  satisfied  with  the  first  Version  of  the  story 
which  he  heard,  detailed  as  it  was  to  him,  with  singular  animation  and 
perfect  air  of  truthfulness,  by  the  widow  of  one  of  the  cathedral  digni- 
taries.  He  desired  access  to  one  of  the  principal  actors  in  the  affair  itself. 
Hence  it  was  that  he  found  himself  one  May  moming  in  front  of  the 
Hospital  of  St.  Ethelfleda,  in  the  sieepy  little  town  of  Wybury.  A  group 
of  well-fed,  but  discontented-looking,  old  men  and  women  were  gathered 
roand  tbe  entränee. 

"  Does  an  old  man  named  Briskett  live  here,  who  was  once  a  verger  in 
äie  cathedral?'' 

**'E  had  used  to  wunst,  but  *e  've  bin  dead  nigh  three  yearn,"  said  an 
dd  crone,  eyeing  me  with  peevish  curiosity. 

I  was  retiring  in  discorafited  surprise,  when  an  old  man,  who  had 
heard  the  answer,  but  not  the  question,  asked, 

«  Who's  'e  a  askin'  after?" 

^*  Old  Bisco,  as  died  o'  the  rheumatiz/'  said  the  crone. 

I  interfered,  and  explained. 

"Oh!  Briskett;  'ere  'e  be,  sure  enough,"  said  the  man,  opening  a 
door. 

I  entered.  In  a  little  room,  comfortably  fumished,  were  an  old  man 
and  an  old  woman ;  the  latter  dusting  a  ehest  of  drawers,  the  former 
seated  musingly  upon  a  sofa,  his  hands  upon  his  knees.  I  opened  my 
visit  by  stating  tnat  I  came  from  Mrs.  Canon  Howard,  who  (said  I, 
ratber  mcorrectly)  had  begfged  me,  whenever  I  should  pass  St.  Ethel- 
fleda's,  to  call  and  give  kindest  remembrances  to  her  old  friends  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Briskett.  I  was  welcomed  instantly  with  emphasis,  and  with  that 
sunny  serenity  and  smiling  respectfulness  so  natural  to  old  servants  of 
the  great. 

**  My  old  man's  quite  dark,  sir,"  said  the  woman,  somewhat  poetically. 

I  looked,  and  sure  enough  the  eyeballs,  though  open  to  the  view,  were 
blankly  staring  and  expressionless.  My  interest  in  the  old  hero  was  sen-' 
ably  increased.  Gradually  I  led  the  conversation  round  to  the  hegira  of 
Miss  Mortimer  from  her  father's  house.  I  could  have  sworn  the  blank 
eyes  saw,  if  but  for  a  moment,  so  brightly  beamed  the  face  with  instan- 
taneous  animation  and  intelligence.  Little  by  little  I  drew  the  whole; 
adrenture  from  bim.    But  a  treat  was  reserved  for  me  I  had  hardly 
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looked  for.  He  Lad  aictiudlj  drtailed  the  whoie  hisiorj  in  verWi  trliibh, 
if  I  pleased,  he  Trould  recite  hom  memory. 

In  a  liog-song  chant,  with  hands  BtUl  apon  hu  Imeefl^  his  body  gaAj 
rocking^  in  unison  with  the  cadence  of  the  verse,  he  repeated  a  most  ori- 
ginal poem  in  a  manner  also  most  classical  and  original.  I  feit  the  rush 
of  many-crowdiDg  memories.  The  Royal  Harpist  of  Jerusalem ;  the 
Homeric  Rhapsodists ;  the  Troubadours  and  Knight-Miostoels  of  the 
Age  of  Chivafary ;  the  Bards  of  the  Celtie,  Soandinavian,  and  Teotonie 
raees  ;  all  sang  or  recited  their  own  or  others'  feats  and  sentiBMnts,  mach 
as  did  this  poor  old  Cathedral  servitor  of  Modem  England,  most  uneon- 
genial  soil  for  the  true  wild  flower  of  poesy  ;  especially  the  England  of 
the  lower  Orders,  sank  as  they  are  in  prosaic  ignorance,  and  poverty  and 
toiL  How  close  the  resembUnce  between  those  attitades  of  the  ktunan 
mind,  which  are  the  result  of  natural  instioct !  Truly  Man  k  eveiy- 
where  but  the  same  Entity  modified  by  circtimstance. 

**  The  Flight  of  St.  Harriet"  was  not  a  poem  which  woald  have  auted 
eyery  taste.  The  versification  rüde;  the  style  bald  aad  ungrammalical, 
YfiÜx  provincial  terms  and  phrases  interspersed,  xt  would  have  provoked  a 
loud  laugh  from  the  wits  of  Steele's  Coffee-house :  and  merited  the 
classic  sarcasms  of  Addison  or  Pope.  Instance  the  foUow&ng  coupkt» 
which  I  call  to  mind : 

Every  corner  and  hole  did  they  search  of  the  town, 
But  the  lady  in  question  was  not  to  be  found. 

Instance  also  the  painful  accuracy  with  which  he  dwelt  on  prosaie  de« 
tails  ;  such  as  ordering  wine  and  biscuits  at  the  Stag  Hotel,  and  asking 
the  young  lady,  "  Which  will  you  take,  miss,  white  wine  or  red  ?"  'Bat 
I,  taking  my  stand,  according  to  a  rule  of  German  criticism,  in  the  inte- 
rior  of  the  poet's  mind  ;  considering  the  truthfulness  of  the  impressioni 
made  there,  and  their  adequate  verbal  expression,  ventured  on  the  con- 
clusion,  that  this  was  indeed  true  poetry ;  the  IHohiungt  und  WahtheU 
of  a  passage  in  man*s  life ;  a  poetical  view  of  prosaic  facta.  I  beheld  a 
Vision  of  a  lady  fair  fleeing  from  a  cruel  parent,  and  attended  by  a  faith- 
ful  squire,  slowly  unfolding  itself  from  the  poet's  creative  mind,  aad 
painted  in  natural  and  appropriate  hues. 

He  would  not  allow  me  to  write  down  the  words,  for  he  had  prQmised 
that  no  copy  of  them  should  exist,  except  that  which  was  imprassed  upcHi 
his  memory.  But  he  readily  corrected  mistakes,  or  fiUed  up  deficiencae^ 
in  the  version  I  had  already  reeeived ;  and  satisfied  my  ounoaiiy  aa  tothe 
after-fate  of  the  principal  characters  in  the  drama« 

First,  as  to  the  young  curate  who.was  jUted  by  his  pronuaed  brida^ 

"  Did  he  die  of  a  broken  heart  ?" 

*^  Oh  dear  no,  sir ;  he  didn't  seem  to  mind  it  much,  for  he  very  flooa 
afterwards  marxied  a  nice  young  lady  with  money,  who  presented  bim 
with  a  good  living  which  was  in  her  gifL     And  Mn«  Vere  McHrtimer 

as  is,  the  bishop's  third  wife " 

^  ^^  The  bishop  ^  ah !  to  be  sure,  I  had  fbrgotten ;  he  suoceeded  to  tfa« 
hbhopric  of  L-- — »^ 

'<  Yes,  m ;  and  sHe  did  make  an  uncommon  good  wi&,  and  kiod 
mother  to  the  bishop*s  fifteen  childreo,  leaye  alone  half  a  doaen  aa  aha 
h^  herself.     And  Mra.  Edward  Vaughan,  that's  Miss  Martiniar  ywi 
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know,  SIT,  she  has  a  tidy  lot  o'  ehüdrea  too ;  «ad  her  kusband,  the  coun* 
sei,  is  a  parliament  man,  and  a  beautiful  etpeaketj  Fm  toU." 

*^  Well ;  now  for  yomBfkf,  Mr.  Briskett ;  how  did  they  pronde  for 
you?" 

*^  Whj,  SIT,  ihey  was  always  very  ktnd  tö  me,  all  on  'em,  espedally 
the  bishop,  for  though  he  was  very  high  (you  may  call  it]  and  irritable, 
yet  he  always  remembered  what  he  was  pleased  to  call  ^  true  worth.' 
He  wanted  to  build  us  a  house,  aad  settle  us  down  there  comfortable ; 
bat  I'd  much  rather  ha'  come  here  to  St  Ethelfleda'sy  where  we  has  all 
as  we  wants,  and  can  live  and  die  under  the  shade  of  the  old  cathedral/' 

I  admired  the  old  verger's  loyalty  to  his  andient  home ;  and  after  a 
few  minutes'  conversalion,  was  preparing  to  take  leave,  when  he  begged 
me  to  stay,  whilst  he  showed  me  some  other  productions  of  his  muse, 
which  he  had  committed  to  paper,  and  other  adventures  of  his  early  life, 
whichy  if  the  public  approve  of  this  our  first  Joint  effort,  we  purpose 
narrating  at  some  future  time.  And  so,  with  mutuid  good-will,  we 
parted. 


THE  LAKES  OF  KILLARNEY. 

BT  NICHOLAS  MICHELIi. 


Oh  yes!  Hearen  bade  Creation's  glories  shine, 

To  touch,  delight»  to  raise,  and  to  refine  ; 

God,  through  bright  Nature,  speakin^  from  above, 

'Halb  stamped  on  all  things  beauty,  grace,  and  love, 

And  these,  appealing  to  man's  spirit,  raise 

Unmingledpleasure,  while  hislip  must  praise. 

The  heart  responds  to  each  fisiir  form  around, 

Dwells  on  a  htie,  and  lingers  on  a  sound, 

For  types  of  qualities— the  sweet,  serene, 

The  bold,  the  tender— live  in  every  scene. 

Tlie  Valley  pictures  modesty,  the  stream 

Sets  forth  the  glitter  of  life's  restless  dreara ; 

The  virgin  flower  of  innocence  doth  speak, 

Ambition^s  image  is  the  roonntain-peak ; 

The  lucid  dews  that  bathe  Day's  opening  eye, 

Seem  Sorrow's  tears  ;  Eve's  breath  Love's  fragrant  sigh. 

Above,  below,  there  burns  a  life  intcDse, 

And  all  vfe  win  from  soul,  or  feel  thrmigh  sense, 

Coro  es  eeboed  back  as  warm,  as  bright,  as  fair, 

From  sympathetic  earth,  and  peopled  air. 

But  varied  scenes  prompt  varied  trainaof  thought, 

Each  with  a  diferent  feeling,  pleasure  fraught. 

If  simple  beauty  thou  thy  study  make, 

G<^  trace  Killarney's  mountain-girded  lake. 

When  lieaven  is  calm,  and  not  a  clotid  shall  rest 

Oa  Tomies*  brow,  or  wrap  the  Eagle's  Kest.« 
♦  The  Lower  Lake  of  Killamey  skhrts  the  mountain  ränge  of  Tonries,  the  de- 
cliTities  of  which  are  here  covered  with  trees  to  the  water*8  edge.    ^e  Eagle's 
Nest  is  a  precipitous  rock  midway  between  the  Upper  and  Lower  Lakes,  nsmg 
to  the  height  of  1100  feet. 
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That  iair  and  wondrous  scene  shall  charm  the  tye. 
And  waken  admiration*s  tenderest  sigh. 
Blue  as  blue  heaven,  the  liquid  piain  lies  still. 
And  spreads  its  living  glass  i'rom  hill  to  iiill ; 
Each  isle  its  double  sees,  each  insect  flings 
A  quivering  picture  of  its  rainbow  wings. 
Down  the  sheer  mount  the  poplar,  ash,  and  beecb, 
Sweeping  close-grouped,  the  mirroring  crystal  reach. 
And  as  soft  airs  pulse  by,  a  sound  is  made, 
Faint,  rustling,  aeep,  as  all  the  forests  prayed. 
See  where  yon  cottage,  bird-like»  dots  the  cliff ! 

While,  trailing  silver,  glides  the  fisher's  skiff ;  | 

Each  dip  the  Hght  oar  makes  just  raises  curls,  i 

New  throws  against  the  sun  a  sheet  of  pearls.  i 

Where  alders  tili  the  green  retiring  dell. 
In  leaf-wove  homes  the  feathered  people  dwell, 
-  And  oft  amid  the  calm  their  notes  you  hear, 
Across  the  shining  waters  trilling  clear — 

A  nieaning  language  that  sweet  voice  of  theirs,  J 

Telling  their  happy  loves,  and  little  cares.  ■ 

Eastward  romantic  Castles  proudly  frown,  ^ 

And  oft  grey  ruins  woody  hillocks  crown—  ' 

Bare,  roofless  dwellings,  owls  their  tenants  now, 
And  abbeys  doomed,  like  meaner  wrecks^  to  bow, 
Pillar  and  wall  close-clasped  by  ivy-arms, 
Old  yews  still  watching  round  their  reverend  charms.* 

Now  turn  where  loud  the  leaping  cascade  ^lls, 

Sure  o*er  that  crystal  flood  some  genius  calls» 

Winnowing  wiih  viewiess  wings  the  feathery  spray, 

Or  teaching  sunbeams  round  its  foam  to  play. 

List!  as  the  bell  strikes  deep  in  yon  far  tower, 

Giving  th'  eternal  past  another  hour,  I 

Slow  down  the  shore  the  sound  of  waming  Swings,  1 

The  rock  replies,  the  sparry  grotto  rings :  1 

But  chief  it  lingers  'round  the  Eagle's  Nest, 

Where  echo  waked,  it  scarce  again  will  rest ; 

Up  the  tall  mount  the  sound  increasing  swells, 

As  if  not  one,  there  rang  a  hundred  bells  ; 

Then  down  it  sweeps  in  softest  music-showers, 

Like  fairy  voices  breathed  from  heavenly  bowers ; 

As  faints  the  note  arouod,  the  distant  hill 

Takes  up  the  echo,  answering,  doubling  still : 

More  tremulous  now,  a  whisper  e*en  it  grows, 

Sinks  to  a  thread,  like  harp-strain's  quivering  close, 

Swells  once  again,  re-issuing  from  some  cave, 

Sighs  through  the  hüls,  and  dies  along  the  wave.f 

*  The  pictnresque  ruins  of  Mucross  Abbey  stand  near  the  village  of  Cloghreeo, 
and  Bome  remains  of  the  once  famous  Abbey  in  InnisfiiUen  are  stUl  Tisible  in  that 
beautiful  island. 

t  The  celebrated  echo  at  the  Eagle's  Kest  has  the  peculiarity  of  multiplring 
Bounds  apparently  a  hundred  times;  and  not  only  the  nom  or  the  shout  awiakens 
all  the  echoes  of  the  hüls,  but  the  dapping  of  the  hand,  ahnest  a  spoken  word» 
wiU  bfr  many  and  many  times  repeated. 
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A  ROMJLKGE  OF  PENDLIB  FOHEST. 

Br  W.  Harbison  Ainsworth,  Esq. 

Book  III. 
Chapter  IX. — The  Banquet. 

On  tbe  king's  retum  to  Hoghton  Tower,  Orders  were  given  by  Sir 
Richard  for  the  immediate  service  of  the  banquet ;  it  being  tbe  hospitable 
baronet's  desire  tbat  festivities  sbould  succeed  eacb  other  so  rapidly  aa  to 
allow  of  HO  tedium. 

The  coup  d'cßtl  of  tbe  banquet-ball  on  the  monarcb's  entrance  was 
inagnificent.  Faneied  witb  black  lustrous  oak,  and  ligbted  by  mulHon 
Windows,  fiUed  witb  stained  glass,  and  emblazoned  witb  tbe  armorial 
bearings  of  tbe  family,  tbe  vast  and  lofty  ball  was  bung  witb  banners,  and 
decorated  witb  panoplies  and  trophies  of  tbe  cbase.  Three  long  tables 
ran  down  it,  eacb  containing  a  bundred  Covers.  At  tbe  lower  end  were 
stationed  tbe  beralds,  tbe  pursuivants,  and  a  band  of  yeomen  of  tbe  guard, 
witb  tbe  royal  badge,  a  demi-rose  crowned,  impaled  witb  a  demi-thistle, 
woven  in  gold  on  their  doublets,  and  baying  fringed  pole-axes  over  tbeir 
Shoulders.  Behind  tbem  was  a  richly-carved  oak  screen,  concealing  tbe 
passages  leading  to  tbe  buttery  and  kitchens,  in  whicb  the  clerk  of  tbe 
kitchen,  tbe  pantlers,  and  tbe  yeomen  of  the  cellar  and  ewery,  were 
hurrying  to  and  fro.  Above  tbe  screen  was  a  gallery,  occupied  by  tbe 
tnimpeters  and  minstrels;  and  over  all  was  a  noble  rafter-roof.  Tbe 
tables  were  profusely  spread,  and  glittered  witb  silver  dishes  of  extraor- 
dinary  size  and  splendour,  as  well  as  witb  flagons  and  goblets  of  tbe  same 
material  and  rare  design.  Tbe  guests,  all  of  wbom  were  assembled, 
were  out-numbered  by  the  prodigious  array  of  serving-men,  pages,  uid 
yeomen  waiters  in  the  yellow  and  red  liveries  of  the  Stuart. 

Flourisbes  of  trumpets  announced  tbe  coming  of  the  monarch,  wbo 
was  preceded  by  Sir  Richard  Hoghtoii,  bearing  a  white  wand^  and 
Qshered  witb  much  ceremony  to  bis  place.  At  tbe  upper  end  of  the  hall 
was  a  raised  floor,  and  on  either  side  of  it  an  oriel  winaow,  glowing  witb 
pamted  glass.  On  tbis  dais  tbe  king's  table  was  placed,  undemeath  a 
canopy  of  state,  embroidered  witb  the  royal  arms,  and  bearing  James's 
kindly  motto,  "  Beait  Pacißci,^  Seats  were  reserved  at  it  for  tbe  Dukes 
of  Buckingbam  and  Ricbmond,  tbe  Earls  of  Pembroke  and  Nottingham, 
the  Lords  Howard  of  Effingbam  and  Grey  of  Groby,  Sir  Gilbert  Hogh- 
ton, and  the  Bishop  of  Chester.  These  constituted  tbe  favoüred  guests. 
Grace  baying  been  said  by  the  bishop,  the  whole  Company  took  tbeir 
seats,  and  tbe  general  stillness  bitherto  prevailing  tbroughout  the  vast 
hall  was  Inroken  instantaneously  by  tbe  clatter  of  trenchers. 

A  famous  feast  it  was,  and  worthy  of  commemoration.  Masters 
Morris  and  Miller,  the  two  cooks  wbo  oontrived  it,  as  well  as  tbe 
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labourers  for  ihe  ranges,  for  the  pastries,  for  the  boiled  meats,  and  for 
the  pullets,  performed  their  respective  parts  to  admiration.  The  result 
was  all  that  could  be  desired.  Tbe  £»6  was  solid  and  snbstantial,  con- 
fiisting  of  dishes  which  could  be  cut  and  come  to  again*  AmoDgst  the 
xoast  meats  were  chines  o£  beef,  haunches  of  venison,  giggets  of  mutton, 
ffttted  geese,  capons,  turkeys,  and  sucking  pigs ;  amongst  the  boiled, 
pullets,  lamb,  and  veal ;  bat  baked  meats  diiefly  abocmde^  and  amongst 
them  were  to  be  found  red-deer  pasty,  hare-pie,  gammon-of-bacon  pie, 
and  baked  wild  boar.  With  the  saklds,  which  were  nothing  more  than 
what  would  now-a-days  be  termed  ^^  yegetables,"  were  mized  all  kinds  of 
soused  fish,  arranged  aooozding  to  the  sewer^s  directions — ^  the  salads 
spread  about  the  tables,  the  fricasees  mixed  with  them,  the  boiled  meats 
among  the  fricasees,  roast  meats  amongst  the  boiled,  baked  meats 
amoDgst  the  roast,  and  carbonados  amongst  the  baked."  This  was  the 
first  comrse  merely.  In  the  second  were  all  kinds  of  game  and  wild  fowl^ 
roast  herons  three  in  a  dish,  bittems,  cranes,  bustards,  curlews,  dottereb, 
and  pewits.  Besides  these  there  were  lumbar-pies,  marrow-pies,  quince- 
pies,  artichoke-pies,  florentines,  and  innumerable  other  good  things. 
Some  dishes  were  specially  reserved  for  the  king's  table,  as  a  baked  swan, 
a  roast  peacock,  and  the  jowl  of  a  sturgeon  soused«  These  and  a  piece 
of  roast  beef  formed  th^  principal  dishes. 

The  attendants  at  the  royal  table  consisted  of  such  gentlemen  as 
wore  Sir  Richard  Assheton's  liveries,  and  amongst  these,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  were  Nicholas  Assheton  and  Sherbome.  On  seeing  the  former, 
the  king  immediately  inquired  about  bis  deliyerer,  and  on  heanng  he 
was  at  the  lower  tables,  desired  he  might  be  sent  for,  and  as  Hichard 
soon  afterwards  appeared,  having,  on  bis  retum  from  the  chase,  changed 
bis  sombre  apparel  for  gayer  attire,  James  smiled  graciously  upon  hun, 
and  mere  than  once,  as  a  mark  of  special  fayour,  took  the  wine-cup 
firom  bis  hands. 

The  king  did  ample  justice  to  the  good  things  before  him,  and  espe- 
dally  to  the  beef,  which  he  found  so  excellent  that  the  caryer  had  to 
help  him  for  thb  second  time.  Sir  Richard  Hoghton  yentured  to  express 
his  gratifieation  that  bis  majesty  found  the  meat  good — '^  Indeed,  it  is 
generally  admitted,''  he  said,  ^^  that  our  Lancashire  beef  is  well  fed,  and 
well  flayoured." 

<<  Weel  flayoured,"  exclaimed  James,  as  he  swallowed  the  last  juicy 
morse!  ;  "  itia  delicious.  Einer  beef  nae  man  eyer  pit  teeth  into,  and  t 
only  wish  a*  my  loying  subjects  had  as  gude  a  dinner  as  I  hae  this  day 
eaten.  What  Joint  do  ye  ca'  it,  Sir  Richard?'*  he  asked,  with  eyes  evi- 
dently  twinkling  with  a  premeditated  jest. 

"  This  dish,"  replied  the  host,  somewhat  surprised — "  this,  sire,  is  a 
loin  of  beef." 

*^  A  loin  !"  exclaimed  James,  taking  the  carying-knife  £rom  the  sewer, 
who  stood  by ;  '^  by  my  faith,  that  is  not  title  honourable  enough  for 
Joint  sae  worthy.  It  wants  a  dignity,  and  it  shall  hae  it.  Henceforth," 
he  added,  touching  the^eat  with  the  flat  of  the  long  blade,  as  if  pladng 
the  sw<Mrd  on  the  back  of  a  knight  expectant — '*  henceforth,  it  snall  be 
Sm-Loin,  and  see  ye  ca'  it  sae.  Giye  me  a  cup  of  wine,  Master  Kchard 
Assheton.^ 
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Att  the  noUes  at  the  tAle  ksgiied  londly  aft  tbe  moDAieh's  jest,  aad 
m  h  was  soon  puaed  down  to  thofe  at  the  lower  table,  Üie  hall  n»- 
«miided  with  laaighter,  in  which  page  and  atten^mt  of  every  degvee 
joMWidj  to  the  great  satisfiKtion  of  the  good>natured  originator  of  the 
HBriment.* 

^  Mj  dear  dad  and  gossip  u>pears  in  unwonted  good  spirits  to-day," 
•bserred  the  Duke  of  Bnddngfuun. 

^  And  wi'  goß»  teasoD,  Steenie/'  replied  the  king,  <^  for  we  dinna 
aund  when  we  hae  had  better  sport — ^lüwaya  exceptbg  the  boar  fannt, 
wfaen  we  shoold  ha'  been  rii^it  up  by  the  cursed  crealure's  tnsks  but  far 
im  bmw  laddie,"  he  addeo,  pointing  to  Ridiacd.  *^  Ye  mann  see  what 
csn  he  done  for  him,  Steenie.     We  mann  hae  him  at  conrt" 

**  Yoiir  mije»k/s  wishes  have  only  to  be  expressed,  to  he  ftüfiUedy" 
leplied  Buckiogham,  somewhat  drily. 

**  Were  I  the  lad  I  wadna  place  ower  meikle  dependence  on  the  dnke's 
pKomises,"  remarked  Archie  Annstrong,  in  a  low  tone,  to  Nicholas« 

**  Has  jonr  majesty  made  aoy  forther  inqiuries  about  the  girl  suspected 
of  witchcraft?"  inquired  Buckingham,  renewing  the  oimversaticm. 

^^  Whist,  Steenie,  whist !"  cried  James.  ^'  Did  na  ye  see  her  yoaraelf 
this  moming?"  he  added^  in  a  low  tone.  '^  Ah!  I  recollect  ye  were 
nae  at  the  chase.  A  weel,  I  hae  conferred  wi'  her,  and  am  sair  perplexed  i' 
the  matter.  She  is  a  wed  faur'd  lassie^  as  ony  i'  the  xealm,  and  answen 
deenrooBly  and  doucely.  Sooth  to  say,  her  looks  and  manner  are  mightUy 
in  her  iwnmr" 

*^  Then  you  mean  to  dismiss  the  matter  widiont  forther  investigation  i^ 
ofaserved  Backingham.  ^'  I  always  thoii^ht  yoor  majesty  delighted  to 
«■erdse  your  sagadty  in  detecting  the  illusions  praetised  by  Satan  aad 
bis  wanhippers." 

^^  And  sae  we  do,"  replied  James.  "  But  bend  your  bonnie  head  this 
wa^  tili  we  whisp^  in  your  ear.  We  hae  a  device  for  findiug  it  a'  out, 
which  canna  fail ;  and  when  you  ken  it  you  wiU  applaud  your  dear  dad's 
wisdom,  and  parfit  masiery  o*  the  haill  science  o*  kingcraft." 

I  woidd  your  majesty  would  make  me  acquamted  with  this  notable 
"  rephed  Buclaognam,  with  ill-concealed  oontempt     *'  I  might 
make  it  more  certain  of  success." 

*^  Nae — ^nae — ^we  shall  nae  let  the  cat  out  of  the  bag  Just  yet,"  tetumed 
the  king.    ''  We  mean  it  as  a  surprise  to  ye  a'." 

^'  ThoBL  ipdiateyer  be  the  result,  it  is  oertain  to  answer  the  effect  in.- 
tended,"  obserired  the  duke. 

*^  Gaue  wa'!  ye  are  ever  seeptical,  Steenie — ever  misdooting  your  ain 
dear  dad  and  gossip,"  rejoined  James ;  ^'  but  ye  shall  find  we  hae  nae 
aimed  the  title  of  the  British  Solomon  for  naething." 

SooQ  after  this  the  king  arose,.aQd  was  üshered  to  bis  apartments  by 

•  "There  is  alaughable  tradition,"  says  Nichols,  "still  generally  cuwent  in 
Lancashire,  that  cur  knight-making  monarch  knighted  at  the  banquet,  in  HogH- 
toQ  Tower,  a  loin  of  bee(  the  part  erer  since  calied  the  sir-loin."  And  it  is  added 
by  the  same  authority,  ''if  t!»  Idng  did  not  gire  the  sir-loin  its  name,  he  nught, 
notwithstanding,  haye  indulged  in  a  ^ufl  on  the  already  coäaed  word,  the  etyiooh 
kgy  of  whjch  was  then,  as  now,  as  little  regazded  as  the  thing  signified  is  well 
approTed."— iV»cAo/s*i  Progreuei  of  Jcmu*  /.,  toL  üi. 
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■Sir  Richard  Hog^hton  widi  the  same  oeremony  as  had  been  ofaBerred  on 
biü  entrance.  He  was  foUowed  by  all  the  nobles,  and  Nicholas  and  the 
othen,  beiDg  released  firom  their  duties,  repaired  to  the  lower  end  bf  the 
hall  to  dine.  The  revel  was  now  sufficientljr  boisterous^  for  as  the.dames 
had  departed  at  the  same  time  as  the  monarch,  all  restraint  was  cast 
aside.  The  wine-cup  flowed  freely,  and  the  rafiters  lang  with  laughter. 
Under  ordinary  circumstances,  Richard  would  have  shrunk  from  soch'a 
seene,  but  he  had  now  a  part  to  play,  and  therefore  essayed  to  laugh  at 
each  jest,  and  to  appear  as  reckless  as  his  neighbours.  He  was  glad^ 
howeyer,  when  the  signal  for  general  dispersion  was  given,  for  thougk 
Sir  Richard  Hoghton  was  unwilHng  to  stint  his  g^ests,  he  was  fearful,  if 
they  sat  too  long  over  their  wine,  some  disturbances  might  ensue  ;  aad, 
indeed,  when  the  revellers  came  forth  and  dispersed  withm  thebase  conrt, 
their  flushed  cheeks,  loud  voices,  and  unsteady  galt,  showed  that  their 
potations  had  already  been  deep  enough. 

Meanwhile,  quite  as  much  roirth  was  taking  place  out  of  doors  as  had 
occurred  within  the  banqueting-hall.  As  soon  as  ihe  king  sat  down  to 
dinner,  according  to  promise  the  gates  were  thrown  open,  and  the  <n*owd 
admitted.  The  huge  roast  was  then  taken  down,  carved,  and  distributed 
among  them ;  the  only  difficulty  experienced  being  in  regard  to  trenchersy 
'and  various  and  extraordinary  were  the  contrivances  resorted  to  to  supplj 
the  deficiency.  This  circumstance,  however,  served  to  heighten  the  fun, 
and  as  several  casks  of  stout  ale  were  broached  at  the  same  time^  universal 
hilarity  prevailed.  Still,  in  the  midst  of  so  vast  a  concourse,  many  com- 
ponent  parts  of  which  had  now  began  to  experience  the  eifects  of  the 
potent  liquor,  some  little  manifestatieii  of  disorder  might  naturaliybe 
expected ;  but  all  such  was  speedily  quelted  by  the  yeomen  of  the  guard, 
and  other  officials  appointed  for  the  purpose,  and  amidst  the  uproar  aod 
eonfusioD,  harmony  generally  prevailed. 

While  elbowiug  his  way  tnrough  the  crowd,  Nicholas  feit  his  sleeve 
plucked,  and  tuming,  perceived  Nance  Redferne,  who  siened  him  to 
follow  her,  and  there  was  somethiog  in  her  manner  that  left  him  no  alter- 
native but  compliance.  Nance  passed  on  rapidly,  and  entered  the  door- 
way  of  a  building,  where  it  might  be  supposed  they  would  be  free  £rom 
Interruption. 

"  "What  do  you  want  with  me,  Nance  ?'*  asked  ihe  squire,  somewhat 
irapatiently.  *'  I  must  beg  to  observe  that  I  cannot  be  troubled  further 
on  your  account,  and  am  greatly  afraid  aspersions  may  be  thrown  on  my 
character  if  I  am  seen  talking  with  you." 

"  A  few  words  wi'  me  winna  injure  your  character,  squire,"  rejoined 
Nance,  ''  an  it^s  on  your  account  an  naw  on  my  own  that  ey .  ha* 
brought  you  here.  Ey  ha'  important  information  to  ^e  ye.  What  win 
yo  say  when  ey  teil  yo  that  Jem  Device,  Elizabeth  Device,  an  her  dowter 
Jennet  are  here— aw  breedin*  mischief  agen  yo,  Ruchot  Assheton,  and 
Alizon?* 

«  The  devil !"  ejaculated  Nicholas. 

"  Eigh,  yo'n  find  it  the  devil,  ey  con  promise  ye,  onless  their  plans  be 
frostrated,"  said  Nance. 

^<  That  can  be  easily  done/'  replied  Nicholas.  <<  TU  cause  them  to  be 
arrested  at  once." 
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**  Nkhy  nah — that  canna  be»"  lejoined  Nance^^'  yo  mun  bido  your 
time." 

*'  What !  and  allow  such  miscreants  to  go  at  large,  and  work  any 
malice  they  please  against  me  and  my  friends,  replied  Nicholas.  *'  Show 
ne  where  they  are,  Nance,  or  I  must  make  you  a  prisoner." 

''  Nah !  YO  winna  do  that,  squire,*'  she  replied,  in  a  tone  of  good-» 
humoored  de&ince.  ''  Ye  winna  do  it,  for  two  good  reason« :  first, 
becose  yo'd  be  harming  a  freend  who  wants  to  sarve  yo,  and  win  do  so», 
if  yo'n  let  her ;  and  secondly,  becose  if  yo  wur  to  raise  a  finger  agen  me» 
ey  d  deprive  yo  of  Speech  an  motion.  Wlien  the  reet  moment  comes  yo 
shan  Btrike — boh  it  s  nah  come  yet.  The  fruit  is  nah  lipe  eneugh  to 
gather.  Ey  am  os  anxious  os  you  con  be  that  the  whole  o*  the  Dem-' 
dike  brood  should  be  swept  away — an  it  shan  be,  if  yo'n  leave  it  to  me.'* 

^'  Well,  I  eommit  the  matter  entirely  to  you,**  said  Nicholas.  "  Ap-^ 
parentlv)  it  cannot  be  in  better  hands.  But  are  yo«  aware  that  Chris* 
topher  I)emdike  is  aprisoner  here  in  Hoghton  Tower?  He  was  takea 
ihis  moming  in  the  park.** 

• "  Ey  knoa  it,"  replied  Nance ;  "  an  ey  knoa  also  why  he  went  there,» 
an  it  wur  my  intention  to  ha'  revealed  bis  black  design  to  yo..  However,. 
it  has  bin  ordert  differently.  Boh  in  respect  to  t'others,  wait  tili  I  gie 
yo  the  Signal.  They  are  disguised ;  boh  eren  if  ye  see  'em,  an  recognise 
'em,  dunna  let  it  appear  tili  ey  gie  Üie  word,  or  yo'n  spoil  aw." 

<^  Your  injunctions  shall  be  obeyed  implicitly,  Nance,"  reioined  Nicho-^ 
las«  '^  I  have  now  perfect  reliance  upon  you»  But  when  snall  I  see  you 
again?" 

^*  That  depends  upon  circumstances,"  she  replied*  ^'To-neet,  maybe 
^-maybe  to-morrow  neet.  My  plans  mun  be  guided  by  those  of  others« 
Boh  when  next  yo  see  me  you  win  ha'  to  act.** 

And  without  waiting  an  answer,  she  rushed  out  of  the  doorway,  and 
mingling  with  die  crowd  was  instanüy  lost  to  view ;  while  Nicholas,  füll 
of  the  intelligence  he  had  received,  betook  himself  slowly  to  bis 
lodgingB. 

Scarcely  were  they  gone,  when  a  door,  which  had  been  standing 
ajar,  near  them»  was  opened  wide>  and  disdosed  the  keen  visage  of  Master 
Potte. 

"  Here's  a  pretty  plot  hatching— here*8  a  nice  ^scoTery  I  have  made,'*^ 
soliloquised  the  attomey.  ^'Thewhole  Demdike  fftmily,  with  the  exn 
ception  of  the  old  witcn  herseif,  whom  I  saw  bumt  on  Pendle  Hill,  are 
at  Hoghton  Tower.  This  shall  be  made  known  to  ihe  king.  I'U  have 
Nicholas  Assheton  ärrested  at  once,  and  the  woman  with  him,  whom  I 
recognise  as  Nance  Redfeme.  It  will  be  a  wonderful  stroke,  and  will 
xaise  me  highly  in  bis  majesty*s  estimafion.  Yet  stay !  Will  not  thi$ 
interfere  with  my  other  plaos  with  Jennet?  Let  me  reflect.  I  must  go 
cautiously  to  wörk.  Besides,  if  I  cause  Nicholas  to  be  ärrested  Nance 
will  escape,  and  then  I  shall  have  no  due  to  tbe  others..  No—no — I 
must  wstch  Nicholas  dosely,  and  take  upon  myself  all  the  credit  of  th^ 
discovery.  Perhaps  through  Jennet  I  may  be  able  to.detect  th^ir  dis? 
guises.  At  all  evente,  I  wül  keep  a  sharp  look  out»  Affiura  are  now 
«rawing  to  a  close,  and  I'have  only»  like  a  wary  and  experienced  fowler« 
to  lay  my  nets  cleverly  to  catch  the  whole  covey/' 

i    YOJm  ZXIY.  T 
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And  with  ihese  ramiiiAiiox»,  he  likewise  went  forth  iato  the  base 
court. 

The  rest  of  tfae  aar  was  one  rotmd  of  festi^y  and  enjoyinent,  in 
whioh  all  dtiWMW  partiomted.  There  were  trials  of  skill  aod  strengt, 
runniDgy  wreMng,  and  eudgdlmgNmatclies,  with  an  infinite  Tanetjof 
oountiy  gamee  and  shows. 

Towaäs  five  o'dock  a  mah-cart,  decked  wiik  flowe»  and  ribhoBS,  and 
bestridden  by  men  beaving  garlands,  waa  drawn  up  in  £ront  of  the  oentnd 
boil^g  of  the  tower,  in  an  open  window  of  whidi  aat  James — a  well- 
pleased  spectator  of  the  diffierent  pastimes  going  forward-^and  sevesd 
nTely  danees  were  eKeouted  by  a  iroop  of  male  and  femaie  monis-danoen^ 
aocompanied  by  a  tabor  and  pipe.  Bnt  though  this  ehow  was  sufficieally 
attractiTe,  it  laeked  the  spirit  of  that  performed  at  Wfaalley,  while  dw 
diaracter  of  Maid  Marian,  whieh  then  foond  so  charming  a  T^nsentative 
in  Alison,  waa  now  persoaated  by  a  man — and  if  Nichdbs  Ass^eton»  wha 
was  amongst  the  byn^anders,  was  not  deoeived,  that  man  was  Jem  Device. 
Enraged  by  this  discovery,  the  squire  was'  about  to  aeäxe  the  mffian,  but 
ealling  to  mind  Nanoe's  counsel,  he  refrained,  and  Jem  (if  it  indeedwere 
he)  retired  with  a  Isjgess,  bestowed  by  the  royal  band  as  a  rewafd  for  hii 
nncouth  gambds. 

The  rtuh-oart  and  moxris-danoers  having  disappeared,  anotiber  diolleij 
was  exhibited  called  the  ^  Fcol  and  bis  Five  Sons,"  the  names  of  Ab 
hopeftd  ofispring  of  the  sapient  nre  being  Piokle  Hemng,  Bkre  Hose, 
Pepper  Hose,  Ginger  Hose,  and  Jade  ADspice.  The  hnmour  of  this 
piece,  though  not  particularly  refined,  seemed  to  be  appredated  by  dw 
audience  generally,  as  well  as  by  the  monarch,  who  langhed  hear^y  at 
its  eoarse  bnffoonery. 

Nezt  followed  "The  Plongh  and  Sword  Dance;"  the  prindpal 
aotoFS  being  a  number  of  grolesque  6guies  armed  with  swoids,  some  of 
whom  were  yoked  to  a  plough,  on  whidi  sat  a  piper,  playing  lastily  wMle 
dra^^ged  along.  Hie  plongh  was  gnided  by  a  man  cl(Vthed  in  a  bear-skin, 
with  a  für  «ap  on  bis  head,  and  a  long  tail,  like  that  of  a  lion,  dangUag 
behind  him«  In  this  hirsute  personage,  who  was  intended  to  represent 
the  wood'demon,  Hoblharst,  Nicholas  again  detected  Jem  Denoe,  and 
again  was  strongly  tempted  to  disobey  Nance's  injunctions,  and  denonnoe 
him — ibe  rather  that  he  lecognised  in  an  attendant  femaie,  in  a  &ntastic 
dfess,  the  rnffian's  modier,  EHzabeth — ^bnt  he  onoe  move  desisted. 

As  soon  as  the  mummen  arrived  in  front  of  the  krng  the  danee  began. 
With  their  swords  held  upright,  i3m  party  took  hands  and  wheded  zaj^dly 
round  the  plough,  keeping  time  to  a  meiiy  maasure  plftyvd  hj  the  p^per, 
who  still  maintained  bis  seat.  Suddenly  üie  ring  was  enlargtd  to  douUe 
its  formet  size,  eadi  man  extending  bis  sword  to  bis  neighbonr,  who  toek 
hold  of  die  point;  after  which  a  hexagonal  figvre  was  fovmed,  all  1l» 
blades  being  bronght  together.  The  swords  were  tiien  qmokly  witfadrawa» 
flasfaing  Hke  sunfoeams,  and  a  fouivsqaare  figure  was  piesente^  tba  danoen 
tanlting  aotiyely  ow  eadi  odier's  heads.  Othcr  Tario&ms  auooeaded,  not 
neoessary  te  ba  mdfied,  and  the  sport  conduded  by  »  general  da^ing 
of  swords,  intended  to  represent  a  meUe, 

Meanwlnk^  SGeholas  £ad  beeii  joined  by  Bidiard  Aadutoo,  and  (ks 
latter  was  not  long  in  deteotbg  die  two  Daneei  thn»^  their  d^ 
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ftn  nuüdng  this  discovery  be  mentiaaed  it  to  the  squire,*  amd  was  sur- 
jprised  to  find  him  alreadj  aware  of  tke  circumstance,  and  not  \eu 
.astomshed  when  ha  was  advised  to  let  them  aloce ;  the  squire  adding  h« 
.was  unable  at  that  time  to  give  his  reasons  for  such  eouosel,  but  heing 
,good  and  conclusive,  Bicbard  would  be  satiaBed  of  their  propriety  bere* 
a£tea:.  The  j^oung  man,  bowever,  tbought  otherwise,  and  notwithstand« 
mg  bis  rdative's  attempts  to  dissoade  bim,  announced  bis  Intention  of 
cauaiag  the  parties  to  be  arrested  at  once,  and  wiih  this  design  he  went 
lA  seareb  of  an  x>fficer  of  the  guard  that  the  eaptiire  might  be  effected 
witbout  disturbaace.  But  the  throng  was  so  dose  round  the  daucers  that 
lie  oonld  not  pierce  it^  and  being  compelled  to  return  aod  ta)ie  anothor 
oonrse,  he  got  nearer  to  the  mazy  riog»  and  was  unceremoniously  pushed 
aside  by  the  mummers.  At  this  moment  botb  bis  arms  were  forcibly 
.grasped,  and  a  deep  voice  murmured  in  bis  ear — ^  Meddle  not  with  ua, 
^nd  we  will  not  meadle  with  you ;"  while  similar  connsel  was  given  him 
in  otber  equally  menacing  tones,  though  in  a  different  key,  on  the  left. 
.Bicbard  would  bave  sbaken  off  bis  assailants,  and  seized  them  iu  bis  tun^ 
hai  power  to  do  so  was  wanting  to  him.  For  the  moment  he  was  de- 
.prived  of  speecfa  and  motipu ;  but  while  thus  situated  he  feit  that  the  sap- 
.pbiie  ring  given  him  by  the  king  was  snatcbed  from  bis  fiuger  by  tba 
.Szit  Speaker«  wbom  be  knew  to  be  Jem  Device,  while  a  fearful  spell  was 
nuttered  over  bim  by  Elizabeth. 

As  this  occnrred  at  the  time  wben  ihe  rattling  of  the  swords  engaged 
Hbe  whole  attention  of  tbe  spectators,  no  one  noticed  what  was  going  tor- 
ward, except  Nicholas,  and  before  he  could  get  up  to  the  young  man,  the 
-two  misGreaats  were  gone,  nor  could  any  one  teil  what  had  become  of 

"  Have  tbe  wretches  done  you  a  mischief  ?"  asked  the  squire,  in  a  low 
tone,  of  Bicbard. 

*^  Tbey  have  stolen  the  king's  ring,  whkb  I  meant  to  use  in  Alizon's 
behaut"  replied  tbe  young  man,  who  by  this  time  had  recovered  bis 
^eech. 

.  '^  Tbat  18  unlucky,  indeed,*'  said  Nicholas.  **  But  we  can  defeat  any 
M  design  tbey  may  intend,  by  acquainting  Sir  John  Finett  with  the  cii^ 
finmstaiiGe.*' 

*'Let  them  be,"  sud  a  voice  in  bis  ear.  **  The  timeis  not  yet  come.'^ 
.  The  squire  did  not  look  round,  for  be  well  knew  that  tbe  caution  pro- 
Meded  £rom  Nance  Bedfeme. 

And  accordiogly,  he  observed  to  Bicbard — "  Tairy  awhile,  and  you 
wül  be  ampiy  avenged." 

And  mth  this  assurance  the  young  man  was  fain  to  be  content. 

Jost  tben  a  trampet  was  sounded^  and  a  herald  stationed  on  the  sunsr 
.mit  of  the  broad  fligbt  of  Steps  leading  to  tbe  great  ball,  proclaimed  in  a 
Joud  voice  tbat  a  tilting-^matcb  was  about  to  take  place  oetween  Arehie 
Armstrong,  jester  to  bis  raost  gracious  majesty,  and  Davy  Droman^  who 
fiüed  the  same  honourable  office  to  bis  Grace  the  Duke  of  Buckiugham, 
and  tbat  a  pair  of  gili-heeFd  chopines  would  be  the  reward  of  tbe 
iuccessful  combatant.  This  announcement  was  received  with  cheers, 
and  preparations  were  instantly  made  for  the  mock  tourney.  A  large 
circle  being  formed  by  the  yeomen  of  tbe  guard,  wth  an  alley  lead* 
ing  to  it  on  either  side,  the  two  combatants,  mounted  on  gaudily- 
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caparisoned  hobby-horses,  rode  into  the  ring.  Both  were  armed  t6 
tbe  teeth,  each  having  a  dish-cover  braced  around  him  in  Ueu  of  a 
l)reastp]ate,  a  newly-scoured  brass  porringer  on  bis  head,  a  large  pewter 
platter  instead  of  a  buckler,  änd  a  spit  witb  a  bang  at  the  point  to  pre- 
yent  mischief,  in  place  of  a  lance.  The  duke's  jester  was  an  obese  little 
fellow,  and  bis  appearance  in  this  warlike  gear  was  so  eminentlj  ridiculouff» 
that  it  provoked  roars  of  laughter,  while  Archie  was  scarcely  less  ridi- 
culous.  After  curvetting  round  the  arena  in  imitation  of  knights  of 
chivalry,  and  performing  '^  their  careers,  their  prankers,  their  fiüse  trot^ 
their  smooth  ambles,  and  Canterbury  paces,"  the  two  champions  took  up 
a  Position  opposite  each  other,  witn  di£Bcultj,  as  it  seemed,  reining  in 
their  pawing  chargers,  and  awaiting  the  signal  of  attack  to  be  g^ren  bj 
Sir  John  Finett,  the  judge  of  the  toumament.  This  was  not  long  de* 
lajed,  and  the  'Maissez  aller'*  being  pronounced,  the  preux  Chevaliers 
Btarted  forward  with  so  much  fury,  and  so  little  discretion,  that  meeting 
half-way  with  a  tremendous  shock,  and  butting  against  each  other  like 
two  rams,  both  were  thrown  violently  backwards,  exhibiting,  amid  the 
shouts  of  the  spectators,  their  heels,  no  longer  hidden  by  the  trappings  of 
their  steeds,  kicking  in  the  sar.  Encumbered  as  they  were,  some  litÜe 
time  elapsed  before  they  could  regiun  their  feet,  and  tneir  lances  having 
been  removed  in  the  mean  time,  by  order  of  Sir  John  Finett,  as  being 
weapons  of  too  dangerous  a  description  for  such  truculent  combatant^ 
they  attacked  each  other  with  their  broad  lathen  daggers,  dealing  sound» 
ing  blows  upon  heim,  habergeoo,  and  shield,  but  doing  little  persotaat 
mischief.  The  strife  raged  furiously  for  some  time,  and  as  the  cham- 
pions appeared  pretty  well  matched,  it  was  not  easy  to  say  how  it  wocdcl 
terminate,  when  chance  seemed  to  decide  in  favour  of  Davy  Droman,  for 
in  dealing  a  heavier  blow  than  usual  Archie's  dagger  snapped  in  twäin, 
leaving  him  at  the  mercy  of  bis  Opponent.  On  this  the  doughty  Davy, 
crowing  lustily  like  Chanticleer,  called  upon  him  to  yield ;  but  Archie 
was  so  wroth  at  bis  misadventure,  that  instead  of  complying,  he  «pran^ 
forward,  and  with  the  hilt  of  bis  broken  weapon  dealt  bis  elated  Opponent 
a  severe  blow  on  the  side  of  the  head,  not  only  knocking  off  the  por» 
ringer,  but  stretehing  him  on  the  ground  beside  it.  The  punishment  he 
had  received  was  enough  for  poor  Davy.  He  made  no  attempt  to  nsffy 
and  Archie,  crowing  in  his  tum,  trampling  upon  the  body  of  bis  prostrate 
foe,  and  then  capering  joyously  round  it,  was  declared  the  victor,  and  re- 
ceived the  gilt  chopines  from  the  judge,  amidst  the  laughter  and  acclama«' 
tions  of  the  beholders. 

With  this  the  public  sports  concluded.  And  as  evening  was  drawin^ 
on  apace,  such  of  the  guests  as  were  not  invited  to  pass  the  night  witlün 
the  Tower,  took  their  departure ;  while  shortly  afterwards  supper  beiiig^ 
served  in  the  banqueting*hal],  on  a  scale  of  profusion  and  magnificenoe 
quite  equal  to  the  earlier  repast,  the  king  and  the  whole  of  his  train  sat 
down  to  it. 
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INCIDENTS    OF    A    SEA    VOYAGE. 

IX. 
SBtPPING  A  SEA  AYT. 

Monday^  September  Ist, — I  eaught  two  Cape  pigeons  to-day.  Th^ 
weather  is  rery  cold.  We  saw  a  species  of  albatross,  a  large  black  bird, 
with  a  great  beak;  the  sailors  called  it^'  Moleyhack."  On  tbe  nezt  daj 
tliere  was  a  sail  ia  sight  three  leagues  off,  on  our  starboard  side.  Mr. 
C.  shot  a  Cape  pigeon  to-day. 

It  is  not  as  cold  as  yesterday.  The  stranger  is  going  the  same  course 
as  we  are.  We  saw  albatrosses  here ;  they  appear  like  swans  when  they 
fly.  Saw  two  albatrosses  next  day ;  their  bodies  are  white,  and  their  wings 
grey ;  they  measured  fourteen  feet,  I  am  sure,  from  one  wtng's  and  to  the 
other.  C.  shot  another  Cape  pigeon.  There  is  a  ship  in  sight.  A 
feiTOurable  wind  sprang  up  in  the  night,  and  it  increased  into  a  fine,  fiur 
breeze  for  us  by  next  aay.  We  had  to  reef  our  topsails,  and  encountered 
Strong  windy  weather  and  rain,  and  found  it  very  difficult  Walking  on 
deck  with  the  roUing  of  the  ship.  This  continued  for  a  couple  of  days. 
Cape  pigeons  in  numbers  about  the  ship.  We  killed  one  of  our  pigs  to- 
day  ;  the  captain  shot  it  with  a  pocket-pistol  in  the  head,  but  C.  fiDished- 
him  with  another  bullet,  This  is  an  event  at  sea  to  have  some  iresh  meat. 
'  Saw  a  Cape  pigeon  with  a  piece  of  linen  attached  by  a  cord  round 
its  neck,  on  Sunday,  the  7th.  B.  pointed  out  what  he  said  was  a 
waterspout ;  but  I  believe  it  was  only  a  cloud.  This  day  we  fared  well, 
baving  fresh  pork  for  breakfast  and  dinner;  twice  a  week  we  have  our 
4iiff  pudding. 

We  saw  a  beautiful  bow  in  the  heavens  at  four  o*clock  next  day; 
tbe  chief  mate  said  it  was  a  sign  of  good  weather.  There  are  numbers 
of  aquatic  birds  round  about  us.  Mr.  C.  fired  at  one  of  them  while 
flaaliDg  over  the  ship,  but  missed  him.  A  üne  favourable  wind,  seas 
bursting  over  our  barque  and  giving  shower-baths  to  those  who  walk  on 
deck,  which  is  hard  work  now,  as  she  roUs  heavily.  We  saw  two  whales 
tiext  day,  about  thirty  yards  dictant  from  the  ship ;  they  made  a  great 
Boise  spouting.  We  saw  six  or  seven  "  boatswains"  also,  flying  very  high 
Qp  overhead.  Mrs.  H.  amused  herseif  with  shooting  at  the  Cape 
pigeons  with  C.'s  fowling-piece,  and  she  Struck  one  bird.  C.  fired  at  an 
älbatross,  but  missed  him.  We  saw  to-day,  the  lOth,  a  solar  bow  in  the 
heavens  like  a  ring  round  the  suo,  the  same  as  we  saw  the  other  evening. 

On  the  11  th,  fair  weather,  but  cold  this  morning.  A  breeze  com- 
»enced  during  the  night.  We  are  5760  miles  distant  from  Adelaide ; 
a  sail  in  sight  approaching. 

On  the  12th,  we  arrived  off  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  on  which  day  I, 
for  the  first  time,  leamed  what  it  was  to  be  "  lying  to"  under  a  close- 
reefed  maintopsail,  but  which  I  had  at  least  two  other  opportunities  of 
experiencing  before  we  arrived  at  Adelaide.  Rain  feil  this  morning, 
and  likewise  I  feil  several  times  nearly  out  of  my  bed  during  the  night, 
and  had  to  hold  on  with  my  hands  to  keep  in,  and  scarcely  slept  five 
minutes  tili  near  morning,  when  I  had  a  profound  slumber ;  and  next 
day  I  fixed  a  plank  to  the  side  of  my  bed,  to  prevent  my  tumbling  out 
whil6  asleep.  * 
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September  lAth, — I  met  with  a  great  capsize  this  evening.  We  were 
taking  tea,  and  I  wa$  siCting  against  the  &ip*s  side ;  we  "tnere  not  able  to 
use  a  table,  but  each  one  managed  for  bimself.  I  had  a  seat  before  me 
with  my  plate  of  biscuit,  and  mj  teacup  in  my  hand»  when  I  was  sent 
fljing  to  tne  otber  side  of  tbe  cabm,  and  then,  as  the  slup  lurched,  back 
again  went  I,  and  then  down  I  went  and  smashed  the  plate— Hsomfortable 
gtyle  of  taking  tea!  Saw  a  great  number  of  whales ;  they  have  a  bt^ 
ygly  snout.  They  passed  very  close  to  us,  like  soldiers  marching  in  orde% 
inorting  and  spouttng  ;  we  eonld  see  them  reiy  &t  gS^  and  it  w«ff  i^ 
grand  nght 

The  wind  on  the  17th  blew  very  hard,  mi  there  was  a  beayy  sea^ 
which  rolled  us  aboot  violently^  making  nine  knots  to-day;  we  saw 
seyeral  aquatic  lurds,  among  which  were  petreL 

18^. — ^At  five  o'dock  we  were  Struck  by  a  sudden  squail,  aoeompanie4 
by  nun.  Shortened  sail,  double-reefed  topsails,  and  so  met  what  tbe 
Xankees  term  ^'astreak  of  wind,"  and  the  Germans  a  ^*6<)udn.''  We^ 
are  hammering  against  a  heavy  head-sea. 

From  tbis  time  tili  the  27th  it  was  the  same  story  i  the  waves  hwastr^ 
mg  over  the  deck;  we  eating  our  dinner  nnder  difficulties;  albatrosse» 
and  boobies,  which  are  entirely  black,  flying  about ;  the  spray  of  the 
waves  dashing  oyer  ns,  playing  chess  below,  and  the  men  finisning  Üie 
game  by  roll^g  under  Uie  table  themselves«  No  need  to  put  down  ihm. 
latitude^  as  we  will  go  no  more  to  the  south,  and  it  is  neaily  the  same. 
diing  each  day  ;  but  on  that  night  of  the  27th,  it  blowing  very  fresh,  one 
of  our  boats  was  washed  away  from  the  ship's  side^  where  it  was  hanging^ 
at  about  fbur  in  tbe  moming,  and  it  made  a  tenific:  aoise  whilst  goiii^ 
away  sans  cerenumie*  The  so£ei  likewise  goft  loose,  and  made  a  greafi 
noise  during  the  night,  rushing  from  side  to  side  of  the  oabin«  Oa^ 
deck  we  had  to  hold  tight,  in  order  not  to  be  washed  overboaid.  Our 
cabin,  and  the  cabin  before  it,  are  füll  of  water ;  they  bale  it  out  ii^ 
bucketfuls  ;  the  deck  is  also  füll  of  water ;  the  waves  are  half-mast  high— ^ 
such  waves  I  uever  saw  in  my  life ;  there  was  an  empty  cask  swimming 
about  on  the  po&p-deck,  the  wind  blowing  bel^nd  us.  A  huge  war» 
came  suddenly,  burst  through  our  cabin-windows,  and  dduged  me,  as  I 
was  sitting  writing,  with  about  a  easkful  of  water.  At  the  same  ttm» 
Mrs.  n.,  holding  the  infant  in  her  arms,  feil  in  the  cabin,  and  stmck 
her  head  against  the  table,  and  then  rolled  over  to  the  oth^  side  of  the 
cabin,  under  the  table,  and  Struck  against  the  door:  her  infant  was  not 
hurt,  but  she,  poor  woman,  began  to  cry ;  she  was  a  little  hurt.  I  was  ia 
the  cabin,  and  rushed  in  to  the  scene  of  her  disaster,  where  Mr.  C,  befoi» 
I  entered,  got  such  a  wetting  from  the  waye,  that  he  had  to  chonge  all 
bis  habiliments.  One  of  our  men  wounded  his  arm,  being  washed  by  fr 
wave  against  something  or  other.  % 

X. 

A  BAT-HÜNT,  AN2>  LA17D  HO  ! 

We  had  been  troubied  with  rats  during  our  yoyage  out ;  and  one  iag 
our  black  steward  eomplained  that  he  coidd  not  sleep  at  night  in  cense- 
quence  of  the  rats  always  eating  his  hair,  for  so  he  designated  bis  wodly- 
coyering.  On  tbe  moming  of  the  30th  a  rat  appeared  in  tbe  cabin^  aod^ 
then  was  the  scene  :  the  skipper  seized  a  cutlass,  the  mate  took  another;  Acry 
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fliuMed  him  imder  the  «deboard»  up  the  eabio,  down  the  eaUa»  and  «bkifc 
C«>  planted  his  Ibot  oa  the  animaJi  and  the  skipper  despatched  it  wkh  \m 
ciitiMU  It  was  throwQ  overboard  at  oooe,  aad  we  could  gee  aU  the  fea^ 
hirds  assembled  round  it.  C.  broke  an  aibatross's  wing  with  a  shot  fron» 
ÜB  fowling-piece^  atxd  B.  said  he  saw  a  whale  next  day^  which  waa  the 
fioert  we  had  as  yet.  Sinee  we  left  the  Cape  we  had  stonny  weadie% 
our  cabin,  on  one  oocasion^  heiag  fuU  of  water,  huge  wares  biirsting  over 
s6 ;  and  wh^i  about  three  weeks  from  onr  port  we  spniag  a  leak,  all 
handfl  were  ealled  t&  the  pamps.  Bat  on  the  7th  of  October,  a  gloomj 
Bort  of  dajTy  asdUng  nine  knots,  with  port  atudding-saüb  aet,  and  a  favour^ 
able  wind,  the  carpenter  sftopped  the  leak,  which  was  in  the  stera,  where 
the  caMilkers  had  left  a  part  uneaulked. 

On  the  8ih,  aÜBail  set;  wehave  a  yery  favourable  wiad«  Cape  pigeom^ 
albatrosaesy  &a,  in  plenty,  üb  usual ;  the  sun  is  shining  vexy  pleasantly* 
The  aight  is  moonlight,  andvery  üitle  wind  during  it.  The  rata  eat  the 
skipper'a  white  trousets,  and  would  peraist  in  eating  eteward'a  hair 
whik  he  slept,  aod  in  nipphng  it  to  make  a  soft  bed  fbr  their  young. 
F%eoa8»  which  were  not  uni^  tarne  pigeons,  albatcoases,  and  Cape 
chickens,  followed  us  since  we  doubled  the  Cape.  On  the  13th,  close- 
reefed  topsails ;  a  large  piece  of  our  bulwarks  carried  away  by  a  sea;  the 
heknsman  tied  to  the  wheel ;  painting  the  ship  next  day,  and  repairing 
our  bulwarks. 

On  the  2 Ist  of  October  we  sailed  past  Kangaroo  Island,  which  ap* 
peured  to  aae  to  he  all  sandatone  rock,  and  füll  of  wdod,  like  iäne,  The 
dmt  of  Anatxalia  was  now  (irst  &intly  visihle  m  the  diatanoe. 

XL 

FORT  ADEUIIDS. 

Hoarse  o'er  her  side  the  ntstling  cable  rings; 

The  sails  arefarl'd,  and  anchoring,  round  she  swings; 

And  gatbermg  lolterei«  oa  tht  lasd  ducem 

Ber  boat  des^nding  from  the  lattieed  stem.— Btbov* 

At  last  cur  long  voyage  is  over,  and  we  are  near  the  mouth  of  the 
favfaour ;  bitt  we  have  scaroely  any  wind,  and  what  we  have  is  but  et 
Kttie  nae  to  us,  stnce  li  is  off  the  land.  There  are  two  ahips  in  sight, 
eoe  Coming  out,  and  the  oth^  going  in,  hke  ourselves.  Looking  over  the 
€}»mrief^9  bulwai^  we  cau  see  a  great  number  of  porpoises  swimming 
and  roUiag  about ;  and  also  I  can  see  a  nautilus,  like  a  tiny  boat,  sailing 
en  Ae  water.  It  is  a  yery  warm  day,  and  the  san  beams  down  right 
dieeiily.  We  can  see  a  bloat  making  for  us — it  k  Uie  post-office  boat; 
Aey  haTe  oome  fer  the  roail,  which  we  delivered  to  them  in  the  shape  et 
two  boi»s  of  letters  and  a  small  barrel  füll  of  epistles.  We  were  then 
hoorded  by  the  pilot,  who  l^ught  us  up  the  river  as  far  as  the  ligfat-ship. 
A  amafl  steamer  then  bore  down  on  us,  and  we  were  taken  in  tow,  and 
the  Uttlecrafib  smoked,  and  tugged,  and  pkmglied  away  wi<^  her  paddlea 
nost  glcmously :  she  brought  us  up  to  the  port.  As  we  went  «p  ihi 
river  we  could  see  the  Mount  Lofty  ranges  very  piain,  rearing  their  boM 
npojectioDs,  wveathed  with  blue  cloads,  into  the  air.  The  Grulf  of  St. 
Vineent  ia  iormed  on  tk»  northern  side  by  York  peni&auk,  ending  is 
Gipe  Spencer,  and  on  the  soethem  by  a  wide  swe^  of  the  shore  foraa- 
mg  Cape  Jervis,  and  topped  by  Kangaxoo  Idiand,  with  a  Channel  betwee» 
k  and  the  Cape :  the  river  up  which  we  were  going  eztends  into  the 
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mainkmd,  and  is  exoeedingly  tortaous  in  it0  coime.  There  are  rata* 
'grore-bushes  and  tea-trees  growing  along  its  banks  to  the  water^a  edge, 
-and  ftome  even  growing  in  the  water,  which  rives  it  a  Singular  appear* 
^noe.  The  houses  at  the  port  are  nearly  iw  of  wood,  one  and  two 
iBtories  high :  the  ground  on  whieh  the  honses  are  bu3t  is  quite  sandj, 
tind  behind  them  is  a  swamp  eoyered  with  grass  and  shrubs,  mosüj  ever- 
greens.  The  land  on  each  side  the  river  is  also  swampy.  We  arrived 
at  the  port  about  seven  f.m.,  and  Mr.  B.  and  I  went  ashore.  The 
town  ot  Adelaide  is  eight  miles  distant  from  the  port,  and  we  set  off  for 
it  the  same  evening.  The  conveyances  £rom  the  port  to  Adehiide  con- 
^ist  of  a  Square  kind  of  cart,  like  boxes  on  wheels ;  across  the  lengdi  of 
this  machine,  which  is  mounted  on  two  wheek,  there  are  three  boards, 
cushionless  :  on  the  first  the  driver  sits,  flanked  bjr  two  more,  three  on 
the  next,  and  three  on  the  last.  The  whole  is  painted  green.  Two 
horses  diiven  tandem,  one  before  the  other^  draw  it  along.  The  machine 
jolts  a  person  horribly ;  and  besides,  jou  must  hold  on  fast  not  to  tumbie 
out.  The  driver  of  one  of  them  feil  on  the  top  of  bis  horses  the  other 
day  and  broke  his  jaw-bone ;  and  a  drunken  sailor  lost  bis  life  by  a  fidl. 

XIL 

ADELAIDE. 

The  town  of  Adelaide  is  about  four  miles  in  circumferenoe  ^  tbf 
houses  mostly  built  of  brick,  but  some  of  them  are  constructed  of  wood. 
The  first  street  extends  the  whole  length  of  the  town  :  it  is  called  Hind- 
ley-street,  and  it  is  crossed  by  another  street  at  its  farther  end,  at  one 
extremity  of  which  is  the  govemor^s  house,  a  plain-lookine  plastered 
building,  with  a  short  avenue  leading  from  the  gate,  at  which  there  aie 
two  soldiers  on  guard.  At  the  other  end  of  the  street  the  post-office  is 
situated,  which  i^l  be  a  handsome  edifice  when  finished.  A  short  dia- 
tance  from  the  post-office  is  the  Bank  of  Australasia,  a  Square,  plastered 
building,  with  pillars  in  front  It  has  a  portico  over  the  steps,  supported 
by  four  pillars,  is  plastered  with  yellow  plaster,  and  is  rather  small 
inside.  The  cash-office  consists  only  of  four  stalls,  and  the  Windows 
seem  very  small,  but  they  suit  well  the  style  of  the  building.  The  Union 
Bank  is  situated  in  a  narrow  laue :  it  is  a  Square  edifice,  only  two 
stories  high,  yellow  plastered,  with  a  portico  and  pillars  of  the  same 
Order  as  the  other  bank.  There  are  but  three  stalls,  and  the  same  num« 
her  of  hands,  beside  the  manager,  in  it  This,  it  is  to  be  obserredt  was 
before  the  copper  and  gold  disooveries.  At  the  back  of  the  govemor'a 
house  flows  the  riyer  Torrens,  which  is  a  shallow  stream,  but  I  hear  itis 
pretty  deep  in  winter.  It  does  not  flow  into  the  sea,  and  it  has  no  mouth. 
Almost  facing  the  post-office  there  is  another  street,  in  which  Stands  thfe 
Wesleyan  church.  Another  street  passes  the  govemor's  house,  in  whaeh 
the  church  of  England  is  situated.  The  streets  in  Adelaide  aie  ^ 
nnpayed. 

When  you  enter  a  house  there  you  are  surprised  by  the  absenoe  of 
grates ;  there  are  none  such  in  any  of  the  houses,  wood  being  the  only 
äiing  bumed.  They  have  no  bedsteads,  but  sofas,  which  answer  instead 
of  them  at  night.  These  sofas  are  very  narrow,  and  one  runs  a  great  risk 
of  falling  off  them.     The  native  encampment  is  on  the  other  side  of  .tha 
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xsoaamjs  otjluul  votage.  %I 

Xomiis;  Ixiäi  men  «nd  women  ave  entirely' nalced,  bot^lieh  thejr 
come  into  the  town  ihey  are  obHged  to  wear  s  oorering^.  Thej  a» 
nglier  eren  ihan  negroes.  This  is  a  Tory  cheap  |^ace  to  Ibte  in^  bat 
the  discoTery  of  the  Gold  dig^gs,  which  nval  Cuübrnia,  inll  ruin  Adev 
laide.  The  people  here  are  hterally  disiancted  and  mad  aboot  rnthingoff 
to  ihe  gold  mines :  the  inhabitants  are  selliog  their  homes  and  shops 
to  g^t  mere,  The  bladcsmiths  have  more  work  on  their  hands,  maJdn^ 
miiung  toolsy  than  they  can  execate.  The  Adehdde  peopie,  indeed»  do 
nothing  but  talk  about  ihe  mines,  and  they  are  leaving  tois  m  .swarms. 
There  are  a  nomber  of  TeaBeb  lying  in  the  port  laden  for  Port  Pinlm 
and  Gedong«  B«,  who  canhe  ovt  irith  ns,  throagh  the  infloence  of  hu 
fiiendfl  obtained  a  ntoation  in  the  Union  Bank;  bat  he  has  thrown  ihis 
appointment  np  to  set  out  for  Port  Philip  on  the  ist  of  January  nezt 
Shopkeepers  are  giving  np  their  shops,  isheepholders  their  sheep,  house« 
liolaers  their  houses.  The  sensible  part  of  the  people  say  uiat  if  it 
continues  so  it  will  be  the  ruin  of  we  eolony.  From  the  accounts  I 
have  heardy  some  of  die  miners  get  abotit  ten  Shillings  a  day,  othens 
aeavcely  anything ;  some  iew  have  come  back  disappointed*  One  person 
fihowed  me  a  sample  of  the  gold-dust  and  some  of  tne  ore.  Govenmient 
have  offered  a  reward  of  1000/.  to  any  person  or  persons  who  shall  discover 
ffold  within  a  certain  distance  of  Adelaide.  At  ihe  time  we  left  Adelaide^ 
Sfessrs.  Carey  and  Wien,  so  the  paper  states,  have  applied  for  the  rewardt 
it  is  Said  they  have  discovered  gdd  about  twdve  miles  fimm  Adelaide. 
The  people  are  going  away  in  crowds,  like  the  emigration  from  Irekind 
to  Axneiica.  It  has  been  sud  that  there  is  also  ooai  discovered,  which,  U 
tme^  would  be  as  valuable  as  the  gdd. 

XIII. 

A  8T0R1C  IN  ADELAIDE. 

One  very  warm  day  the  sky  began  to  get  very  g^oomy  towards  five  or 
mx  o'dock  f.ic.  All  at  once  a  great  wind  came,  acoompanied  with  frequent 
ihunder  and  %htnings  so  vivid  was  the  latter,  that  the  sky  seemed  on 
fire ;  the  wind  blew  up  the  dust  in  such  clouds  that  I  could  not  see  a 
yard  before  me.  The  doors  and  windows  of  all  the  houses  had  to  be 
dosed,  notwithstanding  that  the  people  were  half  suffocated  inside  them. 
Yon  could  not,  even  in  the  llouses,  see  the  persons  nezt  you.  The 
Eoman  Catholic  bishop's  house,  Dr.  Muiphy's,  was  half  blown  down ; 
through  put  of  one  of  the  front  waUs  you  could  see  the  funiiture  of  the 
room  a»  if  you  looked  through  the  £ront  of  a  baby-house.  The  topmart 
of  the  fiag-staff  for  signalling  ships  was  blown  down,  and  almost  all  the 
chinmeys ;  and  some  of  the  roo&  of  the  houses  were  blown  off.  I  sawsevend 
woodea  houses  lying  flat  along  the  gronnd.  At  the  port  two  vesseb 
dragged  their  anchors  and  ran  in  upon  each  other,  damaging  themsdves 
greatly.  Such  a  storm  as  this  was  frightful,  and  must  have  caüsed  ä 
great  loss  of  lifo. 

In  Adelaide  the  people  wear  straw  hats;  and  such  hats  as  we  wear  at 
home  are  never,  almost,  seen  there.  Tlie  people  used  to  stare  at  me  when 
I  wälked  through  the  streets  with  a  blaok  hat  on  my  head.  In  the  hatters* 
shops  you  can  pnichase  for  half-a-crown  a  hat  the  same  as  we  pay  ten 
or  twelve  Shillings  £>r  at  home ;  the  reason  of  this  is^  that  they  ioe  a  dead 
weight  and  lo6S*on  their  hands  out  her&     The«onvicts  out  here  do  the 
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midd  not  atejv  bat  imre  off  tothe  nnoes.    Adekin  eajajed,  X  bdm% 
Itm  Enpiitatioiio£ boD^oneof  the  nost viüanoas piaeas  anjvho«;  aknoit 


l  as  Nev  Clrkunn  fiir  knmcniitjr  WBomg  ioe  kw«r  da«  o£  i 
iadflOMMn;  ImtltiiUc  ikloBgot  a  go«L  üwrliii^  mwr,. and  flie  acMi 
»offtD^thannieB^ 

Cor  paiM>ngnri>  Mesm.  C.  aad  B^  with  ovr  Mj  Yo^agar  8d4  har 
MfiMBt^kdefiureweUtoni»aBd]eftihahaiqiie  witkthavlo^^  Poor 
ILn.  IL  -wai  difli^xpamiad  ;  ehe  ind  lioped  tbat  her.  hnabaad  w<ndd  faa 
«aitiDgto  reoabe  ner  aa  loan  as  sha  oanaa  into  tke  pod  ;.  hat  thesa  ana 
Bo  appeaiaaoe  oi  him«  B»  had  aame  aat  ta  aeak  kia  f ortnna  ;  lie  lad 
baan  at  ata,  and  was  raady  fi>r  ataything  tiiat  vaif^t  tam  up.  I  naa 
infiMnMdl,a4ilein  AdeUda,  ilttt  thcn  wasa  Fallow  a£  CaaAnlßttUaiaai^ 
nfcoap  in  tha  raial  diahäet ;  and  it  woald  be  no  haid  tadc  tapaint  ia  gm^ 
duaiietoC  wKrenities  aaiplored  in  nnnbr  ofiißes.  TWtcntk  ii^  man 
1  da  and  will  ch>  thinga  nara  tfaat  foie  fiidbida  tham  to  da  at  Ittnaa-s 
08  aoma  ont  lotiumg  §m  aitnatioBa  and  as»  not  dble  to»  pioaiB 
j  then  they,  in  ofdor  nnt  to  ba  inmni^  tum  ta  Kha  mm  and  taad 
afeaap  ar  any  odHr  afioa  adiiok  Aednaand  fer labanr  praamtB :  af  «eaian 
M  mme  paraona  vitt  he  off  te  tha  ^ggingi.  OffiaaaEi  a£  Ott  Eaat 
fadia  Caiapany's  aervioa,  «ho  ohtain  leave  of  ahsanea^  anMa  over  H 
ibrnr  hnra  a  awid  Inr  adroiiiiia  and  far  battanag  thttr  £artunas  ta  Ana, 
tnna,  and  ai^fa^a  in  a  «mm»  hKrativa  amplaynant  fbr  tha  ncniaa  tham 
anttangdam  Sikhs  ar  flhoofting&Bnae.  Chmaee  aba  irill  aaan  flid: 
dovn  to  tha  digcinga  aa  thay  hinra  dona  in  GalifanB%  whare  ikefworim 
in  ihousands,  and  will  prove  as  good  citiaDaa,  and  aoea  linag  aa  aa»» 
formably  to  the  laws  as  if  they  were  propagateä  by  Confudos  instead  of 
by  barbarians.  Then  you  will  saa  ihem,  their  outlandish  garmenta 
cast  away,  and  clothes  of  Austrälian  form  upon  tbem ;  instead  of  the 
immense  ahade  with  a  litde  hoflow  to  fit  the  henä,  straw  hats;  and  troa- 
aer»  wiM  aocceed  tha  baltaan-ahaped  inaxprassSbles,  their  long  fnauea  will 
ha  shom  off,  and  they  witt  snbside  into  an  erdexly,  peaoMJlle  dbsa  off 
•nljacts.  They  will  betaike  diemseWes  to  eulärating tha  seil;  thay  wiB 
piovide  leod,  open  hotels,  amass  monev,  and  letora  to  spread  liie  lune  cf 
the  new  £1  Dttado  amoag  the  CelastuüsL  it  ii  the  golden  age  ef  1iha[ 
worid — it  ig  a  saeond  Opimr;  hat  it  is  not  Gonfined  to  a  «ia^  kingdaai^ 
htti  it  ia  the  march  of  men  frora  eveiy  fcingdom,  every  land,  evetj  natn^ 
tathe  contiaant  of  Anstrafia — ^to  its  minas,  its  swamps,  ils  praeipioea,  oc 
to  the  aheKs  of  Nueva  Calübmia,  with  its  Spnaishpopnlatian,  its  maig9 
Indsana,  iU  bananeas^  canons,  and  lolUng  iffairica.  It  is  «  mateh 
hatween  te  Oriental  negro  of  Anstralia  and  the  hnitifised  Indw  of  tba 
Saeramento;  itiaa  eentast  hetween  ihe  new  minesaad  die  oid;  itia 
aa  tf  the  worid  waie  to  beoenae  rieh,  and  aa  if  m  its  tnun  wer«' to  fiiHow 
knmryy  efifeminacyy  and  dacay. 

XIV. 

A  NIGHT  m  A  LUMBEB-ROOM. 

Wecev  onr  ship  eame  into  Port  Adelaide^  I  went  ashoee  and  took  um 
my  qaartars  at  the  Phoenix  Hotel,  which  I  found  waa  a  cotnfoitahia 
hooae,  aUioogfa  the  waitera  wäre  iamales,  with  the  ezception  of  n  ^hnh- 
bkdehoy"  who  offieiatad  thare  aa  bootk 
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0ne«Miii%  I  left  tke  hetqm  at  ratUr  » liito  boor  m  Ae  tretoMijg^ 
anlMtöffto  waftfiomthepeittotlieeilf.  Ittuvalong^walk,  «ttdü» 
ms  kte  in  Ae  m^  wheit  I  reaehed  tlM  Phfitak,  wUeh  was  shatiqiv^ 
«ad  as  tiwre  was  m  siA  genAloBiaii  up-stew  I  <iid  not  like  io  disttifb  t^» 
kxne.  The  town  looked  säent  as  tfaü  giavt,  «»  I  unde  a  idrttte  ei 
B«Miit7,  and  aftcr  ikiÜkraiiiift  &>r  a  tiiDe  I  diatoTeced  «  sauül  widMi^ 
dds  I  opeoed  md  fiiiind  tanm  in  a  yanL  Lookiag;  io«nd  I  iair  s 
fltaUe  otf  liunbdr^vooin»  fer  tbere  was  a  diUd's  «ar  in  it  and  otiMr  tlttn|<t^ 
änd  Uns  I  fband  wa0  «he  stalde  of  tfae  boteL  Neptane,  a  krg«  spaniel 
Monging  to  the  esisblishmenty  wna  salisfyiDg  hoasalf  of  some  d«ubfes  h» 
«Bteitabied  i^^^aidiE^  mj  tdentity ;  hawmWy  feeognisiag  a  friend,  hm 
saeBMdsirtS^cd.  <^WeB,  Masltor Neptune,*"  theu^  I,  <'!  miut  getf 
intoytMr^ponrtam  fer  lickef  bettor-/*  ai^  in  I  went  to  the  hinili«i>' 
x9om,  whete  I  fbood  «ame  atnw»  «pon  whidi  i  laid  down  tili  moitnng^ 
▼erj  eomSortaihfy,  cdhf  Aat  Neptane  wotiid  pemt  in  laeking  my  finat 
wncf  DOW  and  then* 

Tne  Mount  Lofty  mountains  are  conspictu»]»  a^ccls  at  Adelaida;^ 
tfaej  are  afaont  three  or  fenr.  nnies  from  tfa»  town,  aad  the  voad  up  to 
Aem  h  veiy  Id^.  I  vidkecl  a  part  of  the  way  towards  theafi.  Tfaoie«- 
was  a  squave-hadt  edifies^  a  geatleman'b  residenoe,  with  walks  Hke  a» 
European  gaidfen  laii  out,  in  proeess  of  ereetioQ  $  it  would  have  a  fiae» 
äMHmtain  Ttew  (^  Mount  Lofty  sauge.  Iiioc4ied8tsaagetoseethee¥ei>i 
greens  growing  here  in  such  luxuriance,  planted  by  aatuve's  kaad» 


XV. 


HOW  TO  KSEP  OFF  SHORS  BOATS. 


I  ssow  of  few  positionaivHiidi  xei|aire  the  possassion  of  mere  < 
asüon,  modentioD,  and  eeurage,  than  those  in  whidi  the  inaater  of  0 
joerehant  ship  is  occadonalW  plaeed.  He  h  set  over  a  heterogeneooa 
mass  of  materials,  which  he  has  to  anoalgaHiat»  into  a  oemmon  body ;  faei 
ia  over  men  of  all  sorts  of  chaneterand  «Usposition;  Abeüe,  for  anght 
hß  knovr,  inay  have  been  a  pirate,  or  this  a  scaman  of  a  daver ;  this  ooe 
ia  a  maD-of-war's  man^  and  thia  one  ia  »erely  ^oiagUa  6i8t  vegni^l 
tUs  anan  is  dnmhen,  and  tUs  man  tfae  sevtafse ;  one  nan  is  a  Phusiaii^ 
Hiother  a  Yankee^  atiother  a  Spaniaid  or  Portwgueae.  Theu,  if  he  hae 
passengors  on  bosord^  it  is  too  dFten  a  soorce  of  anxietj  to  htm ;  faempst 
peevent  their  mixing  wHh  bis  crevr,  and  mjdermiaing  tlie  foendatUms  e£ 
lie  Httle  monarchy  oFthe  gnartsr-deek ;  these  maj  he  TneddHng,  officiona 
pexsonages,  vho  might  do  mm  an  immeBtsity  of  injury.  But  when,  aa  in 
oor  case,  we  vere  lying  in  a  port  where  the  tamptations  piesented  to  tha 
crew  to  desert  were  almost  irrasistiUe^  the  eommon  anxiedes  were  ia^ 
cceaaed  a  hundred-foid :  waidi  had  to  be  kept  night  aad  day,  lest  any 
hands  should  desert  aad  leaTO  the  captain  irithoot  men  eaoo^  to  weigk 
bis  anehor.  Two  of  oor  men  did  desert,  our  eook  and  a  seamao,  whicb 
of  eonrse  made  tiie  oflfietfs  doably  vigihmt. 

The  captain  one  day,  speaking  about  the  desertiens  ^m  the  shipa 
^ring  in  Auaferaiian  ports,  mentiooed  that  one  tina  the  Courier,  gomg^ 
£rom  Boston,  U^.,  to  St  John^s,  be  had  engiged  soroe  Yao&ee  saik»^ 
bdng  Short  handed»  to  bring  the  baKqfue  back,  and  tbat^  wben  airived  at 
St.  John's,  he  had  an  eye  to  these  sharp  fellows,  as  he  guesasd  thej 
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224  jorcipiam  qe  a  sea  tota^s. 

ivould  be  xnaldiig  a  nm  of  it.    While  lymg  it  aiichdr,^heref<ire^^(ve- 

Eto  Start»  homeward-bonnd»  he  saw  some  boats  dodging^  about  the 
,  and  noüced  that  thexe  seemed  io  be  a  communication  betweeir 
okees  and  the  shore  boats.  He  aecordinglj  ordered  ihe  black 
fitewardy  and  Jack  Torrens,  a  queer  fittle  fellow»  one  of  bis  w^-knom 
men,  to  come  on  deck,  and  to  take  np  a  six-pounder  ball  in  each  band; 
ihej  did  so,  and  then  he  ordered  them  to  walk  up  and  down  the  deck^ 
<Hie  on  each  side»  and  if  a  boat  attempted  to  dose  m  on  them,  to  heare 
ihe  cannon-ball  into  their  craft,  which  wonld  soon  have  made  them  paQ 
for  shore.  There  was  darky  pacing  np  and  down,  with  a  broad  giin  on 
bis  face,  and  Jack  Torrens  marching  up  the  other  -aide,  and  the  discom- 
fited  Yankees  looking  as  blue  as  bottied  Hghtning  at  thdur  shore  alUes. 
There  was  a  bullet  track  through  part  of  the  poop  bulwarks,  where  a 
fellow  that  had  come  on  board  to  smuggle  the  crew  awaj,  was  fired  at, 
and  popped  quicker  than  he  entered  into  bis  boat  again,  pulling  awaj  in 
double-quick  time.  Officers  must  keep  their  crews  with  them  at  some 
iisk  to  snore  interlopers. 

,  There  are  a  great  number  of  Germans  rendent  in  Adelaide,  and  a 
paper  is  published,  supported  by  them,  in  thdr  native  tongue.  The  people 
ftt  Port  Wakefield  and  Fort  Adelaide  are  apparently  Tery  zealous  Pro* 
testants,  for  the  latter  celebrated  the  orgies  of  the  5th  of  NoTomber  wilh 
a  Guy  Fawkes  in  e£Eigy,  and  an  enthusiasm  which  would  haye  deligfated 
a  Northern  to  behold. 

Cur  captain  was  yeiy  anzious  about  chartering  his  ship»  and  I  advised 
him  to  take  a  number  of  passengers  for  the  gold  diggings,  but  he  feared  the 
desertion  of  his  crew ;  and  only  for  that  circumstance  there  is  no  doubt 
that  a  vessel  would  make  a  most  profitable  thing  of  it ;  but  when  they 
reach  Port  Philip  the  crew  fly  away,  and  I  believe  that  there  are  serersd 
ships  with  sot  half  their  hands  on  board  at  that  port.  In  such  a  case  as 
ihis,  a  vessel  might,  with  only  a  few  hands  on  board  her,  and  by  running 
always  under  li^t  handy  sail,  make  her  way  to  the  Mauritius,  and  ship 
some  men  there  with  which  to  retum  home. 

.  Bringing  emigrants,  and  buying  up  gold  at  a  low  rate  at  the  digginga,: 
and  sending  it  home  and  obtaining  the  Standard  price  for  it,  are  also  two 
profitable  speculations.  What  would  be  most  likely  to  suoceed  is,  for  a  man 
who  does  not  wish  to  be  broiled  by  the  sun  and  chilled  by  the  water 
wlulst  digging,  to  take  out  some  capital  and  reach  the  mines,  and  there 
aet  up  a  refreshment-house,  charging  a  fair  price,  and  looking  sharp  after 
everything  himself.  It  is  all.^onsense  ibr  people  to  go  out  and  think  c£ 
digging  up  <*gold  nuggets**  who  really  never  handlet  a  spade  in  their 
lives,  who  never  slept  out  in  the  open  ur  for  a  single  night,  who  never 
knew  what  it  was  to  do  without  a  ainner.  The  diggings  are  just  fit  for 
agricultural  labourers,  but  not  for  gentlemen« 

My  fnend,  whoever  you  may  be,  that  intend  going  out  to  the  mines, 
labour  for  a  day  in  a  stone  quarry ;  face  half  a  dozen  drunken  men  with 
grim-looking  pistols  in  their  belts ;  laugh  at  conncts,  and  feelamused  t£ 
wild  dog^,  with  tails  like  fozes,  and  a  bite  that  will  cause  you  to  dread 
hydrophobia  for  siz  weeks  after;  paddle  about  in  swamps,  and  cross 
ravines  that  make  your  head  giddy ;  sleep  uneasily,  and  walk  armed  with 
a  siz-barrelled  revolver  ready  to  be  called  into  Service  if  you  are  looked  a 
second  time  at ;  and  then  clutch  your  bag  of  gold,  and  diink  how  Hghtly 
it  is  eamed ! 
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SIR  LOIN. 

PROM  THE  CHEBBTDOWN  M8S. 

IV. 

THE  HARSHES» 

Lebot,  after  a  slight  sojonm  at  Epping,  had  provided  himself  with  a 
gmde  to  crofls  to  Waltham,  whichhe  reached,  meetmg  on  the  way  seyeral 
of  the  different  paities  traversing  the  forest.  Thence  he  crossed  the  river 
Lea  into  Hertfordshire,  and  Struck  off  to  Theohalds.  Without  much 
loitering,  hut  trotting  on  fiiirlj—- on  his  return — toward  evening  he  found 
himself  ahout  to  ford  the  stream  into  the  marshes  at  a  spot  named 
Ponder^s  End.  At  that  momenti  when  with  doubt  and  hesitation  he 
iSBißt  hiB  eyes  across  the  riyer  and  notieed  the  coarse,  rank  Vegetation  that 
told  the  dampness  of  the  seil,  with  neither  track  to  foUow  nor  sign  to 
gvade,  a  man  appeared  at  his  bridle,  who,  raising  his  hand  in  a  salute» 
proffered  to  conduct  him  over. 

Leroy  consented,  promising  a  fair  reward  ;  and  the  fellow  taking  the 
mn  in  his  hand  entered  the  water.  Was  well  for  the  cavalier  he  had 
^one  so,  for  the  floods  having  been  out  but  latelv,  and  the  waters  still 
deep  and  streng,  the  passage  was  not  without  danger  even  to  one  ac« 
quainted  with  every  tum  of  the  fbrd.  As  they  reached  the  opposite 
bank  and  proeeeded  on  their  way,  crossing  another  but  narrower  stream^ 
Leroy  examined  his  guide«  He  was  a  äort,  slight  man,  with  fear  hair 
that  curled  gracefully  upon  his  head — he  wore  no  covering  thereon — and 
a  peculiar  gentleness  of  expression.  While  making  these  observations, 
Leroy  suddenly  started — so  lightly,  however,  that  the  stranger  did  not 
iiotioe — and  taking  a  pistol  from  bis  horse's  fumitore,  presented  it  at  the 
fellow's  head,  saying,  qiueüy, 

«  Wild  wui  r 

The  man  turned,  and  observing  the  other's  attitude,  stopped  in  his 
walk,  but  still  retained  the  hold  of  the  bri^e. 

<*  Wild  Will,"  Said  Leroy,  *'  I  am  a  stranger  here.  I  think  yon  meah 
no  barm  to  me,  neither  do  I  to  you.  Bat  knowing  your  hand  to  be 
iigainst  all  men,  and  all  men's  against  you,  I  have  drawn  this  weapon— • 
not  as  a  waming,  but  simply  in  proof  that  had  I  the  will  to  slay,  I  hold 
the  means,  for  its  fellow  is  in  the  holster,  and  I  never  miss  twice.*' 

**  Then,  if  my  life  ia  in  your  hands'        " 

•*  I  want  not  your  life." 

^«Myliberty?»' 

"Neither." 
•' .  "Then  what  are  youp  wants?" 

*'  W^l  spoken.  Will.    I  want  your  aid.    Listen.   You  are  a  brave  maä 
and  a  dazing»     I  love  a  damsel.     Wooing  is  tedious.'^ 
-    ^*  So,  to  save  time,  would  carry  her  off?*' 

*'  Yon  understand  mattezs,"  said  Leroy ;  '<  and  if  success  attend  yout 
^&rUl  Idsten»  Will — ^you  have  escaped  io-day  j  I  know  not  how,  for 
~I  Tod^  not  with  your  pursuers  long.'* 

;.   *^  Holdy*  exclaimed  Will    **  'Tis  stränge;  you  are  a stranger  and  yelt 
•yöü  kno#  öie*    -You  pode  not  long  %ith  my  pursuers^  yet  you  knoirl 
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esoaped.  That  I  am  here  answen  that  But  ricEiiig  not  longi  how 
knew  you  men  had  found  me  ?" 

^' Your  questions  are  easily  rid  of.  Folks  painted  me  your  poitrait 
last  eye  ;  and  your  drefis^  fiofflid  Will,  telk  the  luiated  man." 

Will  cast  a  look  upon  bis  dothes,  and  muttered,  '^  True,  true,  I  had 


uffice,  in  a  few  words — though  many  were  requisite  in  the  concoction 
of  the  plan — Leroy  told  of  his  desire  to  carry  off  Alice.  And  Will's  eyes 
£ashed  fire»  tili  Leroy  oould  read  the  fiend  jxl  that  &k  and  «ewhile  genüe 
•countenaAce.  Will  remembered  him  c^  his  reoent  otcnjpo  firom  Thomaa 
Boothby,  and  contemplated  revenge  in  the  ahduotion  of  his  mistMBS» 

A  large  reward,  with  the  means  to  escape  to  axiotber  country,  was  ihe 
•offier  of  Leroy,  whom  Will  peroeiTed  was  to  he  £uüy  tnisted  in  tfais 
matter. 

It  being  finally  agreed  tibat  the  abduetioa  shoald  take  phuse  the  noA 
^aiy,  and  the  lady  carxied  to  Theohalds,  Will  deolasad  it  neoeaauy  tp 
«attempt  the  same  before  night-faUj  or  they  would  be  iinable  to  ocoss  the 
xnarshes.  In  the  'tween  hghts,  whea  the  mists  were  rising,  be  eoold 
safely  conduct  them,  and  then  woe  to  those  who  might  heedless  foUofw  in 
inmuit  But  he  should  require  aasistance.  That  must  be  paid  for. 
Oranted.  Yet  let  the  aid  be  &om  pne  he  oould  depend  upon.  And  so, 
Walking  and  scheming,  Will  led  Leroy  across  the  lord  of  the  ziver  ia  ita 
aecond  course,  and  then  biddipg  bim  keep  straight  oo,  parted  conaptmy. 

Baby  had  been  under  no  apprehension  for  bis  Inend :  not  expectu^ 
him  until  the  evening.  And  to  all  inquiries  answering,  that  donbtleoB 
Leroy  had  lost  himseS  in  the  first  instaaee,  and  afterwards  joined  one  of 
ihe  many  troofis  that  were  crossing  the  £arest  in  aU  directioas.  Aa  it 
was  most  unlikely  Leroy  should  not  fall  in  with  any  of  the  parties  then 
xoami&g  aboBt  the  woocia-<and  som  e  woold  be  in  instaaees  croasiag  im  to 
,ike  latest  hour — inquiries  tonchiBg  bis  absence  were  the  more  dictated  by 
politeness  than  from  fear. 

Not»  howerer,  tili  dark  had  set  in  did  Leroy  gallop  infa>theico«rfc«y«rd; 
bis  ;good  stead  sadly  qpurred  and  jaded»  and  hunsetf  looking  darker  and 
more  gloomy  than  bis  wont.  A  good  sinme%  «ine,  a  fix%  and  msajf 
faces,  quiekly  dispelled  the  shades  £ram  the  featnzvs  of  Jjtmj'i  andiftO-ez- 
{danation  of  his  absenoe  being  requued,  none  was  giTBO. 

We  must  now  tum  to  an  earlier  portion  of  die  day :  whea  B«i«Eii, 
ieading  his  tired  aniaaal,  anived  at  the  spot  wiiere  Mat  had  last  dfiscried 
the  ouiuaw.  Without  a  momeat's  liesitation»  Kayea,  who  was  a  brave 
man,  hearing  the  route  Will  had  taken,  moanted  bis  beast»  and  aaon 
forcing  to  a  trot,  by  dint  of  hard  spurring,  and  aaon  Walking,  eaterad  the 
marsbes,  not  in  pursuit  of  Will,  but  to  warn  the  justices  of  Hertfioid  and 
Middlesex,  and  put  them  on  the'alert  against  the  offender. 

He  had  crossed  the  first  ford,  and  was  loooeeding  waaly  iqpoBhia  way» 
ibrtbetx&ck  wassoseldornfbllowredlew  tcpawiof  ]&•  We  janit  not  oem- 
pare  the  marohes  of  the  nresent  withtfae  manbes  of  the  past  tioie^  läiigr 
were  then  waste  lands,  the  resort  of  ihe  wild  duck  and  the  snipe— fOvep> 
.jmmu  mük  xush  aad  aedge-*^fiiU  of  »won^y  fdaces,  daageroos  t»  £Dot, 
wal  to  hoof-^with  patdm»  cf  osiars  here  and  thare  by  foobh  or  gaiaft 
willows  that  shut  out  the  uninterrupted  view  fron  ihe  iaä^  «a  wmmi- 
4ays-  Such  was  the  place  Aa^ea  aad  «ntnad  int^  hiODg-  thovaagffalT 
fMBveasaat  with  ßU  parts  «f  (be  «oaaiy,  hoVmg  mw  to  l£a  mi^  «od 
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itetfing^  iha  henoiL  md  the  watorfewi  at  ev€iy  pkinge.  He  iiad  fnoi* 
ceeded  some  distance,  his  poor  beast  tiri^g  mere  «ad  mote^  aad  groaimig 
from  fatigue,  when,  startiiig  from  the  rushes,  and  with  a  bound  like  a  wild 
beast's,  WDl  was  upon  him.  Kaven  put  bis  band  to  tbe  bolsters,  but  the 
pbti^  weBe  gonm — they  faad  been  lemoved  eie  ke  left  the  nuMOffAoMoc 
ittid  befinre  he  oooSd  tarn  himnaund  he  wee  stru^n^Uai^  triAh  tlke  oodawat 
hk  borse's  ftet,  that  with  ezteiided  neck  aad  fclowing  aostril,  whüe  iti 
Uoedy  «des  mse  and  feQ,  ttood  «pfenless,  wbUe  tbe  men  wiestied  aad 
feegiit  linder  and  arotBd.  It  was  a  fearfnl  stniggle;  thej  had  long 
ütaxd  asd  Imted  eaeh  other.  Banren,  aithmigh  the  eldar  man,  was  hf 
£v  Ae  taAei^  and  no  ways  deveid  of  strength.  StiH,  he  had  a  tenifaie 
advewaiy  te  eimtend  «ithy  a  num  at  bis  best^  endowed  with  an  aotivit j 
thafe  had  time  on  tvme  stood  hüa  against  supezior  foroe — ^whose  grmf 
npen  theiiiiiaat  was  aot  o£  mere  moaäe,  b«t  of  xtfeage.  And  tfans  tiiey 
hj,  pastb^  and  ghunng  inte  eaeh  othei^s  eyes,  lookmg  death.  Aeain 
and  Bgmm  they  stni^le»  twine^Hke  serpents,  k)oaen  the  oäer's  hold  awfail% 
aad  onoe  more  braäUeaSy  rest  to  stniggk»  anoa  ihe  fiercer.  Biri;  it  is 
over :  with  blackened  features,  protradmg  tongue  and  eyeballs  are  staxt- 
ing  £NRn  the  head,  whiie  sHght  straams  q£  Uood  ienie  £nm.  the  mouth 
aiä  nostrils,  Baaren  Hes.  And  over  him,  kiokingnpon  bis  workyleans  Wild 

Laying  tibe  body  acioss  the  harse,  that  had  not  stimd  firem  its  fint 
poeitian.  Will  led  the  animal  to  tbe  least  £peqnented  part  of  ihe  mazsb — 
a  dreary  spot  enough — and  casting  the  corpse  into  a  jwamp,  rode  some 
further  distance,  and  &en  disnioiiiitiDg,  cnt  the  beast's  iluroat,  sitting 
down  patieotly  npon  a  fallen  tmak  to  witness  its  ezpinng  stniggles. 

Here  he  sat,  musing  i^Mm  Us  sitnation  ttU  the  risia^  miato  wamedhim 
of  efenmg ;  stnd  kaoiviäng  the  coaiity  of  Esseac  «oidd  in  thi%  bis  last  ad- 
Yenture^  be  too  bot  for  nim,  he  staacfeed  up»  and,  prooeeding  to  the  fbvd, 
was  abont  to  pass  into  Middlesex  as  Leroy  came  upon  bis  sigfat.  The 
soddennem  of  libe  meeling^  tbe  Buqfueiocis  iaokcr  that  Will  imeied  the 
cavalier  directed  towards  bim,  neoessiteted  &e  ontkar  fte  anj  senething; 
and  the  words,  bont  Ae  iuBot  of  dieamstanoes»  iook  tke  £)nn  of  *^  A  guido 
aoross  ihe  marshes/' 

V-       ' 

3£AT  AND  WILL. 

Tbb  aon  ifione  brighdy  unon  the  maaor-Jieuse^  in  the  eomst-yard, 
aalakynt  the  homestead ;  while  man,  alike  widii  Inrd  and  beaet,  waoa- 
taad  wtth  die  passing  bonr.  Tet  were  theie  men,  feUew-berngs,  wA% 
yesterday  in  all  the  pride  of  liberty  and  life,  lopon  the  green  eward»  in 
the  füll  air  of  heaven,  warmed  them  to  the  son»  nor  äiongiht  of  «the 
aiQfniar;  hat  tbe  jnooDMr  oaiM^  and  tfaey  wese  in  sorvewfiil  Chambers, 
ynAk  manades  upon  the  limbs,  in  darkness  and  despair ;  or,  wi&  iimc 
ms  dosed  ever  to  the  light  of  day,  s?nngjng  lifeless,  «a  the  hroeze 
hstad.  räte^  Eortun^  Destiny---whai  you  wil£--pum 
or  eseapes.  The  grass  grows  alike  by  tbe  Ade  of  the  g^wa  er  the 
mqqpdk  ;  so  ISme  Bone  4%  and  Natne  ^nUs  her  w»y.    These  ere-  few 
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faoea  that  will  not  light  up  m  the  san.  Änd  it  U  wIbII»  .  Existoice  k  ta 
Aattf  that, .  shoold  we  gneve  for  eyeiy  ill^  our  joiiniqr  of  life  woald 
indeed  be  throogh  a  Tale  of  tean : 

So  the  sun  shone,  and  ^he  world  joyed  in  iL 

•  We  mentioned  at  the  commeDcement  of  our  tale».  when  the  Btrangers 
trith  Boothbj  rested  by  the  chureh,  and  looked  back  towards  Lcmdoh,  d 
a  wood  npon  the  left  hand,  conspicoous  by  two  hills.  This  wood,  kooim 
by.the  name  of  <<  Larks,''  exteoding  to  the  road-side,  had  beencleared  along 
the  waj  in  several  small  patches ;  and  in  one  of  theie,  where  the  OTer- 
thrown  txees  lay  thickly  upon  the  gioimd,  the  woodman,  Mat,  was  bnsUy 
at  work*.  Wielding  bis  adbe  with  a  foroe  and  dexterity  that  told  of  the 
power  and  lithesomeness  öf  those  long,  nnew j  arma^  bare  to  the  shouldery 
and  in  the  plav  of  muscle,  worldng  like  strong  cords»  with  blow  up(m  blow 
both  good  and  troe  the  tninka  lay  severed  of  weir  branches,  wlule  the  da/s 
work  sped  bravely  on.  In  one  of  the  needful  pauaea  to  gather  breath 
and  wipie  the  dropa  from  hia  brow,  the  woodman  heard  ma  name  pio- 
noimced,  and  in  a  roice,  however  low,  hia  praetiaed  ear  bnt  too  My, 
recogniaed  Wild  WüPa. 

Warily  the  woodman  am>roached  the  apot  the  voice  proceeded  from. 
.    <'  Hat»"  aaid  Will,  keeping  within  the  aheiter  of  ihe  tzeea,  whUe  the 
woodman  pretended  busioesa,  to  distraet  the  attention  of  any  chaoce 
obaerver — *«  Mat,  I  bare  thät  to*  aay  and  that  to  do  for  yöu  and  me,  shall 
bring  ua  better  fortune  than  loppbg  treea,  or  livbg  in  wooda  all  our  liTes.'' 

"  Or  hunted  out  of  them." 

*'  Peace.     Would  you  get  gold— much  gold  ?" 

<<  In  the  matter  of  that,"  aaid  the  woodman,  <<  if  I  bare  not  hitherto 
götten  me  much,  'twaa  not  from  the  lack  of  trying." 

"  You  aay  truly,*'  replied  Will ;  «  and  that  you  lore  gold,  nor  dislike 
to  do  aomething  for  it.     I  have  spoken  to  you.^ 

"SayonJ' 

**  Not  now — ^to  your  work»    At  what  houp  will  you  have  done  ?" 

^<  I  ahall  quit  at  noon,"  aaid  Mat. 

<<  Be  it  80.    Then,  about  four  of  the  day  I  expeet  you«" 

«Where?'* 

«Here." 

"Good.     So  hide  yourself/' 
^  **  Stay,"  exclaimed  Will.     "  I  am  hungiy,  and  have  taated  nothing 
amce  the  evening." 

"You will  find  my  dinner  yonder,*'  aaid  Mat,  «Wthe  Mett  oak, 
where  the  feggota  Ke  piled.  Keep  within  the  wood.  Will.  Take  all-« 
there  ia  meat  and  drink — I  can  get  other  when  I  have  done  my  task* 
Eat,  drink,  and  be  merry." 

"Thanka,  Mat— thanka." 

^Nay,  never  thank  me«  Now  to^  work-^then  home;  aftei;  diat,  I 
am  with  you."  : 

«Good-^itfour/* 

And  ao  they  pärted :  Mat  to  hia  toil  r  while  Will,  to  atay  hia  hußger, 
and  then  aleep  the  day  away.  ' 

It  toayappear  litrange  that  Will  the  outlaw,  and  with-tbefearfnl 
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crinie  of  blood  c^n  his  hancls,  had  dared  retum  to  ihe  neighbourhood 
meo  bad  so  lately  hunted  him.  Bat  of  Raven  s  death  he  was  satisfied 
none  knew,  nor  were  Hkely  to  know  awhile.  That  ihe  clerk's  absence 
woold  not  even  be  speculated  upon  for  days  was  probable,  most  probable; 
and  before  dajs,  Wül  assured  himself  of  a  retreat  far  beyond  the  reach 
of  enemies.  That  he  had  retumed  to  engage  once  more  in  crime,  Leroy 
had  teropted  him.  Will  was  without  money ;  he  could  not  hope  to 
leave  the  countiy,  and  no  gold  to  assist  him ;  to  take  a  purse  on  the 
highway  had  raised  the  hue-and-cry.  To  abduct  a  lady,  would,  if 
properly  managed,  scaroely  be  laid  to  Wild  Will;  moreover,  nothing 
was  easier :  the  young  lady  constantly  walked  in  the  garden  before 
sapper-time ;  the  farm-servants  and  others  were  at  that  hour  within  the 
house ;  and  if  attended  by  any  one— Will's  band  sought  the  knife  in  bis 
girdle.     '^  If ! — why  the  man  nad  hunted  him  should  rue  it." 

There  were  horses  waiting  at  the  Hatch.  Leroy  was  to  see  to  that ; 
nevertheless,  Will  had  crept  round  to  reconnoitre,  and  was  aware,  from 
the  gümpses  he  got,  that  aül  was  as  it  should  be.  They  would  then  strike 
into  the  forest,  and,  after.  making  a  detour,  pass  over  nigh  to  the  ground 
Will  ha4  been  hunted. 

That  any  of  the  foresters  or  others  might  chance  upon  him  during  the 
day  Will  took  good  heed ;  though  without  much  thought  of  barm  should 
such  happen — ^fear  of  the  man  would  keep  them  from  attempting  bis 
capture  or  betraying^  him.  And  Will  could  teil  a  tale  of  most,  "  how 
they  had  walked  by  the  light  of  the  moon."  Doubtless,  in  the  proeeed- 
ings  of  the  day  gone,  many  a  band  might  have  been  laid  upon  Will,  had 
minds  gone  with  hands. 

From  the  Squires — Will  was  safer  there,  than  miles  off.  They  had  lief 
believed  the  devil  in  the  neighbourhood  than  Will.  So  the  outlaw  lay 
without  fear,  and  dreamed  of  Leroy's  promised  reward :  and  dreaming 
thus,  calculated  how  little  of  it  it  might  be  politic  to  ofiFer  Mat. 

The  appointed  hour  had  passed,  when  Mat,  with  a  bündle  over  bis 
Shoulder,  approached  the  spot  where  Will  lay  faid.  He  was  without  the 
heavy  adze,  with  its  long  oaken  handle,  he  had  managed  so  dexterously 
in  the  moming;  but  in  Heu,  there  hung  by  bis  side  a  sharp  billhook — 
as  sinister-looking  a  weapon  as  its  owner.  In  the  bündle  some  neces- 
saries  Mat  had  considered  usefd :  a  few  simple  artides  to  disguise  them-^ 
the  men  were  adepts  in  the  art,  and  could  do  more  with  one  single  hand- 
kerchief  than  a  novice  with  a  whole  wardrobe.  Mat  had  judged  in- 
tuitively  Will  was  not  retumed  to  slay  deer  nor  rifle  a  single  trayeller, 
but  that  something  of  moment  was  on  band.  So  judging,  acted  in 
accordance.     He  had  too  often  engaged  with  WiU  to  be  unprepared. 

Mat  threw  himself  careless  upon  the  grouud  by  the  side  of  Will,  taking 
£rom  bis  capacious  pockets  both  meat  and  drink,  which  he  placed  before, 
the  outlaw,  saying : 

<*  I  was  fearfui  lest  the  beasts  of  the  forest  and  the  birds  of  the  wood 
should  forget  to  feed  the  Wilful  Willie ;  therefore  I  remembered  me  of  & 
savoury  pie  the  hunters  of  yesterday  had  not " 

Will  interrupted  Inm  at  this  juncture  by  snatcfaing  the  pasty  from  bis 
hands,  muttering  a  something,  that  certainly  was  no  blessing,  ere  he 
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began  bis  meal.  Mat  tooked  on  appnoTaigljr.  Wheiii  he  lud  eat  aniL« 
dnmk  bis  ftill^  Will  oast  äi»  remains  into  the  ncig^boaiiiig  bnanble^. 
declaring^  ^Mt  bis  last  moirthfui  in  1^  femt,  andi  we&  l^fittiag  the 
occasion — Imng  TemBon. 

'*  Now  to  bosiness,  Mat  But  ßn^.gueaß  me  i£  yaa  cm  wbai  'iis  we 
go  about.** 

'<I  cannoV  satd  Mat,  ^excepting  samediiiig  out  af  thft  oommeB^ 
Tberefoie,  and  to  save  time,  let  one  knovr  witboat  fbrtber  ado." 

''  Wbat  think  you,  Woodman  Mat,  of  oanyin^  ofif  the  Miafcress  AJioe?" 
Mat  sprang  to  bis  feet,  bis  eyei  ffashiny,  wläe  bis  fionn.  qüiveieil  in 
erery  limb. 

"  Sit  down/'  seid  Wiü,  loddng^  up  ampiiaed  at  tbe  intenruptkiA — <^  sit 
down,  jou  impatient  fool.  Are  yott  so  taken  wiik  tii»  pDoJect  you.  moML 
borryoff  to  its  performanoe  and  nerer  wait  forme?" 

'^  I^oy"  replied  Mat,  as,  witb  an  e£Ebfft  to  dear  In»  wn»,  be  sait  down 
again,  not  casting  lomself  lecklessly  as  be  had  done,  not  By  the  aide  o£ 
"^^9  but  quietly  pladng  bimseif  in  face  of  the  ootlaw; 

*<  WeU,  now  you  are  quiet,  to  my  baitury  f  and  Will  lepeatod  bis 
meeting  wiib  Leroy,  and  its  consequences. 
Mat  listened. 

**  And  so  you  will  carry  oflp  JIDstresi  Aliee  ?'  seid  he^.qcdetiy. 
«  By  aU  tbat's  evil,  I  will.'' 

'«  Harken,  Will !"  said  Mat.  <<  Yesterday  she  begged  yo«r  life  ;  piayed 
man  to  spare  you  tbat  you  migbt  bave  time  to  r^nnt,  to  ailfeer''-~(WiII 
laa^bed) — ^that  you  mig^  eome  among  yonv  M1qw%' not  bamidwith 
cords,  but  brought  in  by  kind  words.  This  she  b^jged  for  yo«,.  and 
will  you  barm  her?** 

^<  Wbo  listened  to  ber  ?    Answer  me  that'^ 
«None." 
"Norwini." 

**  And  yet  awhile.  This  was  not  all..  Finding  her  weuds  i«ia — tbat 
none  woufd  or  migbt  listen — she  praysd  tbat  in  the  fartmies  of  the  day 
men  fbrgotnot  you  were  man.  Tbat  yon  db  live^yonowe  to  ber;  tbat 
fire-arm  nor  aibalist  was  employed  against  you,  to  her  iBtaneession.  and 
Thomas  Boothby's  Orders.* 

Will  raised  himself  on  bis-  elbows^aad  looftadstnnly^  ot  M^^ 
**  A  mighty  fiivour,  truly ;  to  refrain  from.  sbooting'  thediaae  £ot tbe 
gratification  of  ranning^  it  down  and  baeng^ng  afimrardsL  Mmy  ta* 
me!  Man  bas  sbown  none,  norwHlL  T&.gadlaHtsball  kave  b«r  had 
she  prayed  a  brndied  timei^  and  I  sball'be«mi^ed^ai«ig>ad.on  Thomu 
Bootbby.*^ 

The  two  men  sprang^  to  tfam  feeti 

^'Listen,  Will — ^listen  l    Bevengo yomrseif  ODtwboai  yot.  wiU,«.  I  will 
never  inteifere  ;  but  raise  an  arm  against  the  Lady  Aliee.- yoH  shall  not»** 
**  ShaU  not  !**  shouted  tbe  ontiaw,  bounding'backiraBdiaaBdifiNnnBdy.lilce 
a  Taging^  pantber.     ^  Wbo  ^oeM  stay-  me?" 

«Tbeef    Fool--and  wbat  le  she  to-the»?' 

"Notlmig;'' 

"Ortboutober?" 
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^'A  cKrg — s  ye^Sogt  iiiat,  if  naüght  eke,  wiH'wateii  and  guaire^  save 

"Thendie!" 

Will  strack  fimonsly,  htajm^  the  kmfe  he  had  draTm  m  the  bosom  of 
thft  troodmatt^  tbe  blade  htetkmg  off  »kort  at  the  haft.  The  tall  mau 
staggvred  wi^  tihe  bk)W,  bat  did  not  M.  Putting  forth  ihe  laft  hand^ 
swiftly,  and  entwining  bis  long  sinewy  fingers  in  Will'9  cmÜng  haüv  htf: 
stood' cme  moment ;  iSien,  seizing  bis  bill;  witb  a  fierce^  quiek  stfoke,  the 
certaxd  aim  oß  bis  emft,  he  okft  tbe  robber's  faead  in  twain.  Threagh  ta 
tbd  tfaroat  went  Üie  fearful  weapon ;  then,  stepping  back  a  pace,  st^y-* 
ing*  bamsetf,  tiie  woodmaa  watehed  hie  mutderer^s  aad  feds  victim's  £uL 
Not  with  a  cMtsb^  but  stoir  and  by  degrees,  the  body — for  deadi  mnst 
fasvo:  bemt  instaataneoQS — feil,  fint  to  tiie  knees,  and  l^n  pifteUng; 
zorwavdk 

Mat^  widi  hiff'  band  upon  bis  breast,  looking  Taoantly  at  Ijhe  blood* 
tndding  thi«ogb  bis  fingers  as  he  pressed  them  to  bis  wound^  stiU  kept 
bis  feety  when,  as^  tbe  sound  of  horaes'  hoofb  strack  upon  1^  ear,  h^ 
oltered  one  sfaarp,  agomsingery,  and  f^l  heaTily. 

]#  was  Sir  Thomas  Bootbby  retuming  ft^m  Lon^n,  wbo>  heanng  tiie^ 
cry,  galloped'  u^  vMx  bis  soite. 

God!  an  awfii^  sigbl:  tbat  beidy  with  tbe  cloren  skull — ^diis  man,, 
tbe  lifb-bleod  welfing'firom  Üie  breast! — the  dead  and^tlie  dying. 

JSü  tbey  xaised  tli^  wecdman,  be  opened  bis  eyes,  but  dai&neas  watf 
•npoia  them. 

"*Good  fiiends'* — and  Ae  irotds^came  fennt  and'slowly— "  bear  my  last 
wishes,  if  you  imM  pvosper,  to — her,  the  Lady  Alice.  Teil  her,  and  letr 
her  prond  fiitber  thaJk,  l^e  lover  anger  r  she  will  pky.  Bid  her  to  shed 
ne  tear  o'er  one  wh»  loved  her  ;  one.who  was  all  evil  dafe  m  love  of  her«^ 
T^  her,  tbe  peasant  diat  dared  ti>  We,  was  hold  to  die  for  her/' 

Silence  ;  yes,  still — still.  It  beats  no  more  :  all  is  orer!  Tbat  stränge 
diing  W6  know  and  know  not^-li£^i  witb  all  its^woe,  witb  all  its  weal,  is 
fled. 

WlttÄerP 

VL 

THS  OaSDXR  OS  KHiaHXHOOS* 

"  And  so  you  have  been  at  court,  Master  Leroy,  and  seen  our  Meny 
JMbnäsch^''  eaDoinmed  a  wondbring  conntfy  gentleman,  wii»  sat  Hstening 
to  the  gaüant's  conyeesatniiw 

^  Veräy,  yesL    And:  thou,  finend,  woold  &m.  to  eourt  likewise»" 

^Truly,."  anaweied  the  sqnire^  <*for  awfail^  to  see  the  noble  gentl^ 
mea  wii»  dispart^thon  tfaere.'^ 

<<  Andit^e  fiiirladiei^  too,"  veplied  Leroy.  **  Nay,  ne?er  dbny  it,  man^ 
The  CQiixt^  and,  as^oir  cailest  bim,  our  Merry  Motraareb,  would  bat  mock' 
ihee  did  thou  go  for  eise.  But  Mistress  Alice,"  continuedi  Lwoy^— "  ha» 
aitt  no  wisb  to  see  tba^  court  j^ 

"  Mayhap  yes  ;  what  woman  has  not  ?"  replied  the  dame,  attsweringr 
for  the  young'hidy..  ^^Bnt  wisbes'  are  not  will« ;  tfiefefbve  it  beheves  her 
tm lest  G«»itait  tlo  bear  o^net  to seeit.  Nor wÜraory  good  imheeAould 
flbs  cüiier.'' 
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^'  Nay,  lady,"  sud  Leroy ;  ^'  you  have  taken  alarm  from  the  false 
tidings  of  some  prim  old  prüde,  who,  making  no  pleasure^  would  mar  all. 
Let  the  lady  s^e,  and  jud^e." 

"  Not  so,  beUeve  me,  sir.  In  an  unknown  country  men  go  not  fordi 
undad  to  leam  the  dimate.  And  to  set  innocenoe  in  a  doubtful  court, 
to  get  assurance  therefrom  of  virtue  or  vice,  were,  to  my  poor  thinkingy 
a  Service  of  the  latter's/* 

The  day  passed  soberly,  as  most  days  in  that  peaceful  household. 
Day's  labours  and  day's  duties  were  done ;  the  sun  set,  and  men  came 
home  from  toil,  from  labour  in  the  fields— came  to  rest  their  weariness, 
to  eat,  drink,  and  be  merry ;  they  had  eamed,  and  they  came  to  enjoy. 
All  were  happy  in  the  good  home,  for  they  were  content.  It  was  a 
patriarchal  house.  The  guests  sat  that  evening  in  one  of  the  smaller 
Chambers — Leroy,  Raby,  Boothby,  and  three  gentlemen  of  the  county. 
They  had  been  discussing  the  coanty  business,  and  therefore  quitted  the 
common  room  for  one  more  private.  Leroy  appeared  restless.  Alice  was 
absent.  Li  the  uncertainty  of  fear  and  hope,  each  second  appeared  to 
Leroy  to  lengthen  out.  The  ticking  of  a  clock — a  rarer  artide  in  those 
days  than  at  present— -distracted  him.  Tick,  tick,  and  still  the  hands 
seemed  not  to  move.  And  now  it  was  getting  late  and  dark,  and  Will's 
plan  must  fail.  He  could  not  cany  her  across  the  marsh^  in  the  nig^ht 
Leroy  started,  and  listened.  "  A  horse's  foot.  Yes.  Who  could  it  be  ? 
Listen.  Curses  on  the  dogs,  they  had  scented  the  outlaw,  and  their 
barking  would  lose  all.  Hark !  A  shout.  He  was  discovered.  Ha !  • 
Alice's  voice.  The  robber  had  seized  upon  her,  and  it  was  she  that 
scceamed.     Harken !     A  rosh  of  feet.     They  come !  they  come !" 

And  Leroy  started  wildly  and  drew  bis  sword  as  the  stout  serving- 
men  brought  in  supper.  But  he  had  not  seen  them,  scarce  heard  their 
datter  ;  for  behind  the  train,  and  entering  the  room,  came  Sir  Thomas 
Boothby  and — ^^Alice. 

The  dd  man  looked  sad  and  stem.  He  had  brought  the  bodies  of 
Hat  and  Will  to  the  house,  and  the  sight  had  called  the  scream  from  the 
lips  of  Alice,  though  it  was  so  slight,  and  so  soon  checked  by  the  kind 
old  friend — and  to  whose  arm  she  clung — ^that  Thomas  Boothby,  with 
all  a  lover's  ear,  had  not  heard.     The  ears  of  guilt  were  sharper. 

Sir  Thomas  stalked  into  the  room,  and  looking  at  Leroy  in  amazement, 
exclaimed,  "The  King!" 

'   The  gentlemen,  who  had  risen  at  Sir  Thomas's  entrance,  tumed  re- 
spectfnUy  to  him  we  have  all  along  known  under  the  title  of  Leroy. ' 

"  Ay,  gentlemen,  the  king,"  said  Charles,  gracefully  acknovrledging 
the  Salutes  of  the  Company,  '^or  Leroy — ^wluch  you  please."  .Then 
tuming  to  the  baronet :  '^  Sur  Thomas,  I  have  chanced  upon  your  house; 
but  ere  I  teil  you  how  I  came,  or  when,  say  what  mean  the  objects  in 
the  distance.  I  have  seen  death  ere  now,  and  guess  too  well  the  bürden 
yonder  cloaks  bear." 

With  few  words  Sir  Thomas  related  bis  finding  of  the  dead  man  and 
the  dying.  ... 

•  The  lang  breathed  fredy.     He  had  lost,  but  none  knew  it. 

^'Sire,'*  said  Sir  Thomas — ^and  the  old  man'  glanced  keenly  at  the 
drawn  weapon«>"doe8  the  King  of  England  carve  his  supper  with  hia 
sword?*' 
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Charles  blnahed,  or  did  next  to  it,  looked  foolish ;  but  recovering  him- 
self,  and  laughing  merrily, 

''  Sir  Thomas  Boothby,"  said  the  king,  **  a  stranger  we  came  to  your 
Essex  home.  A  stranger  we  met  a  welcome.  A  king — ^we  do  repay 
it.  If  in  a  jest,  a  merry  hour :  and  yet  to  note  for  ever  who  tum  not 
the  hungry  away  a-hungered.  Even  in  this  good  cheer  before  us — the 
meat  of  EngUshmen — we  hononr  hospitality." 

Charles's  voioe  was  füll  and  sonorous.  His  conscience  did  not  smite. 
He  was  one  who,  in  the  saying  ^'  of  a  g^odly  "  thing,  could  and  would  es- 
cnse  the  doing. 

Laying  his  sword  upon  the  good  beef — 

^'  Loin/'  said  the  king,  '<  henoeforth  be  known  Sir  Loin.''  > 

Anb  thus — in  the  words  of  the  old  chronicle  we  have  hitherto  given 
in  as  modern  and  fluent  English  onr  poor  pen  can  command— ^ame  ye 

OBDBB  OF  KinraHTHOOD  VNTO  TE  LOTHE. 


VII. 

Beautieül  Alice  !  thou  wert  a  loved  and  loving  creature,  lighting 
up  the  dark  Chambers  of  the  house  with  thy  bright  presence,  and  causing 
the  old  walls  echo  to  thy  merry  songs.  What  marvel  if  men  loved  thee 
— ^thee,  who,  in  thy  gentleness,  hated  none — who,  in  thy  love,  loved  all 
was  good.  Wild  thou  wert,  but  never  wajrward.  With  thy  smiling 
eyes,  and  thy  golden  hair,  fiitting  like  a  sunbeam  across,  athwart,  but 
resting  seldom.  Twere  as  practicable  to  hold  thy  shadow  as  to  detain 
the  light  substance  of  thy  roaming  form.  Yet  there  was  one  had  learnt 
the  secret,  and  with  him  thou  would  be  still — ay,  so  still  and  quiet,  the 
thistle-down  that  floats  upon  the  softest  breeze,  and  the  cold  silent 
marble  of  the  statue,  typify  but  Mntly  thy  extremes. 

Thou  wert  lovely  in  the  spring,  when  thy  childhood  chased  the  butterfly, 
and  thou  sped  from  flower  to  flower ;  when  thou  mocked  the  birds  with 
thy  music,  and  chid  the  daylight  that  it  went  so  soon. 

Thou  wert  lovely  in  the  summer,  when,  thy  blushes  won  thee  gallants 
— when  thine  eyes  and  thy  heart  chose  wisely  and  well ;  and  Öie  sun 
shone,  and  thou  wert  very  nappy. 

Thou  wert  lovely  in  the  autumn,  with  thy  matron  brow,  when  thy 
first  face  was  stolen  from  thee  by  little  ones.  Thou  wert  proud  then, 
Alice — thou  wert  proud. 

Thou  wert  lovely  in  the  winter,  though  thou  wert  none  of  what  thou 
had  been.  But  memory  was  fresher  than  faces,  and  the  remembrance  of 
old  days,  like  gathered  rose  leaves,  smelt  sweetly  in  death. 
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X. 


While  Panotet  was  thus  fargettraglnBvdefeafc,  /a  ynoi^  bomk,  wfaoJHd 
almiilayad  an  impörtant  part  in  «tfae  evedtsof  this  e^floing,  mKinuxily 
seekttig  «epeae.  Seated  in  fais  Toom  near  fihe  indndov,  iriäi  iHS«lb«MiifB 
resting  on  the  little  table  we  already  know,  his  eyes  mec&aiiioaihr  finad 
on  a  page  of  Rousseau,  which  he  twenty  times  «ommesoed  >%•  nad  «dth- 
out  once  finiskiDg;,  fimüe  I^four  ws  /»tonislMd  at  btot  ftufing  the 
«one  mn^  before  hk  eyes.  In  ibaIb  lie  xopeatod  lÜiat  lie«i^t3H|t  to 
OBB  tfae  pnneess  ag^a ;  oe  in  yain  songht  ilo  sammoa  bis  palffiolBs«  im 
ihe  aid  of  his  wayering  reason,  amd  persuade  himsdf  l^Kt  ät  was  a  osim» 
for  a  republican  like  himself  to  think  of  a  woman  of  the  court,  an 
aristocrat,  perchance  a  conspiratress.  Useless  efibrts — lost  logic!  He 
continually  fancied  the  princess  standing  before  him  in  the  modest 
«haoibor  die  ^had  iUunuoed  with  her  beauty  iox  mosa  than  an  hasa, 

Ashamed  of  himself,  and  not  dasing  to  giv«  a  name  to  the  isouble  Im 
ezpenenoed,  he  cadied  his  memory  to  his  assistane^,  uoA  iorvoked  tlie 
abade  of  Lucio ;  but  this  diversion,  painfolly  effecied,  produoed  An  .effect 
eootrary  to  that  he  ezpected.  He  oompared  the  priaeew,  so  iicoud,  j» 
aopenor  in  danger,  to  the  poor  young  gid  who  bad  wearied  him  ndth  her 
Domplaints,  and  dmportaned  bim  witk  her  tears,  and  he  came  to  the  con- 
duaian  that  Luders  lova  was  a  bürden  he  anust  shake  off  as  qiuckly  aa 
possiUe. 

^*  In  the  müst  of  the  gra^  events  that  Surround  uq,  «nd  while  expeotiBg^ 
the  mighty  changes  in  prepaiainon,  <san  I  jnake  a  little  girl  my  wi&,  v^ha 
ooa  do  nothtng  but  love,  complam,  and  weep?  "Kol  I  vnill  not  ntaxry 
Xidde;  she  would  embarrass  me.  When  a  man  like  myself  wiakes  ^ 
take  an  active  part  in  the  movements  of  an  age  Terg^ng  towards  revolu» 
ition,  he  OMght  to  be  free,  ready  for  everything,  and  be  aSa^  to  dUpoae  of 
h]B  anns,  bis  head,  and  bis  heart."  Bdfore  his  meeting  with  the  prinoesi^ 
Emile  had  determined  on  not  manying  Lucie  for  these  reasons ;  hat  at 
this  moment  the  stem  repubJioan  was  only  partly  siaoere  and  k^gicaL 
If  he  lookad  on  love  as  an  embaEraflsment,  why  did  he  not  bid  his  heatft 
forget  the  other  woman  whose  image  pursued  him?  By  maxryiqg' 
Lucie,  be  feared  to  encbain  his  libarty ;  by  laving  the  primcess,  had  he 
HO  xeason  to  fear  that  his  conacienee  migfat  be  ensoared  and  his  ^inTni>» 
disavowed  ? 

Agitated  by  the  different  feelings  we  have  just  traced,  the  workman 
passed  the  night  without  sleeping  ;  and  eight  o*clock  found  him  stall 
seated  with  his  head  resting  on  bis  hands,  and  looking  on  the  page  of 
the  open  book  without  reading  it.  A  ray  of  sunshine  which  feil  on  his 
face  aroused  him  from  his  reveries.  He  then  rose,  extinguished  the 
candle,  which  had  bumt  to  that  moment,  and  walked  slowly  up  and 
down  the  room,  hoping,  perchance,  that  motion  would  dissipate  ms  un- 
easiness.  In  his  preoccupation  he  did  not  even  remark  the  condition 
in  which  his  ezcursion  of  the  previous  night  had  left  him.     His  trouse» 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE  QUBI&IT'B  I4BXTSX.  Si35 

irare  mxst  menlpr  stained,  but  cbthed  in  mud  to  above  ihe  knaes,;  bis 
^nditeoatwaa  widely  op«a,  and.bk  hairmatted  oa  bis  temples. 

Tbos  he  oondnued  to  walk  up  and  down,  tili  in  the  moment  between 
one  footstep  and  tbe  next,  he  heard  a  slight  noise  at  the  door,  foUowed 
by  a  lnlf*mutlarod  *'Sir,'^  whicb  seemed  to^glide  furtively  tfarough  the 
keyhole. 

'*  Qpen  tlie.door,  jür/'  a  voiee  like  a  hveath  jrepeatod  without. 

:A£5Kted  by  anae  aaoBet  lorebodiog«  the  wozkman  couldnotjea&Biii 
i  tmublioig  eoBL  cfening  the  doer,  and  bis  emotion  increaaed  whan  he 
wvribefoiB  him  «  lemale  ^wsappad  in  a  black  eloak,  the  hood  o£  which 
was  drasm  lonw  her  faiee.  After  lEmib  bad  ck^ied  tbe  door,  the  femiUe 
IkwRT.baok  Jkhe  hood»  and  mfleely  aaid : 

"ItieJ,«.'' 

It  was  -Ab  EnneeBS  X 1^  and  we  mi^ai  say  Emile  bad  divined  it 

before  seeiag  her.  Her  leatmaes  weie  aiore  carewom  than  on  the  pre- 
meoB  evenbg,  and  it  was  «oey  to  jdistinguiflh  tbe  tcaces  ie£b  on  them 
dby  the  night^^tfuuobttes. 

*^  What  do  you  joequirecf  me,  madame  ?"  Emile  said,  with  a  species 
ef  itoEDor,  aoid  as  ü  ataxnag  befiareband  to  combat  aome  pemicious  in- 


«' 


^  The  nam^B  name  is  Benac  to  whom  the  marquis  has  entrusted  tbe 
iqpnea^^  letter;  he  is  a  frautic  demagogue»  a£Bliated  to  all  the  secret 
sodeties,  aod  ttnitaated  in  all  tbe  plats  which  are  forming  against  th» 
kiaghiihh.  0£  aonrse.the  maiquis  only  employs  this  Renac  as  a  tool, 
and  in  giying  bim  tbe  queen's  letter,  has  instvucted  bim  to  what  use  to 
•pst  it.  The  qneen,  thea,  has  only  hope  in  you,  sir.;  ypu  must  be  ac- 
quainted  with  Benac,  and  may,  perchance,  be  able  to  obtain  the  terrible 
proof  he  bolds  in  bis  hands.  Yes,  you  know  bim,"  tbe  prineess  oon- 
^Biaedy  wiio  iiad  notieed  the  start  Emile  had^iven  on  her  £rst  pronouneing 
Renac's  name,  '^  and  caa  «ake  himdo  what  I  «ask,  if  you  will — «nd  you 
wäl  do  80,  I  am  suie." 

"  Certainly  not,"  Emile  replied,  summoning  up  all  bis  energy  to  as- 
fliune  an  impastible  ooanteaanae.  What  I  said  to  you  yesterday,  I  repeat 
now.  Between  you.andaae  theie  is  notbkag  more  in  comiqon,  and  in 
^dinii^nolhingto destroy  the  queen I am disobeying the dictates of my  con- 
wance.   You  mnst  not  hope,  then,  that  I  will  do  anything  to  save  her." 

^'  But  reflect,  sir,  that  her  honour,  perhaps  her  life,  are  perilled.  Ob, 
you  are  not  one  of  those  men  who  dimk  tbat  humanity  cannot  be  blessed 
as  long  as  kings  ezist,  who  wish  to  build  by  eommencing  to  destroy,  and 
legeaerate  mankiad  by  baptizing  them  in  blood !" 

"  My  prindples  are  the  same  as  Baaac'«,"  the  workman  observed, 
ool^y^  '^Mmn  affiliated  to  the  same  societies  ashe  is,  and  will  act  precisely 
like  ne  does.  I  tnist,  iheasef<oire,  that  this  esplanation  will  be  sufficknt, 
maibme,  and  that  yon  will  have  the  kindness  to  abstain  from  useless 
«dBclaDBafcioa.'' 

<<I«will  be  silsnt,  sie,"  saäd  the  pranoess,  <<*8  you  request  it.  Bat 
^baoiw  tbat  the  letter  wbieh  eompromises  Marie  Antoinette,  compromises 
Joe  eqaallf^  that  in  destroying  tbe  queen  you  will  destroy  me  too,  and 
wäl  JuEve  .t»t>  Tictiins  in  lieu  of  one.'' 
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In  speaking  thus,  the  princess  was  really  aflected,  ihough  her  emotion 
served  to  cooceal  a  folsehood.  In  pläcing  herseif  in  penl,  the  piincets 
speculated  on  the  workmaii'B  weakness,  which  she  fan<»ed  ske  had 
remarked  the  night  hefore. 

Thia  calcalation,  or  more  properly  inspiration,  obtaiaed  the  result  the 
princess  hoped. 

^'  You  compromised !  you  destroyed  I"  Emile  said,  no  looger  finding  in 
his  opinions  a  sufficient  counterpoise  to  bis  feelings.  He  atopped,  laid 
his  band  on  his  forehead  in  feverish  agitation,  and  added,  with  a  shudder» 
^^Leave  me,  leave  me ;  do  you  wish  me  to  violate  my  oath,  cover  mysdf 
with  in£Bimy,  and  deserve  to  be  pointed  at  as  a  renegade  and  traitor  ? 
Oh,  never !     In  pity,  madame,  do  not  deprive  me  of  my  honour !'' 

And  without  daring  to  tum  his  eyes  on  the  princess,  he  rushed  intothe 
bedroom,  murmuring  this  singular  phrase,  which  revealed  the  disoider  of 
a  mind  heated  by  reading  the  most  enervating  of  Frenoh  writers:. 

"  Rousseau,  Rousseau,  save  me  from  the  Grove  of  Ciarens  1" 

The  princess  did  not  seek  to  restrun  him.  With  that  sij^leness  of 
mind  that  characterised  her,  she  understood  that  the  reaction  of  the 
heart  takes  place  spontaneously,  and  waited  tili  a  freshrevulsion  should 
bring  the  <£sarmed  workman  to  her  side.  Seated  near  the  chimney, 
she  was  already  preparing  in  her  mind  the  expressions  she  should  employ 
to  gain  the  victory,  when  an  unforeseen  iacident  tore  it  from  her.  This 
incident  was  of  the  same  nature  as  the  one  which  had  interrupted  her 
first  interview  with  the  workman — somebody  knocked  at  the  door. 

^^Do  not  open  or  answer,"  she  said,  rising  and  approaching  the  door 
of  the  bedroom. 

There  was  a  second  knock,  and,  at  the  same  time,  a  male  voice  pro- 
nounced  distinctly  these  words : 

"  Salut,  fraterait^  et  passe.'* 

Emile  had  lefb  his  retreat.  On  hearing  these  words  his  brow  grew 
dark,  and  his  eyes  tumed  in  terror  upon  the  princess. 

"  1  thought  at  first  it  was  Lucie  who  was  knocking,  but  I  was  mis* 
taken,"  he  murmured. 

**  What  matter !"  said  the  princess;  "  do  not  open !  The  man  who  is 
at  your  door  does  not  know  whether  you  are  at  home.*' 

"  He  knows  it,''  said  Emile.  ''  When  I  am  not  at  home,  I  am  carefbl 
to  fasten  a  white  handkerchief  to  the  window,  which  may  be  seen  from 
below!" 

"  Are  you  compelled  to  open  to  all  who  come  ?" 

"  Not  to  all,  but  to  some." 

The  workman  dropped  his  head,  and  silently  reflected.  It  was  evi- 
dently  the  priucess's  Situation  that  preoccupied  him. 

''  Listen,"  he  continued ;  ^'go  in  there."  He  pointed  to  the  bedroom. 
*'  I  will  try  to  detain  you  for  as  short  time  as  possible." 

The  hurrifed  explanation  Emile  had  given  the  princess  of  the  magic 
virtue  of  certain  words,  of  the  precaution  he  took  to  fasten  a  wlute 
handkerchief  at  his  window  whenever  he  went  out,  and  of  the  necessity 
he.  was  in  of  opening  the  door  when  he  had  forg^tten  this  precaatioit-" 
these  explanations,  we  repeat,  were  not  at  all  of  a  nature  to  iihn  a.  young 
lady  of  the  court,  who,  since  the  previous  day,  had  heard. nothing  spoken 
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of:lmt  plots,  snares,  sanguinaiy  projects,  dubs,  and  dark  afiUiatioDS.  Still 
the  piinceas  entered  the  bedroom  without  hesitation,  less  terrified  for  her- 
seif than  vexed  at  the  delay  which  might  prevent  the  realbation  of  her 
wishes. 

SiDoe  the  i&stidlation  of  the  National  Ass^nblv,  there  had  been  formed 
in  nearly  evety  quarter  of  Paris,  independently  of  the  avowed  clabsy 
which  divided  public  opinion — for  instance,  the  Jacobins  and  Feuillants-— 
a  species  of  executive  committees,  deliberating  with  ciosed  doors,  and 
acting  in  the  shade.  Gracchus  Baboeuf,  who  was  later  carried  away  by 
the  reaction  of  the  Thermidor,  was  the  last  president  of  the  last  com- 
mittee  of  this  nature.  These  committees  had  their  Constitution,  their 
rules,  their  devoted  agents,  active  and  secret ;  firom  them  emanated  all 
the  mmours  which  circulated  through  the  populous  parts  of  Paris,  and 
agitated  the  masses.  These  it  was  who,  whenever  populär  Irritation 
burst  its  bounds,  assigned  a  purpose,  impressed  a  direction,  and  imposed  a 
will  upon  it. 

When  the  Legislative  Assembly  was  on  the  point  of  Coming  to  a  grave 
deeision  <m  an  important  measure,  this  measure  was  previously  sübmitted 
to  the  yarious  committees  in  Paris,  who  deliberated  upon  it,  and  deter- 
mined  in  what  way  the  Legislative  Assembly  ought  to  vote.  The  results 
of  this  deliberatioD,  and  the  text  of  the  resolution  adopted,  were  drawn 
up  in  writing,  and  a  copy  sent  secretly  to  the  principal  members  of  the 
Assembly.  On  the  approach  of  the  public  discussion,  the  latter  received 
nearly  always  anonymous  letters,  in  which  they  were  enjoined  to  think 
and  vote  in  the  manner  prescribed  under  pain  of  death. 

These  active  committees,  which  exercised  the  most  incontestable  of  in- 
fluences,  that  of  terror,  were  organised  with  that  rigour  which  can  alone 
maintain  order  in  an  illicit  assembly,  and  prevent  treason.  Each  member 
of  a  committee  bound  himself  by  oath  to  co-operate  with  bis  person,  and 
in  every  possible  way,  in  accomplishing  the  resolutions  adopted  by  a  ma- 
jority  of  tbe  members.  He  must  hold  himself  in  readiness  to  obey  at 
any  moment  the  Orders  of  the  president,  like  a  mute  executes  those  of  the 
chief  of  the  eunuchs,  without  inquiring  into  the  reason,  still  less  their 
morality.  Any  indiscretton  immediately  placed  the  culprit  under  the 
ban  of  suspicion.     Treason  was  punished  by  death. 

Any  means  were  permissible  to  execute  the  decrees  of  the  committee. 
Each  member  had  the  right  to  punish  a  traitor  in  the  name  of  the  com* 
mittee :  assassination,  if  necessary,  effeoted  what  the  guillotine  at  a  later 
day  performed.  The  clubs  of  which  we  speak  were  not  composed  of  a 
great  number  of  members — ten  or  twelve  at  most ;  they  desired  no  su* 
pecfetations — none  of  those  people  who  chatter  and  do  not  act.  They 
held  their  meetings  in  various  places — ^to-day  in  a  cellar,  to-morrow  in  a 
garret.  The  member  at  whose  house  the  committee  intended  to  sit,  was 
only  informed  of  it  an  hour  before  the  meeting.  In  this  manner  they 
avcided  arousing  the  suspicion  of  the  police,  and  were  proteoted  against  a 
coup  de  Tnain.  Besides  the  common  obligations  we  have  mentioned,  the 
members  had  also  private  ones  among  themselves.  At  any  hour  of  the 
day  or  night  a  member  had  the  right  of  visiting  oneof  bis  coUeagues, 
provided  the  latter  had  not  previously  announced  bis  absence  by  some 
established  signal.  In  case  this  signal  was  not  displayed,  the  visitor 
might  burst  the  door  in  if  not  opened  to  bim.  This  custom  was  intended 
to  lay  bare  the  life  of  the  members,  and  prevent  them,  not  merely  firom 
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fcetrayiDg'y  biit  &om  willidmwmg  a  too  impintBiit  portim  cf  stfamrlMb 
£rom  the  «rduoiis  tluties  th^  had  to  fcdfiL 

We  aertaa^j  do  aot'in^  to  assert  «bat  aUtAopolitiDalfilmttbi»  wla/k 
swarmed  in  1792  at  Paris,  presented  the  same  features  as  the  one-we'aie 
nwaking  ci.  We  -wiil  merdf  affirm  ^diat  -sevesal  -easted,  «nd  afnoofi^ 
mm  tteone  towhioh  Emle  Bofbiir  Monged.  Weoan  a»fr  undentaal 
ih»  meaiiing'C^  fke  iBeomplete  fabits^he  Intd  giveD  tbe  tprisoeü, -aad  ite 
omeanty  he  fomid  iumself  in  of  opening  hu  <&or  «gMottkis  ^witt.  The 
name  o€  4fae  club  to  wfaieh  Emile  belenged'wos  the  Sac^^as^e,  Sksnam 
adopted,  -wd  have  no  'need  to  «ay,  <in  oommemOTStioti  of  the  gröat  «vest 
v£  1789.  TbiB  eiub  was  oomposed  of  ten  «lembers,  imited  %  a  ooauDem 
idea,  bot  probabty  tbrough  dilferent  mdtiv^s.  All  desbed  ike  d^ßmlmm 
triumpli  of  Ae^ognut  of  the  sovermgnty  of  tbe  peof^,  and  the  idi  <of  tl» 
JÖDg  iittd  beoR  long  detenntned  in  their  faeatfts.  Wvl^ioat  knowii^'m* 
räely  what  ^orm,  df  govermnent  sbould  saoceed  the  ^mooaidiieal,  tii^inl 
abeady  adopted  among  themselves  republican  mazims  and  iBftmxBm. 
Tk&y  had  a  prescienoe  of  the  lOth  Avguat,  acouaed  ihe  GixoiidiaB  of 
moderation,  oniy  half  oonfided  in  Eobespieive,  and  dktnisted  Ifamt. 
Sviäe  Düfour,  although  pnshing  tbe  eonseqaenoes^f  fab^rineq^«»  fiar 
«B  honest  reaBcning  wonld  permtt  iiim,  «was  a  modente  among  these 
fiantic  deraagogaes,  who  employed  menaees,  oeliunny,  viofenoe,  Jis meaas 
tsfadting,  aod  who,  later,  played  a  part  in  the  waisacras  «f  Septeaaber. 

Whentheprincess  had  taken  vefnge  in  the 'bedroem,  Enule  openadüie 
onter  door  withoat  «delay,  and  ibe  man  who  stood  befoie  him  gave  him 
the  republican  greeting : 

"<3ood  day,  Citiaen  Eaule." 

^'Crood  day,  Cätisen  Benacf* 


XI. 

Tfis  workmon  had  made  every  possible  efiGbrt-toicoiweal'hhr  taoable  aefc 
"die  sight  of  Jßenae :  we  ha^e  no  need  to  explam  the  cause;     This  Henae, 

to  whom,  aeeording  to  ihe  Princess  h <,  tlie  Maxquis  de  Ri had 

given  the  queen's  letter,  was,  both  physioaUy  aaid  onarally^  iiie  most  per- 
£ect  6iq»nssion  of  the  fepubHcam  type  in  itseoEaggenE^OQ  and  badeeus- 
«less,  j^t  as  Eaaile  was  the  pure,  diairterested,  and  iheroiG  «D^aessioniof 
iL  No  one  was  aeqnointed  with  the  aateeedeBts  of  this  man.  Hä^&OB, 
aeamed  aod  furrowed  irom  top  -tobottom  hke  a  fiald  of  ^aot  beataa 
down  by  baä  ;  bis  ardentand  sqnantiiig  eyes,  ^dwch,  >Hke*^*oaiiacience  of 
ihe  wicbed,  koew  no  sest ;  bis  disproporticmate  saoafeh,  amned  mpÜb  ¥ 
irregdar  teeth ;  bis  tap^ed  bair  eovermg  hos  farehaad ;  kos  ean « 
^on  the  aiest — »all  had  a  sinister  aspeet.  Thaa  man  had  passions  ' 
of  prinoipleB.  fiis  opuuons  werefe^ensh;  he  onlycompriBed  tbe  ne- 
^tvre  instinete  of  4be  zeTohitkm;  he  desiifid  the  evil  of  ene  yn^ 
mtboBt  on  ihat  aecowt  wisfaing  the  bappneas  %>£  the  other.:  he  hsM.  wb 
intellect  and  moraüty  of  a  cut-tiiroat  The  di£EiBBenoe  between  Enule. and 
.Bctbc  was,  as  we  see,  gveat,  and  thärnrntnal  antipaiby  ^as.not  iesaaa. 
Jn  all  tbe  deiiberations  of  the  committee  they  weae  of  aiUffesnant  opiakm, 
and  /die  disoossionB  between  itbem  «mnalfy  ttermmated  in  quwxek.  JBeaiite 
idieir  politieal  disaensions,  there  was  a  'peiseoüal  enaabjr  at  wank,  a  <diill 
flEaneoqr  fwfaioh,  ^at  ^ei»t  Jon  fi;enac!s  sids,  isieseaaad  and  fgmm  masemKmh 
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nomed  thioogh  despäir  c£  vemsage.  Tb«  okub  of  ftui  faitnd  we  will 
cxplain  lEifir. 

Sefoze  ipeakii^»  Benae  &cBd  hb  a^inting  efee  on  ilie  woEtanB,  «ni 
dien  Boid,  in  thattoiB  fif  oiBMMfcie  distart  whiA  1^ 

^'  Yoa  JMde.me^Kait«  IwgtiiBe^  «i&no.  i  thovghb  yrawould  not 
open." 

<'  Well,"  sald  Emüe,  <<  you  caughts»  in  bed,  Sud  IVe-onfy  had  time 
to  dress  myself." 

*<  Ah  !  you  ve  dressed  younelf,"  said  Renac,  attentivety  «xamiinng 
thehalf^dried  mud  whidiiOOFefedJCmile'stniiisere :  ''^>thKt*s  fonny !  Any 
one  m^ßabieoicj  yon''d  not^baeaio  bed,     Y<m  Jodk  ag  tir«d  asif  ywiliad 

rftt  tfttt  inght  at  wrld  <Ofa,  l  don't  say  this,"  fae  adMI,  «« as  if  t 
hfeed  yoor  nwrd  loach  ds  ^ee  to  do  as  be  pleaaa  «tiioine ;  bot  «ea, 
mtiaea,  distxoat  la  tbe  «lotiier  of  aafeiy.  It  is  assartad  tbat  there  aro 
teatlon  ladden  baanith  tba  ^rb  »of  pataiote." 

.  ''  Wbat  liboftf "  £müe  asked,  undi  «lising  imfwlienoe,  and  oai^fidl^ 
«■ansiMig  (tba  •counteiMnioe  of  bis  ynkotj  to  seok  -tba  aftar-^ongbt  it 
seemed  to  fKmaaaL  ^  Wiaitls  tbe  meanmg  of  aM  tfav,  and  wbat  aie  yoa 
drivingatr 

^'  Notbing;  bat  you  shouldn't  keep  yovr  ftienda  iraitiBg  at  your 
door.'* 

*^  ¥ery  good,  'vorgood,"  Eaile  vapliod ;  **  bat  maba  1u»te  and  teil  me 
'wfaat  fovpoee  biought  yoa  bere." 

*'  Ah,  yon're  ob  a  bniny,''  Benac  «aid,  ooolly  appfoaoKmig  tbe  dnniney, 
and  littng  down  with  a  sort  iof  «todied  slowness. 

**  Yes,"  «aid  £mile;  ^  eo  oncei^gain,  mabe  baita." 

^' JDo  ym -want  to  go  out  ?" 

"  Yes,"  Emile  repeated. 

*'  Tben,"  aaid  Benac,  porposely  em^iasiBnig  each  word,  **  yöu  oaimot 
be  present  at  ihe  -meating  wHch  is  going  to  take  place  bere  this  mom- 

IDg?" 

«'  Tbe«on»oittee  meets  bcve  this  momDg?"  said  Emik,  wbo^hneiod 
this -was  aiottrue.     ^<  Is  iJiat  a  &ot  ?  Aieyoosova?" 

^  QüteaoM,"  said  Keaac,  **  and  I  was  sant  to  tefl  yoa  that  oor 
Citizen  coUeagnes  will  anrre  witbin  half  an  hour." 

Theie  was  aaBoment's  sUenoa,  during  wbieh  Emik  eougbed^  «tamped 
bis  foot,  passed  bis  band  tbsou^  bis  fa^,  and,  in  short,  <em|^yed  all  his 
address  and  courage  to  assume  wbat  is  onMed  a  good  'hoe,  üis  beailt 
Inat  TOklently,  for  he  tboogbt  jon  bis  poor  pnsoaer,  tbe  Pnacass  L . 

<'  However,"  Benao continued,  ^sf  yoo  want  togo>onty  youoan ;  I  wäl 
mmase  yon  to  1^  oitiaen  coUeagoes.  Come,  te  off  tta  your  basimess, 
cifeiBeB.     I  will  take  it  all  on  my  own  shoolders." 

"  Nonsense !"  sud  Emile,  cenqselled  to  fovego  bis  previoas  iatentieii. 
**1 4tbsent  myadf  Midien  my  bmtbm  are  goii^gto  meet  hare^-I  Jnias  a  de- 
fibezabbn !  it  is  not  possiUe.   l  vM  attend  to  my  iittsiiMSS  another  doy." 

'^^  CbttselientpatROtf '  Renae  tenuafked,  with  tbe  same  aooeoi  of  tilse 
goodniatare  Im  had  so  lately  aasumed.  <«  fiixt  you  woiddn't  te  ^afnad,  I 
trast,  toleave  me  beve  in  yoiir  place  ?" 

"«.Cevtainlyiiot" 

<^  Very  good ;  bat  you  nnght  get  baok'befora  oor  odileagaas  aznve/* 

*"<  I  OOdidiBOt." 
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"  WöU,  ihen,  you  are  determined  on  remaining  ?" 

^^  I  remain,"  said  Emile,  seating  himself  in  his  tuni.  ^^  Will  to-day's 
deliberation  be  important  ?"  he  asked,  after  a  moment's  silence,  witn  a 
sidelong  look  at  the  glass-door  leading  into  the  bedroom. 

*'  I  believe  so,"  Renac  replied,  looking  in  the  same  direotion  as  the 
workman  had  done. 

"  Do  you  know  the  object  of  it?** 

ti  Yes.** 

«  What  i8  it  r 

^'  You  will  leam  at  the  same  time  as  the  others/' 

This  answer,  uttered  in  a  dry  tone,  left  Emile  no  hope  of  explanation. 
He  remained  a  few  moments  motionless  and  silent,  while  Renac  played 
carelessly  with  the  button  of  a  shabby  cap,  fashioned  in  the  form  of  the 
Phiygian  head-dress.  This,  with  a  great-coat  of  grey  twill,  trousers  of 
coarse  linen,  woollen  stockings,  and  heayy  shoes  fastened  over  the  instep 
by  leather  straps,  completed  his  costume.  When  Emile  faneied  he  had  set 
at  rest  the  suspicions  which  seemed  to  pervade  the  mind  of  this  mistnist- 
ful  visitor,  he  rose  and  walked  in  the  direction  of  the  bedroom. 

"  Where  are  you  going?"  Renac  asked. 

"  You  See— into  the  bedroom." 

«  What  for  ?" 

«  To '*  Emile  hesitated ;  "  to  fetch  some  chairs,"  he  at  lengiih 

stuttered.  ^*  Must  not  your  colleagues  and  mine  be  able  to  sit  down  ? — 
Why  are  you  grinning  Hke  a  cat  with  a  fish-bone  in  its  thröat  ?" 

'<  All  right,"  Renac  said,  with  a  sour  smile ;  *'  go  and  fetch  the  chairs, 
Citizen.  Oh !  you  are  a  polished  patriot ;  when  the  republic  is  esta- 
blished  in  France,  I  shall  vote  you  are  appointed  grand  master  of  the 
ceremonies." 

On  entering  the  bedroom,  Emile  took  care  to  dose  the  door  after 
him.     He'found  the  princess  standing  by  the  side  of  the  bed. 

"  Madame,"  he  said  to  her,  "  listen  to  me.  Whatever  may  be  sÄid  or 
done  here,  do  not  stir.  If  you  were  found  here  and  recognised,  you 
would  be  lost.  I  sbould  be  accused  of  introducing  a  spy  into  my  dwdl- 
ing,  and  to  ensure  the  secrecy  of  our  deliberations,  not  one  of  those  who 
are  Coming  would  hesitate  at  committing  a  double  murder." 

"  Are  you  making  those  chairs  ?"  Renac  said,  in  a  loud  voice. 

"  Coming,  coming  I"  Emile  cried,  hurriedly  seizing  two  chairs,  which 
he  purposely  Struck  against  one  another. 

"  I  trust  in  God  and  you !"  the  princess  murmured,  beforö  Emile  re* 
entered  the  sitting-room  with  the  chairs. 

The  two  men  maintained  silence  again.  This  silence  was  intemipted 
v«y  shortly  by  the  sound  of  three  knocks  without,  immediately  foUowed 
by  the  words — "  Salut,  firatemite  et  passe." 

The  same  signal  was  repeated  seven  times  at  rapid  intervals.  Each 
time  Emile  opened  the  door,  and  each  time  a  fresh  personage  entered. 
The  committee  was  nearly  complete;  only  one  member  failed ;  but  one  of 
his  colleagues  justified  his  absence  by  alleging  that  he  had  remained  in 
the  Faubourg  St.  Antoine  to  watch  over  the  populär  outbreak  which  was 
preparing  there.  At  the  end  of  this  short  explanation  it  was  unani- 
mously  decided  that  they  could  commence  the  deliberations. 

The  seven  personages,  who  with  Emile  and  Renac  formed  the  exeea- 
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tive  committee  of  Übe  Bastile,  sat  down  in  a  cirele.  Among  these  seven 
heads,  all  expressive  and  energetically  marked,  there  were  two  or  three 
veiy  hffcndsome  ones,  which,  in  a  oollection  of  revolutionary  portraits, 
would  have  firäred  not  disadvantageously  bj  the  side  of  St.  Just 
As  for  Bmile,  he  tumed  his  back  to  the  bedroom  in  order  to  hide  the 
door,  and  ag^tated  as  he  was,  pale  and  with  closed  Ups,  he  would  have 
merited  more  than  any  of  his  colleagues  to  become  an  bistoric  type.  If 
at  this  moment  he  had  been  sent  to  the  scaffold,  the  women  would  have 
cried  as  they  cüd  later  in  reference  to  the  Marseillaise  Barbaronx : 

'<  Oh,  do  not  guillotine  him !    He's  too  bandsome  to  be  guilty !'' 

Renac  sat  down  in  front  of  Emile,  and  never  once  took  his  eye  off 
him. 

When  the  murmur  of  private  conversation  had  g^wn  quiet,  the 
person  who  performed  the  functions  of  president  rose.  He  was  a  man 
of  fifty  years  of  age :  he  had  formerly  been  valet  to  a  nobleman,  and  had 
embraced  the  ideas  of  social  freedom  with  all  the  ardour  of  a  slave  who 
knows  better  than  any  one  eise  the  weight  of  a  chain.  It  seemed  as  if 
a  revolution  would  make  him  doubly  free. 

^'  Citizens,"  he  said,  '^  one  of  our  colleagues  has  summoned  this  meet- 
mg,  as  was  bis  duty,  by  announcing  that  he  had  an  important  commu- 
nication  to  make  to  us.     I  ciaim  a  hearing,  then,  for  Citizen  Renac.'' 

''  Citizens,"  the  latter  said,  with  that  brusque  intonation  wbich  the 
orators  of  the  Jacdi>ins'  club  had  brought  into  fashion — *'  Citizens,  I  have 
constantly  told  you  that  the  people  is  betrayed,  and  conspiracies  foimed 
against  it.  The  members  of  the  National  Assembly  chatter  and  come  to 
no  condusion  :  they  chatter  every  where,  in  the  streets,  in  the  clubs,  in 
the  municipalities,  but  nothing  is  done  :  you  yourselves  lose  your  time 
in  words,  and  when  we  wish  to  drive  you  to  some  salutary  resolution, 
you  heaitate,  recoil,  pretend  that  the  evU  is  not  so  great  as  I  represent 
it,  and  that  we  may  still  come  to  an  understanding  with  our  enemies. 
The  people  is  athirst,  and  you  offer  it  cocoa  when  it  demands  blood. 
While  you  waste  your  time  in  threading  words  together,  do  you  know 
what  your  enemies  are  doing  ? — they  are  striving  to  endoctrinate  the 
mind  and  enrol  the  conscience.  Citizens,  the  court  party  is  stirring 
more  than  ever.  The  queen  is  at  the  head  of  this  party :  it  is  she  who 
leads  it ;  it  is  she  who  guides  her  great  goose  of  a  husband.  Let  us 
attend  to  her  in  tbe  first  place ;  we  will  tum  to  the  others  afterwards. 
Citizens,"  he  added,  raising  his  voice,  'Vthe  Aiistrian  has  shown  herseif 
guilty  of  high  treason.  I  denounce  her,  and  will  fumish  you  the  proofe 
of  her  culpability :  here  they  are." 

Here  Renac  read  in  a  dear  voice  Marie  Antoinette's  autograph  letter, 
which  we  have  already  quoted.  It  was  listened  to  in  the  most  profound 
silence,  and  followed  oy  unequivocal  marks  of  Indignation.     Emile  alone 

had  in  his  heart  any  other  feeling  :  he  thought  of  the  Princess  L , 

and,  as  if  an  electric  chain  communicated  to  him  the  anxiety  she  must 
feel,  he  suffered  while  tbinking  of  her. 

**Now  for  my  motiou,"  Renac  continued.  ^'A  copy  of  this  letter 
will  be  senty  in  the  name  of  the  club,  to  all  the  committees  with  which 
we  are  connected,  and  to  the  principal  members  of  the  •  national  repre- 
sentative  body ;  the  former  will  be  reoommended  to  spread  among  the 
people  a  rumour  of  the  treason  denounced  to  them,  and  enkindle  the 
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ladigBatioi^^  of  die  patnöls  agiainab  the  Anstrifla  r  tist*  Tatter  we  wOl  «n* 
join  to  summoB:  the  quaan  to  tiie  bar  o£  tbe  Anemfaly,  and  teil  them  ^at 
if  th^  reime  to  do  juettoe,  the^  paople  vili  take  it.  The  diatb  o#^  Marie 
AfitoineUe,  the  death  of  the  Anstiian,  ti»  «hatb  of  tsbe-  perfidion» 
womaa  wba  treato  with  the  ifbr^gncr  and  snks  to'  oonrupt  wk  »pre^ 
sentatives  of  the  nation^  her  immediate  and  ioIeHia  deith^  sudi  is  the 
first  measure  to  he  tdfiea  in  order  to  enter  oai  th»  path  of  sepnmdoA  and 
libarty.  I  demand,  thevefore,  the  deaük^  of  MaoB  AAtomatte  in  the 
name  of  the  people  sh»  cfeeeives,  in  the  mmeof  the  kmg*,  to  whem  die 
has  given  a  crown  of  inÜBOiy  in  the  place  of  ihe  gimricma'  cme  he  reoeiTed 
fiom  im  aocestors." 

The  pleasantry  which  terminated  this  address  passed  without  notice, 
although.  80  much  in  the  sfcyle  of  certain^orstors  of  the  ag«  ;  the  snbject 
o£  the  pn^eskion  wa»  toot  sombre  to  ailow  langfater,  and  Renae's  hwtea 
were  too  ÄiUy  coannced  of  Üie  moraltty  and  impertaaee  of  the  deeisioa 
they  were  about  to  form,  to  give  way  to  aay  «nneaBeaabie  häaiiiy;  AUi 
weve  grave  and  solema,.  like  those  Puritana  whoie  tndt9  Walter  Scott  so 
admirably  reproduced.  Marat  migfat  have  presidediorerthii  UBetMf^^ 
Majrat»  with  hie  seeretavy's  eloqo^ice,  contmtwl  anger,  dogmatieailjr  san« 
guinaiT  naturoy.  axid  hangpnan's  generosity. 

'<  Citizens,"  the  pvesident  said,  ^'  hefere  discuanng  tl»  meihod  d 
ex^ution,  it  is  tequisite  thafc  the  question  should  he  elearly.drawn  op. 
Yoa  have  heard  the  aecusation  bronght  by  Ci^es  Itenac  against  the 
Queen  of  Franee.     Da  yon  find  ifr  proved  ?" 

'<The  lettev— nuiBt  I  read  die  Austria&V  letter  i^aui  T  Renac 
growled. 

'^  If  any  one  of  you/'  the  ^resident  cootixnied^  ^har  anyduorg  to  say 
in  defenee  of  the  aocused,  let  him  speak  :  we  listen/' 

AU-  remained  silent. 

••Let  ea^  aaawer  in  =  tum,  hy  *  Yes*  or  'No,'  the  questkm  I  am 
about  to  aak,"  said  the  presidoit,  afifecting  the  judtcial  foraidBi  ^^ 
the  Queen  of  Franee  gaüt^  of  the  crime  of  higb.  treason  ?** 

'<  Yes>''  süd  the  first.  of  three  the  preödent  mtenogaited*. 

<<Ye8,"  said  the  aecond. 

**  YeSf**  said  Emilie,  en  whont  Benaa  pitilesdy  kept  bis  eyev 

Seven  times  the  peesident  nepested  the  ifoestioD^  ^^Is  the  Qusenof 
Fiance  guilty  of  the  crime  of  higb  treasoo:  ?" 

Seven  times  he  wea  answesed,  ^^  Yea!" 

<<  By  the  unanioBoity  of  the  yotes,"  tmi  the:  presidmit^  iddisg  Ur  own 
to  ihat  of  the  seven  oiher  judges,  ^'  the  Qoeea  e£  Fxaiice  ist  jmeaä  gmity 
of  high  tseason.'' 

Tms  anticipatory  jadgment,  which  later  seoriveil  judieial  ssnetieB) 
gav^  a  chasacter  of  gloomy  authority  tothe  countenaaoee  of  Ae  judees 
and  the  coBseiousness  they  possessed  of  their  seeret  power;;  msäm  idea 
diat  eadh  of  these  men  coiüd  from  diftt  momsnt  odii^rerl;  himeelf  ioto  tf 
executioner^  gave  the  verdict  of  odpa^iliilry  pronoMioedr  upoa  Marie 
Antomet«d  incontotable  gr^riity  p  in  üuA^  ihe  fiite  of  th»  Qaeen  of 
France  waadedded  at  thit  momeoit,  for  die  dflggoe  naghtplif  ttopüt^ 
of  the  goillotine. 

Eiaile  had  not  di^laved  moce  emotbutiiaxi  hiveoUeaguei^in  attering 
hii  opmioa.    Bai  im  &zgetteii  tha  prmnioe  of  thr  priflWMB^  evfy  P 
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remember  that  he  was  the  apostle  of  the  rights  of  tbe  people  and  ihe 
minister  of  their  vengeance  ?  • 

"  It  now  remains  foc  us  to  deübierate  on  the  application  of  the  punish- 
ment,"  the  president  continued.  '^Wbot  penaltj  has  Marie  Antoinette 
deserved?"  he  asked. 

"Death!"  said  the  first  judge. 

'<  Death !"  said  the  second. 

"  Death !"  all  gave  their  verdict. 

The  wo£d  <' Death"  feil  gloomily  at  equal  interrals,  in  the  inidstof 
the  silence.  Emile  alone  had  not  nttered  Ims  opinion :  this:  tisie  the 
pcestdent  asked  hün  last. 

^<  What  ponishment  does  Mam  Antoinette:  desenre  ?"  the  pxesident 
asked,  for  the  seventh  time. 

Senac  stretehod  out  his  head,  so  that  his  hair  touched  the  workonn's 
&ce;* 

«  Deatih  I'*  Emile  seplied,  in  a  finaToice,  without  displaying  «ny  heaif 
tation.  He  had  scarcely  given  his  vote  before  a  faint  but  distinct  cry  waa.' 
heaxd  ia  tha  faedrcooL  At  this  aouiid  «very  face  grew  attanti^ve,  ercry 
mouth  was.  opened^.and  Emile  £^t  a  oold  shuddmr  come.  oiner  hm. 

**  Thtt»  iB  some  ooe  here,"  E«na&  said,  nsing  and.  piepanng  to  nah 
into  die  other  room. 

Bat  Emile  seized  his  arm  with  the  strengt  of  a  madman^  and  naümg^ 
him  to  the  chair  he  had  jis^  lefty  exdaimed,.  in.  a.t»rible  Toiee,  "^  You 
shailiKrtstirr 

"Citizens,  we  axB  betrsyed — we  ace  sold!  I  denonnoe  Emile  fbr  a. 
false  patriol^  for  a  traitor  who  coneeal»  spies  in  his  apaxtmentB)  and 
deEyezs  to  th^n  tha  seerets  of  our  deliboratioBS«'' 

Eraac'a  auppositiom^  theugh  st^gested  bj  aagper^  wäre  not^  honwrar, 
utterly  dfinroid  of  tmikh,  and  they  oonsequently  produeed  an  immediate 
effeet  on  his  colleagaes.  All  ipose  and>  addressed  Emile  at  l&e  same 
moment,  rnshing  towords  the  door  o£  the  bedroom. 

"  No  one  shall  enter/'  Emile- eiied,  who,  oawitnesBBig.  this  movement, 
had  loosed  Renae's  arm,,  and  now  guaxded  the  door,  hia  fists  clenehed,  bis 
teeth  tightiy  dosed,  aad  eyes  inijuned.  ^^  No  one  ahall  eiUier,''  he  re^ 
peated^  ^  or  they  must  do  so  oyer  my  bo^." 

'<  Ton.  See,"  said  Renae,. ''  i^at  I  gjiessed  die  truth.  The»  is  » tmtor 
her«..  Dbath  to  the  spy^j£  yo«  do  aoi  wish  to  have  the  M«r6efaaan6e  an 
your  heels  to*morrow! 
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▲  SKETCH. 

Bt  George  Ashworth. 

VI. 

It  was  a  dark,  moonless,  starless  night,  radier  inclinmg  to  a  thaw, 
though  the  evidences  of  a  recent  keen  frost  were  perceptible  enougb  under 
foot,  the  ground  being  still  hard,  and  the  sdow  fresh  and  crispy.  The 
clouds  above  weie  thick  and  heavy^  indicating  either  a  fall  of  more  snow 
or  abundant  rain. 

As  the  cart  began  to  move,  the  church  clock  Struck  eleven,  and  wben 
the  old  bell  had  done,  all  againbecame  solemnly  still  and  dreair;  not  evea 
the  hark  of  a  farm-yard  cur  relieved  the  deep  monotony  of  that  dark,  dismal 
night. 

But  neither  Job  nor  Pepin  was  conscious  of  the  ambiant  gloomioess  ; 
whisky  and  exdtement  exduded  all  physical  appearances  from  their  at- 
tention. Indeed,  just  then  they  were  men  of  one«  idea — Abel  was  to  be 
quietly  driven  to  the  rectory-gate,  the  cart  backed  against  it,  and  the 
noise  heard  in  the  house,  et  cetera. 

Well,  the  '^  gentlemen"  having  seen  the  cart  put  in  motion,  tumed  into 
**The  Den"  again  for  the  double  purpose  of  indulring  in  deeper  potations, 
and  waiting  tili  Pepin  shoüld  retum  with  a  füll  and  particular  account 
of  Abel's  reception  at  the  rectory. 

In  the  mean  time  Doctor  GoodfeUow  was  in  bis  study,  trimming  up  a 
sermon  upon  the  elevation  of  the  industrious  dasses,  one  of  the  doctor's 
favourite  themes.  Mrs.  GoodfeUow,  ever  bis  companion  in  the  study,  sat 
by  the  fire  reading  ^'Paradise  Lost,"  one  of  her  favourite  poems.  Sud- 
denly  the  doctor  placed  bis  goose-quill  in  the  silver  ink-stand  and  leaoed 
back  in  bis  easy-chair,  a  very  satisfied  expression  beaming  over  bis  re- 
verend  face.  He  had  finished  the  sermon,  and  liked  it  much.  But  Mrs. 
GoodfeUow  must  hear  bim  run  over  the  best  passages,  and  express  her 
approbation,  or  the  doctor  would  be  sceptical  ot  their  soundness,  and  sus- 
picious  of  their  beauty.  ,  And  so  Mrs.  GoodfeUow  placed  Milton  on  &e 
table  to  withdraw  her  mind  from  themelody  c^the  poem  to  lend  it  to  the 
harmony  of  the  sermon. 

Doctor  GoodfeUow,  looking  affectionately  at  the  MS. — as  weU  he 
might,  for  it  was  an  amiable  offspring — commenced  reading  in  the  meUow 
tones  of  a  rieh  voice,  having  given  bis  lady  the  hint  that  the  sermon  was 
sure  to  give  universal  satisfaction,  make  the  selfish  rieh  and  the  negligent 
poor  equaUy  ashamed,  he  hoped,  of  their  blindness  to  interest  and  duty. 
The  gentle  critic  looked  grave  and  attentive,  promising  to  notice  if  there 
should  be  any  defect  either  in  sentiment  or  style. 

One  passage  was  read,  and  then  another;  both  teeming  with  beauty 
of  expression  and  propriety  of  thought.  Tlie  doctor  must  publisb  that 
sermon — it  would  greatly  add  to  bis  reputation,  and  become  an  instru- 
ment  of  social  regeneration. 

The  amiable  doctor  was  aU  delight,  read  on  carefuUy,  and  charmed 
his  lady  more  and  more  at  eveiy  sentence.     Then  he  paused  a  few 
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moments,  showing  Mrs.  Goodfellow  the  reason  he  used  such  and  such  an 
idea,  and  such  and  such  a  phrase  in  the  sermon. 

And  Mrs.  Goodfellow  looked  upon  the  doctor,  if  possihle,  with  more 
veneration  than  ever.  Tkat  sermon  was  a  cheering  evidence  that  the 
doctor  was  progressing  in  moral  dignity.  That  sermon  reflected  a  clear, 
calm,  elevated  mind.  There  was  in  it  no  wild  impetuosity — ^no  biting 
sarcasm — no  burning  shafts  of  wrath  shot  with  impassioned  arm  at  the 
trembling  sinner.  No,  none  of  that.  The  sermon  was  peaceful — füll 
of  tender  conciliation — tears  and  sighs  for  fallen  man. 

The  doctor  read  another  beautiful  passage,  and  Mrs.  Goodfellow  was 
commenting  upon  its  happy  propriety,  wheo,  lo !  a  sudden  crash  was 
heard  at  the  rectory-g^te.  Mrs.  Goodfellow  stopped,  and  the  doctor 
started — sprang  on  his  feet — and  looked  a  look  of  wrath.  How  durst 
anything  interrupt  his  lady  at  such  a  moment?  Now,  Doctor  Good- 
fellow, löok  to  your  impetuous  nature.  Come,  practice  a  little  of  that 
glorious  sermon.  Hear ! — it's  another  crash — bang — crash !  Yes,  Job 
Higgins'  cart  had  arrived,  and  was  actiog  according  to  instructions. 

Well,  the  doctor  was  irritated,  and  rang  the  study  bell  in  a  way  it  had 
never  rung  before.  Quicker  than  usual  came  John  Brown  to  see  what- 
ever  could  be  the  matter  that  the  Doctor  should  ring  in  such  a  dreadful 
way,  while  the  maids  in  the  kitchen,  to  whom  John  had  narrated  the 
marvellous  events  of  the  evening,  danced  with  gleeful  hearts  over  what 
was  going  to  take  place. 

John  entered  the  study  with  a  look  of  pretty-well-feigned  surprise, 
just  as  another  bump  went  crash  against  the  gate.  John,  starting  in- 
imitably,  exclaimed, 

"  Bless  me !  what  can  that  be  ?     Shall  I  instantly  see,  sir  ?" 

*'  Quick,  quick,  and  seize  him,  them,  or  whatever  it  may  be,"  cried 
the  Rector  of  Kirkwood,  ready  to  stamp  the  floor  with  his  foot  that  the 
innocent  happiness  of  himaelf  and  lady  should  ^uffer  such  untimely  In- 
terruption. 

The  butler  smartly  disappeared,  calling  aloud  to  the  maids  for  a  lan- 
tem — "  Quick,  quick"— and  the  lantem,  which  had  been  ready  waiting 
some  time,  was  thrust  into  his  band  immediately,  and  John  rushed  on- 
ward  through  the  lobby,  and  bolted  out  at  the  ffont  door. 

Now  Doctor  Goodfellow  was  too  impatient  to  wait  tili  John  re- 
tumed,  as  John  well  knew  would  be  the  case,  and  so  he  foUowed  Brown 
before  he  had  reached  the  gate,  though  Mrs.  Goodfellow  entreated  him 
to  remain  with  her  ;  and  then  Mrs.  Goodfellow  followed  the  doctor,  and 
all  the  maids  and  the  coachman  followed  Mrs.  Goodfellow. 

It  was  very  soon  discovered  what  was  the  matter.  A  cart  had  been 
backed  against  the  gate,  and  had  damaged  the  gate ;  and  the  cart  be- 
longed  to  Job  Higgins,  but  Job  himself  was  nowhere  about.  The  rector 
got  into  a  fury,  the  maids  trembled,  and  Mrs.  Goodfellow  feit  dreadfuUy 
ashamed  to  hear  him  go  on  so.  "  Wherever  could  Job  be  ?"  Mrs. 
Goodfellow  Said  this  several  times,  in  a  state  of  real  agoiiy,  when  John 
exdaimed,  with  apparent  presence  of  mind, 

"  Perhaps  he's  in  the  cart  asleep,  ma'am." 

Now  John  Brown  trembled  when  he  said  this,  for  it  was  to  him  a 
moment  of  intense  excitement.  Abel — not  Job — was  to  be  discovered 
in  the  cart. 

VOL.  XXIV.  X 
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VIL 


Mb8.  Goodf£llow,  who,  as  we  bave  mtimated,  ww  most  painAiily 
^tressed  at  the  way  in  which  die  doctor  was  conduetkig  himself,  feit 
a  throb  of  real  joy  as  John  suggestod  die  forementioiied  posnbüHy. 
Hardly  had  the  words  been  iG^ken  befoie  die  tector,  wiio  was  afl  wnm 
and  bitterness,  mouoted  die  wheel,  lantem  in  band,  to  iook  faimself. 
And  die  rector  did  Iook  (how  John's  heart  palpiteted)  once — twice — 
three  dmes.  Was  Abel  in  die  cart  ?  Was  hu  great  coadjutor,  die 
sincere  advocate  of  temperance,  caught  intoxicatod  in  a  cart !  Was  he 
— ^was  Abel  eaught  ?  The  doctOT  got  down  (rom  die  wfaeel,  stadng 
the  cart  to  be  empty — nothing  in  it,  except  soft  hay; 

John  Brown  was  strack  almost  dmnb  with  astonishment.  His  disap- 
poiDtment — his  agony — oh,  his  agonj — who  could  teil  the  amonnt  that 
wrung  him  in  that  moment.  Bat  perhaps  the  rector  had  onlj  stM  Ahd 
was  not  in  die  cart — ^Abel  must  be  in.  John,  therefore,  b^dly  monoted 
the  wheel  himself  to  solve  die  painM  mysteij  with  his  own  eje.  Itwas 
of  no  nse.  Abel  Drytongue  was  not  in  die  cart,  and  John  Biown 
descended  crest&Uen  and  nervons,  perhaps  undone  Ibr  ever.  Bbt  a  happy 
thought  enabled  him  to  raUy  a  litüe — ^Abel  might  have  Ml&a  oot  of  we 
cart  lower  down  the  lane. 

Under  the  pretence,  dien,  of  looking  for  Job  Miggins,  the  bader  ssilied 
down  the  lane  hoping  to  find  Abel  somewhere  close  at  band.  Pasnag 
slowly  on,  lantem  in  band,  bis  eye  anxiously  scanning  bodi-  sides  of  him, 
he  suddenly  heard  a  low  groan. 

"  That*s  him,"  said  the  hopeful  Brown,  bounding  to  the  spot.  And 
he  held  the  lantem  over  a  poor  wretcb  agonised  widi  pun.  Was  it 
Abel  ?  Poor  John  Brown — it  was  not  Abel,  bnt  the  unlncky  i^odie- 
cary,  who  had  met  with  an  accident  near  the  smithy,  which  stood  aboot  half 
way  between  die  rector}»  and  the  Lion.  How  was  it— bear.  Why 
tbe  horse — Job*s  confbunded  horse — ^had  taken  fright.  Pepin  had  sprang 
forward  like  an  arrow  to  stop  it,  and  just  as  be  had  overtidEen  it,  and  wss 
seizing  the  bridle,  bis  foot  slipped,  and  Coming  down,  w^gbted  with 
whisky-and-water,  the  borse  had  pushed  on,  and  one  of  die  cart-wheels 
had  ruu  over  poor  Pepin's  lefb  leg,  and  had  broken  it.  Brown  beaved  angh 
diat  came  from  the  deepest  depths  of  the  heart.  The  wbole  afiair  was  a 
de^orable  mess.  Who  could  have  diougfat  that  such  a  failure  would  have 
followed  such  a  well-laid  scheme !  Bnt  how  had  Abel  got  ont  of  die  «art! 
Pepin  did  not  know — he  knew  nothing  about  eidier  him  or  Job.  John 
Brown  :vnsbed  he  had  known  nodiing  about  them  too,  nor  anything  «Beut 
Pepin  either.  And  then  John  ejected  anathemas  upon  them  all,  wisting 
them  in  the  place  of  punishment  in  adamandne  ßre,  as  Btambus  woixld 
have  said.  But  unhappy  Pepin — was  be  to  lie  there  on  the  cold  sbow, 
in  that  most  dismal  of  nights !  was  be  to  lie  there  long  in  his  extrenie 
agony  !  John  told  him  to  wait  a  little,  and  be  patient ;  John  must  go 
back  to  the  rector  and  report  bis  inability  to  find  Job. 

Brown,  therefore,  hastened  back  to  the  rectory-gate,  wbere  all  was  in 
darkness,  the  only  person  there  b^g  the  coaehman  taking  care  of  Job's 
horse  and  cart. 
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Joimeatered  the  rectoiy,  then,  to  gir«  his  raporfc.  The  reiütat  wad 
m  hkidtudy,  aittiDgih  hiseasy^^chair,  oiice  more  comfoctabte  and  teanquil: 
And  80  Jons,  whea  fae  had  whioingly  giveii  bis  report»  was  told  to  n^ver 
mind,  but  just  put  on  his  great  coat  and  take  Job's  cart  home,  and  oon- 
Tey  tbe. poor  xnanhoiiie  too^  if  he  should  find: bim  on  the  wav. 

Nqw,  tbougb  it  was  a  bitter  oold  night,  John  could  baidly  regret  this 
duty  being  imposed  upon  him,  iuasmuch  as  it  would  xemove  him,  for  the 
prosent  atJeaait,  &oin  the  joke«  and  gibes  of  his  feilowservants,  in  con- 
sequanee  of;die  &Uure  of  the  plot^  John  then  retlred — sne^ed — from 
tbe  study,  made  a.iush  into  the  kiteben,  seized.  bis  great  coat^  aod  was 
gone  before  an  unwelcome  jest  could  ring  in  his  ear. 

Having  driven  the  horse  and  cart  some  distauce  from  the  rectory-gate, 
John  inflicted  upon  the  animal  a  five  minutes'  severe  eastigation,  as  some- 
thing  by  way  of  compensation  for  tbe  miscarriage  of  the  conspiracy.  This 
dooe»  he  proeeeded  to  tbe  spot  where  he  had  lefb  poor  Pepin  Jumps,  wbom 
bo  found  still  in  tbe  same  place»  sdll  uttering  pitiful  groans.  Their  con* 
Tei»ation  was  biief ;  on  tbe  parlof  Brown  sulky  and  unfeeling ;  nor  did 
he  belp  Pepin  to  Abels  bed— the  soft  bay — witbout  a  feeling  of  humilia- 
tion  not  easily  described.  And  thus  the  cart,  which  was  intended  to  be 
iostisttmeBtal  in  procunng  the  disgrace  of  Abel  Drytongue,  was  now  tumed 
to  tbe  useful  purpose  of  cooveying  a  wounded  and  defeated  hero  to  tbe 
seedful  refuge  of  a  bome.  Ob»  poor  Pepin.  Jumps,  fortune  had  played 
bim  one  of  her  worst  pranks»  Tbe  bittemess  of  bis  repentance  aud  the 
agony  o£  bis  brokea.leg  k^t  up  within  bim  a.  dzead&l,  harassing  comr 
Petition» 

Well,  at  last  the  apotbecacy  z«ached.his  bome ;  and  at  last  his  old  house- 
keeper  wa»  partly  reassured,  and  tbe  surgeon  got  fairly  to  the  bedside  of 
her  imbappy  master.  Then,  after  a  due  number  of  sbrieks,  cold  sweats, 
aod  bitter  tearsi  tbe  b]X)ken  limb  was  set,  and  John  at  liberty  to  retum 
bome  (for  Jbb  had,  of  course,  presented  bimself  at  Pepin's,  and  after  a 
little  shuffling  had  sneaked  off  with  the  cart). 

Aod.  so  John  Brown  got  up  from  his  chair  to  go  bome,  and  we  must  do 
hitn.  tbe  justice  to  say,.  that  he  really  feit  sorry  for  Jumps^  for  Jumps 
look«d  deplorably  aoxrow&],  nor.  did  Browa  bimself  present  a  very  cbeer- 
fiil  a«pect. 

When  he  badlef^  Pepin,  and  had  got  out  into  the  open  air,  the  dreary 
night  somehow  reminded  lum  of  the  dreariness  of  his  present  &te.  And 
tben  be  tjiougfat  of  Ellen,  and  here  the  chopfallen  man  began  to  feel  a 
straoge  presentimwt  of  eviL  What,  could  his  present  disaster  be  instru^ 
mental  in  alienating  the  affections  of  the  beautiful  Ellen  ?  Nay,  that 
conld  bandly  ha»  iUid  yet  Ellen,  had  looked  ratber  stranjge  once  or  twice 
dudng  that  bate&l  evening.  She  had  smiled  several  times  upon  Abel. 
Aad  bena  Biown  sent  forth  impreeations  without  number«.  Somehow  that 
aidi-bypoorite  had  outwitted  bim  in  many  ways  for  years«  "  But  by 
heayenfi^  4cc^"  Brown  thus  wended  hb  way  to  the  rectory,  manu£actuxing 
sesolutibii^  bi^  whadier  of  a  streng  fabnc  will  appear  only  in  the  sequd 
of  our  ^ry. 

WkenheamTedattberectory,  bis  felbw-servania  wer^  stQl  up,  awaiti- 
ing  hia.ietara;  but  John  somehow  didn't  regardthis  as  a  particidar  com* 
pUment*.    Onft  asked  bim  what  be  would  take.  for  supperj  another  s^d  he 
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had  had  supper  enough  already ;  a  third  intimated  he  had  better  take  a 
Ktde  roore  whisky-and- water  ; .  while  a  fourth  remarked  that  ginger-beer 
was  going  to  become  the  &shionable  drink  at  Kirkwood  and  all  Lanca- 
sbire. 

"  Well,  it  may  be,"  says  the  coachman;  "but,  dash  my  buttons,  if  ever 
I  schemes  a  scmeme  I  wou't  use  ginger-beer  to  help  me  to  carry  it 
through.    I  think  as  how  it's  a " 

Here  Brown  bolted,  and  gaining  bis  own  little  bedroom  fastened  the 
door  and  jumped  into  bed,  glad  tbat  night  allowed  bim  an  opportunity  of 
escaping  hom  the  sarcasms  and  ridicule  of  the  kitchen. 


VIII. 

On  the  following  tnoming,  nature — ^for  the  season  of  winter  in  a 
northern  latitude — assumed  one  of  her  gayest  smiles.  Not  a  cloud  ap- 
peared  in  the  sky  ;  the  wintry  air  had  lost  much  of  its  keen  edge ;  the 
sunbeam,  gently  warm,  feil  with  melting  influence  upon  the  glistening 
snow,  while  the  robin  could  be  seen  in  eveiy  direction  hoppiug  about  in 
a  cheerfnl  mood. 

And  there  was  a  quiet,  shrewd  man,  sitting  at  a  small  parlour-window, 
which  was  open,  looking  out  upon  the  neat  garden  before  it,  well  stocked 
with  evergreens  in  a  healthy  and  trim  condilion.  Within,  the  Httle 
parlour  looked  most  comfortable,  constituting  a  very  model  of  neatness 
and  taste.  There  was  a  small  chamber-organ ;  there  were  shelves  of 
books,  pictures,  easy-chairs ;  there  were  a  sofa  and  smart  carpet ;  and 
there  were  sundry  nicknacks  bespeaking  feminine  gracefulness  and  feeling. 
Then,  on  one  side  of  the  fire  slumbered  a  smaJl  lap-dog,  and  on  the 
other  a  young  kitten.  On  the  mantelpiece  there  was  a  small  pieture  of 
a  female — young,  beautifiil,  amiable.  It  was  that  of  Ellen  "Withington, 
which  the  quiet  Abel  had  that  morning  taken  from  his  box,  and  placed 
there  for  a  particular  purpose. 

Now  let  US  glance  at  Abel.  He  looked  the  very  personification  of 
subdued,  manly  happiness.  But  he  was  dressed  smartly !  much  above 
his  custom !  He  had  on  a  suit  of  new  black  of  ezcellent  fit  and  quality. 
His  cravat  was  of  the  whitest  hue  and  finest  texture,  while  his  shirt- 
coUar  was  prim  almost  to  a  fault.  Then,  to  crown  all,  he  had  on  a  pair 
of  boots  reflecting  the  first  fashion,  imported  from  France  and  bought  in 
London.  Any  one  seeing  Abel  would  have  said  he  was  dressed  for  a 
ball.  Yet  how  could  that  be,  seeing  it  was  yet  morning  ?  Well,  then, 
he  was  attired  for  a  wedding.  There,  that  is  decidedly  nearer  the  mark. 
Abel  certainly  was  dressed  to  appear  at  a  matrimonial  ceremony,  and  it 
was  to  be  his  own.  Abel,  who  had  strove  hard,  who  had  succeeded  well, 
was  about  to  emerge  irom  single  blessedness,  and  add  the  charms  of  a 
prudent  marriage  to  the  stock  of  his  eartfaly  comforts.  And  it  was 
Ellen  Withington  who  was  about  to  become  nis  matrimonial  rib.  And 
taking  all  things  together,  no  one  had  so  good  a  right  as  Abel  to  the 
band  of  Ellen  Withington.  In  her  young,  girlish  days,  she  had  been 
bis  little  smart  housekeeper,  when  Abel  had  given  her  a  useful,  practical 
education.  Upon  her  reaching  her  fifteenth  year  he  had  procured«her 
the  Situation  of  housemaid  at  Miss  Simpson's,  where  he  himself  was 
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French  teachen  Here  Ellen  had  remained  until  the  sudden  death  o£ 
her  aunt,  Massey  Hodge's  wife,  when,  at  the  urgent  request  of  her 
iincle,  she  had  undertaJken  the  duties,  as  we  have  already  intimated, 
of  housekeeper  and  governess  at  her  unde's  estahlishment,  mueh,  how- 
ever,  against  her  natural  inclination  and  the  advice  of  Ahel.  At  length 
she  had  got  her  unde  through  his  difficulties,  and  had  reaehed  that 
period  of  life  when  her  judgment  might  be  depended  on;  therefore, 
whenever  Abel  had  hiuted  at  the  delicate  subject  of  matrimony,  her 
looks  had  ever  indicated  something  which  Abel  had  ever  understood. 
At  last  of  all,  Abel  had  spoken  fairly  out,  and  said  the  time  had  come 
when  he  would  not  tolerate  further  procrastination ;  wherefore  Ellen  had 
intimated  her  acceptance  of  his  oder,  since  he  really  wöuld  have  no 
denial. 

It  was,  then,  a  fine  moming,  the  sun  shining  out  from  a  dear  blue  sky, 
the  snow-covered  hüls  glistening  around  with  the  brightness  poured 
upon  them.  Abel,  as  we  said,  looked  smart,  happy,  and  ready.  It  was 
Üien  neariy  ten  o'clock,  when  up  drove  the  village  chaise  to  his  garden- 
gate.  Half  a  dozen  seconds,  and  our  friend  Abel  Drytongue  is  com- 
fortably  seated  beside  the  cunning  Ralph  Bonechest,  who  is  also  dandily 
attired  like  Abel.  A  word  to  the  mystified  coachman,  and  the  chaise  is 
rolling  on  through  the  village  to  Miss  Simpson's,  where  Ellen  and  her 
friends  are  awaiting  the  intended  bridegroom,  &e. 

It  was  to  be  one  of  those  quiet  weddings  whose  happiness  consists  in 
substance,  and  not  in  ostentation.  It  was  Ellen's  wish,  and  had  AbeFs 
happy  sanction. 

When  the  chaise  arrived  at  Miss  Simpson's,  Ellen,  in  one  minute,  was 
quite  ready.  And  we  must  say  she  did  look  most  charmiog. 
SLe  was  dressed  well — not  too  much,  nor  too  little.  A  tear 
glistened  in  her  beautiful  eye,  but  it  was  not  a  tear  of  sorrow.  It 
was  one  of  those  uprisings  from  a  heart  too  füll  of  welcome  emotions 
— a  sortof  a  curious  straggler  peeping  out  from  the  soul  because 
it  couldn't  help  it.  Happy  people  may  be  left  to  themselves ;  so  we 
leave  them  all  getting  into  the  old-fashioned  chaise,  to  be  driven  to 
church,  where  Doctor  Goodfellow  is  waiting  to  perform  the  ma^iage 
ceremony. 

It  will  be  recollected  that  John  Brown  had  gone  to  bed  when  last  we 
mentioned  him.  But  when  he  placed  his  head  upon  the  pillow  it  was 
not  to  fall  at  once  into  a  sound  sleep.  He  tossed  from  side  to  side,  hour 
after  hour,  until  moming,  when  sleep,  as  if  in  pity  to  his  wretchedness, 
came  down  heavily  upon  his  weary  eyelids.  And  soundly  and  profoundly 
he  slept  through  the  hours  until  the  sunbeams  came  peeping  through  the 
cnrtains  fairly  upon  the  bed.  Still  Brovni  slept  on,  dreaming  marveUous, 
Tomantic  things  about  life  and  its  ups  and  downs.  At  length  re- 
fireshed  nature  shook  sleep  from  off  him,  and  he  awoke,  John  Brown 
fairly  himself  again,  vigorous,  bounding,  vain,  and  he  began  to  whistle  a 
m^rry  air.  He  looked  at  his  watch.  *'  Gracious  !"  why  it  was  half-after 
ted.  The  people  below  must  have  been  mad — non  compos  mentis — ^to 
have  alloweid  him  to  remain  so  long  in  bed.  Who  could  have  taken  in 
the  rector's  dry  toast,  eggs,  and  cold  tongue,  and  Mrs.  Goodfellow's  tea, 
muffin,  and  cold  ham  ?    '*By"  et  cetera  *'  it  is  outrageous."    Suddenly  he 
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hesrdasoimd— H3ound9*-*8ounds.  Oh,  it  was  the  church-belb ;  a  merry 
peal,  too,  tbat.  Ah !  a  pair  of  happy  simpletons  had  ctHnmitted  matn- 
mony ;  and  jet  he  had  nerer  heard--HreaUy,  who  eonld  it  bef 

And  merrilj  rang  the  village  bells,  and  hvightlj  shone  ihe  «m,  and 
fltisining^y  did  Brown  tax  bis  mmd  as  to  who  it  eonld  be  who  tbatmom* 
ing  had  set  "diose  old  bells  once  moTe  in  merry  mood  orer  happy  ^beartai, 
when  soddenly  a  rap^nip*rap,  hc.y  was  besrd  at  Jobn*8  door,  and  tben  an 
ezcited  roioe,  which  said,  or  «eemed  to  «ay : 

^'  Oh,  Joluiy  Joha!  do  ^t  up.  Abel  is  manied — ^he  is  mamed  to 
EUen  Withingtoo.     John,  John — really  John,  do  you  faear  ?" 

Heor?  John  beard  pUibily  enougb — too  plainly  by  far,  thongh  be«aid 
never  a  Word  in  reply.  That  moming  the  labour  of  dnanng  occupied  onty 
afew  seconds;  for  dressii^g  up  to  bis  Standard  of  primness  was  absolute^ 
out  of  the  question.  Dressmg  up  to  bis  Standard  of  primneBs !  John 
Brown  was  forioos;  nor  did  he  descend  from  bis  bedroom,  and  entier  tfae 
Idtoben  with  any  restraint  imposed  upon  bis  possion.  He  stormed  at 
bis  fellow^servants  in  a  way  that  stmnc  tbem  with  terror.  Tbe  ikct  is, 
John  was  awfolly  sublime,  carried  awsy  by  a  wbirlwind  of  ^wrath  with 
wbose  violence  the  kiteben  itself  seemed  to  tremble.  He  dealt  lai^ly  in 
brimstone  and  fiie,  which  be  hoped  would  seize,  consume^  annifaikite  to 
all  etemity,  the  rectory,  chorcb,  all  the  TÜlage,  i^eotor,  Abel,  l^en, 
Higgins,  and  poor  Pepin.  He  had  been  betrayed-^iiiTy!  thunder!  fire 
of  hesren! — cheated  by  a  vile  gang  of  unlettered  Stocks! 

This  explosition  finubed,  Brown  rushed  from  the  kiteben,  intendingto 
go  he  did  not  exactly  know  whither.  He  ran  down  the  garden,  leaped 
orer  the  hedge,  hnrned  np  the  field,  and  then  down  ibe  field  en  jou. 
After  a  little  of  this  exercise  he  got  into  tbe  Isne  with  the  Intention  of 
going  down  to  tiie  lion,  and  here  he  met  Peter  Easybireh,  the  national 
schoolmaster,  Pepin'^  Opponent  in  the  discussion  of  last  erging. 

John  and  Peter  stoppied  face  to  faee,  and  John  fortbwith  put  a^v^ery 
catalogne  of  questions  to  the  almost  affrigbted  teacher.  When  John  had 
finished,  Easybirch,  seeing  how  the  case  stood  with  him,did  ererytinDg  ia 
bis  power  to  cahn  his  terribleexcitement;  for  thougb  Easybirch  well  kaew 
diat  John  nchly  merited  his  misfortune,  still  be  feit  ratber  moved  to  see 
the  poor  outwitted  man  take  it  so  hard.  Upon  Abel  he  poured'ejndiets 
which  he  knew  were  in  justice  dne  to  John;  bat  he  did  it  of  conrse  to 
give  John  a  little  ease. 

^^  It's  all  yery  well,  Easybirch,''  cried  Jc^m,  gnashing  Ins  teeth:;  ^  but 
how — teil  me  how  Abel  got  out  of  the  cart — ^that's  tbe  quesüonctf  ques- 
tions.    I  bave  been  betrayed.     He  could  never 'hanre  got  out  of  bimselL" 

«What!  not  Abel?" 

<(  No — ^l'm  certain  of  it— ^idn^  you  notice  be  was  qmte  gone«wben  we 
liftedbimin." 

^*  Certainly  I  did ;  but,  John,  it  was  all  a  sbam,  be  was  sober  all  tfae 
thne.  Ellen  gsve  bim  notbing  bot  w^ak  lemonade  all  the  evening — iH^ 
bis  great  drink,  and  he  can  take  quarts  of  it — and  theo,  jou*]cnow,itbefe'8 
nobody  can  toucb  EUen's  knack  in  making  it  superlatUfely  mee.  Att 
tbis  never  Struck  me  tili  this  moming.  But  the  het  k  we  were  all  dona^ 
completely  done  ;  and,  for  my  part,  I  candidly  confe«  be  was  a  matdi 
for  US  all.     While  we  were  attemptzng  to  play  a  grand  trick  upon  bim. 
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ke  ^¥»8  actually  pbiying  one  upon  ns,  J<Am,  Abel  has  atu^ed  <  Gil  Blas' 
belter  than  all  ot  us/' 

Bromi  himg  down  liis  liead,  his  obeek  covered  leiih  shame  and  morti- 
fioiition,  -While  tli6  bells,  which  were  «tili  roUing  tfaeir  merry  peal  upon 
the  air,  seemed  to  seccmd  eveiything  which  Eaaybirch  had  said.  John 
hesved  a  sigh,  one  of  tbose  real  heavj  ones  which  come  np  from  a  heary 
lieart,  and  he  roally  did  leok  deplorable — pitifol— done  op. 

**  Easybirch,'*  said  he. 

•*  Wdö,  Johai,'*  wa»  the  reply  of  the  teacher. 

'♦*  This  is  a  bad  affair,  isn't  it  ?*' 

**  Why,  in  sober  tnith,  it  yeally  is,  John.'* 

*^  Bnt,  Easybirch/'  aaid  John,  with  a  look  of  Uandishment,  ''  do  you 
xaeally  snppose  Abel  was  not  intoxicated  last  night  ?** 

^^  Intoxicated !  Abel  intoxicated  ? — John,  your  nerer  understood  Abel, 
and  I  always  said  00.  His  sobriety  last  night  was  uhimpeachable.  Why, 
QUID,  yoo  had  only  just  left  Pepin  last  night,  when  myself,  Abel,  and  the 
corate,  entered  his  room,  having  heard  from  Job  that  Pepin  was  killed." 

^*  That  infernal  fool  V*  said  John,  in  a  most  eniphatic  manner.  **  Why, 
ihat  Job  is  a  finished  ass.  I  had  a  presentiment  he  would  be  the  ruin  of 
my  scheme ;  but  Pepin  was  so  stapid  that  I  had  to  give  in  to  employ 
Job  instead  of  another  party.** 

^*  That  was  my  opinion,"  said  Easybirch,  soothingly,  **  and  I  told 
Hodge  that  Higgins  wasn't  the  right  man  at  all.  But  to  retum  to 
Pepin,  for  you  ought  to  know,  John,  what  passed  in  bis  chamber.  Well, 
w^e — that  is  myself,  Abel,  and  Smith  (the  cnrate),  stayed  with  him  tili 
one  o'clock  this  moming,  and  Pepin  would  make  a  füll  confession  of  the 
eonspiracy  against  AbeC  laying,  however,  all  the  blame  on  you,  John. 
He  told  how  you  hadplanned  it  more  than  a  year  ago,  that  at  first  he 
had  strongly  opposed  it,  but  that  at  last  you  had  orereome  his  reluctance 
to  pa]Hiicipate  in  its  execution." 

Here  Brown  shook  with  suppressed  Indignation.  Easybiivh  conti- 
oued; 

'**  Weü,  Smith  vowed  he  would  communicate  everything  to  Dr.  Good- 
fellow  first  thing  this  moming.  Abel,  I  must  say,  laughed  lieartily — 
fiiirly  indulged  in  audible  glee,  John,  and  treated  the  eonspiracy  as  an 
innooent  village  joke,  and  begged  Smith  to  regard  it  in  the  same  light. 
He  Said  he  had  seen  through  it  upon  entering  <  The  Den,'  and  knew  well 
Hkmt  Ellen  would  take  care  that  bis  glass  should  contain  nothing  of  the 
objectionable." 

John  bit  bis  lip,  and  tumed  paler ;  a  mist  cleared  up  in  his  mind, 
wlüle  he  feit  himself  shrink  into  bis  proper  dimensions. 

"  Well,  Easybirch,"  said  he,  quietly,  "  it  is  an  unlucky  affair,  and  I 
suppose  I  am  done  for  at  Kirkwood.  In  my  case  what  step  would  you 
take,  Easybirch?" 

'^  I  hardly  know,"  replied  the  schoolmaster,  ''  but  I  rather  tbink  that 
I  myself  should  pack  up  my  traps  and  decamp.  Abel's  triumph  and 
popiuarity  are  complete.  What  think  you  he  did  upon  Coming  out  of 
church  ?  Why,  man,  he  tossed  up  two  or  three  handsful  of  silver ;  and 
there  was  a  goodly  crowd  at  the  door,  for  the  news  went  round  the  vil- 
lage  like  lightning.     That's  not  all ;  he's  giving  to-night  a  tea-party  in 
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my  schoolroom,  for  which  preparations  are  now  being  made.  But  tbe 
romance  isn't  yet  all  told  :  I  hear  Mr.  Henry  Woodbrain  has  given  our 
sly  Abel  a  cheque  for  100/.,  and  bas  promised  bim  new  patronage  and 
promotion.  Witbout  affectation,  Jobn.  I  feel  for  you  ;  it^s  a  bard  case  ; 
bowever,  you  are  a  young  man,  and  tbe  world  bas  plenty  of  openings  for 
prudent  merit  and  downrigbt  bonesty.  Of  tbese  qualities,  after  all,  you 
may  boast,  Jobn/  Well,  iben,  just  pay  off  your  small  debts  (Jobn  owed 
Easybircb  ten  sbillings),  and  make  an  bonourable  retreat.  When 
I  tbink  of  Bumbus,"  continued  tbe  teacber,  ^'I  feel  conyinced  that 
a  decent  retreat  is  your  only  course ;  for  Luke  bas  vowed  deatb  and 
judgment  against  you.  Last  nigbt,  when  going  bome,  be  faad  a  narrow 
escape  of  it ;  be  feil  into  tbe  river,  and  was  nearly  drowned.  At  present 
be  is  ill  in  bed,  partly  tbrougb  getting  wet,  and  partly — so  be  stoutly 
maintains — tbrougb  drinking  tbe  ginger-beer." 

''  I  wisb  tbose  bells  were  smasbed  to  atoms !"  exclaimed  tbe  butler, 
wisbing  to  Interrupt  Easybircb's  story  about  Bumbus  ;  for  it  Stands  upon 
record  at  Kirkwood  tbat  Bumbus  never  uttered  a  tbreat  wbicb  be  did 
not  execute.  Besides,  John  owed  Bumbus  a  matter  of  ten  or  fifteen  Shil- 
lings, and  .lohn  was  afraid  tbat  if  Easybircb  rambled  on  further  about 
Luke,  tbe  pecuniary  item  might  be  aUuded  to«  Jobn,  therefore,  inter- 
rupted  Easybircb  by  an  impassioned  allusion  to  tbe  beUs,  wbicb,  of  course, 
were  still  difFusing  tbeir  merriment  over  tbe  village  and  its  neighbour- 
hood. 

"  Well,  Easybircb,"  continued  tbe  butler,  "  I  tbink  I  see  my  course. 
Three  or  four  days  will  terminate  my  connexion  with  Kirkwood.  ,  I  shall 
satisfy  all  demands,  and  tben  make  myself  scarce.  I  shall  come  down 
to  tbe  Lion  to-nigbt  about  eight  o'clock,  and  put  myself  right  with  cid 
friends — ^you'U  be  there,  of  course." 

Thus  saying,  John  Brown  parted  from  Peter  Easybircb,  and  rushed 
up  tbe  lane  back  towards  tbe  rectory.  When  arrived  there,  it  is  supposed 
be  gatbered  together  bis  various  articles  of  property,  and  somehow  or 
other  smuggled  himself  and  them  out  of  tbe  village,  forgetting  in  tbe 
hurry  of  the  moment  to  discharge  bis  small  debts  to  whomsoever  owing. 

Tbe  conclusion  of  bis  days  at  Kirkwood  brings  our  narrative  to  a  con- 
clusion.  Once  departed,  Brown,  so  far,  bas  never  reappeared ;  and  tbe 
village,  ever  since  bis  departure,  has  enjoyed  comfort  and  tranquillity. 
Abel  bas  prospered  in  everything.  Ellen  has  been  a  happy  wife  and  a 
fruitful  mother.  The  old  Squire  is  dead,  also  bis  old  brandy-drinking^ 
Steward ;  and  Abel  Drytongue  and  Squire  Henry  (as  good  folks  wul 
call  bim)  are  Steward  and  lord  of  Kirkwood.  Ralph  Bonechest,  of  course, 
is  now  parish  clerk,  rejoicing  and  prospering  in  following  tbe  steps  of  the 
great  Abel  Drytongue. 
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THE  ITALIAN   OUTLAW. 

We  had  been  several  days  at  sea ;  the  gale  had  passed,  and  passengers 
were  gradually  filling  up  the  hitherto  vacant  situations ;  our  dinner-table 
was  OQ  the  gut  vive ;  the  disagreeable  part  of  the  Community  had  rolled 
off  by  themselves  like  bad  shot»  and  left  a  select  few,  who  were  enjoying 
a  lively  conversation  after  their  late  dinner.  Finishing  their  subject, 
they  proposed  a  walk  on  the  deck ;  but  it  was  in  the  West  Indies,  where 
the  sun  no  sooner  sets  than  darkness  Covers  the  land,  and  in  about  the 
Space  of  an  hour  the  saloon  was  again  in  request.  What  a  merry  place 
a  saloon  is  when  the  passengers  are  agreeable!  it  seems  so  snug;  cere- 
mony  is  completely  driven  out ;  how  to  amuse  oneself  is  the  general 
question,  and  when  one  is  desirous  of  so  doing,  means  are  not  difficult  of 
accomplishing  it. 

The  brilli^t  lamps  were  reflected  on  the  highly-polished  paneling; 
the  red  cloth  looked  homely,  and  it  wore  an  air  of  enjoyment  seldom 
experienced  on  shore.  There  were  foreigners  of  all  nations,  and  Ger- 
mans  who  spoke  fluently  the  four  langpages,  to  whom  the  literature  öf 
all  nations  was  open,  and  who  might  be  called  Citizens  of  the  world. 

The  Spaniards  had  seated  themselves  at  the  lowest  end  of  the  table, 
and  were  already  counting  ihm  pesos  for  play ;  next  a  party  of  French 
were  enjoying  their  eau  sucree,  and  also  an  interesting  <y>nversation ; 
three  Isuiies  in  the  further  comer  were  flirting  with  half  a  dozen 
etrangers;  and  a  group  of  sundries  at  the  upper  end  completed  the 
party. 

After  various  jokes  had  passed,  and  the  grog  had  circulated,  the  ice 
soon  was  broken. 

*'  Come,  teil  us  an  adventure/'  said  a  merry  little  Englishman,  ad- 
dressing  a  German,  who  composed  one  of  the  interesting  group.  With- 
out  any  further  hesitation  he  commenced  the  following  : 

The  evening  had  surprised  us  on  the  mountains  as  we  joumeyed 
towards  Naples  ;  our  guides  were  already  beginning  to  have  dim  fancies 
of  being  attacked,  and  they  endeavoured  to  hurry  us  onward  ;  but  the 
evening  was  delightful ;  each  star  looked  like  a  jewel  in  the  diadem  of 
heaven,  whilst  at  some  little  distance  Vesuvius  appeared  as  if  the  earth 
had  ruptured  some  mighty  artery,  as  it  threw  into  the  night  air  its 
blood-coloured  liquid,  wnich  tioged  the  neighbouring  objects. 

We  looked  down  on  the  city — ^how  silent  was  it !  scarce  a  sound  arose ; 
tbe  noisy  hum  of  business  was  entombed  until  the  morrow,  from  whence 
it  would  arise  like  some  evil  spirit  disturbing  the  minds  of  men :  the 
maccaroni-sellers  had  long  since  closed  their  eyes  in  slumber;  the 
laazaroni  had  ceased  to  importune ;  the  dogs  of  the  city  were  respectful 
even  of  the  silence  \  it  was  as  a  sepulchre  of  the  living ;  no  one  seemed 
indined  to  allow  their  voice  to  break  the  harmony  of  the  scene ;  the 
gondolatier  no  longer  dipped  bis  oar  in  the  water,  and  the  music  of  bis 
soul  was  the  silent  music  which  agreed  so  well  with  the  occasion. 

We  stood  thus  watching,  each  speculating  on  the  thoughts  dearest  to 
him,  and  which  the  scene  might  conjure  up,  when  a  Thrill  whistle  broke 
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the  almost  terrible  sileQce,  and  went  whistüng  down  the  sides  of  tbe 
mountain,  ezpending  itself  on  the  water,  as  if  calling  to  the  spirits  of  the 
deep.  This  sound  alanned  our  guides,  who  took  to  their  heels,  or,  as 
the  Irishman  said,  they  were  not  frightened,  ''  their  cowardly  legs  ran 
away  with  them,"  warning  us  only  by  the  cry  of  "  Contrahafidista  /" 

Searce  had  we  time  io  look  arofmd  before  ^e  men  snrroniided  ns  and 
demanded  a  toU ;  and  now  I  mnst  State  that  these  men  were  not  bandits, 
bot  indiyidnals  who,  fiom  political  quarrek,  had  been  compelled  to  \eatre 
Naples,  and  had  4M)n8eqaently  vetired  to  the  motmtains  to  Beeret  them- 
aeke«,  and  aJso  to  be  near  their  city,  and  they  had  been  in  the  hdbit  of 
exaotinff  a  toU  from  travellers  who  wandered  that  way ;  this,  it  is  tme, 
was  no  leM  than  a  robbery,  siniply  because  the  toll  was  an  unjust  one. 
Bot  they  had  not  been  known  to  resort  to  any  violent  proceedings,  or 
commit  any  serions  depredations. 

We  had  previonsly  been  warned,  that  if  overtaken  by  them,  it  vonld 
be  necessary  to  pay  this  toll,  and  therefore  were  not  mach  alarmed  or 
rarprised  at  thns  being  sorroonded,  and  speaking  the  ItaKon  langnage, 
we  made  them  soon  comprehend  that  we  had  not  may  money  on  our 
personsy  but  if  they  woold  accommodate  te  with  a  night'«  lodging,  and 
abo  allow  ns  a  goide  in  the  moming,  they  should  be  recompensed. 

After  some  minutes'  deliberation  they  agreed  to  this  proposition,  and 
bade  us  fbllow  them. 

A  few  minutes'  walk  brought  ns  to  a  small  apertme  in  a  rock,  suffi- 
ciently  large  to  admit  only  one  at  a  time ;  after  being  there  for  a  few 
minutes,  and  getting  accostomed  to  the  peculiar  tight  afforded  by  a  small 
lamp,  wfaich  landend  the  objeets  scarce  visible,  what  a  sight  was  there! 
different  indeed  from  those  glowing  descriptions  we  sometimes  read  äf— 
of  «hiefbains  drinking  their  wine  from  golden  goblets,  and  the  commonest 
amongst  them  livinfi^  like  piinces — of  pearls  losing  their  valne^-of  brace- 
lets  enoirding  their  arms,  and  such  similar  ideas.  But  no  such  fact 
ptesented  itsetf ;  five  miserable  outhtws  were  endeavouring  to  live,  too 
honest  to  commit  those  depredations  which  might  haye  made  them  som^* 
what  wealthy;  too  hungry  to  restrain  from  committing  those  petty 
crimes  by  which  they  might  be  enabled  to  keep  body  and  soul  together. 

The  fumitave  consisted  of  one  old  table  and  two  benches,  ohipped  with 
sandry  devices.  We  obserred  two  indiriduals  who -had  not  aocompanied 
theremfldnder;  the  one  was  endesTOuring  to  solaee  his  compenimi,  the 
stmnge  wild  glare  of  wbose  eyes  denoted  him  as  eiiher  a  maaiae^  or 
mder  the  infiuence  of  some  strong  delusion. 

Having  brought  out  some  apirit — the  only  good  article  they  possessed 
•-Ha  glasB  of  which  was  dronk  amidst  an  tminterFup4;ed  silenoe  smd  gloom, 
TOj  eompanion  endeavoored  to  enter  into  conversation ;  but  all  »ttewipte 
were  usekss,  and  finally  he  asked  what  made  them  so  melaneholy. 

^'  It  is  HO  time  to  be  merry,"  said  a  sunbunit  individuai  "SORO^^llyt 
ttyiDg  to  console  bis  eompanion,  who  was  muttering  apparentty  tmmeaii- 
ing  sonnds. 

''ShaU  I  teil  them?*'  aeked  a  tall,  fine  fellow,  whose  welV^cflnselied 
features  and  good  carriage  marked  him  as  having  oeeupied,  at  some  pfioK 
period,  a  £EKr  different  positkm. 

"<^  yes,*"  was  the  repfy;  ''but  first  I  will  see  Gambitidta." 

He  went  mto  an  inner  apartment,  and  pvesentfy  rdturned,  wjTBig  Ü 
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will  soon  be  all  over;  begin,  Carlo,  and  teil  the  gentlemen;  perhaps  it 
will  do  US  good,  tot  I  have  since  scarcely  had  time  to  think  of  it. 

"  Yesterday  povero  Gambitista  went  into  a  small  village  to  make  some 
necessary  purchases,  and  being  £bnd  ai  a  joke,  and  also  being  a  meriy 
fellow " 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  this  extraordinary  person,  who,  since  the 
commeneement)  had  begun  to  be  rather  more  calm,  singing  out,  ^'  Ah^ 
come  sounava  il  violino  mio  Gratello.*' 

Silcpnce  being  restored,  he  again  began : 

'^  Well,  be  had  returned,  and  startled  us  amassingly  by  statnig  that  he 
heard  the  guard  intended  vfdting  the  cave  to  capture  na,  and  it  would 
be  nescessary  to  prepare  accordingly.  Of  eoorse,  this  Information  gaT6 
OS  HO  small  alarm,  and  eyerybedy  was  on  the  alert ;  and  forther,  he 
stated  that  he  had  ascertained  one  of  the  guard  was  Coming  abne,  ifhibt 
a  party  were  concealed  at  a  small  distanee.  The  moniing  passed,  and  nü 
one  arrived ;  three  o'clock  had  strack,  and  we  began  to  think  it  a  hoax, 
and  only  one  look-oot  was  kept,  namely,  Tomaso.  Gambitista  went  oat, 
and,  88  every  one  thought,  to  better  ooserve  should  any  penon  be  seen 
eoming  along  the  monntain  towards  the  cave ;  he  had  been  absent  abont 
hdf  an  hour,  and  suddenly  an  individnal,  dressed  as  a  guard,  was  ob* 
serred  making  hu  way  towards  this  spot,  and  whose  fikoe  was  covered 
with  a  mask. 

*^  At  this  fflght  Tomasa's  blood  landled  when  lie  thonght  of  the  home 
he  had  lef C  for  no  appsvent  cause ;  and,  hasty  as  an  Italian,  he  raiirod  a 
{nstol,  which  he  had  concealed,  and  fired  before  the  stranger  eould  crj 
'Hold,'  thinking  he  had  rid  the  world  of  an  enemy. 

^*  At  this  noise  the  remaiuder  of  us  ran  out,  and  brought  in  the  indi- 
vidnal  in  question ;  it  was  snggested  that  the  mask  had  better  be  raised 
for  the  purpose  of  allowing  him  to  breathe  more  freely ;  little  did  we 
imagine  the  sight  that  was  to  piesent  itself ;  it  a^^ears  Gambatista  had 
dre^ed  in  t}m  garb  to  cany  out  bis  joke  of  the  moming,  and,  good 
heavezis !  Tomoso  had  shot  his  brother !  From  that  time  Tomaso  has 
be^i  in  the  State  you  now  see  him."  • 

The  poor  fellow  seemed  quite  affected  by  this  redtal,  and  he  inquired 
if  we  should  like  to  see  him. 

Consenting  to  this,  he  led  the  way  into  the  small  door  he  first  enteued, 
and  tliere  we  saw,  sQmost  expirmg,  a  handsome  young  man,  apparently 
about  the  age  of  twenty-three ;  he  feebly  asked  us  to  read  to  Mm,  and 
presented  us  with  a  prayer-book. 

My  j&*iend  read  their  favourite  psalm,  and  nerer  did  its  nrasical  sound 
ML  so  melancholy  on  the  e«  as  on  this  occasion. 

In  about  the  Bpace  of  half  an  hour  another  human  'beinrg  had  rerified 
that  aentence  which  neither  Atheist,  Deist,  Socinian,  or  Lifidel,  has 
dared  deny— -namely,  that  "H  is  appointed  unto  men  once  to  die." 
That  -night  wBs  passed  in  melancholy  silence,  and  the  next  moming  a 
smaU  party  might  have  been  seen,  eonsisting  of  the  seven  ontlaws  and 
oursdre»,  slowly  wending  our  way  towards  the  mountain,  bearing  the 
bodj  of  the  unfortunate  man.  He  was  burted  in  an  artifidal  sepulchre 
caxued  by  some  roeks ;  and  on  the  stone  his  name  has  been  caired,  and 
when  it  rains  the  water-  may  be  seen  lodging  in  those  lettero,  and  gra* 
dually  marking  deeper  and  deeper  the  following  wovds : 
POVKRO  GAMBfmSTA. 
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QUEER        PEOPLE. 
By  John  Natjle  Allen. 

IX. 

THE  NICE  YOÜNG  MAN. 

Only  excepting  this  worthy  personage,  we  have  a  love  for  all  kinds  of 
nice  things.  A  nice  girl — what  au  angel,  at  the  words,  rises  up  before 
you,  like  a  sylph  through  a  trap-door,  ere  you  know  where  you  are !  A 
nice  dinner — what  deliciousness  you  discern  through,  as  it  were,  the 
spectacles  of  your  mind's  eye.  A  nice  party — and  you  think  of  lovely 
partners,  jovial  faces,  and  a  flow  of  soul,  all  far,  far  above  a  mere  feast 
of  reason  affair.  Even  the  mention  of  a  nice  old  man  gives  you  plea- 
surable  ideas  ;  but  a  nice  young  man— oh  dear !  oh  dear  1  we  dou't  like 
him  at  all.  When  we  see  the  adjective  "  nice"  before  "  girl,"  we  dream 
of  our  beau-ideal  of  femaJe  loveliness,  with  hair  and  eyes  of  such  a  colour, 
cheek  of  such  a  tint,  manners  and  disposition  faultless,  and  dressed 
according  to  our  notions.  And  there  can  be  no  härm  in  saying  that  we 
like  a  lady's  dress  as  we  like  our  sherry,  when  we  can  get  any — good  and 
neat.  Before  "dinner"  the  adjective  calls  up  almost  as  many  kind 
thoughts  as  wine  does  after  dinner.  Preceding  the  word  "  party,"  it  teils 
US  that  we  shall  fall  in  love  without  fail,  and  before  "  old  man,"  it  causes 
US  to  think  of,  it  may  be,  Tristram  Shandy's  Uncle  Toby  arrived  at 
seventy.  But  when  "  young  man"  foDows  upon  its  heel,  what  or  whom 
do  we  think  of  but  of  Mr.  Sopley  Papton  ?  To  thb  gentleman,  as  the 
representative  of  a  class  by  no  means  small,  we  appropriate  the  present 
chapter. 

A  few  words,  in  the  first  place,  as  to  his  appearance.  His  £ace  is  pale, 
and  without  expression ;  eyes  grey  and  sleepy  ;  hair  flaxen,  and  the 
picture  of  mildness — and  upon  his  lips  an  insipid  smile  reigns  paramount. 
His  only  apology  for  whiskers  is  published  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of 
his  chin,  in  the  shape  of  little  short  bristles  of  indefinable  hue.  They  do 
not  look  well ;  far  from  it  ;  yet  it  would  be  both  insult  and  injury  to  teil 
him  to  shave.  Butter  in  his  mouth  warranted  not  to  melt.  His  dress, 
in  the  lawyer's-clerk  style  rather,  is  inclined  to  be  loud— contrasting 
soraewhat  painfully  with  his  natural  softness. 

He  is  fond  of  the  society  of  ladies,  with  whom  he  imagines  himself  a 
great  favourite.  And  indeed  they  do  profess  to  admire  him,  and  are 
frequently  gpiving  him  agood  word.  They  know  very  well  that  he  never 
smokes  or  flirts  ;  that  he  never,  under  any  circumstances,  drinks  pale  ale 
of  a  moming,  or  says  d —  it ;  that  he  is  totally  incapable  of  taking 
more  than  three  glasses  of  port ;  and  that  if  he  were  married  he  would 
not  neglect  his  household  duties  for  a  club — ^no,  not  for  a  world,  How- 
ever,  we  find  it  hard,  when  they  affirm  they  admire  him,  to  give  credit  to 
what  they  say  ;  at  least,  if  they  do  to  any  extent,  it  is  more  as  one  of 
themselves  than  as  one  of  us,  a  man,  they  delight  in  him.  They  may 
flatter  as  they  will,  but  the  most  puritanicad  of  housemaids  would  prefer 
the  dashing  John  Hopkins  of  the  guards  to  the  vexy  best  specimen  ex- 
tant  of  the  nice  young  man. 

Papton  is  an  enormous  bugbear  to  many  youths  who  are  not  nice,  yet 
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suffidently  sensible  to  be  eamestly  in  love  eaeh  with  a  dainty  fair  maideo. 
To  them  ne  is  the  subject  of  immeasurable  annoyance,  and  the  means  of 
engendering  in  their  breasts  no  end  of  jealoasy.  Not  to  go  £ur  from 
home,  there's  Mr.  Winks  plays  the  very  amiable  to  Miss  Swanny  ;  with 
the  former  Mr.  Papton  has  only  a  nodding  acquaintance,  and,  he  cannot 
conceive  why,  is  always  looked  upon  with  a  certain  degree  of  shyness  by 
that  gendeman  ;  but  with  the  lady  he  is  quite  at  home — he  ever  makes 
himself  agreeable  to  her,  and  she  to  him,  especially  if  Mr.  Winks  be 
present.  She  holds  up  our  Papton — and  is  sedulously  imitated  by  other 
viigins  who  stand  in  the  same  position  with  other  swains  that  she  does 
with  Winks — ^as  a  pattem  man.  Mr.  Winks  is  guilty  of  flirting  in  a 
quarter  where  he  has  no  business,  or  is  caught  smoking,  or  is  accused  of 
having  been  in  the  streets  at  one  o*clock  in  the  moming,  or  has  failed  to 
wait  upon  his  beloved  at  the  exact  time  specified  ;  whereupon  she  dedares 
her  conviction  that  Mr.  Papton  would  not  have  acted  in  any  such  manner, 
for  he  is  so  nice  a  young  man — ''  Don't  you  think  so,  Charles,  dear  ?" 

"Then  go  to  your  Mr.  Papton,"  says  Mr.  Winks,  defiantly.  And 
Miss  Swanny  makes  answer,  and  they  quarrel ;  she  cries,  he  kisses  her, 
and  they  are  happy  again,  until  perhaps  a  few  days  after,  when 

'^  You  did  not  come  to  meet  me  at  Mr.  Green's  on  Tuesday  night," 
says  the  lady ;  '^  but  Sopley  Papton  was  there,  and  saw  me  home  in  the 
run.  But  then,"  taxing  her  imaginative  powers,  we  fear,  "  we  had  an 
umbrella  and  a  large  rüg  between  us." 

Mr.  Winks,  looking  ferocious,  grinds  his  teeth,  and  thinks  the  innocent 
Papton  not  a  whit  too  nice  to  be  beheaded. 

It  is  most  cruel  on  the  part  of  Miss  Swanny  to  be  so  frequently  calling 
Sopley  to  her  assistance,  to  agitate  the  breast  of  the  faithful  Winks  to 
excraciation.  She  loves  the  latter, cares  nothing  about  the  former;  is  in 
the  possession  of  a  heart  of  average  tendemess,  and  yet  to  augment  his 
love  thus  culpablv  torments  her  lover.  And  in  every  courtship,  as  far  as 
our  Observation  nas  gone,  there  has  been  a  Winks,  a  Swanny,  and  a 
Papton.  When  the  woman  that  loves  us  means  mbchief,  save  us  from 
her !  we  have  been  taught  to  say,  by  seeing  the  unmerciful  manner  in 
which  the  lady  has  treated  Mr.  Winks,  putting  on  a  füll  dress  of  inno- 
cence  to  brew  jealousy,  and  as  a  weapon  using  Mr.  Papton  to  belabour 
the  other  in  the  most  amiable  manner.  The  three  happen  to  be  at  the 
same  ball  together — that  ball  of  which  poor  Winks  has  thought  for 
weeks  vnih  such  wild  pleasure ;  to  outshine  all  others  at  which  he  has  so 
perseveringly  practised  his  steps,  dreaming  ni^htly  of  valse,  polka,  and 
quadrille,  all  with  the  same  partner,  of  whom  he  never  tired ;  and  now 
that  it  has  arrived,  that  partner  on  one,  and  brilliancy  on  every  side  of 
him,  he  finds 

The  poison  in  the  cup  of  gold, 

in  the  shape  of  the  really  innoxious  Papton,  who  figures  as  venom  in  this 
wise: 

'^  Oh !"  says  Miss  Swanny,  *<  is  not  that  a  duck  of  a  waistcoat  Sopley 
has  on  ?"  A  grünt.  **  Do  look  at  his  smile ;  now,  is  it  not  captivating  ?" 
The  silence  of  imspeakable  ezasperation,  unbroken  tül  the  vivacious  girl 
has  conduded  a  dance  with  the  poison.  ^'Yes;  Fve  done  waltzing. 
No ;  I  am  not  türed.  Mr.  Papton  waltzies  very  well,  and  has  said  a  very 
good  thing.  Well,  you  msy  look  scomful,  but  he  has ;  for  I  asked  him 
who  he  thought  the  belle.  I  can  say  any  thing  to  him,  you  know ;  and 
what  do  you  think  he  said  ?  that  if  I  was  not  faere — ^mind  you,  if  I  was 
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not  heie^-he  should  saj  tfae  yoang  lady  in  light  bke  diere.    Art  I 
alway«  did  say  ha  was  the  nice§t  youog  man  I  eyer  saw.'' 

^^  I  can  saj  an3rthing  to  him" — ^tbere's  where  it  is — iliat-a  how  you 
make  Mr.  Winks  so  fearftilly  jeidous,  madam ;  you,  semng  Fapton  so 
very  like  a  gvrl,  folget  he  is  not  one,  and  thoughtlessly  say  l^iogs  to 
hün  that  woold  amonnt  to  a  deolaration  of  love  it  said  to  an  ordinary 
aaan.  As  we  are,  -we  may  make  some  exeuse  for  you ;  but  wers  we  in 
We,  like  Mr.  Winks,  we  eoukl  not  We  know  ladies  as  proper  as  tfae 
Misses  WackieS)  and  who,  with  them,  wonld  shudder  at  the  diought  o£ 
stepping  into  Mr.  Swiveller's  apartinent,  and  yet  who,  withont  hesitstion, 
or  at  any  n^  with  yery  little,  woukl,  under  the  oover  of  a  religtous  tract 
perhaps,  visit  the  niee  young  man's.  Ladies,  this  onght  to  be  altered. 
Swiveller  was  a  hero.  Remember  how  he  elevated  bis  hat  to  Mrs. 
Qailp,  and  entered  into  deadly  combat  with  her  husband.  WW  ^odd 
you  be  afraid  of  him  and  not  of  Fapton,  who  possesses  not  a  tittle  of  hk 
chivalrous  spint?     You  cannot  answer  ns. 

Mr.  Sopley  Papton  is  oonsummately  domestieated,  and  that  we  know 
hdips  htm  to  the  good  graces  of  the  fairest  portion  of  the  crea^rön.  He 
is  coBsvdted  as  to  the  best  means  of  feeding^chiekens  and  rearing  rabbks, 
advice  on  wfaich  snbjects  he  grarely,  yet  wii^  alacrity,  tenders.  The 
lovely  proprietor  of  the  consumptively-inelined  g^reen  parrot  fiies  to  him 
and  bids  him,  fiy  to  her  dear  bird's  rescue.  He  wins  the  affsction  of 
elderly  maiden  ladies  by  carrying  biscuits  to  their  cats,  and  sweetmeats 
to  their  lap-dogs,  and,  instead  of  kicking  them,  <mly  smiles  good- 
humouredly,  as  though  he  could  take  a  ^cke,  if  they^  happen  to  scratdi  or 
bite  him  för  bis  pains.  He  gains  at  onee  ^  attention  and  the  smiles 
of  the  ^^  mother  of  a  family"  by  appearing  as  an  eeon<Mnist,  and  expiain- 
ing  the  influence  the  new  Budget  is  likely  to  have  on  tea,  soap,  and 
siigar.  He  reads  ladies'  newspapers,  and  can  take  part  in  any  conrersa- 
tion  on  knitting  and  crochet,  and  wades  mcmthly  throngh  the  Paris 
female  ^ufaions,  the  study  of  which  he  mnch  enjo^'s;  and  whenerer  one 
of  her  Majesty's  drawing-rooms  ti^es  place,  he  goes  completely  tfaroi^h 
the  long  list  of  dresses  that  appears  in  the  ^ftshionable  papers.  Mrs. 
Belder's  baby  is  teething,  and  he  remembers  seeing  an  advertisement,  in 
such  a  place,  of  acertain  cordial  highly  recommended  fer  children  laboiff- 
ing  under  such  cireurastances.  Idttle  Bobby  has  got  the  measles,  and 
Papton  recoUects  the  time  when  he  had  them  hirasel^  describes  the  medi- 
eine  he  took,  how  brayely  he  got  over  them,  and  has  not  the  least  doubt 
Bobby  will  do  tiie  same ;  and  he  is  aitogether  so  amiaUe,  tllat  though 
you  should  ptdl  bis  nose,  yet  would  he  see  nothing  wrong  or  o&emire  in 
the  Salute.  With  all  these  virtues  he  could  not  fail  to  be  regarded  by 
the  beau  sexe  as  a  pattem  man.  He  understands  the  language^  of 
flowers. 

Now  we  hate  pattem  people,  be  they  men,  wonum^  of  diildi«B*«*'1disy 
are  all  pests.  The  pattem  man — what  is  he  but  one  who  does  no  hacra^ 
and  as  little  good ;  a  quiet^  eivü,  steady  being,  but  who  never  eflects 
any thing  ?  He  never  wob  a  great  battle,  or  painted  a  graat  picture,  or 
wrote  a  gi«at  book ;  and«  though  he  mssj  at  times  be  landied,  üke  Pap- 
ton, for  the  peiformance  of  little  acta,  bis  virtue  is  generaily  cf  anegatiire 
quaüty.  If  one  is  in  tfae  habit  of  staying  out  at  night%  lä:e  the  Welliag- 
toa  atatue,  and  ot^r  monuments  of  greatneas,  there  is  a  ^'sweet  litde 
ch^iib''  al  home  who  says  not  ^'  Look  how  Mr.  J^s  stajrs:  at  home  and 
entecfcai&s  his  fiuDily,"  but  ^*look  how  Mr.  Bills  does  not  go  ent  at 
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iug}it0/'  It'g  joirt  «0  wiili  pattem  nmn  ;  what  irtpoken  in  nrnne^ikem 
might  with  eqnal  pxopriatjr  be  aaid  of  the  doüb  <m  do  wall,  or  the  piece 
of  old  china  in  the  cupboard — ^they  do  nothmg  wrong,  nodiing  at  alL 
And  then  as  to  pattern  womcn  r  we  hsre  onv  own,  bot  it  in  no  way  co- 
incidea  with  the  gpeneially  secrived  unpramon  of  one ;  ehe  is  gmafe  at 
ahiii-hiijttons^  aad  never  seeks  amtianments,  and  thai  is  abcmt  all  that  can 
be  aaid  £er  her.  Children  tnmblad  wid  the  pattem  eom^^aint  ace  as  ua- 
pkaaant  to  us  aa  to  the  juveniles  refractory  befioro  whom  they  are  con- 
tinually  bdmg  hdd  as  examples.  They  go  to  school  vegolarly  every 
moming  with  partieularly  clean.&ce  aad  smooth  hair,  don't  steal  sugar, 
never  make  a  noise^  ai»  wondetful  at  andunetic,  and  so  on»  Somehow 
they  always  contrive  to  be  conducting  themseWes  very  propeiiy  when 
other  youogsten  are  up  to  mischief,  aod  are  little  men  nid  wiomen 
amonget  children  of  their  own  age.  Bot  to  step  asido  in  diis  manner  is 
▼eiy  inlmman,  and  ao  we  will  retum  to  oor  moutam, 

The  recseations  of  Mr.  Papton  are  ehoeen  with  the  ntmost  nicety.  He 
conside»  a  thaatre,  above  all  others»  a  wieked  plaoe^  and  ahuns  it  as  scru« 
puloudy  as  a  preaeher  under  the  Commonwealth  would.  The  only  place 
bordexing  on  the  theatnealhe  eveririaits  is  Asdey's,  and  he  goestherebe« 
cause  of  ihe  aagacity  of  the  horses,  not  to  see  the  OTOwe«  of  the  actors. 
He  belongs  to  the  ciowd  who  talk  of  the  immoraiity  of  the  pUyhoose 
without  ever  having  been  in  one;  aod  who,  in  conseqoence  of  knowing 
läse  about  plays  than  the  inkstand  into  which  we  have  just  dipped  our 
pen,  are  with  reason  the  Tery  peraons  to  cry  out  against  Üiem.  And  this 
is  ever  the  case ;  if  people  eannot  spnk  of  a  thing  without  praising  it 
they  will  keep  sHent,  with  the  ezcuae  that  they  know  nothin^  about  it ; 
but  this  exouse  is  never  put  in  to  arnnd  diqpraising.  His  anti«-theatncal 
propensit&eS)  too,  oonduoe  to  render  him  an  especial  £ftvourite  with  old 
ladies  of  a  similar  ereed  to  his  own,  by  whom  he  is  frequendy  spoken  of 
as  a  ^'  good  yoong  man."  He  has  an  equal  hoiror  of  races,  aad  will  not 
even  consent  to  Epaom  on  a  Dwby^ay ;  he  will  never  gniee  a  party 
nnleas  it  be  aatiiddy  private  and  aelect  one,  or  go  to  Greenwieh  Fair,  äe 
has  atrongoonadentious  objectiona  to  Vauxhall,  and  has  only  heard  of  the 
Cyder  Cellara.  With  all  t^se  beautifid  traitsin  h»  charaoter^  he  of  oonrse 
dhinea  as  a  star  in  the  path  of  his  modier  and  her  ftienda.  No!  instead 
of  the  above  plaees  he  inelines  to  the  Zoological  Gardens,  where  ho 
amusea  himaelf  in  the  monkey-honse  feeding  the  animals  with  nnts,  and 
to  exhibitions  of  waxwork  and  wild  Indians.  He  likewiae  pleasores  in 
games  at  dranghts  by  the  fu»side— he  repudiates  cards,  and  calls  diem 
Satan^s  plaTthmgs»  like  a  good  creature — in  charades  at  Christmas  time» 
playing  the  violin^  and  in  other  divereions,  which  one  might  suppose  well 
cakulatedto  tum  to.  joys  the  socrows  of  Werter. 

But  in  mental  oecupation,  thera's  whmre  Papton  shines.  He  is  the  one 
to  improve  bis  intellectual  &eulties,  and  astomdi  the  worid  with  his  wis« 
dorn  one  of  these  di^s.  He  is  the  one  to  attend  kctuves  on  all  sorts  of 
dry  subjects  at  the  htenury  inatitution,  of  whieh  he  is  a  member,  and  to 
exphnn  to  his  lady  firiends  the  difference  between  ozygen  and  hydrogen. 
He  is^ie  one  to  read  book»  of  facta,  and  treasore  up  in  the  tablets  of  his 
memory  the  paragraphs  in  the  papera  that  told  hun  how  many  lettevs 
w«ttt  dirottgh  the  post  during  last  year,  how  many  eggs  ihat  wondrous 
hen  produced,  how  a  stone,  the  age  of  which  no  one  can  decide,  waadug 
^  in  s  field  theotherNday,  how  oa  the  seventh  mstsnt  Lady  Mock««da 
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of  a  dauglito'.  He  is  the  one  to  study  ^ery  illog^l  books  on  logic,  and 
distract  his  braiu  over  the  diffiise  pages  of  eoonomists.  He  is'the  one*— 
the  A  1 — at  utilitarianism. 

His  opinions  on  novels  are  analogoiu  with  hu  opinions  on  plays.  He 
can't  think  what  possible  value  books  that  do  not  deal  in  hßts  can  possess, 
Dor  conceive  what  delight  people  can  take  in  reading  what  is  not  Ute- 
rally  true — certainly  not  how  pereons  can  employ  themselves  in  writing  it. 
When  a  child  he  never  revelled  over  a  fairy  tale,  or  let  his  dinner  get 
cold  before  Coming  to  it,  from  devounng  *^  Jade  the  Giant-killer." 

Of  course,  he  knows  just  as  much  about  novels  as  about  plays — he 
never  read  one ;  but  his  mother  told  him  they  were  bad  books,  who  had 
it  from  her  mother,  who  had  it  from  her  mother,  and  so  on  for  ages  back 
to  the  two  original  old  women  of  the  ficunily,  a  male  and  female,  who 
came  over  with  the  Noodles.  And  it  is  with  the  majority  of  those  who 
rail  ag^st  all  novels  as  with  those  who  oondemn  all  plays.  ^'Are 
works  of  fiction  silly  and  injurious?"  "Yes.**  "Did  you  ever  read 
one?''  *^  No,  but  I  have  heard  several  sensible  persons  say  they  were." 
He  is  the  member  of  a  del&ting  dub  where  they  discuss  such  im- 
portant  questions  as,  *'  Are  the  old-fashioned  cabs  or  Hansoms  best  cal- 
culated  to  beuefit  the  public?"  ^'What  is  the  cause  of  the  general 
depravity  of  fish-dealers  ?"  and  has  also  thoughts  of  at  once  becoming  a 
vegetarian-teetotaller  and  joining  the  Peace  Society. 

He  is  fond  of  solving  the  problems  in  the  cheap  useful-knowledge 
periodical  he  subscribes  to,  and  on  hitting  upon  a  Solution,  sends  it  in  too 
täte ;  on  only  thinking  he  has  hit  upon  one,  he  sends  it  in  quite  soon. 
To  this  same  Journal  he  once  sent  a  "  short  poem,"  but  which  the  editor 
— actuated,  no  doubt,  by  that  jealousy  which  it  is  well  known  causes 
literary  men  so  often  to  stifle  the  works  of  rising  genius — did  not  insert ; 
whereupon  Sopley  took  dudgeon,  and  ordered  Eis  bookseller  not  to  get 
him  the  '*  Blidcer"  any  more,  at  the  same  time  passing  severe  comment 
on  that  unfortunate  work,  and  expressing  his  conviction  that  it  was 
going  down.  Happily,  however,  in  a  short  time  his  spieen  vanished,  and 
he  gladdened  the  hearts  of  bookseller,  publisher,  and  editor,  by  again 
investing  the  weekly  penny  in  a  copy.  And  he  is  always  making  great 
progress  in  his  studies,  and  he  is  ever  going  to  begin  something  wonder- 
ful,  and  he  is  always  going  to  amaze  the  world  (one  of  these  days,  as 
aforesaid),  and  to  show  it  how  enlightened  and  clever  he  is.  We  are 
waiting  for  him  to  do  so. 

It  may  be  unnecessary  for  us  to  pause  to  say  that  the  cog^omination 
of  **  The  nice  young  man"  is  bestowed  upon  our  Papton  by  ladies  ex- 
clusively ;  at  least  there  may  a  very  mild  old  gentleman  join  them  at 
times — but  this  is  rare.  Having,  then,  cast  a  glance  to  his  position  with 
the  other,  we  will  inquire  how  he  Stands  with  his  own  sex.  And  this 
must  determine  his  proper  standing.  We  never  judge  of  a  man*s 
character  from  his  favour  with  women,  nor  of  a  woman's  irom  her  favour 
with  men ;  but  if  they  rank  high  in  the  estimation  of  their  own  sex,  then, 
we  know,  they  deserve  to  be  honoured  by  the  opposite,  whether  they  are 
so  or  not.  We  shall  not  say  much  on  this  head,  for  he  does  not  associate 
with  men  much,  but,  as  far  as  we  have  seen,  he  is  conspicuous  among  us 
for  his  mildness  and  his  stillness,  for  his  inability  to  either  o£Fend  or 
please.  He  never  teils  anybody  who  has  annoyed  him  not  to  do  that 
again*    He  never  causes  tlie  members  of  a  Company  to  tum  their  heads 
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to  see  wiiat  he  18  kttgfaiiig  at.  On  the  eontrary,  it  is  not  unnsual  to 
liemr  some  one,  who  hag  been  sit^ng  within  a  jard  of  him  for  an  faotir, 
exclaim,  in  answer  to  a  woid  our  Mend  has  happened  to  drop :  *^  Hollo  ! 
axe  yott  ^re  ?  Why,  you  must  have  been  very  «tili,  üpon  my  word, 
I  seYer  saw  you  before."  For  he  has  the  quietest  tongue— mthout  the 
wise  head  usually,  though  doubtiess  fallaciously,  said  to  be  made  by  it-^ 
the  least  possible  talk.  He  likea  to  hear  what  he  can,  and  iay  nothing, 
eonstdering  his  mere  presenoe  quite  safficient  to  satisfy  and  gratify  any 
reasonable  party.  There  is  but  one  solitary  subject  on  which  he  at  times 
deliglitB  to  '^say  a  few  words,"  and  that  has  respect  to  a  pain  on  his 
stomach,  ike  nature  of  which  he  loves  to  define.  When  others  roar  with 
hraghter,  he  only  smiles.  He  assumes  a  deprecating  look  if  any  one  says 
^^damn."  So  ^aoid  and  faultless  in  bis  demeanour!  You  never  hear 
him  call  a  friend  "  Fred,"  or  "  Dick ;"  you  never  catch  him  saying, 
*<  Hdlo,  old  fellow !"  or  anything  like  that ;  it's  all  Mister  and  Sir,  as 
propCT  as  a  book  on  etiquette.  He  never  comes  to  you  with  sunny  face^ 
and  his  heart  in  his  mouth,  to  inform  you  of  a  stroke  of  good  fortune 
that  faäss  befeilen  him ;  nor  in  trouble  to  seek  such  consolation  as  you 
might  afford  him.  He  is  ever  the  same  inoffensive,  uninteresting  crea^ 
ture,  who  has  got  nothing  the  matter  with  him,  good  or  bad — the  pain  in 
his  stcMnach  excepted. 

H«  speaks  gently— veiy  gentiy,  to  everybody,  even  to  waiters.  He 
doeft  not  call  out  to  one,  <^  Walter  !**  when  he  wants  him;  but  sits 
patiently  tili  he  oatches  his  eye,  when  he  holds  up  his  band  for  him,  and 
he  haring  oome,  dien  whispers,  "  Veal  and  harn,  and  potatoes,  if  you 
please."  He  smiles  benevdently  at  strängers;  but  is  careful  not  to 
speak  to  them  before  he  has  been  properly  introduced.  There  is  nothing 
hearty  about  him :  you  do  not  say  '*  Oh!"  wiih  pain  when  he  takes  your 
band,  and  he  never  has  a  firm  friend — nothing  but  acquaintances.  He 
will  ix>t  contradict.  If  he  says  there  is  a  place  called  Bagdad,  and  you 
say  there  is  not,  he  will  not  hold  out  against  you,  but  give  in  to  yout 
^  superior  knowledge ;"  and  if  you  should  be  holding  an  argument  with 
sodie  one  eise,  and  o£fer  to  appeal  to  htm  for  decision,  he  i^treats  in  trepi- 
dation  with  <'No,  no,  no,"  for  fear  of  offending  eüher  you  or  your 
antagonist  by  his  judgment.  He  considers  the  moidacious  gentleman  in 
ihe  comer  a  very  improper  person ;  but  looks  as  thoueh  he  had  really  a 
high  opinion  of  him,  and  rejoiced  in  his  Society.  He  is  A  nice  young 
man  among  women,  a  fish  out  of  water  among  men. 

But  he  is  very  particular  in  l^e  choice  of  acquaintances ;  there  must 
be-  nothing  irregulär  in  their  halnts,  nor  anything  afifproacldng  to  levily 
in  tbeif  iäk ;  yet  knowing  this  as  we  did,  we  were  rather  taken  aback  to 
hear  him  utter  an  oljection  against  dear  old  stammoring  Boofer,  for  we 
had  never  noticed  aught  wrong  in  his  conduct — ^never. 

**  Gro  with  US  to  Blank-street,"  said  we  to  Papton,  not  long  ago,  "  to 
eee  a  mutual  friend.'' 

•*  Mutual  friend,  sir — ^who  is  he  ?*'  he  said. 

«  <Md  Boofer." 

*^  No,  shr,  no.  I  don't  wish  to  say  anything  against  anybody ;  but  the 
radenass  of  Mr.  Boofer^s  conversation  does  not  suit  me— it  really  does 
not.  He  is  no  friend  of  mine ;  though  you  need  not  say  8o  to  him^  you 
kaoW 

Well,  here  was  a  pte^iy  go !  old  Boofer,  wivottr  we  had  k&own  ever  sinoe 
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childhood,  accused  of  impurity  in  his  colloquy — wo  speak  grandiloquously, 
for  we  feit  so — the  world  must  be  Coming  to  an  end.  In  what  respect 
was  his  talk  faulty?  The  nice  young  man  would  not  tdl  u^  confound 
him !  But  we  afterwards  heard  that  he  had  told  some  one — his  mother^ 
most  likely — ^who  had  told  some  one  eise,  who  informed  us,  that  he  dis- 
liked  Boofer's  society  because  that  gentleman,  who  is  fond  of  it,  was 
repeatedly  mentioning  devilled  bait. 

This  cut  US  to  the  quick.  The  assailant  of  Boofer  has  several  times 
called  at  our  lodgings  since  that  momentous  encounter:  we  have  not 
been  at  home  once.  We  have  become  satisfied  that  he  and  we  are  two 
Stars  which  cg,nnot  exist  in  the  same  fiimament ;  for  whenever  he  appears 
in  our  neighbourhood  we  sink  into  a  nouentity,  for  we  are  not  at  home— 
the  maid  can  answer  for  it ;  and  we  are  nowhere  eise,  as  we  can  answer. 
And  as  it  is  painful  in  the  extreme  for  us  to  dwindle  into  nothing  so 
often,  we  wish  he  would  peruse  tliis  paragraph  and  take  a  hint  from  it. 
Yet  will  we  do  him  the  credit  to  affirm,  that  we  believe  we  are  the  only 
person  he  ever  angered. 

Albeit,  he  is  a  bird  that  stays  at  home  pretty  well ;  he  is  occsi^ionally 
to  be  met  travelling,  going  into  Hertfordshire,  or  somewhere  eise,  to  see 
his  aunt  and  cousins,  when  he  is  to  be  detected  by  invariably  carrying  a 
guide-book  descriptive  of  the  route  taken  by  the  line  of  rail,  and  having 
an  umbrella,  and,  if  he  take  his  ease  at  a  stränge  inn,  by  holding  impor- 
tant  Conference  with  the  chambermaid  on  the  subject  of  damp  sheets  to 
his  bed — to  avoid  which  is  his  greatest  care.  Cabmen,  with  innate  sharp- 
ness,  discover  him  at  once,  and  charge  him  as  much  above  eighteenpence 
a  mile  as  their  proverbial  modesty  will  allow,  though  he  has  been  Imown 
to  persuade  one  of  them — a  good-humoured  fellow — ^to  put  up  with  one- 
ana-threepence  a  mile.  Yet  do  not  suppose  him  to  be  a  spendthrift,  rather 
let  your  imagination  travel  in  an  opposite  direction  as  far  as  it  can,  with- 
out  appro£U!hing  Daniel  Dancer,  for  he  begins  in  childhood  to  save  his 
halfpence  against  old  age,  and  regards  the  spending  of  money  as  the  most 
unnatural  use  to  which  it  can  be  applied.  Amongst  men,  we  say,  he  is 
a  thorough  muff  acknowledged,  knowing  as  much  about  life  and  the 
things  around  him  as  a  potboy  knows  about  Almacks',fand  looking  and 
feeling  as  much  out  of  place  among  a  lot  of  lively  fellows  as  a  nun  might 
be  expected  to  look  and  feel  if  she  suddenly  found  herseif  in  the  Argyll 
Booms  at  ten  o'clock  one  night.  Now,  as  some  young  ladies  are  per- 
petually  talking  about  him  and  his  class  to  their  friends,  we  take  the  pre- 
sent  opportunity  of  saying  that,  whenever  they  express  to  us  again  that 
any  person  is  a  nice  young  man,  we  shall  set  him  down  as  an  undoubted 
snob,  or,  in  other  words,  from  this  time  henceforth  "  Nice  young  man  *' 
and  ^'  Noodle "  will  be  synony  mous  in  the  estimation  of  your  obedient 
servant. 

Such  is  the  conclusion  we  had  proposed  to  ourself  of  the  present 
chapter.  More  mature  reflection,  however, .  has  cautioned  us  to  alter  it. 
We  do  not  love  the  nice  young  man ;  we  do  not  hate  him ;  but  we  wiU 
tolerate  him.  He  is  harmless,  which  is  a  great  thing.  He  is  honest, 
which  is  a  mighty  virtue.  And  as  harmlessness  nnd  honesty  combined 
are  not  to  be  K>imd  at  every  step  we  take,  we  will  neither  consider  him  a 
muff  nor  a  noodle»  but  cordially  subscribe  to  the  ladies'  distmction  of  him, 
and  c^  him  and  consider  bim  a  ^<  Nice  Ypung  Man.'! 
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"  MiSFOBTUNES  never  come  singly"  is  an  old  saying,  and  though  we 
can  hardly  be  superstitious  enough  to  suppose  that  there  is  an  attraction 
in  any  marked  mishap  which  compels  a  certain  number  of  disasters  to 
foUow  in  its  train  as  comrades,  still  the  fact  is  undeniable  that,  agreeably 
to  experience,  when  ill-luck  has  given  a  man  one  hard  blow,  it  generally 
xemams  unsatisfied  until  it  has  had  something  like  a  fair  set-to  at  him. 
IVatfa»  however,  compels  us  to  own  that  few  men,  when  they  have  re- 
ceived  the  impleasant  assault  alluded  to,  act  in  a  manner  indicative  of  wis- 
dom  and  prudencew  If  to-day  there  comes  thundering  down  upon  me 
some  unexpected  piece  of  seriously  bad  fortune,  the  results  of  which  at  a 
glance  are  gloomy  enough,  and  which  appear  more  plainly  as  I  con- 
template  them,  there  are  two  or  three  courses  open  to  me.  In  the  first 
place,  I  may  withdraw  myself  into  a  corner,  whimper,  wring  my  hands, 
and  refuse  to  be  comforted.  In  the  second  place,  I  may  g^ow  desperate, 
say  **  I  don't  care,"  that  "  Fm  not  to  be  frightened,*'  and  I  may  laugh 
horribly,  and  plunging  desperately  into  my  difficulties  and  fighting  on 
all  sides  of  me,  may  get  so  completely  and  decisively  knocked  do^vn, 
that  on  my  back  I  shall  lie  for  ever  after,  and  never  be  able  to  rise 
again.  The  third  course  open  to  me  is  really  hardly  worth  mentioning, 
for  it  is  one  which,  unless  I  be  a  man  of  ten  thousand,  which  I  do  not 
pretend  to  be,  I  certainly  shall  not  follow — ^the  third  course  is  the  very 
rare  one  of  sitting  down  calmly  and  cooUy,  and  (surveying  my  misfor- 
tune  much  after  the  manner  with  which,  if  I  were  playing  at  chess,  I 
should  gaze  at  some  very  hostile  move  on  the  part  of  my  adversary) 
proceeding  carefiilly  to  consider  how  I  may  again  turn  the  battle,  and 
bring  back  success  to  my  cause. 

This  last  course,  I  repeat,  unless  I  be  a  man  of  ten  thousand,  I  shall 
not  adopt.  Very  few  of  us  are  a  match  for  ill  fortune,  still  fewer  for 
good.  When  disasters  come  upon  us  we  ordinarily  aggravate  them; 
when  success  attends  us,  we  treat  it  with  such  little  respect,  we  take 
such  liberties  with  it,  so  encroach  upon  it,  that  very  soon  it  beckons 
actuaUy  to  its  enemy,  misfortune,  and  says,  "Here,  you  may  take  my 
place ;  this  is  an  imgrateful  fellow,  I  have  done  with  him ;  you  may  deal 
with  him  as  you  please." 

L#et  US  consider  for  a  moment  what  is  likely  to  follow  if  I  pursue,  under 
a  sudden  and  severe  mishap,  the  first  course  I  have  mentioned.  Behold 
me,  not  literally,  perhaps,  but  figuratively,  mourning  and  tearing  my 
hair.  Behold  me  prostrated  with  affliction,  sighing,  and  with  tearful 
eyes ;  listen  to  my  exclamations  that  I  am  ruined  and  imdone.  It  is 
not  very  difficult  to  see  the  consequence  of  this  manly  behaviour.  Mis- 
fortune grins  at  the  agreeable  spectacle,  and  triumphs  greatly.  This  is 
]ust  as  she  wishes  it  to  be.  I  am  a  hopefiil  subject  for  her  Operations. 
While  I  am  grieving  and  sorrowing,  the  mischief  in  all  probabihty  grows 
apace  and  thrives  delightfuUy.  It  may  be  likened  unto  a  plant,  and  is 
£resbened  by  my  tears.  And  as  the  evil  increases,  my  power  as  well  as 
my  desire  of  meeting  it  diminishes.     My  strength  to  combat  the  diffi- 
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culty  dwindles,  my  resolution  to  meet  it  weakens  very  fast  indeed.  This 
is  a  gloomy  state  of  affairs,  and  a  gloomier  will  come.  By-and-by  the 
foe  has  gathered  sufficient  streagth;  the  monster,  the  huge,  hateful  boa- 
constrictor,  bas  already  begun  bis  coli  around  me ;  bis  grasp  is  tightea- 
ing.  I  gasp,  I  faint,  I  am  beyond  rescue  ;  a  few  more  coils  and  all  is 
over — I  am  yanquisbed,  I  bave  fallen,  I  am  dead. 

Suppose  I  take  tbe  second  course.  A  brave  man  am  I.  Sball  I  be 
damited,  dispirited,  dismayed  ?  Ob  dear  no,  quite  tbe  contraiy.  It  is 
ratber  pleasant  to  me  tban  otberwise,  tbe  Tisit  of  a  disaster.  I  am  so  yery 
courageous,  bave  sucb  tremendous,  invincible  spirit.  Now  bere  is  avery 
respectable  misfortwie,  sometbing  very  tangible  indeed— -sometbing,  if  the 
trutb  must  be  told,  even  to  my  view  a  lüde  staggering.  Wbat  sball  I  do? 
Laugb  at  it,  to  be  sure;  scom,  despise  it,  take  no  notice  of  it,  maybap;  let 
it  eure  itself.  Well,  well,  perbaps  it  miay,  or  perbaps  my  kill-or-cuie 
metbod  of  treating  it,  my  contempt  sbown  towanls  evil  fortmie  by  run- 
ning  the  risk  of  still  worse,  may  be  effectual,  and  I  may  have  a  triumph 
to  glory  in  by-and-by.  But  uiere  is  a  very  awkward  possibiKty — shall 
I  say  probabiHty? — the  other  way.  If  I  teil  a  hostile  Hercules  stan<£i]g 
near,  who  has  offended  me,  tbat  I  am  coming  to  knock  bim  down,  caleu- 
lating  tbat,  alarmed  by  my  tbreat,  he  will  at  onoe  retire,  and  so  far  &om  re- 
tiring,  indignant  at  my  dedaration,  he  at  once  advanees  upon  me,  is  there 
not  an  awkward  chance  tbat  he  may  knock  me  down  instead  ?  And  if  I 
say  to  misfortune,  "  I  despise  you,  oo  your  worst,  I  will  give  you  an  op- 
portimity,"  and  straightway  I  plunge  and  flounder  foolbaordily  and  reck- 
lessly  in  all  directions ;  suppose,  instead  of  bursting  my  bonds  I  only 
fasten  them  still  more  firmly  upon  me,  so  that  at  last  they  grow  Idgbter 
and  tighter,  until  suSbcated  and  choaked  I  totter  and  falL 

But  tiiese  are  not  over-pleasant  oontemplations.     Let  us  takeour  tbird 
case,  and  by  very  far  our  best. 

Now  I  know  bow  easy  it  is  to  lay  down  admirable  rules  of  conduct 
under  all  emergencies.  '*  If  I  had  been  you^"  says  a  friend,  "  I  should 
have  done  so  and  so."  Not  a  bit  of  it ;  he  would  have  done  nothing  of 
the  kind.  I  may  feel  now  that  under  certain  circumstanoes  I  may  not 
have  acted  most  wisely ;  but  would  tbe  majority  of  people—* would  this  very 
friend  who  is  now  indirectly  lecturing  me — have  done  better?  His  boast- 
ing  justifies  me  in  saying  "  In  all  likelibood  no,  probably  worse."  StiÜ, 
the  &st  is  mudtered  that  we  are  all  to  blame,  more  or  less,  in  the  not  fiz- 
ing  and  establishing  in  our  minds  certain  clear,  defined  piinciples  of  action 
upon  which  we  may  at  all  times — ^in  the  most  hurried  moments,  when  tbe 
mind,  as  regards  the  particular  case,  is  confessedly  more  er  less  confuaed 
and  weakened — fall  back^  and  reasoning  from  which  we  may  trace  with 
tolerable  accuxacy  tbe  true  path  we  ought  to  foUow.  How  clear  is  our 
course  (and  this  sball  be  a  passing  remar^  reader — ^I  am  not  about  diverg- 
ing  into  a  aermon)  when  we  simply  oonsider  wbat  is  ngbdb,  pure,  aii4 
honourable.  Eotangled  as  tbe  case  may  have  seemed  at  first»  how  have 
its  complications  fallen  when  we  have  waved  over  them  tbe  wand  of  reii« 
gion  and  of  truth.  I  can  understand  the  man  of  veally  perbaps  good 
heart,  but  no  feit,  fixed  piincijple,  bemg  sorelv  puzzled  sometimes  as  to 
ecmduct  hß  should  adopt.  There  will  be  withm  bim  sucb  a  stränge 
mingling  of  good  and  evil,  that  he  will  be  tossed  and  thrown  about  so  tlut 
bis  conclusions  are  ahnost  as  likelj  to  be  wiong  as  right  But  if  tbepuie 
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light  of  prinoiple  bumt  brightly  within  him,  dark,  confusing,  dangerous 
might  be  tbe  circumstances  with  which  he  migbt  have  to  deal;  but  imme- 
diately  the  mist  wodd  clear  away,  and  tfaere  wonld  be  seen  a  path  tbrough 
ihose  drcumstances  clear,  straight,  diatinct ;  easy,  safe,  secure;  because  the 
path  of  virtue  and  of  honour. 

New  say  a  calamity  has  befallen  me  to-day.  I  do  not  fold  my  hands 
and  murmur  a  wish  that  I  may  soon  be  in  my  grave,  neither  do  I  jump 
up,  and  saying,  "  Well,  it  ^lall  be  kill  or  cure^"  make  some  furious,  reck- 
less,  desperate  effort  which  may  right  me,  but  which,  if  it  fail,  will  pro- 
bably  bemy  last.  Not  so.  I  survey  my  disaster  just  as  a  clever  pugilist 
would  survey  bis  foe.  I  stare  him  sfiraight  in  the  face,  and  (if  I  may  use 
a  phrase  somewhat  of  the  vulgär,  bmt  very  ^cpxessive)  "I  take  bis 
kneasiire."  I  look  completely  round  him,  calculate  his  füll  power  and 
strengtfa,  and  then  I  ifistitute  a  most  careful  examinaition  of  his  vulnerable 
parts,  See  how  and  where  he  may  beert  be  assailed,  and  how  far  I  can  hope 
any  assault  will  be  successful.  Having  fbrmed  my  conclusions,  I  make 
my  preparations,  and  then  vigorously  Tset  to  work  on  myenemy.  Alas, 
no  sooner  have  I  madb  the  attack  than  I  find,  mayhap,  my  calculations 
have  all  been  ill-founded,  that  the  foe  is  a  g^at  deal  more  dreadful  than  I 
had  anticipated,  and  I  am  thrown  back  with  an  energy  that  might  make 
me  almost  utterly  despair.  Yet  do  I  despair  ?  Certainly  not.  Having 
breathed  a  Uttle  again,  I  give  the  Order  a  second  time  to  advance  and  at- 
tack the  foe  more  ardently  than  at  first.  And,  reader,  he  may  take  a 
deal  of  beating,  but  in  all  probability  he  will  give  way  at  last.  Working 
calmly,  prudently,  regalarly,  perpetually,  and  vigorously,  the  chances  are 
that  this  enemy  which  has  asssuled  me — this  firowning,  malignant  disaster 
which  cast  himself  upon  me  and  tried  to  crush  me — will  be  shamefuUy 
foiled,  and  be  forced  ignominiously  to  retreat,  having  done  only  some  tem- 
porary  härm,  and  occasioned  some  passrng  anziety. 

The  hopeless  and  irreparable  cases — the  cases  which  do,  indeed,  call  for 
the  exercise  of  earnest  fortitude — are  IJiose  of  severe  permanent  bodily 
affliction.  The  stridcen  speculatar,-  the  humiliatedbanlmipt,  may  both  in 
time  rise  again,  and  recover  more  or  less  their  former  position;  but  the  man 
whose  eyes  are  closed  never  to  reopen,  whose  ears  will  never  again  be 
penetrated  by  sound,  or  whose  limbs  wili  never  again  serve  him,  these  are 
cases  where  we  are  at  a  loss  for  words  of  comfort,  and  can  say  little  that 
is  cheering.  These  evfls  are  absolute,  lasting,  ever  abiding.  We  might 
almost  think,  here  there  will  be,  there  must  be  despair;  with  no  hope  of 
recovery,  none  even  of  ameUoration,  surely  the  grave  in  this  case  wUl  be 
welcomed,  and  death  be  beckoned  onward  as  a  friend.  But  lo !  steps  in 
a  power  we  know  not  of,  and  though  the  eye  be  darkened,  or  the  ear 
closed,  or  the  limbs  decayed,  still  is  there  not  only  no  despair,  but  there  is 
not  even  gloom,  there  is  resignation,  there  is  peace,  there  is  happiness. 
Life  and  light — life  and  light  are  everywhere ;  it  is  with  ourselves 
whether  tbrough  our  vileness  they  shall  be  granted  to  us  but  feebly  and 
faintly,  or  whether,  as  the/eward  of  our  trutb,  they  shall  be  poured  in  upon 
US  in  a  rieb,  overpowering,  glorious  stream. 
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EVENINGS    IN    A    HIGHLAND    I N  N. 
Bx  G.  W.  Thobnbu&t, 

AUTHOB  OP  "  BALLADS  OP  THE  NEW  WOBLD." 

O  81LENT  grew  the  little  flower 

In  the  dewy  Stimmer  night ; 
At  midnight  it  was  scarcefy  seen, 

Yet  it  hloomed  ere  it  was  night. 

O  softlv  flowed  the  wimpling  rill, 

As  the  moss  it  trickled  through, 
Yet  soon,  with  the  bound  of  a  panther, 

O'er  the  cloven  rock  it  flew. 

O  gently  twined  the  iyy  branch 
In  the  spring  wind's  balroy  breatli, 

Yet,  ere  the  yellow  autumn  came, 
It  crushed  the  tree  to  death. 


The  rill,  whose  diamond-coloured  drops 

Ooze  from  the  moss  below, 
Soon  o'er  the  grey  stones  of  the  clifif 

Doth  faster,  fiercer  flow  ; 
Till  now  a  torrent  o'er  the  crag, 

Its  flashing  lightnings  go. 

So  love  doth  clasp  around  the  heart 

Like  the  ivy's  tender  ring ; 
Soon  firmer  grow  its  tightening  arms. 

And  closer  it  does  cling, 
Till  the  very  sap  in  the  young  tree's  heart 

From  the  bruised  pores  shall  spring. 

MITRBER  WILL  OUT  ! 
He  stooped  to  dip  his  gory  hands 

Within  the  calm  still  flöod, 
When  a  criroson  glow  from  the  setting  sun 

Tu  med  the  bright  stream  to  blood. 
And  the  image  of  his  ghastly  face, 

Perturbed  and  very  wan," 
Stared  at  him  through  the  matted  weeds 

With  the  eyes  of  a  drownedman. 

The  raindrops  feil  down  one  by  one, 

Distinct  and  slow  they  feil : 
They  seemed  like  the  tears  of  those  angels 

Who  all  around  us  dwell. 

And  the  distant  thunder  muttered. 

And  shook  the  aspens  tall ; 
To  this  second  Cain  it  seemed  that  God 

Upon  his  name  did  call. 

And  he  wiped  the  big  drops  from  his  brow, 

And  rested  at  each  stroke, 
For  far  in  the  boughs  above  him 

He  heard  the  raven  croak. 

The  scent  of  death  was  in  the  air, 

For  blood  cannot  be  hid  ; 
The  bird  had  come,  like  a  wedding  guest, 

Unto  a  rieh  fcast  bid. 
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And  the  river  reeds  tbat  rustled  there 

Seemed  each  instinct  with  life ; 
The  passive  eleoients  themselves 

With  a  murderer  are  at  strife. 
And  he  startied  at  the  glad  bird's  note, 

A  robin'i,  on  the  tree ; 
Its  pkiotive  song  seemed  like  the  voice 

Of  a  spirit  new  set  free. 
The  autumn  wind  that  sighed  past 

Game  like  a  dying  groan ; 
He'd  often  feit  a  solitude, 

But  never  thus  alone. 
He  hears  a  footfall  on  the  leaves, 

"  Forgive  me,  heaven's  King  I" — 
'Tis  but  his  dog  that  throngh  the  brake 

Com  es  leaping,  fondling. 
And  a  tear  came  in  his  fixed  eye, 

And  he  shivered  from  limb  to  limb, 
And  he  laughed  to  think  that  thing  of  life 

Should  have  any  love  for  him. 

A  MARCH  NIOHT. 
'Twas  a  night  in  March,  and  bitter  cold : 
The  yery  lambs  were  frozen  in  the  fold» 
Even  the  mole  in  his  dark  für  robe. 
And  the  hedgehog  rolled  in  a  prickly  globe, 
Were  cold  as  houseless  Wanderers  be. 
The  dormouse  in  the  hollow  tree 
Crept  deeper  to  his  leafy  nest. 
And  listened  for  the  soft  south-west ; 
Till  roused  by  the  nipping  northern  blast, 
He  thought  that  spring  had  come  at  last, 
Yet  turned  to  sieep  ere  the  gale  had  past. 
And  all  the  mossy  bank  without 
The  last  year's  leaves  were  driven  about. 
The  ice-drops  hung  from  the  frozen  spray, 
On  the  buds  that  were  swelüng  day  by  day 
Thoagh  'twas  yet  a  long,  long  time  to  May. 
The  purple  leaf  on  the  bramble-tree, 
That  all  the  winter  long  yoii  see, 
Was  withered,  as  it  weU  mieht  be.    The  owl 
Crept  deeper  in  the  ivy  bush, 
As  the  watch-doe  broke  with  a  siillen  growl 
The  midnight  stillness  and  the  hush, 
The  warder  on  the  beacon-tower 
Cursc  the  long  night*s  lingering  hour, 
And  iieaped  ^esh  logs  upon  his  fire ; 
But  ere  the  flames  an  instant  burned, 
To  his  warm  sleep  again  had  turned. 
On  cold  bleak  lea,  by  wattled  fold, 
The  frozen  shepherd  braved  the  cold, 
On  numbed  fingers  the  hours  he  told, 
As  the  minster  bell  came  heavy  and  slow 
Over  the  meadows  deep  and  low  ; 
Then  sang  a  stave,  and  ere  he  ceased 
Looked  eagerly  towards  the  east. 
By  St.  Chrisopas !  'twas  worth  iiis  hire 
To  leave  that  night  his  blazing  fire. 
And  foot  it  through  the  wind  and  cold. 
Five  weary  miles  o'er  weald  and  wold. 
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These  was  a  monk  in  Florence  at  the  close  of  the  fifiteenth  Century  who, 
nnder  the  conviction  that  the  raortal  enemy  of  Chrbt's  gospel  in  all  ages 
of  the  World  had  heen  Mammon,  waged  war — hXal^  indeed,  to  himself — 
with  the  ahuses  of  the  court  of  Rome  and  the  govemment  alike  of  the 
Medici  and  of  Alexander  VI.  The  history  of  the  career  and  struggles  of 
ihis  remarkahle  man  presents  a  most  striking  lesson.*  The  son  of  an  emi- 
nent physician  of  Ferrara,  he  was  characterised  in  earhr  life  by  habits  of 
piety  and  seclusion,  by  a  preference  to  theological  stumes  of  a  philoso- 
phical  character  oyer  school  diyinity,  and  at  thje  same  time  by  great  sim- 
plicity,  streng  love  of  truth,  and  araent  enthusiasm. 

So  ardent,  indeed,  was  the  dedre  for  purity  and  simplicity  of  life,  that 
tiie  young  Savonarola  was  induced  to  assume  the  robe  of  a  Dominican  in 
bis  twenty-third  year;  andfrom  that  time  forwaid  he  never  ceased  to  fight 
the  battle  of  self-denial  against  worldlineas.  His  earEest  prose  composi- 
tion  was  "  De  Contemptu  Mundi."  He  deelared  the  only  genuine  con- 
quests  entitled  to  glory  to  be  iriumphs  OTor  selfishness,  and  he  ever  re- 
proved  his  superiors  iot  costlinesa  of  attire. 

Failing,  apparently,  as  a  predicator  at  Ferrara,  Fiorence,  and  Brescia, 
he  had  recourse  to  illuminations  of  the  spiiit.  He  expressed  his  convic- 
tion of  being  under  the  dominion  of  a  divine  and  spiritual  infiuence ;  he 
became  absorhed  in  prayer  and  religious  exercises  tili  subject  to  ecsiacies; 
he  deelared  that  he  had  a  missipn,  and  he  assumed  the  gift  of  prophecy, 
predicting  a  massacre  in  Brescia^  which  prediction  luu»  admirers  point  out 
was  verified  seven  years  lator. 

The  grand  objeet  of  the  mission  which  he  claimed  to  himself  was  to 
separate  the  Church  from  corrupting  influences,  and  its  ministers  firom 
mammon  worship;  he  insistedupon  Separation  of  Church  and  State.  His 
continuous  cry  was  "De  Planctu  EcclesiaB.**  The  celebrated  scholar, 
John  Pico  de  Mbandola^  became  impressed  with  the  sincerity  of  these 
Claims,  and  got  him  called  to  Florenoe^  and  estabüshed  at  San  Marco  as 
master  of  the  sciences.  Fra  Girolamo  Savonarola's  discourses  in  the 
garden  ofthat  convent  now  attracted  vast  multitudes  of  hearers ;  he  never 
faiied  to  intermiogle  prophecy  with  his  predications,  and  his  renown  soon 
extending  to  Rome  begat  him  a  host  of  enemies. 

So  great  was  his  success,  that  the  '^  brother"  was  raised  to  the  dignity 
of  prior  of  San  Marco — an  elevation  which  led  to  his  first  quarrel  with 
Lorenzode  Medici,  whom  he  refused  to  visit^ nrging  as  a  groundfor  such 
an  act  of  disrespect,  that  God  made  him  prior,  not  Lcxrenzo.  His  biogra- 
pher brings  forward  this  üct  of  the  prior  negleeting  to  make  his  court 
with  the  chief  of  the  state,  as  a  proof  of  his  seff-denisä ;  others  have  seen 
init  a  proof  of  spiritual  pride,  and  of  intense  worldly  ambition  veiled  in  a 
cowl.  It  was  in  vain  that  Lorenzo  made  efForts  to  conciliate  the  resolute 
monk.  This  rupture  between  Church  and  State,  as  represented  by  Fra 
Girolamo  and  Lorenzo  de  Medici,  became  complete.  Lorenzo  then  set 
up  pulpit  against  pulpit^  and  enUsted  alike  predicators,  prioresses,  and 
religious  Orders.      Girolamo  contented  himself  with  lecturing  on  the 

*  The  Life  and  Martyrdom  of  Savonarola,  illustrative  of  the  Histoiy  of  Church 
and  State  Comiexion.  By  R.  R.  Madden,  M.R.LA.  2  vob.  Thomas  Cautley 
Newby. 


Digilized  by  VjOOQIC 


LITSBABY  NÖTIGES.  269 

daiDger  äiere  was  to  ihe  peaoe  of  ose  who  in  bad  times  sets  himself  up  in 
defenoe  of  truth  and  justice.  Certain  it  is  tbat  he  was  as  indi£ferent  to 
Church  preferment  as  he  was  to  cotirtly  honoars,  fbr  he  twice  refdsed  tfae 
cardinal's  hat,  saying  he  deserved  no  other  gear  than  the  martyr^s  blood- 
stained  crown.  At  the  same  time  he  continued  his  predictions,  foretelling 
the  Invasion  of  Italy  in  1784,  which,  as  an  ambassador  to  Charles  VIIL, 
he  might  have  had  some  political  grounds  for ;  jet  at  the  same  time,  and, 
indeed,  after  the  death  of  Lox^^zo,  he  kbourod  eamestly  for  the  welfare 
c^  Florence,  which  it  was  his  aimbition  to  constitute  a  spiritoai  staie  wiftb 
free  institutions — two  things,  some  would  consider,  utterly  incompatibl&. 
Yet  his  plan,  embraciDg  as  it  did  the  fear  of  Grod,  reform  of  manners,  a 
retum  to  a  Christian  mode  of  life,  love  of  the  republic,  abnegation  of  set^ 
aacrifice  of  all  selfish  interests,  and  a  form  of  govemment  so  universal  in 
itfl  piivileges  as  to  oomprehend  all  Citizens  deserving  of  respect  in  the  greai 
coiUMel  to  be  formed  for  the  supreme  direction  of  its  afifairs,  was,  to  saj 
the  least  of  it,  not  a  little  promisiDg. 

The  contests  occasioned  by  such  jprojected  changes  in  govemment 
soon  superadded  all  the  bittemess  of  political  animosities  to  the  long, 
accumukted  hostüities  of  Church  partisanship.  The  money-jobbers  and 
usurers  were  also  among  the  enemies  of  the  ascetic  monk,  and  acts  of 
violence  began  to  be  committed  against  him.  At  length,  having  thrown 
off  all  allegiance  to  the  Pope  Alexander  VI.,  the  pontifT  was  obliged,  on 
his  part,  to  assert  his  dignity  by  excommunicating  the  prior,  who  re- 
sponded  to  this  act  by  denoimcing  the  Pope  to  the  sovereigns  of  France^ 
Germany,  and  Spain,  and  urging  them  to  convoke  a  general  cowicil. 

Bnt  at  this  trying  time  the  influence  of  Fra  Girolamo  began  to  waixe 
in  the  govemment,  and  that  of  his  enemies,  the  Palleschi,  to  gain  the 
ascendancy.  The  ordeal  by  fire  was  proposed  to  the  monk  by  his 
enemies,  preparations  were  even  made  for  the  experiment,  and  the  popu- 
larity  of  the  monk  was  for  ever  lost  by  tbe  disappointment  experienced  at 
not  seeing  so  curious  a  spectacle — ^for,  needless  to  say,  Savonarola  evaded 
the  ordeal  by  attaching  to  it  oertain  impracticable  theological  conditions. 
Whereupon  the  convent  of  San  Marco  was  assailed  by  an  exasperated 
populace.  Fra  Girolamo  with  two  other  monks  were  made  prisoners, 
were  subjected  to  torture,  and  were  ultimately  ordered  for  execution. 
The  Dominican  was,  it  was  generally  admitted,  sustained  by  prayer 
during  these  trials.  He  even  continued  to  prophecy  and  perform  mi- 
sadea. 

Burlamacchi  states,  that  while  Savonarola  was  in  prison,  he  was  observed 
ODce»  while  in  prayer,  raised  from  the  ground,  and  was  seen  distinctly  stispended 
in  the  air  for  some  short  period,  still  apparently  absorbed  in  prayer.  Bot  it 
is  not  stated  by  whom  this  marvellous  spectacle  was  seen,  or  by  whom  it  was 
first  reported  and  made  public. 

To  any  one  conversant  with  the  lives  of  ihe  saints,  it  will  be  well  known 
diat  similar  pbenomena  are  recorded  in  numerous  instances,  and  that  the 
evidence  on  which  some  of  them  rest,  is  as  reliable  as  any  human  testimoay 
can  be,  in  confirmation  of  any  occurrence  wbatsoever  that  passes  under  the 
Observation  of  persons  deserving  of  credit. 

The  fact  is  authentically  attested  of  St.  Ignatius  of  Loyola,  St.  Dominick, 
St.  Dunstan,  St.  Francis  of  Assissium»  St.  Teresa,  St.  Gajetan,  St.  Bernard 
Ptoloemiei,  St.  Catharine  of  Ricci,  and  several  othevs. 

Calmet,  a  critic  by  no  means  ^ven  to  credulity,  in  his  **  Discours  sur  les 
▲pparitions"  (cbap.  xxi.^  states,  that  he  hnew  a  reiigious  man,  who  in  deep 
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prayer  was  sometimes  elevated  aboye  the  ground,  and  remained  for  some  tine 
so  suspended,  unconscious  of  being  raised  in  thia  roanner.  He  says,  likewiae, 
that  he  was  acquainted  with  a  nun  to  wbom  the  same  circumstance  had  often 
happened. 

Butler,  on  this  subject,  observes,  that  a  Piatonic  philosopher,  £unapius, 
who  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  380  wrote  the  life  of  Jamblicus,  related,  that  the 
latter  was  often  raised  ten  cubits  in  the  air. 

Now,  in  the  aecounts  of  Christian  writers,  of  the  elevation  of  eminently 
boly  persons  in  the  air  while  absorbed  in  prayer,  we  never  read,  as  well  as  I 
cao  remember,  of  such  elevation  being  above  two  or  three  feet  above  the 
ground.  St.  Ignatius  was  seen  thus  raised  on  several  occasions  about  two  feet ; 
generally  speaking,  the  reported  elevation  is  under  two  feet.  Often  the  peison 
rapt  in  contemplative  prayer,  is  raised  upward  with  the  knees  bent,  and  the 
toes  just  touching  the  ground* 

The  object  of  Eunapius  in  relating  the  account  of  Jamblicus  being  so  raised 
up  supernaturally,  Butler  supposes,  was  to  take  away  from  the  Miracle  of  our 
Lord's  Transfiguration,  and  to  discredit  the  incontestable  prodigies  which 
confirmed  the  belief  in  Christianity. 

In  his  last  interview  with  bis  fellow-sufferers  he  exborted  them  to 
courageous  reliance  in  God,  and  at  the  same  time  predicted  calamities  to 
Florence.  They  met  for  the  last  time  to  receive  the  Eucharist  to- 
gether. 

Having  received  the  holy  communion,  the  officers  of  justice  came  to 
announce  to  the  friars  that  the  hour  was  come  for  their  execution. 

The  place  of  execution  was  the  principal  Square  of  the  city,  the  scene  of 
the  late  preparations  for  the  ordeal,  not  far  distant  from  the  entrance  to  the 
palace  of  the  Signoria.  Three  platforms  were  erected  in  the  square,  re- 
sembling  tribunals,  for  the  grand  spectacle  of  an  execution  of  three  friars  of 
the  Dominican  order. 

The  first  was  near  the  palace,  where  the  Bishop  of  Vasona,  with  his 
attendants,  were  placed — to  perform  the  ceremony  of  degradation  on  the 
culprits.  The  bishop  was  furnished  with  stringent  Instructions  from  the  Pope 
for  the  Performance  of  this  office.  The  breve  commmatorio  given  to  bim  left 
no  excnse  for  non-performance  of  this  duty. 

The  second  tribunal  was  more  central,  and  in  it  were  stationed  the  com- 
missaries  of  the  Pope — commessarii  Apostolici. 

The  third  tribunal  was  near  the  golden  lion,  where  the  civil  authorities 
were  located. 

"  In  the  Square,"  says  Nardi, ''  there  was  ma4e  a  mound  of  earth,  elevated 
above  the  ground  to  the  height  of  about  the  statu  re  of  a  man,  which  proceeded 
from  the  rostrum  in  front  of  the  palace,  where,  in  a  place  equally  elevated, 
the  magistracy  of  *  The  Eight'  sat  in  their  magisterial  capacity ;  and  this 
elevated  platförm  extended  almost  to  about  the  fourth  part  of  the  square,  in 
the  direction  of  the  Tetto  di  Pisanu  There,  in  the  earth,  was  fixed  a  great 
pole,  un  grande  s£Ue,  about  ten  bracchia  in  height  (twenty  feet),  and  around  it 
was  a  pile  of  faggots  and  wood,  and  other  inflammable  materials.  .  .  .  On 
the  to^—nella  sommila—o£  the  post  a  beam  was  fastened  transversely,  after  the 
manner  of  a  cross — chefaceoaßjrma  di  croce, 

Before  the  conderaned  friars  were  led  forth  to  execution^  a  conventual 
friar,  who  had  been  sent  there  by  the  general  of  his  order,  snatched  away 
the  cowl  which  was  wom  by  Fra  Girolamo  with  great  rudeness.  Arrived 
in  the  squari 


The  officers  of  justice  having  received  Orders  from  the  General  in  command, 
and  from  the  Pope's  commissaries,  to  remove  the  habits  of  the  prisoners,  they 
proceeded  to  undress  them,  and  left  them  no  covering  whatsoever,  except  a 
loose  tunic,  which  allowed  their  persons  to  be  scandalously  exposedi    Even 
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their  sandals  were  taken  off  their  f«eet.     But  this,  wft  are  told,  was  done  by 
mistake  on  the  part  of  the  ignoratit  subordinate  officials. 

The  Orders  given  to  tbem  were  to  remove  the  cowls,  which  go  under  the 
name  of  tänü  as  well  as  scapulare,  and  they  imagined  the  whole  of  their 
habiliments  were  to  be  taken  away,  except  the  iiiside  tnnics,  or  serge  shirts. 

In  this  manner  they  were  led  half  naked  and  barefooted  to  the  first  tribunal 
in  the  square,  where  the  bishop  was  stationed,  with  bis  attendants. 

There  the  cidpriU  were  once  more  clothed  with  their  sacerdotal  garments, 
and  then  they  were  despoiled  of  tbem  with  the  customary  ceremonies.  Then 
the  bishop  took  the  band  of  Fra  Girolamo,  saying  to  him,  "  /  deprive  you  of 
the  church  tmmphant  and  miiitanty 

Fra  Girolamo  immediately  answered— "  Cy /ä^  church  miHtantj^es;  hutof 
the  cJMrch  which  ü  triumphaniy  no ;  that  doet  not  belong  to you*^ 

The  bishop  is  not  reported  to  have  objected  to  that  distinction  of  the  friar, 
wbo  was  about  to  be  put  to  death  for  heresy.  He  suffered  bis  divinity  to  be 
corrected  by  a  man  who  was  going  to  be  banged  and  bumed  in  bis  presence, 
vrhU  the  view  of  improving  his  theology,  or  punishing  him  for  thinking  and 
teaching  that  religion  needed  renovation. 

The  next  part  of  the  programme  for  the  entertainment  of  the  savage 
populace  was  the  reading  of  the  sentence :  the  substance  of  which  was,  that 
the  three  friars  were  condemned  as  heretics— />ro  herrticL  At  this  part  of  the 
proceedings  the  Confortatori  presented  themselves,  pressing  on  the  prisoners 
refreshments,  aleune  cose  da  Tnangiare  h  da  bere,  When  they  urged  Fra  Giro- 
lamo to  take  some,  he  replied,  "  What  need  have  I  of  those  things,  who  am 
about  to  depart  from  this  world?*' 

The  metnbers  of  this  confratemity  of  the  Confortatori,  who  attend  on  con- 
demned criminals  at  their  execution,  to  afford  consolation  to  those  doomed  to 
die,  in  their  last  moments,  were  importunate  in  their  well-intended  acts  of 
kindness.  They  addressed  some  words  of  comfort  to  Girolamo,  bade  him  not 
despair  of  God's  mercy,  but  to  trust  his  many  good  works  wonld  be  rewarded, 
and  gave  him  much  preise  for  many  of  bis  acts.  Fra  Girolamo  replied  to 
them,  "  A  sinful  man  Stands  not  in  need  of  human  praise  of  glorification,  nor ' 
18  this  life  a  time  for  praise." 

After  tlie  degradation  ceremony  was  perform ed  and  the  sentence  read,  they 
were  given  over  to  the  secular  power :  but  not  before  Romolino,  one  of  the 
Pope's  commissaries,  addressed  these  words  to  the  cvJprits  from  his  tribunal : 
"  It  has  pleased  hit  holineis  the  Pope  Alexander  the  Sixth  to  liberete  you 
from  the  pains  of  purgatory,  and  to  give  you  a  plenary  indulgence  for  yonr 
sins,  and  to  restore  you  to  your  former  innocence:  Do  you  accept  it?** 
They,  inclining  their  heads,  accepted  of  this  boon.  They  were  then  conducted 
to  the  third  tribunal,  of  the  civil  authorities,  from  whence  they  were  led  to  the 
place  of  execution. 

Having  ascended  some  Steps  of  a  scaffold,  at  the  foot  of  the  cross,  while 
the  three  fathers  were  left  standing  for  a  short  time,  some  young  persons.  of 
minds  utterly  perverted  by  vice  and  wickedness,  amused  themselves  by  tbrust- 
ing  up  through  the  chinks  of  the  planks  which  formed  the  flooring  of  tbe 
scaffold,  sharpened  sticks  into  the  bare  feet  and  legs  of  the  tliree  friars. 

"  While  the  culprits  stood  ranged  at  the  foot  of  the  cross  that  was  erected 
in  the  centre  of  the  pile,  Fra  Domenico  said  to  his  companions, '  Why  do  you 
not  call  on  me,  and  remind  me  (as  of  old),  that  I  should  sing  the  Te  Deum  f 

"  But  some  of  the  persons  around  them  said  to  Fra  Domenico,  '  Do  not 
sing  it,  father,  for  many  lives  will  be  lost  (in  the  tumult  it  will  occasion).* 
Then  Fra  Domenico  replied, '  Let  us  at  least  repeat  it  in  a  low  tone — help 
me,  lest  I  forget  it.*  And  so  he  commenced  repeating  tbe  words  of  the 
Spiritual  song  of  triumph.  The  executioners,  t  camefid,  now  Coming  forward 
to  do  their  office,  the  three  fathers  knelt  down  and  prayed,  each  before  his 
crucifix. 

"  The  confessor  of  Fra  Girolamo  asked  him  if  he  had  any  commission  he 
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vished  executed.    He'said  he  had  no  favour  to  ask  but  his  pfayen,  aod  tfaat 
their  friends  and  foUowers  mighc  not  be  scandalised  at  fheir  deaths. 

"  Ue  prayed  the  executioners  that  the  tunic  might  be  ÜEistened  aboat  his 
legs,  in  Order  that  his  person  might  not  be  exposed  in  ascending  the  croai^ 
and  while  hanging  from  it.     But  thit  request  was  refkised. 

"  Fra  Sylvestro  was  the  firat  to  ascend  the  ladder.  He  did  not  speak,  but 
tears  were  seen  in  his  eyes.  When  he  liad  mOunted  siifficiently  high,  th^ 
executioner  having  tied  the  rope  that  he  had  put  round  his  neck  to  one  of 
the  arms  of  the  cross,  he  pushed  liira  off  the  ladder. 

*'  And  after  he  was  suspended,  an  iron  oollar,  that  was  fastened  by  a  diain 
to  the  same  arm  of  the  cross»  was  put  round  his  neck.  The  aame  course  was 
pursued  withv  Fra  Domenico ;  he  was  suspended  from  the  other  arm  of  the 
cross.  • 

^  Lastly,  Fra  Girolamo  ascended  the  ladder  with  dosed  eyes,  repeating  the 
creed.  When  he  reached  the  summit,  however,  he  gazed  all  round  on  the 
ungratefnl  people  who  thronged  the  Square.  In  a  few  seconds  he  was  pushed 
from  the  ladder,  being  suspended  in  the  middle  between  his  two  brethren. 

"  As  he  was  cast  off,  some  in  the  crowd  cried  out,  *  Oh,  Sayonarola,  now  is 
the  time  to  do  miracles/ 

"  While  the  fether  was  hanging  from  the  cross,  the  executioner  waa  making 
jokes  and  antics  on  the  ladder,  and  in  the  midst  of  his  frolics  nearly  tumUed 
down.  One  of  the  magistrates  of  '  The  Eight '  was  obliged  to  repriraand  him. 
The  executioner  wanted  to  apply  the  coUar,  in  Fra  Girokmo^s  case,  imme- 
diately  afler  he  had  been  suspended,  and  to  set  fire  to  the  pile,  in  order  that 
while  yet  alive,  the  burning  should  be  commenced.  However,  life  was  extinct 
before  they  could  manage  to  set  the  pile  on  fire.  A  strong  gust  of  wind  at 
first  dispersed  the  flame,  and  the  bodies  remained  for  a  few  minutes  untouched 
by  the  fire.  Th^  populace  began  to  showi,  *  Amirade! — a  nUrader  and  a 
audden  panic,  without  axiy  cause,  seized  on  a  vast  n umher  of  people,  who  fled 
precipitately.  When  the  wind  abated  a  little,  the  pile  soon  blazed  forth  in  all 
directions,  and  the  bodies  were  at  length  consumed ;  the  last  portion  of  the 
body  of  Fra  Girolamo  that  was  seen  was  the  right  hand  and  arm,  which  som« 
friends  of  the  father  imagined  were  extended  as  in  the  act  of  blessing  th&  people. 

"  But  while  any  part  of  his  body  was  visible,  a  multitude  of  children  and 
grown-up  lads  kept  throwing  stones  at  the  remmns  hangiog  over  the  fire^  and 
dropping  away^piece  by  piece,  as  the  fury  of  the  flames  destroyed  each  part 
The  cinders  and  unconsumed  remains  of  the  executed  friars  were  carefully 
separated  from  the  charred  wood  and  other  scoriae  of  the  combustible  mate- 
rials,  put  in  carts,  and  thrown  into  the  Arno.  Some  supposed  fragm^its  of 
the  band  and  arms  of  Savonarola  were  secreted  either  on  the  scaffold,  or  when 
the  remains  and  their  ashes  were  being  conveyed  to  the  Arno  ;  and  some  por- 
tions  even  were  said  to  have  been  taken  from  the  river,  and  were  eagerly  sought 
after  by  the  faithfui  friends  aad  fuUowers  of  the  renowned.  and  martyred  friar 
of  San  Marco." 

The  death  of  the  ^ar,  it  has  been  remarked  by  Marehese  in  h» 
"  Lives  of  the  Dominican  Artists,*'  preceded,  by  a  few  years,  the  death 
of  the  Republic.  Savonarola  has  since,  it  is  needless  to  remark,  been 
looked  upon  by  some  as  a  demagogue,  an  enthnsiast^  and  a  yisionary*— as 
a  fanatic  and  a  firebrand,  a  pulpit  agitator,  who  perverted  the  Gospel  of 
peace  and  charity  to  the  ends  of  faction,  strife^  and  selfishnesa  ;  whüe  by 
others  he  has  been  extolled  as  the  predecessor  of  Luther,  and  the  cham- 
pion  of  Chonst's  truth,  who^  in  a  dark  and  degenerate  age,  proclaimed 
the  Bece8sit;y  of  allying  the  interests  of  religion  with  those  of  civil  liberty 
and  civiBsation — as  a  man  of  gigantic  intellect,  a  saintly  being,  and  a 
Christian  hero  and  martyr.  Certainly,  were  it  only  for  propounding  such 
doctiines  that  the  interests  of  religion  were  naturally  allied  with  those  of 
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überty,  aad  that  the  arte  were  tbe  handmaids  of  boüi,  of  a  dmne  ongin, 
and  were  given  to  earth  for  purpoees  that  tended  to  spiritnalise  humanity, 
the  prior  ä  San  Marco  would  merit  a  place  among  the  great  and  illus- 
tnoua  dead.  The  life  of  thia  remarkable  man  is,  at  all  events,  now  before 
the  public  in  a  detailed  and  well-written  biography,  and  thej  can  jndge 
for  themselves.  T\fß  ammus  of  that  biography  m^,  howeyer,  also  be 
judged  of  from  the  fect  that  it  is  said  of  Bayle,  "He  must  now  wisli 
rather  that  a  millstone  had  been  tied  about  his  neck,  «od  he  had  been 
cast  into  the  sea»  than  that  he  had  lent  the  powers  of  his  acute  mind  to 
beat  down  the  fiame  and  asperse  the  sanetity  of  a  soni  which  derived  its 
kstre  from  the  Holy  Spuit." 
^  There  are  complications  of  feelings,  mized  workings  of  the  heart»  and 
dictates  of  intellect  and  morality,  äat  yet  remain  to  be  muuyelled  by 
poety  novelist»  or  psychologist.  Intheir  simple  essenoe  such  feelings, 
such  worJdngs,  and  such  dictates,  have  been  pretty  fully  used  up,  but  in 
thdr  com^cations  they  are  capable  of  as  many  new  phases  as  there  are 
eyer-Yurmg  social  relations,  and  stränge  and  unanticipated  incidents  in 
]i&.  That  which,  for  example,  presented  an  insuperable  barrier  to  hap- 
piness  to  the  young  hero  of  Claverston,*  was  not  the  sulject  of  a 
momsDt'B  hesitation  witib  the  heroine.  Which  was  in  the  right  ?  To 
answer  this  question  it  may  perhaps  be  neeessary  to  initiate  the  reader 
so  £ur  as  to  teil  him  that  the  Hving  skeleton  that  haunted  the  house  of 
James  Nicclf  senior,  was  the  memory  of  a  very  foul  deed— *no  lese  than 
the  murder  of  an  imaginary  riyal,  one  Mr.  Douay,  a  widower,  and  Seither 
of  two  daughters. 

In  the  course  of  time  fate  so  willed  it  that  James  Nicol,  junior,  a 
rather  spoilt,  wayward,  sentimental  kind  of  youth,  according  to  his  own 
daguerreotyping,  falls  in  love  with  Emma,  one  of  those  cfaildren  made 
orphans  by  his  own  father.  This,  by-the-by,  is  not  at  all  to  cur  satis- 
fiaction  nor  that  of  Franoes  MKjrregor,  in  whom  we  take  a  deep  interest, 
on  the  honest  girl's  own  acconnt,  and  that  of  her  warm  and  open-hearted 
parent.  The  denunciations  of  James  Nicol,  sen.,  on  leaming  of  this 
untoward  attachment,  may  be  easily  imagined.  So  manifest  were  the 
workings  of  Providenee  in  the  whole  transaction,  that  the  strong  heart 
and  will  of  the  old  man  broke  down  before  accumulating  yisitations,  and 
his  tortured  and  afflicted  conscience  was  relieved  by  etermÜ  rest. 

James  Nicol,  jun.,  is  driven  raving  mad  at  the  same  time  by  accumu- 
lated  *^  perplexities."  How  can  he  think  of  manying  one  wnose  iGather 
perished  by  the  band  of  his  parent !  How  will  Emma  spurn  one  oontami- 
nated  by  an  hereditary  crime,  and  branded  as  a  falon's  son!  Nothing  but 
doom,  anguish,  and  despair,  present  themselves  to  the  terrified  yision  of 
the  most  miserable  of  heroes.  The  good  and  sensible  Frances  M^Gregor 
lit  up  the  way,  however,  to  the  despondent  and  wretched  lover.  She 
pointed  out,  wat  if  the  iniquities  of  the  fiither  are  visited  upon  the  chil- 
dren,  so  also  He  showeth  mercy  unto  thousands  in  them  that  love  Him 
and  keep  His  oonmumdments.  James  Nicol,  to  use  his  own  poetic 
phiaseology,  "  was  like  one  drogged  from  utter  darkness  into  heaven's 

*  ClaYerston ;  a  Tale ;  showing  how  there  was  a  Living  Skeleton  in  James 
Nicors  HoQse  ;  how  it  haunted  him ;  and  how  it  was  Uod.  By  Qiaxles  Mitchell 
Charles,  Author  of  *<  Hamon  and  Catar ;  or,  the  Two  Baces." 
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light."  Nothing  remalned  but  to  appeal  to  the  young  lady  herself,  to 
pour  out  the  terrible  secret  before  her,  and  let  her  judge.  That  judg- 
ment  we  have  hinted  at.  The  fathers  were  both  gone;  she,Baid,  "  Let 
US  think  reverently  of  them,  and  hope  that  God  has  forgiven  that  act  of 
madness — but  we  will  never  part."  Who  was  in  the  right  ?  Un- 
doubtedly  the  lady,  we  would  say;  she  never  hesit%ted,  while  the  man 
was  racked  and  tortured  by  agony.  Is  it  not  better  to  make  peace  than 
to  band  down  hskred  firom  generation  to  generaltoin  ?  Is  it  not  better  ta 
&rgive  than  to  resent  ?  Is  it  not  better  to  heal  family  griefs  and  dissea- 
sions  than  to  widen  the  sore  and  to  keep  it  to  fester  and  corrupt  ?  Emma 
was  therefore  right;  but  it  was  a  dangerous  position  to  be  placed  in,  and 
an  anxious  union  to  enter  upon :  one  fears  that  there  may  also  be  a  liying 
skeleton  in  the  house  of  James  Nicol,  jun.     Let  us  hope  not. 

All  hail  to  our  American  brethren  !  They  have  new  themes  to  deal 
with ;  and  wheu  even  their  themes  are  not  new,  they  have  new  modes  of 
treating  old  subjects,  new  topics  to  associate  therewith,  and  a  new  and 
local  colouring  to  impart  to  them,  which  are  as  welcome  as  they  are 
rough  and  amusing.  The  anonymous  author  of  the  "  Owl  Creek  Letters" 
makes  another  bow  to  the  European  public  in  the  "  Old  House  by  the 
Hiver."*  And  such  a  house !  the  details  are  sufficiently  captivating, 
but  when  superadded  to  advantages  of  Situation,  and  accompaninients 
long  since  lost  to  the  Old  World,  they  become  positively  entrancing.  .And 
what  a  Strange  couple  of  friends  divide  their  Hfe  between  that  old  house,- 
a  lonesome  cabin  in  the  forest,  and  a  "  Phantom"  boat,  whereupon  to 
ramble  over  a  more  inconstant  element.  With  two  pet  hounds,  Noi;u 
and  John,  for  almost  only  companions,  yet  are  they  not  misan- 
thropical ;  they  have  a  host  of  reminiscences  to  themselves ;  they  have 
also  neighbours  around,  but  at  backwoods  visiting  distances ;  and  hence 
sentimental  stories  of  love  and  sorrow  are  made  to  alternate  with  lively 
scraps  of  forest  life.  We  should  have  thought  it  difficult  to  say  anything 
new  of  a  bear  hunt ;  but  here  is  a  proof  to  the  contrary. 

We  each  mounted  a  tree,  one  about  sixty  yards  from  the  other,  seiecting 
them  so  small  that  a  bear  would  not  be  likely  to  attempt  to  come  up  also,  and 
yet  stout  enough  to  be  a  protection.  Having.safely  braced  ourselves,  we  com- 
menced  a  duet  well  calculated  to  cheat  a  bear,  if  he  wasn't  uncommonly  bright. 
A  human  being  would  unquestionably  have  taken  us  for  sheep,  whatever  a 
sheep  might  have  thought  of  it. 

In  a  moment  we  saw  the  two  bears  Coming  along  atashuffling  pace,  at  once 
ludicrous  and  astonishing.  I  never  saw  a  bear  move  without  being  surprised 
at  his  velocity,  and  the  noiseless  manner  in  which  he  got  along.  An  owl's  hoot 
from  Joe  indicated  that  he  saw  them,  and  we  sospended  our  calls. 

At  this  moment  two  new  actors  entered  the  scene.  Nora  and  John  had 
been  taken  out  by  Black  to  feed  an  hour  after  we  left,  and  in  spite  of  all 
he  could  do,  took  to  the  water  like  fish,  swam  the  river,  and  overtook  us  just 
in  time  to  see  the  bears  advaucing.  The  latter  no  sooner  saw  the  dogs  than 
they  paused,  and,  with  a  low  snarl,  seemed  to  be  preparing  to  repay  what  they 
appeared  to  regard  as  a  low  piece  of  cheating.  The  idea  of  dogs  imitating 
sheep  to  cheat  bears  into  the  expectation  of  a  good  breakfast  I  and  hounds, 
too,  thin  as  rails,  and  perfectly  destitute  of  fat !  A  dozen  of  them  wouMn't 
make  a  comfortable  meal  for  a  cub  ;  and  here  were  two  fellows,  all  bone  and 

♦  The  Old  House  by  the  River.  By  the  author  of  the  "  Owl  Creek  Letters." 
Chapman  and  Hall. 
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gristle  (as  the  bearssoon  learned),  that  had  deliberately  led  them  into  this  dis- 
appointment ! 

Bnt  the  dogs  flew  at  thera  with  very  different  sentiments,  and  Nora  s  broad 
breast  and  stout  limbs  soon  convinced  the  one  she  seized  that  he  had  a  job 
before  him. 

They  shook  the  dogs  off,  and  rose  on  their  haunches,  back  to  back.  The 
scene  was  comical  beyond  description.  No  one  who  has  not  seen  a  bear  in  this 
Position  can  imagine  the  ludicrous  Imitation  of  humanity  he  presents.  And 
here  were  two  of  them,  braced  firraly  each  against  the  other,  looking  gravely 
with  their  little  sparkliiig  eyes  at  the  dogs,  and  waving  their  paws  with  gestures 
of  dissatisfaction,  or  warning,  to  their  tormentors,  that  seemed  clearly  enough 
to  advise  them  to  keep  a  safe  distance. 

The  dogs  didn*t  take  the  hint.  Nora  sprang  at  the  largest  one,  receiving  a 
patfrom  his  paw  that  only  changed  the  direction  of  her  attempt,  for  she  seized 
the  ear  of  the  other  and  tore  it  badly.  The  bear,  enraged  at  the  attack  froiB' 
the  rear,  which  he  supposed  fully  guarded  by  his  companion,  attribiited  the 
wound,  of  course,  to  that  source,  and  wheeled  instantly,  and  strack  his  ally  a 
blow  on  the  side  of  his  head  that  might  have  felled  a  professional  boxer.  It 
did  the  business  for  the  bear,  for  it  laid  him  flat  on  the  ground,  and  before  he 
conld  recover  himself,  thanks  to  the  teeth  of  John  aod  Nora,  he  was  minus  an 
ear  and  the  end  of  his  nose,  while  his  mate  was  making  long  strides  for  the 
woods  beyond  the  hollow.  The  whole  scene  occurred  out  of  rifle  shot  from 
US,  and  we  were  therefore  silent  witnesses  of  it ;  for  though  we  had  forsaken 
cur  trees,  and  were  hastening  to  the  rescue  of  the  dogs,  the  whole  affair  had 
been  so  brief,  that  we  were  in  sight  of  the  bear  only  when  he  found  himself 
deserted. 

As  he  rose  and  freed  himself  from  the  dogs  he  caught  sight  of  us,  and  again 
rose  on  liis  haunches,  waving  his  paws  furiously,  as  if  to  clear  away  a  cloiid 
from  before  his  eyes,  and  assiire  himself  that  he  saw  correctly. 

There  could  not  be  any  mistake  about  it ;  he  saw  distinctiy  two  specimens 
of  the  human  sort,  and  this  increased  the  vexation  of  his  disappointment  about 
the  breakfast.     But  the  bear  is  a  wise  animal,  and  discretion  with  him,  in  thß 

Eresent  case,  was  decidedly  the  perfection  of  valour;  and  he  incontlnently  ex- 
ibited  to  us  a  round  ball  of  flesh  growing  smaller  as  it  grew  more  distant ;  for 
a  retreating  bear  looks  like  notliing  but  a  black  ball  on  legs.  Joe  sent  a  rifle 
ball  after  him,  which  had  the  effect  to  make  him  turn  his  head  and  snarl  at  us, 
retreating  steadily ;  and  when  he  entered  the  forest  there  seemed  little  prospect 
of  our  Unding  him  or  his  companion  again  that  day. 

It  would  be  difficult  to  imagine  anything  more  cxquisitely  ridiculous 
than  the  position  of  the  two  bears.  Even  trout-fishing  admits  of  some 
new  effects  in  the  American  solitudes.  Jacob  Small,  a  man  of  enormous 
dimensions  notwithstanding  his  name,  was  out  angling  with  them  among 
the  hüls.     The  fishing  begins  with  the  descent  of  a  ravine. 

We  commenced  our  descent  of  the  ravine  with  some  caution,  Jacob  leading 
and  I  bringing  up  the  rear.  Our  progress  was  safe  until  we  reached  the  last 
Step  from  which  the  brook  dashed,  and  here  I  called  out  to  Jacob  to  stand 
still,  while  I  threw  over  his  head  and  tried  the  basin  below.  A  statue  could 
not  be  more  motionless  than  he  was  until  I  raade  a  second  cast,  when  he  saw 
a  good  two  pounds  of  fish,  with  gold  and  crimson  spots  on  his  back,  rise  at  my 
white  fly,  and  hook  himself  as  desperately  as  if  he  meant  it.  Then,  in  his 
delight,  Jacob  exclaimed  aloud,  and  on  the  instant  of  speaking  he  vanishedout 
of  sight.  Never  was  feat  of  magic  more  rapid  and  astounding.  The  rock  on 
which  he  had  been  Standing  was  wom,  and  the  winter  ice  had  cracked  it  so 
that  the  outer  edge  of  it  feil  with  Jacob  into  the  basin  in  which  my  trout  was 
struggling.  Puffing  and  blowing  he  came  up  to  the  surface,  only  to  meet 
Joe*s  provokingly  cool  countenance  and  voice.  .  .; 
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«  Why,  Jacob — Jacob  Small,  I  say,  don't  be  in  such  a  huny  aftcr  the  trout, 
man ;  let's  all  have  a  fair  chance." 

He  roade  the  best  of  bis  way  to  the  bank,  on  wbich  he  sat  down,  and  the 
only  consolation  he  appeared  to  find  was  in  the  fact,  that  while  I  had  been 
laughing  tili  my  sides  ached,  the  trout  had  unhooked  himself,  and  was  away 
down  the  stream  to  teil  bis  neighbours  that  we  were  Coming. 

It  appears  that  it  is  possible  for  one  man  to  have  to  land  three  fish, 
under  pecoliar  circumstances,  as  here  detailed. 

We  took  our  places  separately,  and  each  man  cast  in  his  own  part  of  the 
basin»  In  a  moment  we  bad  each  hooked  a  fish  ;  and  in  the  next  moment 
the  three  had  gone  to  the  centre  of  the  basin,  swarm  around  each  other,  twisted 
up  our  lines,  and  made  as  great  a  scene  of  confusion  as  coold  be  desired. 
Tbare  was  but  one  resource :  w«  wound  the  lines  still  mor«  firmly  around 
eich  QtheTp  and  then  worked  altogetber.  In  five  minutes  I  parted  my  line^ 
and  Jacob's  foUowed.  Joe  had  the  three  fish  on  his  rod  ;  and  as  the  three 
lines  were  wet,  it  was  hardly  probable  they  would  unwind.  It  required 
careful  manageraent,  however,  to  kill  the  three  fish ;  and  Joe  went  to  work 
deliberately. 

For  ten  minutes,  or  more,  he  teased  them,  and  let  them  teaze  each  otber. 
After  pulling  different  ways,  tearing  one  another's  mouths,  and  various  futile 
attempts  to  escape,  they  grew  sluggish,  and  allowed  themselves  to  be  dragged 
around. 

The  peetdiarities  äiat  appertain  to  the  *^  Cid  House  by  the  Bxver" 
and  its  stränge  tenants,  will,  we  need  only  add»  be  found  well  worthy 
of  study. 

We  should  be  grieyed  to  let  this  opportunity  pass  by  wiüiout  noticing  a 
pretty  little  series  of  reading  for  trayellers,  published  by  Chs^man  asÄ  HaD, 
seyeial  numbers  of  which  have  afforded  us  much  amusement,  and  otbers 
almost  an  equal  amount  of  agreeable  instniction.  It  is  a  long  time  since  we 
haye  read  a  story  of  so  much  simple  pathos  as  '*  The  Village  Doctor^" 
translated-by  Lady  DufiP  Gordon ;  and  Berthold  Auerbaeh's  <*  Florian  and 
Crescentz"  is  an  admirable  picture  of  German  peasant  life  in  its  worst 
aspects.  There  have  been  numbers  devoted  to  the  search  of  Franklin,  by 
one  engaged  in  the  actual  perils  of  the  enterprise;  on  the  Montenegrins» 
by  a  well-known  authority  on  such  matters,  Count  V.  ELrasinski;  a 
rambling,  desultory  dissertation  on  Old  Roads  and  New  Eoads,  by  W.  B. 
Donne ;  a  pleasant  whisper  on  Magic  and  Witchcraft;  a  neatly  sketched 
Portrait  of  Charles  IL,  by  Charles  Barker,  and  another  of  Samuel  John- 
son, by  Thomas  Carlyle,  who  is  engaged  to  fiirnish  other  essays  to  this 
meritorious  series. 

It  was  an  excellent  idea  to  make  a  selection  of  Edmund  Burke^s  best 
Speeches  and  writings.  The  intelleetual  homage  of  more  than  half  a  cen» 
tury  has  assigned  to  the  author  and  orator  a  lofty  pre-eminence  in  the 
aristocracy  of  mind  ;  but  the  emanations  of  that  brüliant  intellect  were 
scattered  over  so  wide  a  space  that  it  was  doing  a  real  educational  Service 
to  the  country  to  bring  some  of  his  best  ihings — ^his  gems  of  pbüosophy 
and  leasonisg— «his  dashes  of  wit,  eloquence,  and  poetiy,  within  the  reai^ 
of  all.  This  Bontledge  and  Co.  have  done  in  a  small  vokime,  pufoEshed  at 
a  modest  price,  and  prefaced  by  an  introductoiy  essay  by  Kobert  Moot* 
gomeiy.* 

*  Edmund  Buike  :  being  First  Principles  seiccted  from  bis  Writings.  Wlth 
an  introductory  essay,  by  Robert  Montgomery,  M.A.    G.  Boutledge  and  Co. 
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BZ  THE  AÜTHOB  OF  "  THE  COXFEDEBATES;  OR,  THE  DATS  OF 
MARGASBT  OF  PARMA.!' 

XVIIL 

A  FAiiE  Tay  of  ihe  sun^  brealdng  occasionally  tfarough  the  clQads#. 
fidnüy  gilded  nere  and  there  the  ripples  of  the  Seine,  aad  tinged  the 
many  towers  and  steeples  with  a  feeble  glow,  giying  a  sort  of  forced 
gaiety  to  a  changeful  April  mormng.  In  the  deep  embayment  of  one  o{ 
the  turret  Windows  of  the  palace  stood  a  kdy  gazing  out  upon  the  scene 
befbre  hei,  with  a  smüe  so  lan^id  and  sickly  as  to  show  a  mind  but.ill 
at  ease«.  Her  fbnn  was  majestic,  and  her  beaaty-*4br  she  waa  beantifol 
*-of  that  sparUing  kind  which  mirth  daims  as  its  fairest  representftr 
taye:  but  tor  the  moment  irrepressible  ennui  shaded  evezy  featuie. 
With  a  slight  exciamation,  between  a  yawn  and  a  sigh,  she  tumed  to 
t(W0  othar  ladies^  who  with  herself  were  ihe  sole  tenants  of  the  chaanber. 
.  '^^  At  last  theie  is  some  prospect  of  this  Ion?  winter  Coming. to  an  emi 
— I  actually  see  buds  on  the  ttees — a  Ettle  patience,  and  we  shall  xefiume 
cur  böating  excursions  on  the  meny  Seine.  I  think  I  can.imag^e  how 
the  animal  world  must  feel  when  the  duU  season  is  OTOr." 

^"^  Winter  has  its  pleasures  too,"  observed  another,  the  grace  of  whooft 
pale  and  delicate  countenance  was  somewhat  marred  by  an  expression  so 
changeful  and  ddbious  as  to  awaken  distrust  in  any  good  physiognomiaii 
— ^^  the  camiyal  and  the  cour  plentere  are  not  without  their  attractiona/' 

*'  Granted,  Jeanne  ;  but  what  are  they  compared  with  the  gay  hunti 
of  Summer?  Oh!  how  far  more  delightMto  wander  bmeath  the  leafy 
canopy  of  ihe  forest — — " 

'^  Espeeially  if  one  wander  not  alone,  but  with  some  faithfiil  squire  at 
one's  heels/'  interrupted  the  Princess  Jeanne,  with  an  arch  smile. 

<*  Or,"  coniinued  the  &st  Speaker,,  without  heeding  the  interruption# 
**  to  boat  beneath  the  moon's  ray " 

^'  With  the  aforesaid  faithfiul  squire  by  one'is  side,"  again  insinnatfirf 
Jeanne. 

^<  Well,  I  do  not  deny  that  I  think  Philip  d'Aulnoy  is  as  proper  a 
equire  of  dames  as  the  most  peerless  princess  can  desire. 

''  Therefore  I  see  not,"  letorted  the  other,  ^'  why  you,  Majrgueritie^ 
wbo  laek  no  opportunities  of  enjoying  the  society  most  agreeable  to 
yoaxselfy  should  give  eitherseaaon  the  prefenence.  Blanche  and  I  might» 
indeed,  complain,  who  are  not  so  fortunate  in  our  attendants.** 

^^  Were  Louis  kind,  I  know  not  if  I  should  be  tempted  to  make  any 
distinctions"  repUed  the  Lady  Marguerite — 'Tdare  sav  the  wfaole  year 
would  then  pass  more  lightly ;  but  reaUy,  what  with  hu  sayage  temper» 
ihe  dttlness  of  ihis  queenless  palace,  the  absorpliön  and  cold  seyerii?f  of 
ihe  king,  and  the  solitude  and  weariness  of  our  monotonous  existenoe,  I 
often  wish  that  I  could  fling  my  princess's  Coronet  to  the  bottom  of  the 
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Seine,  and  change  place  with  the  first  glee  maiden  tramping  down  tbe 
country,  caroUing  her  songs  as  freely  and  gaijy  as  the  soaring  lark,  tin- 
fettered  by  those  chains  which  som^,  I  dare  say,  think  ]ight  as  gossamer, 
but  whicb  we,  to  our  cost,  know  weigh  like  iron." 

•*  And  thus  speaks  the  fature  Queen  of  France  I"  exdaimed  the  Prin- 
cess  Jeanne,  '*  who  already  holds  äie  sceptre  of  Navarre  I  Shame  on  you, 
Marguerite,  to  bear  your  royalty  so  ill !  If  we,  the  wives  of  younger 
brothers,  spoke  thus,  whose  only  sceptre  is  the  distaff,  it  were,  perchance, 
more  easily  understood — but  you !  a  seien  of  the  royal  house  of  France 
regrafited  on  the  original  stem — youto  speak  thus!" 

'*  You  love  power,  Jeanne,  like  your  own  proud  motber,  but  I  lore 
freedom.  I  never  see  a  poor,  caged  bird  vainly  striving  to  burst  the  per- 
fidious  wires,  but  I  could  weep  over  the  similarity  of  our  fates.  I  never 
gaze  on  the  river  as  it  hurries  on  its  course  but  I  wish  it  bore  me  along 
with  it — far,  far  away  from  this  hateful  palace,  to  some  sweet  green  spot 
whence  the  sun*s  ray  is  neyer  absent,  and  where  none  might  interfere 
with  poor,  free  Marguerite,  as  they  now  do  with  the  high  and  puissant 
Dame  Marguerite  of  Burgundy,  who  is,  as  you  say,  wife  to  the  King  of 
Nayarre,  and  yet  has  not  so  much  as  the  power  to  hang  a  sparrow,  and 
what  is  of  far  more  consequence,  of  laughing  twice  a  year  in  the  midst  of 
her  splendour." 

"You  will  never  get  over  little  Endeline*s*  birth,"  said  Princess 
Jeanne;  ''  but  look  at  Blanche — she  really  seems  as  if  she  would  never 
laugh  or  even  smile  again ;"  and  she  pointed  towards  the  third  lady,  re- 
clping  mute  and  moody  in  a  richly-decorat^d  chair,  and  whose  fair,  deli- 
cate  style  of  loveliness  suited  well  with  the  languor  that  seemed  inherent 
in  her  nature. 

**I  have  not  yet  recovered  the  fright  occasioned  by  that  foolisk 
letter,"  observed  the  Lady  Blanche,  "  and  was  just  thinking  how  that 
maiden  acted  her  part  to  admiration.  Gaultier  says  he  really  lefib  the 
door  of  the  king's  doset  with  the  füll  persuasion  that  her  tale  was  true/' 

"  Ha!  ha!"  laughed  Jeanne.  "Poor  Blanche!  She  would  have  us 
believe  the  girl  was  guided  on  the  course  she  took  by  a  desire  to  save 
her  from  Maubuisson.  But  observe,  Marguerite,  her  ima^nation  is  not 
haunted  by  the  peril  which  seemed  to  hang  over  her — not  by  the  ofiPended 
husband  or  the  vengeful  father-in-Iaw — but  by  her  admirer  having  been 
carried  off  by  a  humble  burgher  maiden ;  for  I  know  well,  by  the  in- 
flexion  of  her  voice,  that  she  is  not  incredulous  of  the  fact  which  the  in- 
genuousness  of  the  page,  or  rather  bis  awkwardness,  has  lefb  us  no  room 
to  doubt.  We  owe,  indeed,  much  to  bis  talent  of  eavesdropping,  but 
we  cannot  be  so  blind  as  not  to  see  that  prudence  alone  could  never 
deter  a  knight  from  following  up  so  fair  an  adventure." 

'« Moreover,"  said  Marguerite,  soothingly,  for  she  perceived  Blanche's 
vexation,  '*  we  cannot  repay  dotuv  servage  d'amour  as  may  a  girl  of  that 
dass ;  but  for  my  own  part,  though  I  looked  so  dose  at  her,  I  could  dis- 
cover  no  peculiar  charm  in  her  face." 

"  Oh,  princesses  sometimes  pay  in  the  same  coin  as  other  mortalfi^** 
replied  the  fair  Blanche,  with  some  acerbity,  glancing  at  Jeanne. 

Being  sisters  not  only  in  name  but  in  blood,  the  discussions  between 

*  An  illegitimate  daughter  of  Louis  le  Hutin. 
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tbe  Prmcesses  Blaache  and  Jeanne  were  sometimes  tinged  with  a  £ree- 
dom  which  threateoed  to  dissolve  the  harmonj  of  their  limited  cirde ; 
and  on  these  occasions»  Marguerite,  whose  relationehip  was  not  so  close, 
inrariably  took  upon  herself  the  task  of  peacemaker,  which  her  authority 
as  the  fiist  princess  of  the  blood  enabied  her  to  perform  with  effect. 

^'Come,  come,  fair,  sister,"  she  said,  remarking  the  deep  flush  on 
Jeanne's  cheek  and  brow,  *'  Blanche's  flirtatiou — ^if,  indeed,  her  singular 
caprice  ever  amounted  to  that — has  come  to  a  most  fortiinate  conclusion ; 
so  no  more  of  it-*-it  will  be  well  if  no  worse  betide  our  own." 

^' You  shall  be  obeyed,  Marguerite/'  replied  Jeanne.  '*I  am  fiilly 
aware  of  my  duty  to  my  superiors  in  rank ;  I  wish  Blanche  were  but  hauT 
as  conscious  of  what  she  owes  to  the  head  of  her  own  house  ;  however,  I 
wül  waive  the  discussion,  inasmuch  as  our  life  is  tedious  enough,  withont 
our  adding  to  its  disconifort  by  bickerings  among  ourselves.  You,  Mar- 
gueritßf  may  yet  ezchange,  now  and  theo,  some  friendly  words  with  your 
handsome  squire ;  and  Blanche  give  comfits  from  her  plate  to  her  pretty 
page,  in  whose  dazzled  eyes  her  beauty  has  no  shadow — ^not  with  the 
faithlesa  Templar  have  all  the  gzaces  of  the  house  D'Aulnoy  yanished ;  as 
for  poor  me,  I  have  indeed  but  little  to  divert  my  thoughts  from  the 
dull  routine  of  our  existence." 

''  What  is  the  homage  of  a  silly  page  and  an  obscure  squire  compared 
with  that  of  so  gallant  a  knight  as  the  preceptor  of  Montfaucon,*'  said 
Marguerite,  laughing ;  ''  there,  Jeanne,  you  haye  the  adrantage  of  us, 
for  eyen  from  afar  you  are  sure  of  bis  deyotion.  Then  you  haye  less  ex- 
cuse  than  we  for  being  dull,  for  you  are  imaginatiye^  and  eyer  deyising 
some  new  mode  of  amusement  wherewith  to  beguile  the  weary  hours.'^ 

*'  Therein  consists  her  chief  merit/'  obseryed  Blanche.  '^  I  reallydo. 
not  know  what  would  become  of  us  but  for  the  occanonal  freaks  that  issue 
from  her  bi^ — the  day  is  so  dreodfuUy  bng !  and  one  cannot  always 
sleep.  You  are  right,  Marguerite,  a  glee  maiden,  with  no  one  to  admo- 
nisb  her,  must  be  much  happier  than  a  princess  under  suryeiUance  f*  and 
Blanche  made  a  motion  towards  the  door  that  diyided  the  three  ladiea 
from  their  attendants. 

''And  you  too  would  change  places  with  a  wandering  tramper I"  re- 
plied Jeanne ;  ''  you  are  not  our  mother's  daughter,  Blanche — the  prond- 
Countess  of  Artois  would  deny  your  claim  could  she  but  hear  you.'' 

''Ah,"  sighed  Blanche,  '*by  the  bare  mention  of  that  dear  name 
you  reeal  happy  days,  Jeanne,  when  knights  broke  lances  in  honour  of 
our  beauty,  and  trauveres  made  it  an  inexhaustible  theme.  There  was 
then  hawking  and  hunting  by  day  and  dancing  all  night  long^^ — but 
now '^ 

"We  liye  in  an  enchanted  tower  guarded  by  dragons,"  interruptedf 
Jeanne,  in  her  tum  glancing  at  the  door,  '^  and  not  eyen  a  redoubted 
Templar  has  heart  enough  to  dissolye  the  spell." 

Blanche's  humour  was  changed,  and  she  now  laughed  attheallusion 
which  had  chafed  her  a  few  minutes  before. 

"  A  knight  mustneeds  haye  heart,"  she-  replied,  "  who  would  risk  de* 
feat  in  an  encounter  with  Dame  Catherine,  or,  for  that  matter,«  with  any 
of  our  ladies — a  tedious,  preaching,  reproying  set  they  are  I^-all  spies  set 
upon  US  by  the  king  and  trained  by  the  late  queen.     Ah  me-^ah  me  I'^ 
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« If  HuUp'B  «»B  weve  bot  like  Uai^"  eidanaed  MH^foerite.    <<  Hc^ 

ai  le«st,  waa  a  futhfiil  husband ^' 

<*  Huah !"  interrapted  Jeiuania;  <*  gpcnr  iio4  sentuneiital^  MiEg]ieritB-;4l 
%  HO  meattSrSaita  youc  complexioii." 

The  Laiy  Margaesite  pwaed  her  hand.  ofsr  her  bfinraa  i£  ta  ehaao 
thcuoe  some  painful  thought»  then  said  raore  gaily  : 

<<  But»  Jeaonev  i£  yoa  likemiMt«  aenfnmeatality^  devuerMio»  plam£or  tni2 
aQuisement.  You.  luiow  we  eamiot  be  meny  mAoat  yom  aid  ■  'flgii^ 
now,  what  are  we  to  do  to  düpel  thi»  iiuvppoztable^lassäiide'?" 

<'  If  you  woiild  but  coasent,  £ftir  astoa^"  whispered  JesaiMr,  widi 
bti^itening  look»,  ^^  a  piaa  has  oeenrrad  ixx  isat  whieb  i&  liheiy  in  affonb«» 
diyernoDu" 

"And  wbat.iaa^  it  be?"  exßhimei,  JMmrgitfarafe  and.  Bk&eIiem.a:hBBaik 
— .*^  auy dring,  woold  be  a  Relief,  just  acnr ." 

<'  I  will  not  conesalirom  you  that  tiier&  may  \»  penl  attending  j^ :bil^ 
tbaa  ft  Utde  riakgivea ze«t  to  pleaanre;"' 

^<  Well^.let  US-  haKeitT^et.w  haiv». it,"  exaiaimed  Macgiaeniei  lumi^ 
her  sta4aoB  by  the ,  Wndojwnaod  «pnagiEtg  to.  the  apealmr's  Äde^  idfiafe 
Blanche  quit(ied>h^  flEuateuil  and  ajqptmefaed  lies  8i<tev,;iBisinghurqpe«i^ 
now  füll  of  animation,  to  her  face. 

"  Yott  knenry?'  oontinued  Jeaane».  '^  thiit  no  fcraak  i&  ever  peanstted*  to 
pemetrate  kito  the  intenor  of.  tk».  Templer,  and  ihat  groai^asconc  jpthä^gm 
may  ke  in  aome:  things,.  they  ceaa»  at  thon»  gatea.  Yau  knoiv  urittiibaB 
ibe.  wesrld ,  ssya  of  .the  wonras.  aad  myateniee  iritbin  thMb  MMik.  Att 
Vim  of  MqfjAhäa^xm  oSex&,  to  take  ns  over  the  Temple-'-to.  poiaiaattrite 
minutei^  detaibi»  and  malce  us  paaa  old  Mcdajc'f  ovn  door. .  Whtttia^i 
you  ?     ShaU  we  aatoniah  thai  vile  Ahneiic  by  oup  preaanoe^  Btmelie  ?^ 

<*  But  if  .we  be  disoQvefed,  what  then?*'  incpdbced  Käacbe^  im  wiAf(6mi 
tones; , 

'</What  theoi?"  ]:^^ed.her  dcbr  sista»-*''  wl^, in  tiier&st  place,  üja 
not  libely — I  nu^  aa&Iy  tsuat  tite  prieci  fbr  tba*r-he  woidd  not  havciangr 
gwtfld  «uehaaebemehad  heAotd^  neBna-of.eiieQiiting'it*— aadaay  welia 
mscoTered,  we  have  bat  to  plead  fsmale  euriosity  whaäi  w&had  no.oAlHC 
means  of  gTatifying,  and  we  shall  stand  exsBsed.  Leiiuatake  the  beiideat 
«nd;  .xnost;  witting  di  ondadiio^  aad.tkiia  aancbof^  the  inpropiiet^  wiü.be 
remoTed.'- 

"  I  katm  m^f ;  the  ian^ms  but  coldly  receurad  when  be  Tentuaediftio 
their  den^"  aaid Mairgiiente^  ^'aiadtomy eenfeaia  kaanded^^  was>Mbiiir 
vitedto  pass  the  limUa  of  hia  owu  apartment  dozi&g.  the  wholditiiiie'lia 
remainedrthiMe.r 

"  Stül,  believe  me^  they  dare  not  touch  a  hair  of  our  heads/'  said  JeaaiiKk 
psoudly. 

^  But  will  not  the, ldng.be  ymj  angry  if  be»hear  of  it?"  stiU  Qb§e«tad 
Blanche« 

.  ^  Qf  ooiiraa;  hA.will,*' said  Jeanncv  resolatdgF  f  ^^  batto^  ho  eadkratt  to 
Maubuisson  for  a  while,  sure  am  I  the  esehang»:  wemmoloflV'r^yeoitiMnik 
wm»  memga]^  thaa  bis  pahiee  ai^  day  in  tht^yeaarr-^tboe^aUtaat  rnmäull 
beour  own  miabrearos." 

.  ''^nney^obeiOTred  JUarguesite^  vMi  &  thoag)itfal  lookf  ''bufr^MW  I 
onoe-  ixbiiiu]»d>  I  "much  doubt  if  my  lord  would  ever  let  nseleaiFftLlbe 
walls." 
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**  Nay,  I  can  baidly  think  he  or  any  one  woald  punish  a  mere  frolic  so 
seyerely ;  besides,  I  repeat  the  prior  will  take  care  that  we  be  not  disco- 
▼ered.     Come,  ladies — take  heart  of  grace." 

"  I  should  like  nothmg  in  the  world  better,"  said  Marguerite  ;  *'  ouly  I 
oonfess  it  is  the  wildest  venture  for  anj  lady  beneath  the  rank  of  a  fairy  I 
ever  heard  of." 

**  If  you  two  go,  so  will  I,*  said  Blanche,  her  fears  still  struggling  with 
her  incunation ;  "  bat  how  on  earth  are  we  to  get  out  of  this  palace  ?  It 
IS  certain  that  my  page  was  spied  either  going  to  or  returning  from  the 
scnveDer's  house,  and  we  should  have  ten  times  more  difficmties  to  en- 
ecmnter  than  the  youth." 

^^  From  this  palace  it  is  not  to  be  thought  of/'  replied  Jeanne;  "  we 
eaimot  play  tricks  at  the  lion's  very  beard — we  must  make  a  temporary  re- 
treat  to  Maubuisson  under  some  pious  pretence  or  other,  and  Start  from 
thence." 

^^Bat»"  again  suggested  Blanche,  ^'I  doubt  our  ability  to  talk  oor 
ladies  oyer ;  as  for  my  Dame  Catherine  she  is  so  starch,  and  Dame  £n- 
deUne  so  deaf,  and  the  others  so  timid,  or  so  devoted  to  my  handsome  lord, 
tfaat  we  shall  make  nothing  of  them." 

/'  Nay,"  said  Jeanne,  aller  a  moment's  thought,  **  I  have  it — we  will 
play.them  an  additional  trick  which  will  add  raciness  to  the  main  one — 
persnade  them  that  we  are  about  to  set  out  to  perform  midnight  orations 
at  some  mysterious  shrine  or  another — ^the  performance  of  a  vow  and  so 
£orth ;  and  force  them  all  to  attend  from  ürst  to  last  We'll  include  in  our 
party  only  two  of  our  male  attendants,  Philip  and  Gaultier,  for  them  we 
maj  most  safely  trust ;  and  on  our  return  from  our  expedition  our  ladies 
may  look  as  blank  as  they  please,  let  her  speak  who  dare.  I  think  that 
the  Cream  of  the  joke." 

The  three  princesses  laughed  heartily;  and  so  loud  and  so  long  rang  the 
merry  peals  that  the  demure  and  staid  matrons  plying  the  busy  wheels 
in  the  next  Chamber,  little  guessing  the  treacherous  plans  that  were 
maturing  against  them,  looked  at  each  other  in  silent  amazement, 
wondering  what  ihe  three  sisters  found  so  yery  diverting  either  in  each 
other's  society  or  their  position. 

<<  Bad — ^very  bad !"  exclaimed  Dame  Emeraude  de  Nesle,  pausing  in 
her  work  to  listen  to  these  unwelcome  sounds  of  mirth.  '  *'  What  mis- 
chief  are  they  after  now  ?  No  advice  or  warning  teils  with  them — we 
must  be  on  our  guard,  mesdames ;  depend  upon  it  they  have  some  new 
flirtation  in  their  heads." 

"Nay,"  interposed  the  Priocess  Marguerite's  duenna — for  in  that 
capacity  was  she  regarded  by  her  royal  lady — *'  I  do  not  think  there  is 
actual  evil  about  them — th^  are  idle,  weak,  fond  of  admiration — a 
little  harmless  flirtation  gratities  them,  but  beyond  that " 

"  Beyond  that !  Sweet  Virgin  !  and  is  not  that  enough  ?  Harmless 
flirtation,  forsooth!''  exclaimed  Dame  Emeraude,  sternly.  ^'Idleness, 
too !  Idleness ! — why  it  is  the  root  of  all  evil.  Prudence  and  dignity 
are  the  chief  virtues  in  woman ;  and  the  princess  who  lacks  them  is 
reasonably  suspected  of  lacking  every  other." 

<^  Ay,"  said  Dame  Catherine,  shaking  her  head  gravely,  "  little  do 

voi^.  xziv.  2  A 
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Aey  resenible  my  Iftte  mistress  the  'Qaeen  Jeanne  oifVaTane— she  was 
so  staid  and  gra^e  alady,  and  witfaal,  wfaen  not  -thwarted  or  jcoii8edfr|r 
Opposition,  the  very  pattern  of  n  mistress — tha  queen  eveiy  lincli  dfhen 
btit  as  for  ^bese  tbree  Bnrgondian  countesses,  taey  axe'butlboUsh  prin- 
cesses  a£ber  all:" 

XIX. 

Dame  ^Flambl  eotertiuned  many  n  bope  fonziäed  on  her  fcnoii^ledge, 
or  rather  her  estimatbn,  of  PerneUe*s  cfaaraeter,  tarusfii^g  Aat  m 
dightest  hint  of  herpresent  of^ion  of  the  projected  affianee  ivocSS  %e 
sufficient  to  induce  ine  high-minded  girl  to  renotmce  itto  erer.  ^Bat 
ihe  totally  fbrgot'lhat  po^ver  whieh  for-years  ifae  hadt^sased  to^bel,  nor 
made  dne  ikllowanee  m  ihe  weakness  of  PemeO^'s^heart  tyr'tkfi  ttarni^ 
of  NicboW  persuastons ;  and  -as  ber*soii's  ^lappiness-was^flie  lamwa* 
sideration,  she  ultimately  gave  up  tbe  point  with  a  good  grace. 

^e  two  marfiages  of  Odette  and  PemeOe  'Bkuichara  *were  solem' 
liised  on  ihe  same  di^';  bat'faowpoor  irere  the  joys  6f'ihat  dkyeom* 
-pared  wi&  i^hat  had  a  -few  months  baök  heen  anticipated;  The  neces* 
sary  restraints  which  the  present  sitnation  of -affisurs  impoaed  upon'fte 
convinal  board,  reminded  all  parties  of  ihe  md  dränge  tibat  hadlaitly 
taken  place  in  tbe  circumstances  df  tbe  two  brides,  and  anxietyfiir  in 
iutnTe  into  which  ihey  bad  just  tahen  so  hold  a  leap  pressed'heavSjrmi 
tbe  minds  of  ihe  young  people. 

Beeides  these  impaljpable  chmds  hanging  about  an  bonzon  ibat  äxoiM 
have  been  radtant,  a  xnore  tsngible  one  in  Maxgofs  troiibled  and  moofn» 
M  aspect  belped  to  damp  tbe  gladness  of  ihe  bour.  'HertmioÜiuu'WBS 
so  nncontrollable  as  to  become  a  subjeet  of  general  remafk.  'Vaia  wexe 
Dame  Flamel's  reproving  frowns  and  admonitoiy  glances.  In  Tain  M 
Pemelle  ezert  'her  powers  to  sQpIte,  and  her  sisters  endeavonr  io  cfdifen 
her ;  the  tear,  the  irrepressible  Start,  and  tbe  4)lnsb,  sticceeded  eaA 
other  througbont  the  day;  and  wben  at  times  she  with  an  e!K>it  com* 
inanded  a  smile,  it  spoke  of  suppressed  sobs  and  of  asilent  tigony. 

Dame  Flame!  had,  indeed,  as  we  have  seen,  noticed  MargotVilawmiig 
partiality  for  her  cousin,  but  bad  been  iince  led  to  ims^ne,  by  wtM 
of  those  inftdlible  tokens  by  whidh  women  jixdge  each  other,  Übst  ihis 
ieeling  was  on  the  decrease.  This  unexpected  ebiiUition  of  regret  was, 
tberefore,  as  mysterious  to  her  as  to  every  one  dse.  IBven  Nicholas  was 
puazled.  Tbe  next  day,  bowerer,  solved  the  mysteiy.  Margot  was 
missing,  witbout  baving  left  the  slightest  eine  to  'tbe  reason  that  bad 
influenced  her  departure,  or  to  the  retreat  she  bad  chosen. 

Dim  suspicions  of  various  kinds  floated  across  the  nfunds  of  each  member 
<jf  the  little  circle  5  but  it  was  Nicbolas'  own  opinion  that  Margot  bad 
resumed  her  intention  of  withdrawing  from  tbe  world  and  taken  rrfbge 
in  tbe  convent  of  Maubnisson ;  though  owing  to  the  diffieulty  of  entering 
those  precinots  witbont  proper  authority  it  was  impossibie  for  Üim  to 
ascertain  the  fact.  At  times,  indeed,  painful  thoughts  would  obtrade 
tbemselves  upon  bim  connecting  Margot's  absence  with  the  yoifflg 
Templar;  but  he  repulsed  them  with  a  shudder,  and  comfilaceitt^f 
returned  to  bis  fbrmer  hypothesis,  which  allayed  bisfears  and  sooAedbis 
regret  at  her  stränge  disappearance. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


KICHOLAfi  FX^AMKL.  283 

Butthis.event  was  not  the  only  hinderanoe  to  the  proverbial  felicity.  of 
that'fllttiDg  period,  g^erally  supposed  to  be  the  cream  of  wedded  enjoy- 
ment.  WboaSTicholaaretumed  to  his  studies,  wliich  he  did  the  more 
eagerly  from  the  pause  that  his  marria^  had  uecessitated,  he  found 
unforeseen  obstades  and  disappointments  where  he  least  ezpected  them. 
It  was  then  that  he  for  the  first  time  experienced  the  dishearteaing 
Sensation  which.  so  oflten  attends  the  fanoied  discoverer,  when  passing 
&om  the  pleasing  vagacies  of  theory  to  the  arid  roalities  of  practice  he 
finds  the  results  obtained^at  stränge  variance  with  the  promises  held  out 
bj  his  fallacious  calculations.  Yainly  had  Nicholas  onanged  his  hard- 
«amed  silver  into.  lead  and  coppery,and  blown  the  gentle  fire  with  as 
much  anxious  oare,  and  which  was  well-nigh  deemed  by  him  as  sacred  aa 
erer  were  those  of  the  tannple  of  Tcsta  by  its  immaculate  votaries.  Li 
rain  did  he  call-  the  volatile  apirit  of  mercury,  and  the  bright  one  of 
sulphur,  to  aid  and  abet  his  hold  attempts  at  surprising  Natureis  secrets.; 
the  goddess  but  kughed  behind  her  thick  veil  at  his  eager  but  fruitless 
efforts  to  tear  it  away.  ELe  mingled  in  vain  his  ingredients  in  difierent 
Ifroportions — in  vain  caused  them  to.  pass  through  various  forms  ai;id 
tintings ;  his  object  seemed  as  far  remote  as  ever. 

Even^whilst  sesJdng  lessproblematic  ends  than  these,  it  is  rare  that 
the  Student  will  not  stumble  on  some  such  faiUues  in  the  pipgress  of  his 
sx^riments..  When  the  question  is  one  of  mere  curioaity  they  frequently 
act  as  inoentives.to  fuisther  effbrts.  But  when  diseovery  is  a  matter  oi^ 
vital  import,  naay  make  or  mar  the  adept,  then.  the  case  becomes  greatly 
altered ;  and  Incholas,  as  he  one  day  computed  what  his  unsuccessfiu 
itompts  had  already  cost  him  botb  in.  tüne^  which  to  him  was^  bre^d, 
and  in  aotual  money,  shuddered  at  the  rapid  course  to  ruin  along  which 
he  had  been  so  heedlessly  running,  and  once  more  contemplated  retum«- 
ing  to  his  fönner  style  of  life»  and  abandoning  pursuits  wnich  eyea  tQ 
him  began  to.  assume  the  earb  of  chimeuL  It  occurred  to  him  that  if  he 
could  force  this  view  o£  we  subject  upon  the  Templass  his  wiibdrawal 
from  that  perilous  association  would  be  greatly  facilitated,  a  step  to  whjich 
Be  &lt  the  more  inclined  that  he  could  not  but  be  aware  how  mucb  of 
fernelle's  fiiture  tranqiiillity  depended  upon  it.  He  opened  his  vieW;S  to 
Cänches,  and  endeavoured  to  convince  Him  of  the  Utility  of  further 
efforts.  But  whilst  Nicholas  was  forming  wise  resolutions,  hla-evil  genius 
was  devlsing  &esh  pitfäUs  and  entanglements  to  ensnare  him. 

XX. 

WiTHiN  the  precincts  of  the  palace,  but  in  that  part  of  them  which 
senred  as  asanctuary,  were  some  miserable  dwellin^,  forming  two  dark, 
nairow,  dirty  alleys,,  called  respectively  Rue  aux  Juifs  and  Bue  Galilee» 
Bere,  in  former  reigns,  the  Jews,  comparatively  few  in  number,  sought 
security  under  the  wing  of  royalty,  until,  becoming  too  uumerous  to  be 
theiein  contained,  streets  were  assigned  them  in  that  part  of  Paris 
situate  on  the  northem  bank.of  the  Seine.  But  still  some  families,.until 
the  recent  banishment  of  the  Jews  by  Philip  le  Bei,  yet  lingered  in  the 
cid' quarter  ;  probably  from  habit,  since  the  sanotuary,  which  drew  as  it 
were  into  a.focus  all  the  vagabonds  of  the  capital,  could  scarcely  be  cpn- 
sid'ered  to  them  a  safeguard. 
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But  few,  however,  even  of  these  outcasts  cared  to  penetrate  into  tliia 
region  set  apart  for  the  abominated  race.  The  sti^ets  vreve  now  silent 
and  seemin^y  deserted.  One  old  house  in  tbe  Bue  GalHee,  altiiough  it 
presented  towards  the  street  the  same  forlom  aspect  as  iJl  the  other 
tenements  in  its  vicinity,  would,  neyertheless,  i(  seen  from  its  back  yard, 
have  betrayed  some  signs  of  habitation;  for,  the  hour  bein^  late  wh^n  we 
would  present  it  to  the  reader*s  imagination,  a  feeble,  reddish  light  came 
and  vfent  at  intervals  through  its  narrow  casement. 

No  longer  persecuted  since  they  were  sheltered  by  an  all-powerfol 
Church,  the  Jew  Canches  and  bis  granddaughter  Rizpah  yet  lingered  by 
their  own  hearth,  within  sight  of  the  extinguished  fires  of  their  onee 
brethren  in  faith.  But  that  their  present  security  gave  them  confidence 
in  the  fUture,  or  that,  on  the  whole,  they  feit  happier  Bor  having  sinm* 
lated  an  outward  compliance  with  the  forms  of  a  religion  whose  truth 
had  not  in  reality  touched  their  hearts  than  those  who  had  been  driven 
into  exile  by  the  strict  observance  of  their  tenets,  seemed  bat  doubtfdl,  to 
judge  from  the  air  of  dejection  stamped  on  the  brows  of  both,  as  they 
sat  opposite  to  each  other  by  the  fireside  in  the  room  whence  the  light 
proceeded. 

A  small  harp  lay  in  the  maiden's  lap,  and  the  last  tones  of  one  of 
those  mournful  hymns  of  her  broken  people  had  just  died  away  on  her 
lips  almost  in  a  sob  ;  and  as  the  old  man  ceased  to  hear  the  rieh,  deep 
tones  that,  under  the  influence  of  passion,  now  broke  forth  in  loud  bursts 
of  anguisb,  then  softened  to  the  tremor  of  sorrow,  he  looked  up  into  her 
face,  which  was  bathed  in  tears. 

"  It  is  time  the  mourning  of  Judah  were  over,'*  said  he,  shaking  his 
head  reprovingly ;  "  bis  children  have  wept  his  fall  long  enough." 

''Are  not  bis  wounds  ever  torn  open  afresh?"  the  maiden  repli^d. 
"  Whereyer  his  tribe  pitch  their  tent  is  it  not  Struck  ?  Where  are  Üieir 
footsteps  permitted  to  linger  ?  There  is  not  one  of  his  children  that  in 
telling  the  tale  of  his  woe  bewails  not  his  own  lot/' 

"We,  at  least,"  said  the  old  man  triumphantly,  "may  now  tany 
where  we  choose,  and  do  as  we  please.'^ 

"Among  our  own  our  name  is  cursed,"  answered  Rizpah  with 
bittemess,  ''  and  among  the  new  people  who  have  adopted  us  we  find  no 
friends  !  We  now  stand  alone  in  the  wide  world — there  are  none  to 
smile  upon  or  weep  with  us.  Where  are  now  all  the  fair  hopes  that  de- 
luded  me  from  false  step  to  false  step  until  I  am  robbed  even  of  the  peace 
of  my  conscience  ?     It  was  cruel  in  y ou  to  mislead  me  thus.** 

"  I  did  not  mislead  thee,  Rizpah,"  the  old  man  soothingly  replied. 
«  Ambition  was  thine  idol.  Thou  (Üdst  bitterly  lament  the  obscurity  of 
the  Jewish  maiden's  lot.  I  told  thee  to  profess  Christianity  was  the 
first  Step  to  advancement — that  beauty,  youth,  and  talent,  were  all  alike 
thrown  away  on  one  of  the  proscribed  race/' 

"  You  said  so  to  induce  me  to  act  the  part  you  wished  me  to  per- 
form— ^you  would  haveme  seem  what  I  was  not — what  you  would  not  let 
me  in  reality  become  ;  and  all  these  falsehoods  you  practised  that  we 
might  remain  here,  unmolested,  when  our  brothers  were  driven  hence,  to 
profit  by  their  absence." 

"That  is  not  to  thy  Iossl  Rizpah— for  what  money  I  make  is  it  not 
thine?"  J  r  j 
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^'  Money !  what  care  I  for  your  paltry  scrapings  ?  Yoa  held  out  fai^ 
different  views  and  a  richer  harvest." 

'<  Thou  knowest  not  what  thou  sayest,  thou  peevisb  child !"  retorted 
ihe  old  man,  pettishly. 

'^  Of  what  aTail  is  wealth  to  the  despised  ?"  said  Bizpah,  sullenly. 

"  Well,  why  murmurest  thou  ?  Let  the  Jew's  lot  be  never  so  des- 
picable,  it  is  no  longer  thine.'' 

''  Ay,  hut  I  had  higher  views  thau  the  mere  escaping  the  hard  lot  of 
my  birth.  You  spoke  much  about  Esther  and  Ahasuerus — of  my  exalt- 
ing  our  people  from  their  lowly  State,  and  being  to*  them  a  shield  and  a 
sanctuary;  and  sent  me  to  that  haughty  king  with  your  parchment, 
not  with  any  view  to  my  own  advancement,  as  you  deluded  me  into 
believing,  but  merely,  as  I  am  now  verily  persuaded,  that  you  might 
carry  on  an  intrigue  at  the  Temple,  and  screen  yourself  from  its  con- 
flequences  if  discovered." 

The  old  man  could  not  repress  a  smile  at  this  pithy  remark« 

^'  My  dear  child,  one  opportunity  lost  is  not  the  battle.  If  my  plan 
succeed,  and  thou  dost  faithfuUy  stand  by  me,  I  have  no  doubt  of 
ultimate  success.  The  chancellor  will  have  further  speech  of  thee.  Thy 
iotelligence  is  useful  to  him,  or  he  would  not  have  had  thee  a  second 
time  ^ought  before  him.  Thou  sayest  he  spoke  of  again  taking  thee  to 
the  royal  doset»  and  who  can  teÜ  what  opportunity  may  do  ?  Our 
axmaJs  have  preserved  the  tradition  ^of  many  a  handmaiden " 

'^  Nay,  nsy,  that  dream  is  over,'*  said  Rizpah,  shaking  her  head 
indigiiantly,  fike  a  child  who  perceives  that  one  is  willing  to  fool  it  to 
its  own  bent  ''  It  was  all  very  well  talking  of  kings  and  handmaidens 
before  I  stood  in  the  presence  of  a  crowned  king — how  I  had  the 
couraee  to  go  through  the  interview  I  know  not ;  but  little  euough  I 
fieaped  from  it,  I  wot'' 

^  Nay,  103  protection  alone  were  much  ;  and  if  a  powerful  interest  of 
bis  own  be  blended  with  our  fortunes,  think  you  we  may  not  then  gain 
an  ascendancy  ?  Remember,  we  are  no  longer  Jews  to  the  world  what» 
ever  we  may  be  in  our  own  hearts." 

"  To  what  new  intrigue  would  you  now  make  me  party — of  what  new 
deception  an  abettor  ?  When  will  you  cease  to  make  my  soul's  pinings 
and  yeamings  the  means  of  achieving  your  own  ends  ?" 

'^  My  dear  child,  passion  is  passion.  Thine  is  an  immoderate  desire  to 
play  a  part — to  rise  above  the  level — mine  is  to  gain  and  to  hoard.  In- 
stead  of  discussing  which  is  the  best,  were  it  not  wiser  to  struggle  for- 
ward  together  towards  the  attainment  of  our  different  ends  ?  The  king 
is  deeply  moved  by  aught  concerning  the  Templars,  or  the  chancellor 
would  not  question  us  so  dosely  about  our  doings  among  them.  But, 
alas!  the  Temple  is  about  to  be  closed  against  me.  That  idiot  of  a 
scrivener  has  taken  it  into  bis  silly  head  to  persuade  the  knights  that 
my  boasted  secret  is  a  delusion — an  imposture." 

"  Why  admit  this  youth  to  your  counsels  ?*'  inquired  Rizpah. 

'^  I  have  answered  that  question  before,''  said  the  old  man,  peevishiy. 
'<  I  know  of  the  subject  but  what  I  have  gathered  from  the  manuscript 
entrusted  to  me  as  a  sacred  deposit  by  one  of  our  persecuted  brethren. 
Seeing  that  he  attached  so  much  importance  to  it--dreading  alike  its 
being  found  about  him  and  its  bemg  altogether  lost — curiosity  induced 
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me  to  penise  it,.  and  mjr  sagacitj  taught  me  what  use  to  mikk&  of .  what  I 
fbnnd  therein.  But  tliese  Hot  Tempkus  would  not  be  gatisfi^d  with.  mwjR 
words ;  and  how  to  proceed»  even  to  the  simplest  chemicaL  pioeess^  I 
knew  as  little  as  thyself.  A  coadjutor  was  necessaiy.  This  Ifichnlaaia 
a  simple  youth ;  but,  as  tbe  changer  Blaachand  assured  me,  welLeaovgh 
instructed  for  my  purpose,  and  of  a  turn  of  mind.  to  yield  oasihr  to  Jny 
persuasions.  XJntü  now,  indeed,  I  have  found.  Hm  very.  servioeable:;.  luit 
bis  credulity  begins  to  waver,  and  if  be  put  bis  threat  into.  exeoution 
and  commimicate  bis  doubts  to  tbe  Templars  my  g^uae  is-up  with.tbem» 
and  I  tremble  to  tbink.  of  tbeir  vengeance.  If .  they  see  not.  sometbing 
tangible — if  tbey  be-not.amused  hy  some  jug^ery  or  anotber — ^unlesaX 
sucoeed  iu  deceiving  tbis  Nicbolaa  Flame!  aß  well  as  ibem^.X  anx  losti 
utterly  ruined!  And,  after  all,  tbe  error  into  wbicb  I  wx>uld  induce  tbe 
youth.  is  to  bis  own  advantage  quite  as  mucb  as  miuQ,  for.be  geta  plenl^, 
of  money  from  tbe  kinghts,  and  runs  no  risk — ^be  is  a  meratooi^and.can 
never  be  otberwise  considercd.  So  tbou  seest.there's'profit.to.allpsffties, 
and  barm  is  meant  to  no  one;  for.  however  jealously  tne.king.ma^  watch 
tiie  Templars,  be  dane  do  tbem  no  real  displeasure. ' 

'^I  bojge  I  may  trust  yxxu,"  said  Eizpan,  doubtfuUy;  ^^&l.  asaursedly 
notbing  can  be  more.contrary  to  my  views  tban:  to.  found,  aacc^sa  on.taa 
misfbärtune  of  otbers.  Wbat  would  you  of  me  mojee, partinularly  in  thia 
instance  ?" 

"  A  trifling  matter  tbat.will  give  tbee  no  tiouble«  Tbe  yQutEiwill.bß 
here  to^nigbt  to  try  an  expeiiment  at.  my  bonse,,  wbicb».  if.  it.  prove  not 
satisfiEiotoiy,  is  to  put  an  end  to  all  furtber  Go-opeia]üon.oa.Bis.pärt^  Ha 
must  be  conviuced  witb  bis.  own  eyes  of.  tbe  feaaibility  of.gold-making — 
nay,  more,.be.must  find  apiece  of  the  pure,  metal  in.  tbe  cmcible,.aiid 
tliou,  my  Bizpab,  must.  drop  it  in  at  tbe  proper,  moment..  Tbia  thoa 
canst  easily  do,  for  tby  movements  will'  be  less  watcbed-  tbaa.  xay.  (xsau 
Here  it  is,  continued  the  old  man,,taking  from  biaveat.a.small.mQC&of 
malleable  gpld  and  banding  itto  tbe  maiden^,  ''if  tbou  pläj^^st  tn^  padr 
but  half  so  well  as  I  know  uiou  eanst,.tbe  ypujth  is  oursi;  and.to..i»awiüiLeBL 
bis  slumbering  confidence  will  be  sl-  masterpiece  of  polioy  worthy  th^ 
shrewdness." 

'*  To  bestow  gpld^— for  I  doubt  not  you  intend  to.  bestow  this.piece  m 
the  youth — seems,.  indeed,  an  admisaible  deception — one  whicBi,,  if  *  disr 
covered,  can  ^ye  the  dupe  no  pain,**  said  Bizpsuii.  witb  a.amile.;. ''  there- 
fbre  wiÜ  I  aicTyou  with  my  best  address ;"  and  the  sleeve  of  the.  maiden 
became  the  receptacle  of  tbe  fragment  of  ore. 

At  l£at  moment  a»cautioua  knock  at  the  house  door.  announced.  the 
expected  visitor;,  and  Gauches,  congratulating  bimself  inwaxdly  upon^his 
having  had  time  to  pr^are;the  comedy  withr  which  it,was.  bis  ieäx».  to 
entertain.him,  hastened  to  let  bim  in« 

£verything  in^Nicbolas  Elamel*s  outward  nian  betrayed  tba  law  ebb,o£ 
his  finances.  His  burgber's  gpwn  and  flat  cag  weire  uoadomed  by^any 
of  tbe  humblest  Ornaments  then  in  use  among  men  o£  bis,  dasi^^^^e 
former  was  bereft  of  für,  the  latter  of  its  curiously-twiated  silver  cham ; 
notbing,  about.bim  eyen  marked  bis  caUing,  excapt.  an  inkhom.  ofi  tha 
simplest  form,  hanging  from  his  waist.  byj  a»  leauier  thongf.  His.  im» 
countenance,;too,.no  less  tbanhis  attire,  spoke. legibly  of  disaffpintm^ 
and.pnyatian ;  and  astbe. Jewish  maiden  with a  rapid  gjanisa  noted. du« 
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mifcvom'ABle-chgpge'ni^the  poor  scnvener,  and  ämuglit  ^how-much  die 
soMwfaidhJit'was  her  grand&ftief's  intenfion'to  bestow  niight  be  needed, 
ske  stifled  her  lingering  scruples  at  partidpating  m  theinidE'äbout'to'fae 
jnunreaiiEpon  Buu. 

^cholas  glanced  at  her  in  ton,  t»  %e  acceptefl  the  seat  of  honour 
tinder  tbe  cmmney's  blackened  roof;  anS,  Wbilst  oM  'X^andhes  iroleomed 
Hun  iffiier  bis  fasÜion,  seemed-dbsorbed  -m-ttioug^.  But^he  was  ^not,  as 
tbe  dld'^roan  imagmedy'meditatingliow'to  fittme  objeefibns  1»  bis  plan» 
nor,  '88  'las  grsnSQau^hter  'Strpposed^  ffceimiülafing  'lepioadbes  against 
fte'in^postor^ho^bafi%dIed^mm  sofar,^  wfaese  äes^it  was'to  dtrpB 
tarn  sfiS  %rtfaer.  jRizpab,  unlike  as  <^be  was  H»  Hargcit  m  ^rm  and 
fi98hiTe,'1iad  eilBed  tip  a 'träin  oF  leflecfions  in  !^idfaoIar  mmd  asaocniBtod 
wiib  1^  lost  cousin.  Here,  too,  was  a  female,  lovely,  yoimg,  and  im- 
protecfted,  siläng  %j  n  lonelj,  'buniMe  'bearth— ^nore  lonelj,  moie 
hnmMe^iban'bis  own;  *for  tbougb  be  'knew  povertylie  bad  not  known 
eoiitempt,  tmH  *fanüly  affections  süH  'hällowea  bis  nome.  9ut  beie  w«b 
a^joung^gbl^m  tiie  very  spring  of  ISe  chained  to  one  m  its  bleak  and 
faoaij  Winter,  'fire  ardent  sptrit  wbidi  ''Rizpab's  speaking  orbs  rerealed 
Aowing^faow'uncongenial  must'beibKt  associätion.  -She  wasexposedtto 
more  temptation  tban  Margot  bad  erer  Ijeen,  and  -yet  tiiere  sbe  sat  in 
faerisnocenceanfl'pnde;  cone'COTÜdread  Übe  sbadow  öfself-Teproacb  in 
Üuit  «pale,  composed,  even  bangbty  cotmtenanee.  In  tfaat  ^ee,  delicade 
as  it'was,  srtoengtb  was  leg^Ble,  and']^cbolas,>as  he  tbou^ht  wbat  mb^ 
be  ISai^t's  &te,  anS  pondered  upon  her  posslble  wbereaboutsi  sighed 
keanlj*;  but  resolntdy  tuming,  as  usual,  mm  ^e  dai^er  view  of  tbis 
iiA^t^  lie  proceeded  at  onceto  ibe  object  of  His'visit. 

<**f  am  eome  aecording  to  promise,**  he  said,  ^nming  'to  Cancbes^; 
^  bat  not,  as  you  foolisbly  imagine,  *to  try  ezpeximents  of  Wbose  fn- 
ffity  1  ba^e^had  ample  expefience  at  home,  but  to  ask  you  if  dt  is  still 
your  intenÜcm -to  perserere  in  your  deltision?" 

''  You  call  it  delusion  because  you  baye  mdt  with  a  few  faäüres; 
bitt  I  have-fidtbin  tiie  GreatlÜfystery,  if  you  baye  none.** 

"  Mine  is  dead.  Ay,  Cancbes,  you  may  open  your  eyes,  and  drop 
tise  comers  of  yourmoufh,  andlook  as  woe-begone  as  you  please;  but  I 
tdfi  you,  caH  tbe  precious  Mystery  by  whät  name  you  will— -'Philosophor^s 
Stone,  Maryellous  ^Rose,  Golden  Fleece,  It  ma%ters  ndt,  I  renounee  it  as 
an  e^r^ous^foUy.  Maybe  a  Jason  will  one  day  rtumble  on  tbe  prize  ;  but 
I  will  not  fret  away  my  life,  and  tbeirs  tbat  are  dearer  to  me  tban  n^ 
8^,  in  a  search  after  a  Will-o*-»the-wisp.  I  baye  »tried  eyery  metbod 
äHuded  to  in  your  mystic  volume,  or  isuggested  hy  my  own'imagination, 
and  aüinvain:'' 

**  Man's  life  is  tao  löiort,**  siud  Gancbes,  smiling  incredulously,  '^  for 
such  an  achieyement.  There  spoke  the  impaüence  of  youtb,  not  ex- 
penence.'^ 

^  No — no,"  Said  Niöbolas,  pausingbetween  eacb  negative  in  a  manner 
to  ähow  thatreason,  ratber  tban  conyietion,  was  at  work  witbin  bim  at 
tbat  instant.  *'  I  teil  you,  old  man,  with  you  ibe  wbdle  af^r  was  pre- 
tence  from  first  to  last— ^tb  me  delusion.  Spare  youraeif  all  furtber 
Msehoods— «^ey  wotdd  be  thrown  away.  I  repeat,  you  baye  been  a 
deceiyer  tbroughout,  and  imposed  on  the  credulity  of  the  Templars  in 
Order  to  gain  thor  gold,  so  mueh  more  tangible  tban  your  own.   .  I  now 
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See  tbroagh  you;  your  deep  ignorance  of  the  elemenis  of  alchemy— * 
nay,  of  the  elementf  and  powers  in  constant  Operation  about  you — mark 
you  as  an  impostor." 

<<  I  never  concealed  from  you  my  want  of  chemical  knowledge^-fer 
what  purpose  did  I  require  your  assistance  ?" 
'<  But  you  concealed  it  from  others/' 

^<  Nay,  Flamel,  you  are  unfair.  I  migfat  as  well  tum  the  tables  on 
you,  and  accuse  you  of  having  deceiyed  me  in  making  no  better  use  of  Übe 
predous  manuscript  I  entrusted  to  you  tban  you  have  done.  But  why  all 
this  useless  recrimination?  I  am  a  stanch  believer  in  what  I  profesi^ 
though  no  ad^t — ^you»  an  adept,  want  faith.  Why  not  cultivate  oor 
respective  advantages  to  our  mutual  gain  rather  than  make  our  deficiencies 
matter  of  reproach  ?" 

**  I  teil  you  my  mind  is  made  up/'  said  Nicholas,  impatientlyy  **  and  no 
sophistry  of  yours  can  shake  my  resolution.  I  warn  you,  moreover,  tfaat 
haring  adopted  my  own  yiew  of  tbe  subject,  nothing  on  earth — no  threats 
and  no  bribe — wiU  make  me  party  to  a  deception.  My  last  visit  to  the 
Temple  will  be  to  explain  my  incapacity  for.the  task  imposed  upon  me, 
my  determination  not  to  go  on  wiui  it,  and  my  sincere  conviction  of  the 
fruitlessness  of  all  such  endeayours." 

<<  You — you  will  do  that !"  said  Canches,  pale  wiih  anger ;  but  suppiess- 
ing  with  difficulty  all  outward  token  of  bis  inward  agltation,  he  blandly 
continued:  ^^  Be  not  rash,  Flamel.  If  you  happen  not  to  stumble  on  a 
secret,  do  not  believe  that  it  must,  therefore,  necessarily  have  no  existenoe. 
We  hear  of  distant  seas  which  we  shall  never  cross,  of  hills  we  shall  neyer 
ascend,  of  abysses  tfaat  will  not  engulf  us;  and  yet  we  believe — ^we  know 
that  such  things  exist,  though  we  found  our  belief  and  knowledge  bat 
upon  the  tales  of  pilgrims  and  tray ellers.*' 

<<  True,"  replied  Flame!;  ''  but  we  see  simifar  objects  around  us,  andaie 
convinced  of  their  ezistence  by  the  testimony  of  our  own  senses." 

"  And  do  we  not  see  gold  ? 

^  Ay,  Canches,  we  do ;  but  it  is  gold  wrested  from  nature's  own  labo- 
ratory,  where  no  eye  has  yet  discovered  the  secret  of  its  formation." 

'^But  Thought,  that  knows  nor  space  nor  time — that  makesaü 
things  its  own — Thought  may  master  that  secret," — the  Jew  pausod, 
and  auguring  well  from  FlamePs  silence,  continued-— <' have  your 
thoughts  explored  eyery  path — ^have  you  really  tried  every  posnble 
means  ?" 

*^  It  were,  indeed,  presumptuous  to  reply  in  the  affirmative,**  said 
Flamel.  *^  At  first  it  seemed  to  me  that  the  tincture  of  gold  might  be 
the  production  of  commingling  salts  and  acids  acting  on  the  baser  metals 
by  the  agency  of  heat  gradually  increased  in  intensity,  until  they  should 
be  perfected  and  matured  into  the  purer  substance." 

*^  Well,"  said  Canches,  gladly  grasping  at  anything  that  promised  to 
CQ£»^6  ^fae  scrivener  in  argument,  "  and  so,  perhaps,  it  is.'^ 

^>  But  so  it  is  not,"  replied  Nicholas.  ^'  I  have  been  working  upon  Üus 
principle  week  after  week ** 

"  Without  result,  you  would  say,'*  interrupted  the  old  man,  "But  it 
sometimes  happens  that  we  know — ^actually  know  of  a  secret  spring  to  a 
door,  or  a  casket,  and  yet,  not  remembering  its  precise  locality  though 
morally  certain  of  its  existence,  we  strive  in  vain  for  days  and  weeks  to 
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diflQOYier  the  seciet,  onee,  perbaps,  familiär,  but  whioh  remains  a  sealed 
book  to  US  until  a  happy  chauce  suddenly  reveals  it." 

FlameFs  thoughtfm  eyes  were  now  bent  on  the  art&l  Jew  with  aD  in- 
ternst which  the  lauter  joyfuUy  hailed  as  the  first .  favourable  Symptom  of 
returning  corifidence. 

<*  I  fear,"  he  replied,  in  a  more  wavering  tone  than  heretofore,  '^  I}iave 
tried  every  knob>  eyery  hinge  that  might  reveal  the  Great  Mystery ;  I 
have  tried  every  known  ingredient  in  every  possible  combination;  the 
first  stage  of  the  miraculous  tincture  is  easy " 

"  The  Eaven's  wing  IV  said  Canchesj  rubbing  bis  hands ;  "it  ia  marked 
in  my  manuscript  by  a  ]|raven  in  a  glass  bettle." 

/'  The  next  colour,"  continu^d  Flamel,  '^  that  of  Diima,  or  dilver,  is  not 
unattainable.     The  green  tint  is  more  difficult ".. 

"In  my  book;,".  put  ii^  Cai^shes,  "  it  is.  typified  by  a  pleasant  wood 
strewn  with  corpses." 

"Which  latter."  observed  Flamel,  ".  signiiy  but  Übe  residue  of  eva- 
porated  spirits,  the  dregs  of  the  wine  as  it  were  when  the  vital  spark,  the 
nobler  essence,  has  mounted  into  the  neck  of  the  retort  But  as  to  the  bril- 
liant  Red — the  bath  of  blood,  as  it  is  called,  or  the  King's  purple  mantle, 
or  the  Salamander — that  is  a  puzzle !  I  have,  indeed,  obtained  a  red  tinc* 
ture.  from  quick^ilver  mixed  with  sulphur,  but  it  was  Cinnabar,  not  Gold ; 
and  I  am  i^ow  persuaded  that,  imless  we  discover  the  primitive  matter, 
which  to  me,  at  least,  is  an  impossible  feat,  all  the  labour  in  the  world 
woulä  be  to  little  purpose." 

But  in  spite  of  the  despondency  with  which  he  conchided,  it  was  evi-. 
dent  Uiat  poor  Nicholas  had  again  bestridden  the  mad  courser  of  bis  Ima- 
gination; and  the  airy  monster  expanded  its  huge  wings  and  gallantly 
bore  its  rider  upward  to  those  imaginary  spheres  so  familiär  to  hira  of 
kte. .  New  indeed  bis  convictions  and  wise  resolves  were  overthrown, 
ana  the  wily  Jew  had  tiiumphed. 

"  Well,"  said  the  latter,  "  let  us  make  one  more  experiment." 

";  Goals  and  time  thrown  away,  I  fear,"  observed  Nicholas,  still  doubt- 
fiillyV ''  besides,  what  substances  have  you  to  employ?  You  know  not  even 
tt^  rudiments  of  the  noble  science." 

{"I  know  thus  much  by  tlus  time,*^  8«ud  old  Canches,  with  a  shrewd 
look,  "  and  that,  too,  by  your  own  admission.  Neither  salts,  nor  quick- 
silver,  nor  sulphur  will  do  it.  You  see  I  understand  you  better  than  you 
imagine.  Ah  !  if  I  were  but  a  few,  a  very  few  years  younger,  I  might 
yet  pcpye  an  apt  pupil ;  but  I  have  used  my  own  ingenuityj  and  added 
an' ingredient  you  little  dream  öf." 

"I  trust,**,  said  Flamel,  '*you  have  not  been  misled  by  the  allegories 
wWch  surroiind  this  secret,  and  dream  thatany  substance  connected  with 
hmnanity  can  avail." 

"J  know,**  said  Canches,  "people  have  indulged  in  such  delusions, 
and  that  almost  every  offal  has  in  tum  been  brought  to  aid  in  the  pro- 
duction  of  the  precious  metal;  but  I  employ  not  means  of  this  natura." 

**  What  then,  in  the  Virgiti's  name,  have  you  hit  upon  ?"  inquired 
Nicholas,  now  wholly  conquered  by  curiosity. 

Canches  paused  a  raoment,  then  replied :  *'  I  have  had  recourse  to 
magic — Start  not  nor  look  so  dismayed — it  is  but  white  magic,  though  I 
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hare  added  a  new  ingredient  too— a  red  powder  lately  brought  to  me  bj 
a  friend  irom  the  East.  It  is  little  eise  but  quickgilver  bewitched,  pre- 
pared  ander  tbe  influence  of  certain  cabalistic  forms,  mth  due  observance 
of  numbers  and  weights,  wbicb  I  trust  will  in^e  a  Beeret  virtue  into  the 
mass.     I  have  consulted  the  stars  and  their  conjunctions — ^" 

<*  Pshaw !''  interrupted  Nicholas.  '*  I  own  I  feel  curious  about  this 
new  ingredient  of  yours,  whatever  its  nature ;  but  as  to  your  stara — 
should  äiey  now  deoeive  U0, 1,  for  one,  consolt  them  not  agün,  for  good  or 
for  evil."  ; 

'^  When  you  see  the  effect  of  Hsonsulting  them  to-night,''  replied 
Canches,  now  reassoming  all  bis  old  assurance,  '^  you  will  think  less  of 
your  own  wisdom  and  judge  of  the  great  work  after  another  manner.'* 

*^  Is  their  aspect  £eivourable  ?" 

<<  Within  half  an  hour  it  will  be,  and  that  half  hour  we  will  employ  in 
preparing  our  crucible.'* 

Canches  now  set  to  work,  producing  from  a  niche  in  the  wall  several 
phials  containing  dififerent  coloured  substances,  which  he  emptied  into 
the  retort,  not  forgetting  to  open,  with  an  air  of  mystery  before  the 
ourious  eyes  of  Nicholas,  a  paper  containing  a  yellow  powder,  which 
looked  yery  like  mustard,  and  then  to  pour  its  contents  slowly  and  with 
great  precaution  into  the  pot.  Ali  things  being  ready,  the  fire  was  then 
made  to  glow  brightly,  and  the  favourable  moment  being  at  band  the 
crucible  was  placed  upon  it. 

<<  I  haye  often  thought,*'  said  Nicholas,  ^'  that,  moderate  our  fires  as 
we  will,  they  have  always  too  fierce  a  glow  ;  nor  do  I  see  how  the  stars 
can  remedy  this  defect." 

"  They  will  assure  your  band,  and  make  your  spirit  ingenious.'* 

**  The  prospect  is  not  flattering,**  replied  Nicholas,  who  could  not  help 
remembering,  that  although  Canches  pretended  to  some  knowledge  of 
astrology  he  had  himself  often  detected  bim  in  egregious  blunders. 
Even  Üie  accuracy  of  bis  assertion  about  the  heavenly  aspect  being 
favourable  that  evening,  was,  according  to  FlameFs  own  computation, 
▼ery  questionable.  Yet,  with  the  persuasion  that  Canches  was  little 
eise  but  a  common-place  impostor,  he  encouraged  the  delusion  that  in 
bis  very  ignorance  of  principles  the  old  man  might  stumble  on  ex- 
traordinary  results. 

Whilst  he  was  thus  absorbed,  Canches  revolved  in  bis  mind  how  to 
lessen  the  difficulty  which  Rizpah,  with  all  her  adroitness,  would  en- 
counter  in  passing  the  meditated  trick  upon  the  scrivener.  Just  as 
the  latter,  having  cautiously  removed  the  crucible  from  the  fumace, 
carefully  uncovered  it,  the  old  Jew  uttered  a  stränge  exclamatiou,  which 
withdrew  for  a  second  Nicholas*  attention  irom  the  bubbling  contents 
of  the  pot ;  when  Rizpah,  who  had  been  hoveiing  near,  with  a  dexterous 
band  dropped  the  piece  of  ore  into  the  malleable  mass. 

'*  What  ails  you  ?"  said  Flamel,  gazing  with  surprise  upon  the  agitated 
features  of  the  old  man. 

"  Nothing— a  mere  spasm — let  me  not  interrupt  your  examination." 

'^  Nay,  but  you  look  faint,"  continued  the  kind-hearted  youth. 

"It  18  nothing,  I  teil  you— only  a  momentary  twinge — it  is  over 
now. 
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Thus  reassuied,  Flamel  tomed  again  to  his  occapatioii,  careiiilly 
pouring  forth  the  liquid  matter.  Some  portion  of  it  had  bj  this  time 
coagulated  round  the  foreign  subetanoe,  which  Nicholas  hastened  to 
remove ;  and  althougfa  at  first  he  could  not  credit  his  senses,  he  gradually 
came  to  the  entrancing  belief  that  success  had  at  last  crowned  his  efforts. 
He  now  looked  upon  Canches  with  veneration;  though  even  in  the 
intoxication  of  joy,  misgivings,  ever  and  anon,  shot  across  his  mind» 
owing  to  the  state  in  which  he  had  found  the  ore— for  as  to  its  being 
genuine,  the  application  of  the  touchstone  left  no  doubt.  But  he  wil- 
ftüly  silenced  the  waming  voice  of  his  reason  ;  and  without  waiting  to 
question  the  Jew  as  to  the  means  he  had  employed,  hurried  «way  with 
his  prize,  leaving  Canches  well  satisfied  with  his  night's  work,  who 
roight  well  say  to  Rizpah,  as  they  separated  at  a  late  hour,  thsat'  he  had 
flung  anew  the  chain  round  the  sorivener^s  neck. 


AFTER      THE      PLAY. 

/ 

BT  JOHN  NAÜLB  ALLEN. 


We  wonder  how  it  possib\y  can  be  so  warm  in  here,  and  so  cold  out  in 
the  streets. 

Oh !  confound  your  "  tag/*  Mr.  Jermyn ;  we  know  all  about  that : 
you  and  Grinner  have  been  at  cross-purposes,  fully  bent  upon  destroying 
each  other,  during  a  whole  half  hour ;  you  have  come  to  see — as  we  have 
Seen  all  along — that  you  have  been  both  labouring  under  a  slight  hallu- 
cination,  with  no  cause  for  your  intemecine  endeavours,  and  you  heg  to 
say  that  you  are  satisfied,  Grinner  is  satis£ed,  and  that  if  only  your  kind 

friends  the  audience  are  satisfied,  why  then But  everybody  knows 

what  then. 

We  say  confound  your  tag.  In  a  most  uncomfortable  position,  here 
we  are  sitting  in  this  crowded  pit.  The  people  nearest  the  door  will  not 
stir  themselves  until  you  have  done  talking — for  they  came  in  at  half- 
price,  and  mean  to  have  their  money's  worth — an'd  we  must  continue  to 
be  jammed  up,  like  we  don't  know  what,  tili  they  do  stir.  We  had  a 
good  place  at  first,  but  were  foolish  enough  to  leave  it  after  the  first  piece 
to  obtain  some  refreshment,  and  in  our  brave  struggle  to  regain  it  only 
succeeded  in  getting  wedged  in  here  between  two  fat  persons,  whom  we 
have  found  out  to  be  husband  and  wife ;  and  they  have  almost  squeezed 
the  life  out  of  us,  have  been  incessantly  passing  and  repassing  a  for- 
midable-looking  glass  bottle  under  our  very  nose,  and  have  not  appeared 
to  enjoy,  any  more  than  we  have  enjoyed,  our  being  between  them.  And 
we  have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  they  both  smell  decidedly  of  rum, 
that  we  are  tired  and  heated,  and  that  the  sooner  you  have  done,  Mr. 
Jermyn,  the  better  we  shall  like  you. 

Not  that  we  have  known  this  ill-humour  long,  for  we  have  been 
immensely  delighted  with  Mr.  Jermyn  himself,  so  as  to  have  been 
shrugging  our  Shoulders  above  our  ears,  and  pressing  our  knees  very 
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dosely  together,  absolutely  forgettisg  ihat  our  best  hat  was  between 
them. 

There  now,  the  curtain  is  down  at  last,  aud  all  are  on  their  feet,  every 
one  seeming  exceedingly  desirous  to  get  out,  excepting  those  who  have 
the  best  chance  of  doing  so ;  for,  as  is  always  the  case,  those  at  the  back, 
who  might  easily  ran,  walk  away  very  leisurely  indeed,  and  those  who 
have.  occupied  the  front  rows  want  to  go  extremely  fast.  And  it's  all 
josding,  and  crushing,  and  pushing — amusement  which  our  present  warm 
State  cautions  us  to  avoid ;  and  although  we  would  give  a  trifie  to  be  out 
in  the  street,  we  would  rather  wait  ten  minutes  and  go  out  quietly  than 
be  one  of  a  row  of  fbur  fighting  through  a  door  hardly  wide  enough  to 
admit  two  abreast  to  pass.  We  cannot  keep  our  seat,  however — "we 
should  6e  soon  trodden  underfoot  were  we  to  attempt  it,  and  so  will 
stand  quietly  against  the  orchestra  until  the  rush  is  over.  We  arrived 
about  the  first,  and  shall  leave  the  last,  as  boarding-schools  g^  to  and 
retum  from  church.  And  when  we  do  reach  the  end  of  the  pit  entraace, 
and  feel  the  cool  air,  our  delight  equals  that  of  a  traveller  in  the  desert 
when  "he  reaches  an  oasis,  or  of  a  pilgrim  here  in  town  when  he  finds  a 
glass  of  clean  water. 

Our  impatience  to  get  away  just  allows  us  to  glance  at  a  group  of 
three  standing  at  the  entrance  to  the  boxes,  waiting  for  their  carriagne. 
There's  a  stout  lady,  with  red  face,  and  not  too  pleasant  looks,  evidently 
wondering  where  the  deuce  "John"  can  be;  her  daughter,  a  beautifiil 
girl,  with  the  rose  in  her  cheek  and  the  diamond  in  her  eye,  and  shaw^l 
thrown  carelessly  over  her  Shoulders ;  and  a  young  gentleman,  her  lover, 
or  brother,  or  cousin  perhaps,  who  makes  us  puzzle  ourself  to  think  how 
he  can  have  been  in  the  hot  theatre  so  long  and  look  so  cold  and  ashy 
pale  after  it  We  remember  to  have  heard  of  people  sleeping  in  gloves 
to  give  a  whiteness  to  their  hands,  and  this  bnngs  us  to  the  resolution 
that  'he  either  retires  to  rest  in  a  roask,  or  slumbers  with  his  head 
decidedly  beneath  the  bedclothes.  We  are  in  the  street  by  this  tinae, 
and  as  we  turn  round  to  look  at  this  group  again  they  step  into  their 
brougham  and  are  driven  ofF. 

We  have  said  something  about  being  delighted ;  but  oh,  the  transitoiy 
qualities  of  joy !  We  wonder  how  it^  could  possibly  be  so  warm  in  the 
playhouse  and  so  cold  in  the  Strand.  It  is  raining,  raining,  raining,  and 
the  cäuseway  is  in  that  nasty  slippery  state  which  induces  HtUe  boys  to 
dream  of  Christmas  and  slides  on  the  ice,  and  old  ladies  to  be  afraid  of 
falling.  There  are  comparatively  but  few  persons  about,  and  those  have 
got  either  great-coats  or  umbrellas,  and  from  all  those  umbrellas  the 
water  is  pouring  in  such  streams  that,  wera  he^to  be  invited  under  one, 
the  most  skilfrd  dodger  could  not  get  under  without  being  half  drowned 
in  the  process.  He  might  enter  the  grotto  at  Gore  House  with  hr  less 
risk.  Now  we  have  got  neither  great-coat  nor  umbrella  with  us,  and  no 
one  offers  to  lend  us  either,  so  we  are  miserable  at  once,  and  contemplate 
being  wet  through  directly. 

Nearly  all  the  shops  are  closed,  but  we  see  a  cigar  divan  on  the  other 
side  of  the  way,  well  lighted  up  and  having  red  window-curtaias. 
Walking  on,  we  ruminate  on  the  advisability  of  entering,  and  just  deter- 
mine  to  do  so  as  we  find  that  we  have  got  too  far  past  the  divan  to  turn 
back  to  it.  Also  there's  a  cook-shop  on  our  side  mth  some  mutton-chops 
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«xposed  to  view,  and  wliich  we  remember  to  have  seen  there  about  twelve 
months  ago,  looking,  as  ever,  the  same  dirtj  red.  There  is  a  man  be- 
hind  the  counter  doing  nothing,  as  he  always  has  been  whenever  we  have 
seen  him;  and  we  feel  as  certain  as  to  the  identity  of  the  chops  as  we  do 
as  to  that  of  the  man.  Undoubtedly  we  shall  not  go  in  there — then  where 
ahall  we  go  ?  Something  whispers  in  our  ear,  "  The  Cyder  Cellars." 
Bat  no,  we  know  it  off  by  heart :  a  large,  long  room,  with  tables  ex- 
tending  the  whole  length  of  it,  with  a  piano  on  a  platform  at  one  end, 
which  an  old  gentleman  plays  while  young^r  gentlemen  sing;  and  here 
do  old  men  and  middle-aged,  and  the  youth  who  has  begun  in  good  time 
to  make  bis  path  of  life  the  veriest  sheepwalk,  spend  their  nights,  and 
bolt  poached  eggs,  kidneys,  steaks,  and  stout.     Forward !  forward  ! 

We  arrive  at  the  Channg-cross  post-office.  A  little  crossing-sweeper 
brushes  away  right  briskly  as  he  sees  us  approaching,  pulls  up  when  we 
are  dose  to  him,  and  says,  ^<  Poor  Jack,  your  honour,"  touching  bis  fore- 
lock  and  showing  bis  teeth. 

There  is  nothmg  like  misery  fbr  causing  a  man  to  think«  Of  course 
we  are  veiy  miserable,  hence  we  speculate  and  try  to  aecount  for  the 
wonderful  fact  that  all  crossing-sweepers  are  christened  alike.  We  can 
understand  their  being  poor,  and  even  their  calling  a  gentleman  in  a  wet 
coat  ^'  your  honour ;"  but  wfay  Jack  always?  Is  we  Christian  name 
John  corrupted  a  qnalification  for  the  business  ?  We  think  it  must  be, 
and  wonder  which  woold  be  the  best  way  to  go  aboat  obtaining  it  if  we 
ever  happened,  from  depression  of  circumstances,  to  be  in  want  of  a 
Crossing  to  sweep.  The  solitary  policeman  who  walks  round  Lord  Nel- 
son so  pertinaciously  every  night  about  twel?e — ^to  prevent  pickpockets 
£rom  running  away  with  him,  no  doubt — appears  to  nave  all  Trafalgar- 
square  nearly  to  himself.  We  look  at  him  as  we  pass,  and  for  a  moment 
our  heart  leaps  up  to  leam  that  there  is  one  man  in  London  as  wretched 
as  we. 

«Keb,sir?" 

"  No,  sir." 

We  sir  the  cabman,  intending  to  insult  him ;  for,  to  teil  the  trutli, 
we  are  too  poor  to  ride  about  in  cabs  more  than  we  can  help,  and  are 
just  now  indined  to  look  upon  cabmen  as  the  great  enemies  of  mankind 
-^our  own  more  especially.  Now  if  there  were  any  omnibuses — but 
there  are   none  that  we  can  see;   they  have  all  gone  home,  and  the 

diivers  and  conductors  to We  were  actually  going  to  say  to  bed,  but, 

fortunately,  the  absurdity  strikes  us  in  time,  and  we  don't.  Just  imagine 
one  of  these  men  in  bed ;  picture  him  having  a  wife,  and  a  little  family, 
and  a  fireside,  and  something  comfortable,  like  shirt  sleeves  and  old 
Slippers.  Ha,  ha  I  that's  rieh  I  No,  we  don't  know  and  can't  discover 
where  the  busses  hang  out ;  but  wherever  they  go  the  men  go— one 
sleeping  on  the  box,  the  other  on  the  knife-board.  And  then  the  borses. 
Just  think  of  an  omnibus-horse  in  a  stable  with  clean  straw  and  sweet 
hay,  lying  down  and  taking  a  good  night's  rest.  Could  anything  be 
more  preposterous  ?  They  may  be  taken  out  of  the  traces — ^we  say  they 
may — but  as  for  indulging  in  a  horizontal  position,  oh  dear  no,  they 
certsdnly  stand  all  night — and  lie  down  in  the  streets  at  daytime. 

The  Performances  at  the  Haymarket  are  not  over  yet,  and  there  is  a 
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regulär  müster  of  cabs  and  carriages  on  the  gronnd  ready  for  the  play«- 
goers  Coming  out,  and  there  are  numbers  of  persons  beneath  the  portico^ 
all  seeming  to  be  alone  in  tbe  crowd,  for  nobody  is  speaking  to  any- 
body.  Reading  the  pfaybills  on  Üie  wall  and  gazing  acrosa  the  road 
appear'to  be  the  favourite  recreations.  A  waiter  is  standing  at  the  door 
of  one  of  the  hoteis  higher  up,  with  a  napkin  over  his  arm,  musing, 
whilst,  perhaps,  some  hungry  person  within  is  waiting  for  him  to  fulfil 
his  *'  Coming."  The  gin-shops  hereabout  haye  begun  to  fiU,  and  will  not 
be  empty  again  tili  several  of  the  small  hours  have  departed,  and  men 
and  women  are  swallowing  hal^nny  after  halfpenny  at  the  oyster.shop0 
with  great  good-will.  We  enter  one  of  these  establishments  and  transact 
a  little  business  on  our  own  account  in  a  style  that  we  are  certain  ought  to 
astonish  the  '<  openers,"  if  not  the  natives;  but  it  amazes  neither,  so  far 
as  we  can  distinguish,  so  we  put  down  half-a-crown,  and  the  gentleman 
who  did  US  the  honour  to  wait  upon  us  says,  taking  it  up  and  hand- 
ing it  to  the  cashier,  "  Twelve  from  two  and  six,"  or  something  Hke 
that,  gives  us  back  eighteenpence,  and  we  take  our  leave. 

The  rain  comes  on  faster  as  soon  as  we  have  leffc,  and  faster  and 
faster ;  we  therefore  make  for  and  take  up  our  position — a  very  diminu- 
tire  one-*-beneath  the  County  Fire  Office,  amongst  about  thirty  other 
people.  We  call  ourself  a  great  fool  for  not  having  taken  a  cab  in  the 
nrst  place,  and  are  too  obstinate  to  take  one  now  we  have  got  nearly 
home.  We  feel  so  eminently  small  in  our  damp  clothes  and  exception- 
able  Company,  that  we  turn  our  head  every  time  the  policeman  ap- 
proaches,  and  are  momentarily  in  expectation  of  being  told  to  move  on ; 
but  the  rain  after  a  while  partially  abates,  and  we  walk  o£P  without  ad- 
monition. 

Trudging  up  Regent-street,  we  only  pass  some  half*dozen  persons 
before  we  get  opposite  the  Polytechnic ;  crossing  over  we  see  a  couple  of 
Italian  organ-boys  sleeping  on  the  steps  of  that  institution,  and,  not 
much  farther  up,  tum  out  of  the  great  tnoroughfare,  and  make  for  our 
lodg^ngs  along  two  or  three  quiet  streets.  In  one  of  these  we  meet  a 
lonely  wanderer,  and  are  rather  afraid  before  he  gets  up  to  us,  and  re- 
lieved  as  soon  as  he  has  passed,  not  thinking  that  he,  without  being  a 
coward,  might  well  have  been  frightened  with  our  spectral  appearance. 
In  our  moist  State  we  experience  some  difficulty  in  getting  ^e  latch- 
key  out  of  our  pocket ;  Üie  door  open,  there  is  no  lamp  buming — gone 
out  as  usual,  we  suppose — and  we  grope  our  way  up*stairs  in  the  darL 
For  three  days  we  have  been  expecting  to  receive  a  letter  of  some  im- 
portance  to  us,  and  had  beg^  to  despair  of  it,  but  as  soon  as  we  enter 
our  room  we  discem,  by  the  aid  of  the  gaslight  beneath  the  window, 
the  white  envelope  on  the  table,  the  letter  having  arrived  in  our  ab* 
sence.  And  now  where  are  the  matches  ? — not  here,  not  there.  Bother 
that  servant-girl !  she  has  taken  them  away — what  shall  we  do  ?  All 
the  house,  all  the  street  is  in  bed,  so  there  is  nothing  lefb  but  for  us  to 
go  there  too,  and  leave  the  momentous  epistle  unread  tili  moming.  We 
have  waited  for  it  long  enough,  now  it  must  wait  for  us. 
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O  mariage !  voilä  de  tes  coaps. 

AüG.  Abnoüld. 

"  Really,  Mrs.  Watson,  this  is  intolerable  I"  exclaimed  Mr.  Watson 
one  fine  morning  to  bis  wife,  who,  as  usual,  was  seated  at  her  desk, 
writing  as  assiduously  as  if  she  were  the  head  projectör  of  a  newly-esta- 
blished  fortune-made-easy  concern.  "  I  wish  you  would  be  rather  more 
companionable,"  be  continued,  with  increasiDg  energy ;  "  tbere  is  no 
getting  a  word  from  you  tbe  instÄnt  breakfast  is  over  until  dinner-time, 
you  are  so  confoundedly  busy ;  as  if  I  married  you  for  the  whole  and  sole 
purpose  of  scribbling  stanzas  for  a  fiftb-rate  magazine — eloquent  addresses 
for  some  expiring  lying-in-hospital— or  pathetic  appeals  to  the  cbaritable 
in  favour  of  some  utopian  scheme  of  universal  female  reformation ;  as  if 
every  woman  had  not  enough  to  do  to  reform  berself  ?  Tbere  is  not  one 
of  the  sex  who  sbould  not  incessantly  exdaim  with  Bums — 

O  wad  some  power  the  giftie  gie  us, 

To  see  oursels  as  others  see  us ! 

It  wad  frae  mony  a  blunder  free  us, 

And  foolish  notion.  ^ 

In  that  case  you  would  lose  the  foolish  notion  of  imagining  yourself  a 
genios,  and  uien  attend  a  litüe  more  to  your  domestic  dudes.  Howeyer, 
I  have  bome  with  the  insane  conceit  for  nearly  a  year,  but  I  will  endure 
it  no  longer — my  patienoe  is  completely  exhausted.  Curse  your  fingers, 
I  say,  they  are  only  employed  to  make  me  miserable — to  ezpose  yourself, 
and  dlsgrsLce  my  name." 

''  Disgrace  your  name,  Mr.  Watson  !  wbat  do  you  mean  to  insinuate  ? 
How  dare  you  attach  such  an  implication  to  me  ?  /disgrace  your  name, 
indeed!  Wbat  was  it  before  I  elevated  it  on  the  most  conspicuous 
pedestal  of  the  glorious  nine  ?  Wbat  was  it  before  I  added  an  imperish- 
able  lustre  to  die  common-place  patronymic  ?  Your  name  forsooth ! 
you  know  very  well  that  when  I  at  last  consented  to  emblazon  it  with  the 
quarterings  of  unrivalled  talents,  that  von  were  the  envy  of  mankind — 
uiat  you  considered  yourself  supremely  rortunate — but  now  that  you  have 
become  accustomed  to  them— " 

"Accustomed  to  them! — there's  your  infatuation!  I  never  shall 
become  accustomed  to  them.     I  cannot  say 

How  use  doth  breed  a  babit  in  a  man ! 
for  I  grow  more  stränge  to  them  every  day." 

^'  Well !  you  were  acquainted  with  my  devotion  to  poetry  before  we 
married,  and  you  even  aflfected  to  appreciate  it.  Oh !  the  ecstasies  into 
whioh  my  verses  once  threw  you  I" 

'^Yes!  when  addressed  exclusively  to  myself,  I  grant  My  vanity 
then  gave  to  your  '  airy  notbings  a  local  habitation  and  a  name,'  but 
now " 

*^  Oh !  I  understand  you,  Mr.  Watson ;  now  that  the  subservient  lover 
has  subsided  into  the  tyrannical  husband — now  that  the  refined  and  cUs' 
ängue  cavaUer  servente  has,  like  the  serpent'which  first  deluded  our  too 
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eredoloas  sex,  cast  its  gorgeous  skin,  and  Btanda  forih  the  trade  and 
reveUing  reptile— oh  I  ho  I  oh !" 

*'  There,  pray  finish  your  highly  flattering  and  figuraüve  transformar 
iion  of  the  cnrysalis  into  the  gnih,  the  egg  into  the  crooodile^  the  lover 
into  the  hrute — without  crying." 

'*  Alas!  how  ill  are  we  assorted !  never,  never  was  a  woman  so  incom- 
prise!     Ah,  David, 

Would  the  gods  had  made  thee  poetical ! 
I  protest,  your  low  ahuse  has  quite  deranged  my  nervous  System,  and 
dispersed  some  of  the  sweetest  ideas — a  Yoluptuous  fiight  of  fancy — gone 
for  ever,  like  a  scared  dove !" 

**  Supply  its  place,  then,  with  the  astringent  of  rationality.  I  am  palled 
with  the  vapid  lusciousness  of  your  honeyed  phantasies,  and  long  for  the 
rough  tonics  of  common  sense. 

0  common  sense,  of  sense  the  most  uncommon. 
Why,   zounds!    Mrs.  Watson,   if  I  do   not  utter   more   good  things 
Impromptu  than  you,  with  all  your  study  and  acumen ;  and  I  dare  say 
you  do  not  scrnple  to  adopt  them,  although  you  are  too  disingenuous 
to  acknowledge  the  theft." 

"  Pray  proceed,  Mr.  Watson,  now  you  are  in  the  vein.  O  HeaTen! 
that  I  should  live  to  hear  this,  that  Jhaye  need  to  borrow  from  any  one! 
Why,  instead  of  such  rubbish,  do  you  not  take  to  reading ^ 

"  What !  your  verses  ?  no,  no,  it  is  sufficient  to  have  to  pay  for  thdr 
printiug  and  publishing,  without  such  an  additional  inflietion.'* 

"  Well,  it  is  the  only  luxury  in  which  I  indulge." 

*^  And  an  infemally  expensive  luxury  it  is !  Compare  the  maximum 
of  the  outlay  with  the  roinimum  of  the  return,  and,  with  all  your  cle- 
vemess,  see  if  you  can  prove  aught  save  a  beggarly  account  of  ciphers  in 
your  favour.** 

'*  Oh!  I  detest  such  sordid  calculations.  Who  thinks  merely  of  the 
pounds,  Shillings,  and  pence  part  of  a  transcendently  ecstatic  literary  pro- 
duction  ?     When  the  heart  glows 

With  thottghts  that  breathe,  and  words  that  burn, 
it  cannot  descend  to  pause  upon  the  probable  loss  or  gain  of  filthy  lucie— 
it  is  above  the  auri  sdcrafames^  wluch  alone  stimulates  more  degenerate 
ones.  Mind,  I  do  not  wish  to  he  personal ;  bat  when  a  woman  of  ex- 
quisite feeling  has  her  finest  sensibilities  wantonly  outraged,  her  lan- 
guage  is  apt  to  become  rather  strong,  and  somewhat  pointed.*^ 

''  Such  an  apologetical  explanation  is  quite  superfluous,  as  I  confess 
that  I  am  far  too  duU  of  comprehension  ever  to  perceive  any  point  in 
your  sarcasm,  Mrs.  Watson ;  and,  however  eloquently  you  may  advo- 
cate  the  pursuit  of  letters  in  a  woman,  as  an  eamest  and  absoibing 
oecupationy  you  will  not  change  my  opinion  of  its  being  a  most  honid 
bore  in  a  married  one — as  a  wife  never  looks  so  interesting  to  me  as 
when  she  is  mending  a  stocking;  and  so  far  from  considering  it  ^a 
pock-mark  on  the  mind  *  of  mine,  as  John  Paul  Frederic  Riefater  did 
on  bis,  when  she  anxiously  inquired  ^  whether  he  would  prefer  the 
leg  of  mutton  boiled,'  I  should  glory  in  such  a  culinary  trait  of  cba- 
racter,  and,  with  a  rapturous  kiss,  reply,  'Certainly,  love,  and  withmashed 
tumips  and  caper-sauce.' '' 

'<  If  such  are  your  ignoble  sentiments,  wby  did  you  persecute  me  inte 
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an  alliance?  wh^  did  jou  not  rather  unite  jourself  to  your  cook  at 
once?  Ah,  David !  David !  if  you  possessed  but  one  spark  of  the  meng 
divinwr  which  actually  consumes  me,  you  would  then  understand  the  sub- 
limity  of  my  aspiratioDs,  the  smouldering  fire— — -" 

"  Fire,  indeed !  If  I  feit  such  a  fire  scorching  up  my  vitals,  I'd  soon 
quench  it  under  the  pump  of  cool  judgment.  With  all  their  patent  fire- 
annihilators,  why  don't  they  invent  one  to  instantly  extinguish  such  a 
destructive  flame  as  that  ?  That  would  be  something  like  a  discovery — a 
real  blessing  to  husbands,  if  you  please !" 

^^  Your  vulgär  wit  is  absolutely  assassinating.  You  ought  to  idolise 
me  for  my  extraordinary  abilities-— you  ought ;  every  one  eise  pronounces 
them  prodigious." 

*^  That's  because  every  one  eise  has  the  enviable  Option  of  taking  as 
small  a  dose  as  is  quite  agreeable  ;  but  I  am  compelled  to  holt  the  ^diole 
of  the  crude  and  indigestible  matter,  either  participating  in  all  your 
trashy  rhapsodies,  or  left  to  my  own  reflections — ^never  too  agreeable  to 
mamed  men  in  general,  and  especially  disagreeable  to  me  in  particular ; 
aiellow  had  a  deuced  deal  better  be  single,  then  he  would  know  that  he 
must  rely  on  bis  own  resouroes  for  all  bis  amusement,  not  taken  in  as  I 
have  been." 

^^  Taken  in!  Gracious  me!  you  barbarian  you  !  Who  should  make 
that  complaint  ?  I — I  fancy  !  I,  the  model  wife  !  Yes,  Mr.  Watson, 
much  as  you  may  sneer— compare  me  with  others  :  do  I  go  g^dding  to 
this  sight  and  that  ?  Do  I  g^  gossiping  firom  house  to  house,  like  the 
heaps  of  idle  and  illiterate  women  of  our  acquaintance  ?  Am  I  not 
always  at  home  ?  Do  I  wither  under  the  blight  of  ennui  ? — But  men  are 
never  satisfied ;  so  I  must  resign  myself  to  be  a  sacrifice — a  martyr — s 
victim — a  slave  to  cruelty  and  caprice.  But  no  !  I'll  suffer  in  silence  no 
longer  ;  I'U  vindicate  my  rights  ;  111  expose  my  injuries  ;  I'U  publish 
my  oppressions  ;  the  world  sfaall  know  them,  the  chairman  of  your  dub 
shall  know  them ;  they  shall  be  discussed  in  füll  committee,  and  with 
open  doors,  and  a  vote  of  censure  shall  be  passed  upon  the  hypocritical 
*  vice,'  who  seems  so  good,  so  amiable,  and  so  generous — out  on  such 
seeming^!  111  show  the  worthy  and  respectable  members  of  it  wbat  au 
anffuü  in  herba  they  are  cherishing ;  I  will  reveal  to  them  how  you  can 
treat  a  lady  who  has  the  misfortune  to  be  your  wife.** 

**  Do  !  and  you  will  find  that  you  have  Struck  a  rock  from  whence  no 
waters  of  commiseration  gush  ;  I  am  the  greatest  olyect  of  pity  amongst 
them ;  they  all  know  the  thom  in  the  flesh  which  I  have  to  buffet  me." 

**  Then  it  is  you  who  have  held  me  up  to  ridicule — ^you,  you  base,  illi- 
beral creature !  Let  us  separate  then — and  at  once ;  let  us  avail  ourselves 
of  the  hackneyed  plea  of  incompatibility  of  temper ;  and,  whilst  you  plunge 
once  more  into  the  reckless  and  too  congenial  dissipations  of  the  vie  de 
gargon  which  you  so  much  regret,  I  will  seek  that  sedusion  befitting  the 
deserted  wife,  who  yet  remembers  that  she  is  the  guardian  of  her  hus- 
band's  honour ;  and,  perhaps,  I  shall  find  my  reward  in  the  smiles  of  my 
unbom  habe,  and  in  the  consciousness  that  when  beyond  recal,  you  will 
leam  to  your  cost  that  you,  too, 

Like  the  base  Judean,  threw  a  pearl  away, 
Richer  than  all  bis  tribe. 
But|  David,  your  contrition  will  not  repair  the  past !" 
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'<  Now,  Sophy,  how  can  you  talk  so  foolishly  ?  We  part,  dear  1  WbY 
you  know  veiy  well,  that  in  spite  of  all  our^trifling  differenoea»  tbat  I  still 
Io?e  you  beyond  expression ;  that  I  could  not  ezist  without  you ;  that,  in 
fact,  I  admire  all  you  do  and  say ;  and  if  writing  gives  you  so  much 
pleasure,  I  should  detest  myself  for  desiring  you  to  forego  it.  Ab,  Sophy ! 
there  are  some  wives  who  would  deem  it  as  the  hignest  comfdiment  if 
their  busbands  were  as  jealous  as  I  am  of  any  otber  thing  engrossingly 
claiming  their  attention  ;  but  you  are  not  aware  of  the  delicate  flattery 
concealed  in  it;  so  foUow  the  bent  of  your  inclination,  only  with  modeia- 
tion,  as  our  baby  may  smS&s  from  want  of  proper  exercise." 

^^  Oh,  I  shall  attend  to  that  when  I  have  deared  o£P  some  long  literaij 
arrears ;  besides;  my  health  is  excellent ;  I  have  no  time  to  be  ill ;  so,  if 
you  reaJly  do  not  object,  dear,  I  will  just  complete  my  artide  on  Mes- 
meric  Influence  with  reg^urd  to  manipidating  elevenpence  hal%ennyinto 
a  Shilling ;  my  sonnet  to  the  Moon — quite  a  new  idea ;  and  my  essay, 
self-exempMed,  that  poeta  nascitur  non  fit — also  a  remarkably  novd 
subject.  And,  with  all  these  irons  in  the  fire,  I  have  still  another.  Now, 
do  not,  like  that  savage  Doctor  Johnson,  advise  me  to  put  that  last  where 
the  others  already  are ;  as,  by  your  smile,  I  suspect  you  would,  if  yoa 
dared.  But,  where  can  Thomas  be  ?  I  sent  him  out  hours  ago  for  some 
paper," 

^'  What !  more  paper,  darling  ?  why,  we  must  bave  retumed  to  a 
paper-ciurency  again !  But  I  must  break  myself  of  this  atrocious  facility 
for  punning,  it  is  so  offensive  to  you." 

^*  It  is,  indeed,  most  offensive  to  me,  as  I  consider  it  as  the  lowest 
species  of  articulation  in  the  display  of  those  godlike  faculties  which 
distinguish  man  so  pre-eminently  above  the  brüte  that  perishes  and  makes 
no  sign — ^for  man,  being  the  only  talking  animal  that  we  have  any  know- 
ledge  of  amongst  the  mammalia«— -*-" 

^*  Stop  there,  dearest — just  stop  there  I  You  dß  admit  that  man,  as  well 
as  woman,  is  a  talking  animal ;  diat  is,  a.speechifying  one ;  the  same^  as 
Adam  Smith  allows  lum  to  be,  a  bargaining  one.  Now  then,  to  astonish 
you;  for,  ignoramus  as  you  coneeive  me  to  be,  you  shall  hear,  and 
afterwards  correct,  a  UtUe  bit  of  the  sublime  and  beautiful  whioh  I  am 
going  to  giye  them  to-night  at  the  club.'' 

"  What,  you,  David  ?  and  your  very  own  ?" 

"  Yes :  but  do  listen." 

'<  Ah !  now  you  feel  the  intense  ardour." 

"  Pray — pray,  only  listen." 

^^WeU!  I  wül;  but  I  must  rejoice  at  the  eagemess  you  evince;  I 
must  congratulate  you  on  being  seized  with  the  eaeoeihes  ser^endv^Üie 
fine  epidemic  of  the  soul — the,  the  measles,  if  I  may  so  express  it" 

'^  Ah,  I  see,  you  will  not  listen,  Sophy." 

'^  Grood  gracious  me  I  yes  I  will,  when  you  begm." 

^*  Mind,  it's  merely  a  zough  draught." 

"  What  a  note  of  preparation  to  be  sure !" 

^*  Ahem !  Mr.  President  and  gentlemen,  I  rise  under  the  inward  pres- 
sure of  considerable  diflSdence ;  but  the  outward  pressure,  or,  rather  the 
pressure  from  without,  uiges  me  to  waive  the  reluctance  of  private 
modesty,  and  boldly  and  fearlessly  to  solicit  your  suffrages  for  a  few  briet 
and  stringent  remarks  which  I  am  induced  to  make  on  the  scandaloos 
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display — the  unbecoming  extravagance  permeating  through  eveiy  class» 
frora  the  most  elevated  to  the  inost  debased  of  the  present  day.  rerini<^ 
then,  an  humble  individual  like  myself  to  call  vour  august  attention  to 
the  Scylla  and  Charybdis  between  which,  ere  long,  we  shall  be  whirled 
into  the  maelstrom  ot*  destmction.  Rouse  up,  then ;  nor  let  it  be  said 
that  the  members  of  the  Narcotic  Club  slumb^red  at  their  posts  in  times  of 
alarm  and  danger;  look  undauntedly  at  the  threatening  aspect  of  affairs,  a8 
the  eagle  gazes  unblinkingly  on  the  lightning's  flash,  and  see  from  whence 
proceeds  our  danger;  not  from  the  supposed  defenceless  State  of  our 
coasts— no,  Mr.  President  and  gentlemen,  but  irom  our  own  culpable 
helplessness,  our  own  unmanly  want  of  moral  courage  to  disentangle  the 
subtle  web  which  clogs  the  paddle-wheel  of  the  steam-vessel  of  State. 
Our  real  and  inevitable  danger  lies  in  the  Usurpation  of  the  women  of 
this  country ** 

"Thewhat?" 

**  Do  not  Interrupt  me ;  this  was  written  before  we  had  come  to  our 
amieable  explanation. — ^The  Usurpation,  I  repeat,  of  the  women  of  England, 
of  the  masculine  authority,  which  our  ancestors  exercised  to  the  main- 
tenance  of  peace  at  home.  Ahem !  I  am  a  shy  man,  Mr.  President,  and 
gentlemen — a  man  who  never  courted  populär  applause — a'man  who 
instinctively  shrinks  firom  notoriety — a  man  unaccustomed  to  public 
speaking — a  man " 

**  Of  sound  and  fury,  signifying  nothing !  Words,  words,  words !  Why, 
David,  1  have  listened  this  half  hour,  but  without  the  faintest  hope  of 
discovering  one  ray  of  lucidity  in  your  benighted  and  unintelligible  rig- 
inarole.    What  do  you  wish  to  express  ?" 

<*  Why,  my  manhood,  my  patriotiam,  my  love  of  country,  my  abhor* 
xeoce  of  ihe  power  which  women  assume " 

^*  There,  David,  there,  c'est  assez !  that  last  clause  must  be  expunged 
instanter ;  you  could  not  have  chosen  a  more  unpopulär  one :  you  first 
encourage  the  evil  by  your  servile  Submission,  and  then,  when  it  becomes 
a  crying  one,  you  think,  by  a  tempest  of  passion,  to  eradicate  it ;  but^ 
althou^  you  may  lay  the  axe  to  the  root  of  the  tree,  you  cannot  out 
deep  enough  to  reach  all  the  suckers,  so  stick  to  your  patriotism,  for, 
believe  me,  nature  never  meant  you  for  a  reformer  of  either  moral  or 
social  abuses ;  no,  no,  in  that  attempt  you  will  only  provoke  laughter 
while  in  boasting  of  your  devotion  to  the  land  you  live  in ;  if  you  cannot 
do  any  good,  you  cannot,  by  any  possibility,  do  any  härm.  Exdaim, 
then,  with  Cowper: 

England,  with  all  thy  faults,  I  love  thee  still, 
My  country  I  and,  while  yet  a  nook  is  left 
Where  English  minds  and  manners  may  be  found, 
Sball  be  constrained  to  love  thee. 


Or  with  Rowe: 


I  own  the  glorious  subject  fires  my  breast, 

And  my  souFs  darling  passion  Stands  confess*d ; 

Beyond  or  love*s»  or  friendship^s  sacred  band, 

Beyond  myself,  I  prize  my  native  land. 

On  this  foundation  would  I  build  my  fame. 

And  emulate  the  Greek  and  Roman  name ; 

Think  £ngland*s  peace  bought  cheaply  with  my  blood, 

And  die  with  pleasure  for  my  country's  good. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


300  IS  HE  A  DOCTOB  ? 

Swear,  that  like  Marcus  Curtius,  jou  would  leap  into  the  gulf  io  save 
it ! — that,  like  Publius  Horatios  Codes,  you  would  defend  the  bridge, 
no  matter  whether  Westminster  or  WaterloOi  against  another  Porsenna— 
that,  in  fact,  like  Mutius  Claudius  Scaevola,  you  would  lay  your  right 
Hand  OD  the  glowin^  embers,  to  convince  an  invader  of  the  mtrepidity  of 
the  foes  whom  he  dared  to  attack.  Talk  of  makmg  a  speech !  After 
that— 

Ye  little  stars,  hide  your  diminished  heads. 

When,  then,  you  do  want  a  touch  of  true  oratory,  come  to  me ;  and  if  I 
do  not  give  it  you  '  in  King  Ercles'  vein/  I  will  in  little  Ben*s.'' 

"  All  that  IS  wonderfully  fine,  Sophy — I  may  say  magnificent ;  but 
could  you  not  contrive  to  neatly  dovetail  it  into  my  original  matter?  for, 
to  teil  you'the  truth,  I  should  not  like  to  lose  my  labour." 

'^  No,  David,  no,  ce  n'est  pas  possible ;  your  labour  is  like  another  that 
I  wot  of — '  Parturiunt  montes,  nascitur  ridiculus  mus.'  You  ramble  so 
from  the  starting-point,  there  is  no  congruity  maintained  from  yonr 
premises  to  your  sequence ;  you  commence  with  generalities  respecdog 
the  universal  prodigality  of  all  classes,  and  then,  lo!  without  that  gradu^ 
introduction,  that  necessary  preliminary  which  prepares  the  mind  for  in- 
dividuality,  you  empty  the  seventh  vial  of  your  wrath  upon  us  poor  un* 
protected  females.  Fie  upon  you!  fie  upon  you!  You,  the  husband  of 
a  poetess,  and  a  pretty  woman  too !  What  will  Mrs.  Grundy  say  to  such 
a  want  of  gallantry  ?     Why,  that 

Fools  rush  in  where  aogels  fear  to  tread." 

'^  Well,  then,  draw  me  up  a  little  taking  speech  in  your  own  peculiar 
manner.  I  am  indifferent  upon  what  subject,  having  discovered  that  I 
can  speak  fluently  and  eloquently,  and  that  without  having  had  to  prac- 
tise,  like  Demosthenes,  by  the  sea-shore  with  a  pebble  in  my  mouth  to 
correct  a  natural  impediment  of  articulation." 

"  Well,  if  you  promise  never  again  to  be  guilty  of  the  heinous  heresy 
of  assertlng  that  women,  like  the  sons  of  Levi,  take  too  much  upon  them- 
selves,  I  mll  write  something  that  shall  make  every  individual  hair  of  the 
president's  wig  to  stand  on  end 

Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine." 

"  I  promise,  Sophia.** 

^'  Mind  then,  David,  that  I  have  not  to  say,  by  your  violaiion  of  it, 

And  be  this  juggling  fieod  no  more  believ'd, 
That  patters  with  us  in  a  double  sense  ; 
That  keeps  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear. 
And  breaks  it  to  our  hope. 

But,  bloss  me !  the  iron  tongue  of  mid-day  hath  toUed  twelve.  How  am 
I  squan4ering  the  sole  portion  of  time  I  can  call  my  own — the  precious 
present!  how  am  I  forgetting  the 

Be  wise  to-day,  'tis  madness  to  defer ! 
the 

Procrastination  is  the  thief  of  time — 

The  gay  to-morrow  of  the  mind,  which  never  comes, 

and  the  mille  et  ime  other  prophetic  hints  pregnant  with  waming  to  the 
dilatory  and  the  desultory.  The  age,  David,  stirred  as  with  an  eiectrical 
shock,  keeps  moving ;  and  we  must  be  stirring  as  the  times,  we  must  go 
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ahead  with  events.  Modesty  must  laj  aside  her  veil,  aird  apathy  must 
quit  his  pillow ;  the  very  stones  must '  prate  of  our  whereabouts;'  'young 
men  must  see  visions,  and  yoimg  maids  must  dream  dreams;'  and  all 
must  facilitate  tbe  march  of  iateÜect,  now  stridiug  through  the  length 
and  breadth  of  the  lapd  in  its  no  longer  fabulous  seven-league  boots. 
Oh,  my,  David  I  if  I  am  not  positively  overcome  with  the  giandeur  of 
my  own  conceptions!" 

*'  And  I  am  quite  out  of  breath  with  listening  to  the  gigantic  sketch 
of  your  viyid  and  fertile  Imagination^  Sophy.  Put  that  last  idea  into  my 
Speech  by  way  of  a  climax." 

'^  Yes ;  but  leave  me  now  to  collect  my  thoughts,  to'  dive  into  the  well 
of  tnith,  and  to  draw  up  from  its  deeper  depth  that  startling  faet  which 
shall  astound  the  world/* 

Mr.  Watson  silently  obeyed  the  inspired  Pythia  of  his  domestic  Del- 
phoS)  betaking  bim  to  his  meditations  and  his  cigar,  and  Mrs.  Watson, 
as  soon  as  the  door  closed  on  him,  to  her  desk,  to  concoct  that  peroration 
which  in  the  evening  did  indeed  astonish  the  president  and  the  members 
of  the  Narcotic  Club. 

IL 

l8*t  not  enongh  plagues,  wars,  and  ÜEunines  rise 
To  lash  our  crimes,  but  must  our  vives  be  wise  ? 

YouNo's  Lom  of  Farne, 

"  Now,  Martha,  I  must  have  the  house  cleaned  thoroughly  from  attic  to 
cellar ;  for,  with  my  own  peculiarly  kind  and  considerate  friends  I  am 
obliged  to  blend  some  odiously  spiteful  wretches,  who  pry  into  every  hole 
and  comer  to  detect  any  trifling  oversight,  that  they  may  have  the 
malicious  pleasure  of  protesting  that  I  neglect  my  domestic  afiairs  for  the 
sake  of  pursuing  a  fugitive  celebrity  which  I  shall  never  overtake.  Alas  I 
alas!  it  is  the  curse  of  excellence  to  beso  raaligned!*' 

**  But  how  can  the  house  be  cleaner,  ma'am  P' 

"  How  ?  Very  easily  I  A  house,  Martha,  is  like  a  book,  always  open 
to  revision  and  improvement.  And,  Thomas,  you  must  be  on  the  alert 
too !  "Why,  you  are  yawning  already ;  one  would  suppose  that  you  were 
sleepy." 

^^  So  I  am,  ma'am ;  only  tbree  or  four  hours  bed  last  night." 

"  And  how  many  would  you  have,  pray  ?  You  ve  heard  of  the  great 
John  Wesley,  I  dare  say  ?" 

"  No,  ma'am,  I  haven^t.  IVe  heard  of  the  great  Dan  Lambert — the 
great  Dan  O'Connell,  but  I  never ^* 

^*  Oh !  how  torturing  to  a  sensitive  and  cultivated  mind  is  this  un- 
lettered  ignoranoe!  I  mean  great  in  mental,  not  physical  magnitude, 
idiot  I  great  in  subduing  the  vulgär  claims  of  nature — great  in  despising 
the  disoovery  of  him  on  whom  the  gross  and  sensual  Squire  of  the  mad 
Don  Quixote  would  have  bestowed  a  patent,  the  inventor  of  sleep — he 
never  indulged  in  more  than  tbree  hours — ^which  only  shows,  that  with  a 
slight  effort  it  might  be  dispensed  with  altogether,  for,  although  Shak* 
speare  does  laud  it  to  the  skies,  he  was  obliged  to  admit  that  it  was  too 
common  to  visit  the  eyelids  of  kings,  preferring  those  of  a  horrid  rüde 
cabin-boy.    And  Young  declares  that  it  is  natura s  sweet  restorer,  which 
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certainly  implies  the  more  animal  part  of  creation,  sach  as  pigs,  poaltry, 
and  ploughroen — not  for  the  superior  and  soul-soaring  beings  who  do 
understand  the  moral  economy  of  time— -who  do  comprehend  the  occult 
signification  concealed  in  the  apparently  frivolous  assertion 

That  the  best  of  all  ways 

To  lengthen  our  days 

Is  to  steal  a  few  hours  from  night ; 

which,  I  have  no  doubt,  was  präctised  by  the  patiiarchs.  But  what  on 
earth  are  you  standing  idling  there,  both  of  you  T 

'<  I  thought  that  you  meant  me  and  Martha  to  stay  and  liear  you  ou6, 
ma*am.'' 

"  Not  at  all — not  at  all !  How  could  either  of  you  discem  the  sub- 
limity  of  the  ratiocination — the  astute  and  intricate  concatenation  of 
my  soliloquy  ?" 

"  Very  true,  ma'am — how  could  we  indeed  ?" 

^'  Martha,  the  very  first  and  most  essential  quality  in  a  servant  is  never 
to  answer  a  question,  but  to  remain  awfuUy  dumb  through  respect  before 
her  mistress ;  observe  that  deference  in  fiiture.  And  now  go  and  attend 
to  your  servile  avocations,  for  I  have  much  to  think  of  alone. — 
I  wonder  what  Charlotte  is  really  lik^  and  when  she  will  arrive?" 
continued  Mrs.  Watson,  after  Martna  ana  Thomas  withdrew.  '^  I  hope  I 
shall  find  her  useful  in  transcribing  my  manuscripts ;  she  writes  a  genteel 
running  band.  And  I  also  hope  that  she  has  not  my  taste  for  poetry,  as 
two  stsu'S  could  not  revolve  in  the  same  orbit ;  I  hope,  however,  that  she 
has  sufficient  sentiment  to  duly  appreciate  that  talent  in  another  which 
nature  may  have  denied  to  her.     Why  should  I  fear  it  ?  for 

DuUer  would  she  be  than  the  fat  weed 
That  rots  itself  in  ease  on  Lethe  wharf, 

not  to  stir  at  my  eflusions.  The  worst  of  it  is,  being  independent,  and 
Coming  as  a  visitor,  I  shall  have  to  solicit  as  a  favour  that  which  I  could 
have  commanded  as  a  right,  had  she  been  only  a  poor  relatioo  ;  then 
Watson;  in  bis  utter  igpioranoe  of  real  efTect,  will  have  a  largo  party  to 
meet  her,  where  I  shall  form  merely  a  simple  unit  in  the  overpowering 
crowd  ;  whereas,  if  I  could  have  received  her  in  my  ccUnnet  de  iravaU, 
surrounded  by  irrefragable  proofs  of  my  devotion  to  the  Muses,  my  classic 
tomes,  my  bust  of  Shakspeare,  my  Statuette  of  Sappho,  my  intaglios,  my 
shrine,  and  my  mummy,  she  would  at  once  have  bowed  to  my  superiority. 
Well,  well !  Watson  being  her  g^ardian,  and  I  being  bis  wife,  will  still 
give  me  an  immense  influence  over  her ;  and  her  having  been  so  long  on 
the  Continent  is  quite  providential,  as  I  can  brush  up  my  French,  study 
her  style,  and  pop  her  into  a  taking  stoty.  So  I  shall  turn  her  to  good 
acoount  after  all,'  I  am  oonvinced ;  and  then  she  can  amuse  Watson  ^^le 
I  am  busy,  which  will  reUeve  me  of  a  load  of  anxiety ;  for  really  and 
truly,  to  one  wedded  to  poesy  as  I  am,  to  be  wedded  to  bis  matter-of- 
&ct  prejudices,  too,  appears  to  me,  if  I  may  so  express  it,  a  sort  of 
bigamy—a  spiritual  and  material  union — for  which  there  is  no  law  of 
divorce,  but  which  the  intellectual  mind  naturally  repudiates.  Hence  the 
incessant  misunderstandings  of  the  literate  and  the  unschooled — ^the  re- 
pulsion  of  the  refined  for  the  coarse  and  common.  Ah  I  I  should  have 
been  content  to  have  been  the  bride  of  the  divine  Apollo,  and  not  have 
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debased  mjself  as  I  hare  by  a  memlliance  with  a  mortal  whose  best 
praise  is  tnat  he  is  good  and  wortby — onlj  good  and  worthy  for  a  hus- 
band  for  such  a  woman !  It  is  preposterous !  Good  and  worthy  as  he  is, 
he  struggles  hard  enough  against  yielding  submissively  to  my  wishes, 
and  seems  unconscious-of  the  delicacy  of  my  nerves,  the  acuteness  of  my 
sensibility,  the  necessity  of  non-contradiction — barbarously  designating 
caprice  that  which  is  only  the  effect  of  those  inexplioable  lights  and 
shadows  of  the  ever-varying  emotions  thrilling  the  genus  trriiabile,  who, 
like  the  natives  of  a  tropica  climate,  when  exposed  to  the  pelting  of  the 
pitiless  storm  öf  a  boreal  one,  recoil  shiveringly  from  the  keen  and  cut- 
ting  blast ;  or,  what  is  perhaps  more  apposite  still,  like  a  febrile  invalid 
seated  at  an  oyer-loaded  banquet,  who,  unable  to  relish  one  morsel,  turns 
stomach-sick  from  the  sight  of  those  who  are  swinishly  devonring  all.  I 
feel  the  chill  of  the  poor  frost-nipped  Asiatic — I  feel  the  loathing  of  the 
disgusted  dyspeptic — but  I  must  endure  my  fate  unrepiningly,  for 
Sufifering  is  the  badge  of  all  our  tribe. 

And  I  can  write  about  my  daily  and  hourly  oppressions,  which  is  a 
safety-valve  for  the  over-ezcited  brain : 

Give  sorrow  words :  »the  grief,  that  does  not  speak, 
Whispers  tbe  o'er-fraught  beart,  and  bids  it  break. 

So  it  does,  thou  Swan  of  Avon !  And  although  a  man  utters  that  ex- 
quisite truism,  it  only  forms  the  exception  to  the  rule  of  the  masculine 
gender's  immunity  to  the  feminine's  birthright  heritage  of  woe.  Still,  to 
be  quite  candid,  it  does  render  woman  more  interesting,  and  finds  her 
an  inexhaustible  subject  of  complaint ;  for  what  would  she  be  without 
her  unn^erited  wrongs,  hei;  ^  carking  cares,'  her  cruel  neglects,  her 
heart-wearing  anguish,  and  all  the  other  ills  to  which  she  is  heiress  ? 
Why,  only  fit 

To  suckle  fools,  and  chronicle  small  beer ; 

while  now,  by  these  potent  auxiliaries,  these  powerful  adjuncts,  she 
keeps  up  her  consequence,  and  maintains  the  scales  of  the  sexes  equally 
balanced.  *' 


THE  CARNIVAL  AT  VENICE. 

BY   KICHOLA8  MICHBLL. 

O  Venice  I  though  the  iron  conqueror  now 
Hath  pioughed  with  sorrow-scars  thy  lovely  brow. 
And  tears  at  times  will  blend  with  ocean*s  spray, 
For  Freedom  tombed,  and  laureis  reft  away, 
Mid  the  green  billows  glorious  art  thou  yet, 
A  stainless  pearl  in  liviug  emerald  set ; 
Beauty  her  sky-wove  mantle  o'er  thee  throws. 
And  oft,  when  flinging  back  thy  veil  of  woes, 
Thy  fair  face  laughs  again  as  in  old  hours— 
Joy  in  thy  halls,  and  witchery  in  thy  bowers. 

City  of  bounding  hearts,  to  fancy  dear ! 
Where  tramp  and  whir  of  wheels  ne*er  jaf  the  ear, 
But  noiselessly  we  glide  with  fairy  speed, 
The  waves  our  street,  the  gondola  our  steed. 
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See  tbrough  Eve*s  purple  air  St.  Mark  ascend ! 

The  dyiug  beams  a  hallowed  liistre  lend; 

High  on  bis  pillar,  flashes  o'er  the  wave, 

The  lion  ••  wiuged" — the  emblem  of  the  brave. 

List !  as  the  mellow  sunset  buras  aloog 

The  crimsoned  sea,  the  boatinan's  answering  song ; 

Half  sad,  half  gay,  it  teils  of  times  gone  by, 

When  Pleasiire*s  star  shone  brightest  in  life*s  sky  i 

And  yonder  hear  the  lute's  love-speaking  tone, 

Passion's  sweet  soiil  across  the  waters  thrown  ; 

While  silvery  sounds  float  'round  from  vesper-bells, 

Like  notes  the  Tritons  wind  on  pink-lipped  shelb. 

Oh  yes  I  the  sea-born  city,  spite  of  ill, 

Is  Love*s  bright  home,  and  Pleasure's  favoiirite  still ; 

Her  sons  are  gay  of  heart,  her  daughters*  eyes 

Kob  light  and  laughter  from  Ausonia*s  skies^ 

The  Camival — ^the  merry  Bacchic  time, 
When  smiles  wom  Gare,  and  softens  haggard  Crime ; 
When  the  pale  scribe  forgets  bis  dull  employ, 
The  lame  will  dance,  the  vagrant  sing  for  joy. 
From  morn  to  purple  eve  the  pleasures  there 
Flaunt  on  the  wave,  make  music  of  the  air, 
Knock  at  all  hearts  that,  opening,  let  them  in, 
While  Love,  once  scorned,  bis  boldest  wishes  win. 
The  mask,  the  game,  the  dance,  divide  the  day, 
Wine  crowns  the  board,  and  roses  strew  th'e  way. 
But,  oh!  when  comes  delicious  veiling  night, 
With  breath  so  cooling,  and  with  staris  so  bright. 
And  looks  a  welcome  down  the  witching  moon, 
Silverins  the  far-off  hills,  and  smooth  lagoon, 
Then,  Venice !  is  thy  triumph ;  mydad  lights 
Deck  the  tall  mansions,  with  their  marble  flights. 
And  shoots  the  gondola  from  each  broad  stair, 
With  glittering  prow,  and  pennon  Streaming  ^ir ; 
Graceful  as  gay,  a  thing  of  life  she  goes, 
The  waves  all  luminous  around  her  dose ; 
And  beautiful  the  maids  within  ;  no  gales 
May  wave  their  ebon  locks,  or  lift  their  veils, 
*    But,  masks  flung  off,  they  gaily  bare  the  brow 
Raised  to  the  moon — than  moons  more  radiant  now. 
And  gentle  lips  breathe  sweet,  to  some  loved  star, 
Song  mixed  with  tremblings  of  the  soft  guitar. 
And  look !  where  other  boats,  like  sea-birds,  dart, 
Their  freights  more  young,  and  jollity  each  heart ; 
While  some  glide  off,  or  chase  the  skiffs  that  flee. 
And  boisterous  laughter  rings,  and  shouts  of  glee. 
Anon,  across  the  silvery  surge  are  borne 
The  mellow  breathings  of  some  plaintive  hom ; 
Anon,  quick  fireworks,  like  rent  rosy  spars, 
Shoot  up  to  heav'n,  and  spread — new  blazing  stars : 
Then  booms  loud  cannon  from  the  neighbouriug  shore, 
Smoothing  each  billow  with  the  long,  long  roar, 
Which  echoing,  doubling  round  by  cape  and  bay, 
Rolls  down  the  coast,  and  whispering  dies  away. — 
O  fairy  scene !     O  city !    Beauty's  throne, 
Scarce  lovelier  e'er  in  Eastern  story  shone ; 
At  hour  like  this  all  harsher  thoughts  depart, 
Thou  home  of  joy,  thou  city  of  the  heart ! 
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ÄDVENTÜRES  IN  BATH. 

A  PACT. 

About  the  beginning  of  the  year  1835,  oa  the  retum  of  my  regiment 
from  India,  after  long  Service  tnere,  I  was  tempted  to  revisit  Bath  with  a 
brother-officer  who  had  passed  most  of  his  military  career  at  Malta  and 
Portsmouth,  He  had  received  little  favour  either  from  fortune  or  the 
Horse  Guards,  never  having  attained  a  higher  rank  than  that  of  a  jolly 
«nsigQ. 

On  our  arrival  at  Bath,  we  were  soon  comfortablj  lodged  in  an  hotel, 
in  a  locality  close  to  the  Pump  Rooms,  the  focus  of  attraction  to  pleasure- 
seekers  and  East  Indians  with  disordered  livers.  My  friend,  whom  I  shall 
call  Egerton,  then  laid  open  to  me  the  desperate  State  of  hb  affairs.  He 
stated  himself  to  be  dreadfully  in  debt,  without  friends  ;  that  he  was  cut 
off  by  hb  father,  and  that  something  must  be  done  to  recruit  his  finances. 
He  declared  there  were  bat  two  modes  of  relief  open  to  him — either  that 
of  claiming  some  old  East  Indian  for  his  father,  or  by  marrying  an  heiress. 
I  strongly  advised  him  to  the  latter  alternative ;  so  our  wits  were  set  to 
work  to  know  how  this  could  be  managed  in  a  few  days.  We  then  ar- 
raijged  our  scheme,  and  it  was  settled  that  Egerton  should  pass  me  o£F 
as  his  uncle,  and  in  case  there  should  be  any  demur  about  a  settlement, 
refer  to  me,  and  I  engaged  to  ensure  him  success.  Egerton  thought  this 
a  famous  idea  ;  he  considered  that  desperate  complaints  required  despe- 
rate remedies,  and  that  it  mattered  nothing  so  long  as  he  proved  to  nis 
sweet  intended  a  kind  dear  soul.  As  encouragement,  I  told  him  of  a 
good  match  a  friend  of  ours,  living  in  the  London-road,  had  made  during 
my  absence  in  India,  who  had  married  an  old  woman  with  plenty  of  cash, 
and  passed  nine  months  of  the  year  in  town,  came  down  to  soothe  her  for 
the  other  three,  was  seen  four  times  in  public  in  her  Company,  then 
wisKed  her  a  pleasant  moming  for  the  Club. 

Egerton  was  anxious  to  know  how  he  managed  that  affair,  observing 
that  it  was  cleverly  done,  considertng  that  our  friend  had  nothing  but  his 
pay,  and  no  expectations  like  himself,  had  a  bad  address,  and  was  far  from 
a  good-looking  fellow.  I  explained  that  the  old  woman  had  a  daughter, 
or  niece;  she  got  jealous  of  her,  and  perceiving  our  military  friend  so  at- 
tentive,  soon  gave  him  a  hint  that  no  money  was  to  be  had  in  that  quarter, 
and  that  he  had  better  fly  a  little  higher.  He'took  the  hint,  made  love 
to  the  old  woman,  and  was  very  soon  after  married.  We  agreed  that 
women  were  easily  managed,  and  thenretumed  to  our  plans,  as  time  was 
precious  wi£h  us. 

Having  three  days  only  of  our  leave  previous  to  joining  our  regi- 
ment  in  Ireland,  we  therefore  sallied  out  to  the  promenade,  and  lost  no 
time  in  obtaining  an  invitation  to  a  private  party  given  that  evening  by  a 
well-known  family  in  Pulteney-street.  On  our  arrival,  the  rooms  were  so 
crowded  and  suffocating,  that  we  preferred  taking  up  a  commanding  posi- 
tion  on  the  staircase,  and  it  was  there  my  friend  asked  me  to  introduce  him 
to  some  good-natured  girl  with  a  fortune  of  about  five  thousand  pounds^ 
I  made  a  reconnoitring  tour  of  the  room,  and  soon  retumed  to  the  impa- 
tient  would-be  Benedict. 

"  Do  you  see  that  beautiful  angel  ?"  I  asked  him,  pointing  out  to  his 
notice  a  lady  slightly  past  her  teens ;  "  she  is  the  eldest  daughter  of  a 
Bengal  general  officer.     I  know  she  has  money,  and  I  should  think  more 
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than  the  sum  you  hure  fixed  upon.  I  could  teil  you  to  a  farthing  if  I 
were  to  see  my  friend  *  Thumbs ;'  he  knows  the  fortune  of  every  g^rl  in 
Bath;  by  merely  referring  to  his  pocket-book,  he  would  satisfy  us  at 
once." 

Egerton  interrapted  me  by  telling  me  never  to  mind  the  exact  amounty 
but  to  introduee  him  at  once. 

He  was  speedily  introduced  in  due  form,  and  led  her  out  to  dance.  I 
seldom  witnessed  a  handsomer  couple  ;  I  soon  lost  sight  of  them,  but 
after  thelapse  of  an  hour  I  found  them  tete-ä-tete^  apparently  well  satisfied 
' with  each  other.  We  did  not quit the  party  until the  very  last;  and  on  seek- 
ing  my  hat,  the  servant  appeared  with  one,  and  asked  whether  it  was  mine. 
I  at  once  disclaimed  it;  some  Bath  shaver  having  come  the  old  soldier  over 
me  by  taking  my  good  castor,  and  leaving  in  exchange  one  without  a 
crown.  It  was  raining  yery  hard,  so,  after  showering  many  painful  bless- 
ings  on  the  owner  of  it,  I  took  it  to  cover  my  silvery  locks.  Many  of  my 
readers  may  remember  this  castor,  for  it  travelled  to  many  parties,  and 
was  as  often  ezchanged. 

On  reaching  oar  hotel,  Egerton  informed  me  that  he  had  made  an 
assignation  to  meet  his  partner,  Miss  Bouverie,  the  next  moming  in  Vic- 
toria Park,  and  that  he  was  determined  at  this  interview  to  pop  the  ques- 
tion.  I  was  very  anidous  to  know  how  Egerton  managed  so  sooa  to 
make  such  a  fool  of  the  girl. 

"  To  teil  you  the  truth,  my  dear  Ponsonby,"  he  replied,  "  I  hardly 
■  know  myself,  only  that  being  a  very  insinuating  fellow,  I  spoke,  as  the 
Irishman  says, '  very  largely  about  her  goodness  of  heart,  and  such  like 
stuff,'  that  money  was  no  object,  that  I  was  unhappy,  and  had  made  up 
my  mind  to  marry  before  I  quitted  Bath.  She  simpered  at  this,  and  theo 
I  boldly  told  her  I  loved  her  from  the  moment  I  was  introduced.  I  then^ 
taking  advantage  of  the  agitation  my  declaration  excited  in  her,  begged 
she  would  allow  me  the  happiness  of  meeting  her  the  next  day;  she  con- 
descendingly  agreed,  and  fixed  on  the  «park,  and  begged  I  would  not  to- 
night  mention  this  meeting  to  you."   * 

The  aifair  seemed  to  have  progressed  so  well,  and  as  we  had  only  one 
day  left)  we  agreed  that  should  she  accept  him,  we  would  obtain  a  special 
license,  and  that  the  marriage  should  take  place  previous  to  our  leaving 
Bath.     I  was  to  act  as  his  govemor. 

Miss  Bouverie  kept  to  her  appointment ;  and  Egerton  played  his  part 
of  the  ardent  lover  so  well,  that  she  accepted  him  as  her  future  husband. 
Many  protestations  of  tendemess  passed  between  them,  and  it  was  then 
agreed  that  on  her  return  home  she  was  to  mention  her  engagement  to 
her  family,  and  acqu^dnt  him  by  letter  with  the  result.  Whilst  sitting 
over  our  wine  in  the  evening,  and  building  Castles  of  what  he  would  do 
with  his  5000/.,  a  note  was  brought  in  to  Egerton  by  the  waiter  fipom 
his  lady-love,  which  he  handed  over  to  me  without  comment ;  it  was  as 
föUows : 

"De AB  Sir, — I  have  spoken  to  mamma  upon  the  interesting  subject 
we  were  couversing  upon  in  the  park  to-day,  and  I  am  glad  to  say  that 
although  she  has  never  seen  you  she  accepted  you  as  a  son-in-law,  firom 
the  flattering  description  I  gave  of  you.  She  broke  the  subject  to  papa, 
who  feit  much  vexed  and  surprised ;  first,  my  engaging  myself  withont 
liis  knowledge ;  and  secondly,  by  my  falling  in  love  at  all.  It  ended  veiy 
well,  for  he  remarked  that  as  I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  marry  he  should 
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bäv©  HO  objeetian,  if  you  could  satisfy  him  on  some  points  lie  considem 
material,  so  I  hope  if  you  are  still  of  the  same  mind,  and  have  my  happi- 
ness  at  heart,  you  will  call  to-morrow  moming  and  see  them  both  upoü 
this  subject. — I  remain,  dear  sir,  yours  truly, 

f '  Ellen  Boüvebie. 
'^Burlington-street,  Thursday  evening.'* 

Egerton  was  taken  rather  aback  at  this  communication ;  having  nothing 
but  his  ensign's  pay  of  üyb  Shillings  and  threepence  per  day,  with  certain 
allowances,  and  the  distant  expectation  of  six  hundred  a  year  at  his 
father's  death,  he  was  not  quite  prepared  to  enter  into  a  discussion  of 
'^  points"  considered  material  by  an  intended  father-in-law.  But,  as  he 
was  determined  not  to  give  up  chase,  he  swallowed  a  bumper  of  port,  and 
quoting  the  old  saying,  "  Faint  heart  ne'er  won  fair  lady,"  he  rehearsed 
with  me  the  scene  he  anticipated  would  occur.  Egerton  was  tnore  than 
anxious  to  have  the  whole  a£Pair  settled,  as  sundry  ill-looking  fellows  in 
the  shape  of  members  of  the  tribe  of  Levi  were  prowHng  about  the  hoteL 

On  leaving  the  hotel  the  next  day  for  this  momentous  interview,  a 
positive  faint-heartedness  came  over  my  poor  friend  Egerton ;  so  much  so, 
that  I  had  to  fortify  him  with  a  glass  of  Marascino.  I  walked  with  him 
to  Rivers-street,  witliin  musket-shot  of  his  love's  residence,  watched  him 
enter,  and  waited  his  retum  with  considerable  agitation. 

To  my  astonishmeut  ten  minutes  had  scarcely  elapsed  when  Egerton 
again  made  his  appearance,  but  with  his  visage  considerably  elongated, 
for  he  had  found  the  old  boy  was  too  wide  awake  for  our  projects,  and 
he  told  Egerton  at  once,  without  allowing  him  to  make  a  ^1  Statement 
of  his  briUiant  prospects,  that  he  knew  what  the  extra  allowances  of  an 
ensign' were ;  and  as  to  the  expectation  at  a  govemor*s  death,  it  was  like 
twenty  pounds  a  year  and  a  workhouse.  Egerton's  disgust  and  dls-* 
appointment  at  his  reception  caused  hini  abruptly  to  shorten  the  inter- 
view, and  terminated  at  once  his  brief  engagement.  The  remembranoe 
of  his  duns  would  not  allow  ^*  Richard  to  be  himself  again,"  and  obliged 
US  to  tum  our  minds  to  some  other  matrimonial  projects  to  ensure  his  safety. 

That  evening  we  went  to  one  of  those  never-to-be-forgotten  enchant» 
ing  dramaticy«^e  balls  *'en  costume"  and  spent  a  most  agreeable  evening, 
which  was  not  without  its  adventures,  for  my  friend  Egerton  got  intro- 
duced  to  a  young  lady  from  the  neighbourhood  of  Wellington,  in 
Somersetshire,  of  whom  he  asked  to  be  allowed  to  call  on  her  the  next 
day.  Mamma  granted  his  request.  Many  tender  looks  and  shaking  of 
hands  took  place,  and  Egerton's  mind  was  again  comforted  by  the  idea 
of  attaining  his  object 

On  our  retum  to  the  hotel  at  six  o'clock  in  the  moming,  we  leamed 
from  the  waiter  that  an  old  gentleman  had  taken  possession  of  my  bed ; 
astonished  at  this  announcement,  I  hurried  to  my  room,  and  found  it  was 
but  too  true.  The  old  huck  had  drawn  his  curtains  corofortably  around ; 
but  passing  in  we  found  that  he  was  armed  ''cap  on  head"  and  bamacles 
on  nose,  whilst  a  tough  timber  toe  appeared  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  cpn- 
siderably  beyond  the  bed-clothes.  As  we  had  no  chance  at  that  hour  dF 
a  second  bed,  I  ag^eed  to  lay  on  Egerton's  bed  with  my  fency  dress  on, 
and  we  followed  the  old  gentleman's  example  by  drawmg  the  curtains. 
About  eight  o'clock  we  were  awoke  by  a  dismal,  stifled  groaning,  pro- 
oeeding  from  the  bed  the  oH  gentleman  occupied,  aecompanied  by  a 

2c2 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


308  ADVENTURES  IN  BATH. 

acuffle ;  and,  to  poor  Egerton  s  dismaj,  he  soon  too  well  reco^ised  the 
sound  of  a  certain  Portsmouth  Jew's  voice.  sayin^,  "Seize  him,  bailiff; 
hold  him  tight !"  The  more'  the  old  man  hello wed  "  Murder"  under  the 
clothes,  the  more  the  bailiffs  pulled  him  by  the  legs.  We  could  not 
conceal  our  laughter  any  longer,  but  roared  again,  for  it  appeared  the  old 
man  was  my  uncle ! 

The  Jew  had  obtained  the  Information  as  to  the  whereabouts  of  £^r- 
ton's  bedroom  from  the  chamber-maid,  no  one  ever  having  dreamed  that 
a  third  person  was  in  our  room ;  for  it  was  while  we  were  out  the  pro- 
vious  evening  that  mj  uncle  had  come  to  the  hotel,  and  having  asked  for 
my  room,  had  quietly  tumbled  in.  As  soon  as  the  Jew  heard  Egerton's 
laughter  he  came  over  to  our  bed,  and  was  rather  astonished  at  our 
g^otesque  appearance ;  but  he  knew  too  well  bis  victim's  voice.  Egerton, 
never  at  a  loss  on  any  emergency,  immediately  offered  himself  as  a 
suitor  for  the  band  of  the  Jew's  daughter.  The  whole  scene  became 
most  ludicrous,  particularly  as  the  Jew  got  more  enraged  at  the  proposi- 
tion.  My  uncle  was  ringing  the  bell  most  furiously,  swearing  he  would 
bring  an  action  against  the  Jew,  landlord,  and  poor  Egerton  for  a  gross 
assault.  The  chamber  was  füll  of  waiters,  chamber-maids,  landlord,  &c., 
some  half  dressed,  my  uncle  stamping  about  in  his  night-shirt,  Egerton 
in  Ins  costume  as  a  Jockey,  booted  and  spurrcid,  I  as  Bluebeard,  were  all 
worthy  of  a  good  sketch. 

The  scene  ended  by  my  standing  security  for  Egerton  and  agreeing'  to 
pay  all  expenses ;  the  Jew  offering,  in  consequence  of  my  generous  con- 
duct,  to  give  us  a  Champagne  lunch.  To  pass  away  the  time  until  two 
o'clock,  Egerton  called  on  his  friends  of  the  previous  night's  acquaint- 
ance  in  Melsom-street,  and  found  them  most  kind  and  aifectionate.  H^e 
obtained  leave  to  correspond  with  the  lady,  and  this  afFair  ended,  some 
weeks  after,  by  his  proposing  (in  writing),  when  he  was  accepted  as  a 
suitor  both  by  mother  and  daughter,  and  his  case  was  referred  to  papa's 
approval,  who  instantly  put  a  veto  against  it  by  declaring  that  he  never 
would  allow  his  daughter  to  marry  an  officer  and  adventurer.  But  to 
return  to  our  Jew:  when  the  hour  of  two  approached  we  adjourned  to 
the  hotel,  my  uncle  joining  the  party,  and  becoming  so  glorious  after 
partaking  of  the  good  things,  that  he  fi-eely  forgave  the  annoyance  of  the 
night,  and  presented  me  with  a  cheque  for  a  hundred  pounds.  Our 
happiness,  however,  was  not  of  long  duration,  for  the  Jew,  having* 
caUed  for  the  bill,  left  the  room  on  some  pretext  before  it  was  brought 
in,  and  we  saw  him  no  more.  Uneasy  at  his  prolonged  absence,  and  it 
being  quite  time  to  follow  up  the  motion  "  that  the  bill  do  now  lie  on 
the  table  "  with  some  step  more  satisfactory  to  the  landlord,  we  rang  to 
inquire  for  our  Mend,  and  to  our  great  dismay  we  were  informed  that  he 
had  that  instant  started  per  Portsmouth  mail,  leaving  the  bill  for  us  to 
pay.  We  expostulated,  but  in  vain,  the  Jew  having  informed  the  land- 
lord that  he  was  our  guest  on  the  occasion. 

A  few  months  after  these  adventures,  Egerton,  Unding  that  he  was 
unable  "  to  carry  on  the  war,"  sold  out  of  the  Service,  and  accepted  a 
majority  in  the  Spanish  Legion.  Soon  after  joining  bis  regiment,  he, 
poor  fellow,  got  wounded,  went  into  hospital,  became  delirious,  threw 
himself  out  of  a  wiudow,  and  was  instantly  killed.  His  father,  I  heard, 
died  about  the  same  time,  and  left  him  six  hundred  a  year. 
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A  LEGEND  OF  TEEBA  DEL  FÜEGO. 
BBINO  A  LBAT  FROM  THE  LOG  OF  A  TTNEMOÜTH  8A1L0R. 

Br  William  Aububn. 

In  out  last  voyage  to  the  South  Seas,  which  was,  I  think,  somewhere 
about  theyear  170J,  we  lost  our  boatswain  at  the  Brazils,  and  our  cap- 
tain  engaged  anotber,  a  person  of  the  name  of  Swinscoe,  a  native  of  one 
of  our  North  American  plantations,  to  fill  his  place.  He  was  rather  a 
Strange  sort  of  character.  He  never  held  any  conversation  with  anj  of 
the  crew ;  in  fact,  he  never  spoke  to  an  iudlvidual  of  us  except  when 
obliged  to  ans  wer  any  question  respecting  his  duties,  and  would 
reply  to  these  in  as  few  words  as  possible.  He  would  sit  for  hours 
together  gazing  at  the  sea,  and  would  oecasionally  cast  furtive  glances 
around  him,  and  on  seeing  that  any  of  us  noticed  him,  would  start  from 
his  seat  and  remove  to  anotber  part  of  the  vessel.  Ic  was  the  universal 
opinion  of  the  wbole  crew  that  he  had  at  some  former  period  of  his  life 
committed  some  crime,  and  was  now  suffering  under  the  upbraidings  of  his 
conscience.  Be  this  as  it  may,  he  was  a  good  Seaman,  and  as  he  did  not 
interfere  with  any  of  us,  we  became  at  length  better  used  to  his  unsociable 
humours,  for  it  was  impossible  to  quarre!  with  a  man  whose  only  fault 
seemed  to  be  tbat  of  keeping  his  secret  to  himself. 

After  several  ineffectual  attempts  to  double  Cape  Hom  from  the 
dreadful  State  of  the  Weatber,  our  captaln  resolved  to  attedapt  the  Straits 
of  Magellan.     For  three  days  after  our  entrance  into  these  horrible. 
straits  we  were  driven  and  tossed  about  by  the  raost  fearful  tempests« 
At  times  the  current  was  running  with  the  fury  of  a  rapid  in  the  direc- 
tion  of  the  Pacific  Ocean,  roaring  and  boiling  over  hidden  rocks,  and 
dashing  with  impotent  fury  against  the  rugged  rocks  tbat  lined  each 
shore.     On  the  third  night  our  ship  Struck  with  a  terrific  crash  against 
one  of  those  sunk  rocks,  and  in  a  few  minutes  was  in  pieces.     The  mo- 
ment  I  feit  the  shock  and  saw  the  general  rush  upon  deck  I  darted  into. 
the  captain*s  room  to  secure  a  bag  of  gold,  which  I  kuew  he  had  con- 
cealed  there.     On  reaching  the  door  I  met  the  man  Swinscoe,  wbo  by 
some  means  had  become  aware  of  tbe  secret,  and  was  coming  out  with 
the  treasure  concealed  under  his  jacket !     I  instantly  kuocked  bim  down, 
thrust  the  money  into  my  breast,  buttoned  up  my  jacket,  and  rushed 
upon  deck — anotber  second  tbe  ship  was  in  fragments,  and  we  were  in 
the  boiling  sea !     I  heard  no  cry  from  my  comrades  :  probably  all  this 
was  lost  in  the  howling  tempest.     It  was  dark  as  pitch,  and  I  tried  in 
Tain  to  catch  sight  of  a  single  object.     I  buffeted  with  the  waves  in  the 
best  manner  I  could ;  but  the  bag  of  gold  feit  heavy  in  my  breast,  and 
seemed  to  sink  me  down ;  yet  I  clung  to  it,  determined  to  hold  it  in  life 
and  death.     At  length  I  caught  hold  of  a  plank,  and  clinging  to  it  with 
all  the  tenacity  with  which  my  desperate  Situation  inspired  me,  I  feit  my- 
self  borne  away  at  a  rapid  rate.     In  about  half  an  hour  one  end  of  the 
plank  Struck  against  a  rock,  whilst  the  end  near  to  which  I  was  clinging 
turned  slowly  round,  and  I  found  myself  on  shore.     I  feit  first  for  my 
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treasure,  which  was  safe;  then  seating  myself^on  the  beach  out  of  tlie 
reach  of  the  eea,  drenched  and  beuumbed,  I  awaited  the  dawn  of  day. 
I  had  not  sat  long  ere,  overcome  with  fatigue,  I  sunk  into  sleep,  and 
was  troubled  with  the  most  fearfui  dreams.  I  thought  I  was  still 
struggling  with  the  sea,  and  after  clinging  for  some  time  to  the  plank 
was  at  length  forced  to  relinquish  mj  grasp  firom  sheer  exhaostion.  1 
sunk  into  the  deep — deep  sea  !  1  struggled  and  kicked — tried  to  scream 
out,  but  could  not.  I  sunk  to  the  bottom,  where  methought  lay  the  bull 
of  our  noble  vessel.  Whilst  I  was  wondering  how  this  might  be,  the 
head  of  the  boatswain  Swinscoe  suddenly  popped  out  of  one  of  the  port- 
holes  :  he  laughed  at  me  derisively,  and  held  up  the  bag  of  gold  which  I 
expected  I  had  still  secure.  I  put  my  band  into  my  bosom  and  found  it 
was  gone,  which  discovery  gave  me  such  a  shock  that  I  started  and  awoke. 
I  found  myself  lying  on  the  beach,  and  broad  daylight  around  me.  I 
feit  for  my  treasure — it  was  nearly  out  of  my  breast.  A  stränge  Sensa- 
tion passed  over  my  whole  frame.  I  started  to  my  feet,  and  looking 
around  me  saw  the  man  Swinscoe  standing  within  a  dozen  yards  off  me ! 
No  ghost,  but  real  flesh  and  blood  !  I  staggered  towards  a  rock,  against 
which  I  leaned,  partly  from  terror  and  partly  from  actual  exhaustion. 
He  laughed,  and  came  up  to  me : 

«  Well,"  Said  he,  «  both  saved." 

"No  others  ?"  I  faintly  inquired,  for  l  dreaded  being  alone  with  him. 

"  Not  one,"  was  the  reply.  "  But  come,"  he  resumed,  "  you  seem  ex- 
hausted.  I  have  been  looking  out  after  the  wreck,  and  have  been  for- 
tunate  enough  to  save  something  which  will  last  us  a  few  days — ^you 
need  it — come  on." 

Thus  invited  I  foUowed  my  shipmate.  A  few  hundred  yards  from 
;«frhere  we  were  lay  a  confused  heap  of  the  wreck  of  our  unfortunate 
vessel,  near  to  which  Swinscoe  had  lighted  a  fire,  at  which  he  com- 
menced  cooking  some  beef  which  I  perceived  he  had  saved  from  the 
wreck.  Off  tlus  we  made  a  hearty  meal.  During  our  repast,  which  we 
commenced  in  silence,  I  could  not  help  stealing  furtive  glances  at  my 
companiou,  feeling  curious  to  know  by  what  means  he  had  escaped,  yet 
not  daring  to  inquire,  lest  the^scene  in  the  cabin  should  be  alluded  to.  I 
wondered  he  did  not  inquire  about  the  gold — and  then  the  remembrance 
of  my  fearfui  dream  filled  me  with  secret  fear.  By  degrees,  however,  I 
feit  my  confidence  retuming,  as  he  appeared  anxious  to  serve  me ;  and  by 
his  never  once  alluding  to  the  money  in  the  conversation  which  ensued 
after  our  meal,  I  soon  became  as  free  and  talkative  as  himself. 

We  next  set  about  examining  such  parts  of  the  ship  as  had  been  driven 
ashore.     We  succeeded  in  finding  a  sraall  keg  of  powder,  two  brace  of 

Sistols,  with  bullets,  also  one  fowling-piece.  Of  clothing  we  got  but 
ttle,  and  that  not  of  much  value.  We  searched  in  vain  for  any  of  the 
boats ;  they  had  either  been  driven  to  the  opposite  shore  or  dashed  to 
pieces  against  the  rocks.  This  was  a  great  misfortune,  as  we  were 
without  tools  of  any  kind  to  eriable  us  to  construct  a  crafb  of  the  slightest 
description. 

The  coast  upon  which  we  were  cast  was  the  northem  shore  of  the 
island  of  Terra  del  Fuego,  the  south  point  of  America.  Nothing  could 
possibly  be  more  dismal  or  disheartening  than  the  sävage  scenery  which 
met  our  eyes  in  every  direction.  Huge  mountains,  whose  rocky  sides 
seemed  black  with  the  perpetual  warring  against  the  stormy  elements^' 
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whilst  tfa^  tops  were  capped  with  eternal  snows.  The  Valleys  were, 
mere  marshy  swaiAps,  ooviued  with  coarse  grase  and  miserable  shrubs^ 
and  here  and  there  a  few  stuoted  trees,  whilst  the  scene  at  sea  was  closed 
by  a  series  of  islands,  at  rather  gigantic  rocks,  that  towered  perpendi- 
cularlj  out  of  the  water»  like  immense  Castles;  their  tops,  as  usual, 
covered  with  snow,  and  their  bases  washed  by  the  turbulent  waters, 
which  broke  and  roared  throuffh  these  gloomy  openings  in  a  manner 
that  sickened  our  very  hearts  with  horror. 

We  constructed  a  rüde  faut  out  of  the  wreck  to  shelter  us  until  we 
should  detennine  how  to  act*     We  continued  in  it  a  fortnight^  in  the 
ezpectation  of  seeing  a  ship,  or  of  finding  one  of  our  own  boats ;  but 
were  disappointed  in  both  cases.     No  stranger  neared  the  dreary  and 
inhospitable  coast,  and  the  boats  wer^  evidently  completely  lost.     At 
lengtn  Swinscoe  suggested  that  we  should  endeavour  to  travel  by  land  to 
the  Atlantic,  where  we  were  more  likely  to  meet  with  ships  than  where 
we  were.     Accordingly,  after  packing  up  what  provisions  we  had  left,  - 
not  forgetting  our  arms  and  ammunition,  we  started  off  on  our  perilous. 
journey.    The  shore  was  rugged,  and  difficult  to  travel ;  but  on  attempt- 
ing  to  strike  into  the  interior  we  found  it  worse,  owing  to  the  numerous 
swamps  and  intricate  thickets,  which  latter  consisted  in  a  great  measure 
of  prickly  bushes,  which  tore  our  clothes  and  lacerated  our  bodies.  There 
were  also  traces  of  wild  animals,  which  made  us  afraid  of  being  pounced 
upon  unawares  in  these  dangerous  woods,  so  we  kept  to  the  shore  as  our 
safest  course.     At  nights  we  kindled  a  fire,  and  watched  and  slept  in 
turas.     It  was  on  the  seventh  day  of  our  travels;  or  rather  the  seveuth 
night,  that  a  fearful  event  took  place — an  event  which  put  an  end  to  our. 
Atlantic  journey.     On  that  fearful  night  I  had  lain  down  to  rest,  my, 
oompanion  as  usual  keeping  watch  by  the  fire  we  had  kindled.     I  had 
not  been  long  asleep  when  I  awoke  with  a  sudden  start,  as  if  disturbed 
by  Bome  noise.     I  Hstened ;  there  was  nothing  stirring.     Swinscoe  was 
seated  by  the  fire,  apparently  in  deep  meditation.     I  did  not  disturb  him, 
(or  on  finding  all  stUl  I  composed  myself  to  sleep.     I  was  upon  the 
point  of  closing  my  eyes  when  Swinscoe  suddenly  llfted  bis  eyes  and  fixed 
them  steadily  upon  me.     The  expression  of^  bis  eyes  as  he  did  so  made 
me  feel  alarmed.     He  rose  quietly  from  bis  seat,  and  as  the  ruddy  glare 
of  the  fire  feil  upon  bis  face  I  fancied  that  its  expression  was  unearthly. 
I  raised  myself  up,  when  he  immediately  fired  bis  pistol,  and  then  sprung 
upon  me.     Fortunately  the  ball  missea  me.     '^  The  gold,  villain ! — the 
gold !"  he  screamed ;  ''  give  it  me,  or  I  will  murder  you."     He  had  just 
grappied  me  when  I  fired  my  pistol  füll  in  Ins  face.     He  grasped  me 
with  the  force  of  a  giant,  and  we  feil  to  the  grouni  struggling.     But 
my  shot  had  told — ^his  strength  was  the  last  dying  effort,  for  he  suddenly 
let  go  his  hold,  and  with  a  heavy  groan  expired.     For  a  moment  I  gazed 
upon  his  distorted  features,  then  uttering  a  wild  yell  of  terror  I  rushed 
into  the  forest,  regardless  of  what  dangers  might  await  me  there.     It  was 
pitch  dark,  yet  on  I  went — now  tearing  and  crushing  through  the  thick 
brushwood — now  plunging  through  some  torrent — now  floundering  in  a 
swamp  ;  but  regardless  of  every  obstacle  I  dashed  on,  as  at  every  pause  I 
made  I  £Emcied  I  heard  the  sound  as  of  some  one  in  pursuit.  As  I  looked 
back  I  could  see  the  ruddy  glow  of  the  fire,  and  my  heated  imagination 
conjured  up  the  murdered  man  standiog  by  the  flame  and  watching  my 
headlong  fiight.     My  terror  knew  no  bounds.     I  fancied  the  stone-dead 
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eye  was  fixing  a  glazed  look  upon  me.     I  redouUed  my  speed,  until  I 
was  completely  exhausted.     I  stumbled  and  feil ;  and  so  wom  oat  was  I 
with  my  frantic  exertions  that  I  feit  unable  to  rise.     I  lay  a  considerable 
time,  always  fancying  I  heard  the  rustling  as  of  some  one  in  my  track ; 
but  it  coald  only  be  the  sound  of  the  night  wind  through  the  dreary 
forest.     I  tried  to  go  to  sleep,  bat  had  no  sooner  dosed  my  eyes  than  the 
spectade  of  the  dead  man  lying  by  the  lone  watch-fire  preseuted  itself  to 
my  disturbed  Imagination.     I  was  obliged  to  keep  my  eyes  open   to 
banish  the  fearful  phantasm.     Bitter  thoughts  filled   me.     I  wished 
myself  dead  also.     I  eonsidered  bis  lot  happier  than  mine.     I  cursed  the 
gold  that  had  been  the  cause  of  all  this  strife.     I  tore  the  bag  from  my 
breast,  with  the  intention  of  hmrling  it  from  me.     Bat  no !  even  in  that 
wretched  State  the  demon  of,  avarice  was  too  streng.     Why  should  I  now 
destroy  it,  were  my  second  thoughts.     I  might  yet  live  to  enjoy  it,  so  I 
retumed  it  to  its  place.     At  length  the  violence  of  my  feelings  began  to 
abate,  and  I  sank  into  an  uneasy  slmnber,  which,  after  two  or  three 
Starts,  lasted  until  moming. 

When  I  awoke,  I  feit  myself  so  sore  ^m  the  bruises  and  over-exertion 
that  I  coald  scarcely  rise.  .After  breaking  my  fast  on  a  piece  of  biscaity 
I  determined  at  length  to  retarn  to  the  place  where  I  had  lefb  my  dead 
comrade,  and  secure  as  mach  of  oiu*  Stores  as  I  could  carry,  and  endea- 
TOur  to  make  my  way  to  the  ocean.  But  I  continued  wandering  the 
greatest  part  of  the  day  without  being  able  to  find  my  way  back  to  the 
beach ;  and  indeed  I  had  a  strong  suspicion  that  I  waö  travelling  away 
from  it,  and  was  afraid  I  should  lose  myself  in  the  interior  of  this  dismäl 
country.  To  my  right  lay  a  long  ränge  of  mountains.  To  these  I  di- 
rected  my  course,  expecting  that  from  their  summits  I  might  be  able  to 
determine  whether  or  not  I  was  in  the  right  track.  I  found  this  ascent  a 
yery  difficult  task ;  the  surface  in  many  parts  being  covered  with  loose 
slaty  stones,  which,  slipping  from  undemeath  ray  feet,  frequently  carried 
me  down  in  a  few  minutes  the  distance  I  had  been  toiling  an  hour  in 
getting  up.  At  length  I  gained  the  summit,  and  bitter  was  my  disap« 
pointment  when,  on  gaziug  around  me,  I  saw  no  trace  of  the  ocean  in 
any  direction.  There  was  no  appearance  of  a  siugle  human  being ;  in 
fact,  no  trace  of  life  except  a  few  wild  birds  which  rose  occasionally  from 
the  swamps,  and  whose  dismal  screechings  were  still  more  horrible  than 
the  silent  stillness  which  otherwise  pervaded  the  place.  The  same  mo- 
notonous  prospect  of  bleak  mountains  and  sterile  swamps  extended  in 
every  direction.  I  sunk  down  in  despair.  I  made  up  ray  mind  to  lie 
there  and  die.  I  dreaded  the  return  of  night,  for  with  it  would  retom 
my  spectral  fancies. '  At  length,  however,  night  came,  and  I  slept  muc^ 
better  than  I  expected.  I  was  not  troubled  with  dreams,  so  I  awoke 
much  refreshed,  and  in  better  spirits  than  I  had  been  since  the  death  of 
my  companion;  so  I  resumed  my  joumey..  It  would  be  needless  to  re- 
count  my  sufferings  during  the  five  foilowing  days,  and  my  joy  may  be 
conceived  when,  on  the  morning  of  the  sixth  day,  on  ascending  a  hiU 
near  which  I  had  slept  the  previous  night,  I  beheld  the  ocean  at  my  feet. 
On  looking  around,  I  was  not  long  in  discovering  that  this  was  the  yery 
place  where  we  had  been  wrecked.  Thus,  after  all  my  wanderings,  I 
had  arrived  back  at  the  point  from  which  we  had  started  a  fortnight  ago. 
I  looked  for  the  hut  which  we  had  erected — there  it  was,  apparently  un- 
molested.     As  I  was  musing  on  what  was  best  to  be  doiie  at  this  unex- 
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pected  turn  of  afifairs,  I  was  suddenlj  sfartled  by  seeing  a  man  in  a  sea- 
man's  dress  come  out  of  a  thicket  and  walk  slowly  along  the  beach 
towards  the  hut,  wbich  he  entered.  It  was  Swinscoe!  I  knew  him  at  a 
^lance.  He  must  have  recoveied  from  the  wound,  and  retumed  to  the 
hnt  in  search  of  me ;  or  perhaps,  like  myself,  have  lost  bis  way.  I  was 
seized  with  a  sudden  terror,  for  I  feit  that  in  my  present  weak  Situation 
I  Tras  totally  unable  to  cope  with  him.  My  first  impulse  was  to  fly. 
Bat  whither  could  I  fly?  It  was  death  from  starvation  to  enter  the 
forest ;  it  could  but  be  death  to  meet  him.  But  there  might  be  a  chance 
of  our  reconciliation;  for,  after  what  I  had  sufPered,  I  was  now  quite 
willin^  to  give  up  all  the  gold.  It  was  utterly  worthless  in  such  a  place, 
and  I  made  up  my  mind  to  offer  him  three  parts  of  it,  and  agree  that 
what  was  past  should  be  forgotten.  Füll  of  tbis  resolve,  I  strode  down 
tbe  hin  to  the  beach  and  along  to  the  hut,  and  entered,  but  found  it 
empty.  I  called  out  his  name  several  times,  but  received  no  answer. 
**  He  must  have  goneout,"  thought  I.  So  I  seated  myself  on  the  wooden 
bench  and  awaited  his  retum;  but  the  day  waned,  and  he  came  not.  I 
searched  all  over  this  part  of  the  coast,  but  could  see  no  trace  of  him.  A 
thought  then  Struck  me  that  he  must  have  seen  me,  and  concealed  him- 
self  until  I  should  go  to  sleep,  when  to  murder  me  would  be  an  eäsy 
matter. 

JSight  came,  bat  he  retumed  not,  so  I  barricadoed  the  door  and  went  to 
^eep,  but  awoke  several  times  during  the  night  still  fancying  I  heard 
him  calling  my  name.  I  opened  the  door  and  looked  out,  but  there  was 
nothing*,  and  to  my  repeated  shouts  no  answer  was  retumed. 

When  daylight  came  I  went  down  to  the  beach,  and  to  my  great  joy 
discovered  a  sail,  but  at  a  great  distance  from  the  shore.  I  halloed,  for* 
getful  in  my  frantic  delight  that  it  was  impossible  for  me  to  make  my- 
self either  heard  or  seen  at  such  a  distance.  I  hastily  collected  a  heap  of 
the  wreck  and  dry  rubbish  that  lay  along  the  beach,  then  ran  to  the  hnt 
for  jny  pistol,  so  that  I  might  raise  a  bonfire  and  thus  attrapt  the  notice  of 
the  ship  which  was  approaching  the  land.  When  I  entered,  the  first 
sight  that  met  my  eyes  was  Swinscoe  seated  on  the  plank  in  front  of  the 
fire,  with  his  back  towards  the  door.  Joy  at  the  prospect  of  a  speedy 
deliverance  made  me  forget  all  that  had  passed  between  us.  "  Come, 
my  friend,"  I  ezdaimed,  ^^  let  us  divide  this  gold — ^here  is  a  ship  at  band, 
and  we  are  now  safs  and  can  enjoy  ourselves.**  So  saying,  I  tossed  the 
bag^  of  money  upon  the  bench.  To  this  he  neither  retumed  an  answer 
nor  even  looked  around.  I  went  up  to  him,  and  playMly  pushed  bis  hat 
off  his  head.  My  God  I  it  was  the  head  of  a  corpse  that  I  had  un- 
covered — ^green  with  decay;  the  eyes  were  glassy  and  staring,  and  a 
stream  of  congealed  blood  hung  from  the  cheek  to  his  breast !  Slowly 
the  fearful  vision  faded  away.  I  uttered  a  wild  yell  of  terror  and  fled 
from  the  place,  and  can  recoUect  but  little  conceming  the  arrival  of  the 
vessel  which  I  had  seen,  until  I  found  myself  amongst  the  crew.  She 
proved  to  be  an  English  ship,  and  I  obtained  a  passage  home. 

Fifty  years  have  now  passed  away  since  this  occurrence,  y«t  a  week 
has  neyer  passed  over  in  which  tbe  terrible  appearance  does  not  come 
acTOss  my  memory.  Oft  do  I  think  of  the  dreary  watch-fire  and  the 
murdered  man — ^the  lonely  hut,  in  which  perhaps  is  still  lying  the  accursed 
bag  of  guineas — and  I  shudder  as  I  picture  to  myself  the  spirit  of 
Swinscoe  watching  over  it. 
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THE  CONFEDERATES ;  OR,  THE  DAYS  OF  MARGARET  OF 

PARMA. 

▲n  histobical  bomance. 

Chapteb  LXIV. 

Thb  forest  of  Soignes  was  in  those  days  even  more  a  place  of  resort 
to  the  inhabitants  of  the  capital  than  at  present.  Devoted  alike  to  pur- 
poses  of  devotion  and  pleasure,  it  boasted  conventa,  rieh  abbeys  and 
chapels,  palaoes  for  the  great,  and  places  of  entertainment  for  the  pooier 
sort,  who  performed  their  pilgrimage  under  its  yerdant  shades.  Tervueren 
was  then  one  of  the  attractions  of  the  leafy  wildemess.  True,  it  pie- 
aented  not  the  uniform  Square  fa^ade  which  now  forms  its  characteristic 
featnre,  nor  did  it  peep  out  white  and  smiling  from  among  the  green 
shrubs  and  shady  trees ;  a  grey,  irregulär  buUding,  flanked  by  nairow 
wings,  sniTOunded  by  fosses  of  stagnant  water,  and  adomed  with  stiff 
parterres,  it  still  serred  as  a  temporary  retreat  for  royalty,  or  its  repre» 
sentative,  at  di£Perent  epochs  of  the  year. 

A  few  days  after  the  interview  between  Marg^aret  and  Kay,  narrated 
in  die  preceding  chapter,  Alba,  having  announced  bis  intention  of  per- 
forming  bis  devotions  at  the  abbey  of  Groenendael,  and  thence  to  pro^ 
oeed  to  Tenrueren,  to  rest  awhile  firom  the  pressure  of  afiEairs,  the  heavy 
building  we  have  described  was,  together  with  the  abbey,  undergoing 
preparation  to  receiye  the  proud  Spaniard,  whose  arrogance  exaoted,  it 
was  well  known,  more  homage  and  observance  than  even  the  king  him- 
self. 

Thus  it  was  not  astonishing  that  the  forest,  at  all  lames  much  fire- 
quented,  on  the  motning  in  question  should  be  instinet  with  life.  The 
weather,  too,  was  most  beautiful ;  and  many  as  well  as  various  were  the 
groups,  both  on  foot  and  horseback,  that  pursued  the  road  to  the  forest 

Among  these  one  party  most  particularly  deserves  notice.  It  consisted 
of  five  or  siz  young  cavaliers  followed  by  a  few  attendants.  Though 
their  dress  was  of  the  utmost  simplicity,  and  their  retainers  were  not 
arrayed  in  the  oolours  of  any  known  house,  there  was  something  abont 
their  well-groomed  barbs  and  sleek  geldings  that,  despite  the  want  of 
showy  trappings,  attracted  the  eye  towards  them,  and  still  more,  per- 
haps,  the  sinister  expression  of  their  countenances,  contrasting  as  it  did 
with  their  youthful  appearance.  The  very  attendants  seemed  to  partici- 
pate  in  the  gloomy  mood  of  their  lords ;  and  at  times  exchanged  with 
them  glances  fraught  with  a  meaning  which  it  would  have  been  diffieult 
to  define. 

As  the  cavalcade  was  proeeeding  slowly  and  silently  towards  the  forest, 
the  attention  of  several  of  the  train  was  attracted  by  a  voice  not  &r  in 
the  rear  exclaiming  at  intervals,  in  tones  of  altemate  remonstrance  and 
persua&don : 

"  Cornelia,  Cornelia  !  So — ho— ho — gently  ;  we  are  not  in  a  hurry  ; 
take  it  coolly,  there's  a  good  girl.  Let's  be  friends,  Cornelia,  it  wiU  be 
all  the  better  for  you." 

They  tumed  more  than  onoe  at  the  sound,  and  ascertained  these  eja- 
culations  to  proceed  from  a  sober-looking  Citizen,  somewhat  the  worsefor 
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kis  years  and  corpulence,  whose  large  Flemish  mare  iosisted  on  keepilig 
much  closer  to  them  than  seemed  altogether  agreeable  to  her  mastei*. 
He  dld  not,  however,  attempt  to  check  her  by  bit  and  bridle,  but  had 
recourse  to  many  a  seduetive  promise  about  com  and  water,  bread  and 
augar,  which,  as  will  sometimes  happen  with  more  intellectual  beings, 
seemed  to  have  little  or  no  efFect  on  the  refractory  object  o£  bis  anxiety. 

This  method  of  proceeding  caused  some  merriment  among  those 
within  hearing,  although  of  a  subdued  natura,  as  if  they  were  apprehen«* 
sive  of  attracdng  their  master's  notice  ;  yet  it  became  snfBciently  audible 
to  have  wounded  the  burgher*s  pride,  haid  he  been  of  a  very  sensitive  na- 
iure.  But  susceptibility  was  not  the  failing  of  Master  van  Diest— ^for 
it  was  no  other  than  that  worshipful  pereonag^,  who,  together  with  bis^ 
mare,  Cornelia,  was  betaking  himself  to  the  forest  to  get  a  peep  at  the  cere- 
nionies  at  Groenendael.  True,  most  men  in  bis  Situation  would  have  thought 
it  prudent  to  keep  out  of  the  tiger*s  path ;  but  no  prudential  considerationa 
could  ever  restrain  Van  Diest's  passion  for  shöws,  nor  any  circumstances, 
faowever  saddening,  damp  bis  relish  for  them.  At  that  moment,  how- 
ever,  Cornelia  absorbed  bis  whole  attention.  That  she  was  at  tixnes  frac<>' 
tious  and  tricksome  he  well  knew;  but  he  had  never  before  seen  her  in 
80  decidedly  perverse  a  mood. 

"  Cornelia !  Cornelia !"  he  exclaimed,  ^^  wilt  thou  never  be  quiet  until 
thou  hast  got  thy  niaster  into  troable  ?  for  assuredly  into  trouble  thou 
wilt  bring  me." 

Van  Liest's  presumptions  were  fully  justified  by  the  extreme  insolence, 
not  to  say  brutal  aggression,  towards  the  unprivileged  dasses,  of  which 
the  nobility  in  those  days  set  the  example,  and  which  their  follower» 
were  not  slack  in  imitating.  He  was  well  assured  that  bis  pressing  upon 
this  party,  however  involuntarily,  would  be  considered  and  resented  as  an 
offence ;  nor  was  he  mistaken. 

At  first,  indeed,  the  men  appeäred  to  «njoy  bis  embarrassment,  and 
not  unwilling  to  crack  a  joke  at  bis  expense ;  but  with  Comelia's  in*- 
sistance  their  good  humour  vanished,  and,  having  thrown  more  than  one 
meaning  look  at  the  perplexed  burgher,  two  of  the  retainers  tumed  füll 
upon  bim,  and  bade  nim,  in  a  peremptory  tone,  to  keep  bis  distance,  and 
not  intrude  upon  bis  betters.  Van  Diest  in  vain  pleaded  bis  inability  to 
obey  the  mandate;  and  the  loud,  angry  Orders  of  the  men,  and  Van 
Diest's  no  less  damorous  expostulations,  at  last  attracted  the  attention  of 
the  foremost  riders  to  what  was  passing  in  their  rear. 

They  turned  round  in  their  saddles,  and  Van  Diest  immediately  recog- 
nised  the  three  brothers  Van-der-Noot,  in  whose  way  chance  had  once 
before  thrown  bim.  Having  heard  that  they  were  determined  Gueiix, 
he  wondered  in  bis  secret  soul  how  they  had  hitherto  escaped  the  fate 
that  had  overtaken  so  many  of  their  party,  and,  above  all,  how  they 
dared  venture  in  the  broad  light  of  day  on  so  frequented  a  thoroughfare; 
but  he  had  shrewdness  enough  to  betray  no  sign  of  recognition. 

"  What  means  this,  my  master  ?"  said  the  eider  Van-der-Noot,  fiercely. 
^*  What  prompts  you  thus  to  dog  persons  of  quaHty  ?  Is  it  the  wish  to 
have  your  bones  broken?" 

^^  Not  soj  messire,"  answered  Van  Diest.  *'  Chance,  not  design,  I  as»' 
sure  you,  has  made  your  way  and  mine  the  same  thus  far." 
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^'  And  whither  are  you  going  ?"  continaed  the  Lord  of  Rysoire,  in  a; 
Btern  tone.  ''  We  will  see  how  far  chance  or  design  may  be  guilty  in 
this  matter." 

*^  I  am  for  the  abbey  of  Groenendael,"  was  the  answer. 

'^And  what  business  takes  you  there?"  continued  the  uncourteoua 
interrogator,  abraptly. 

Certainly,  had  Van  Diest  refiised  to  answer  so  irrelevant  a  question, 
he  wonld  have  had  right  on  his  side ;  but,  as  it  happened  that  he  had  not 
might  also,  he  judged  it  more  expedient  to  satisfy  fully  the  oavalier's  in- 
quisitiveness  as  to  his  movements  and  motives. 

^^  You  call  yourself  a  Fleming,  and  wish  to  see  the  Duke  of  Alba!" 
«xclaimed  Conrad  Van-der-Noot,  with  a  scomful  look.  "  It  is  such  de- 
generate  Batavians  as  this,'^  he  said,  tuming  to  his  younger  brothers, 
^*  whose  once  red  blood  flows  now  like  milk  in  their  veins,  who  suffer  the 
Spanish  bloodhounds  to  tear  them  lirab  from  Umb  without  even  so  much 
as  showing  the  resistance  of  a  cur !  But  I  warn  you,  sirrah,  if  we  again 
find  you  on  our  track,  whether  you  be  following  your  own  road  or  ours, 
we  will  give  you  cause  to  rue  the  meeting." 

So  saying,  the  fiery  youth  bestöwed  a  contemptuops  glance  on  Van 
Diest  and  his  wilful  brüte,  and,  spurring  their  steeds,  the  whole  party 
pushed  forward  at  a  hand-gallop. 

Soraewhat  sobered,  either  by  the  remonstrance  of  the  Van-der-Noots, 
or  the  unwonted  pace  of  their  quadrupeds,  Cornelia  watched  their  depar- 
ture  with  pricked  ears  and  expanded  nostrils.  Van  Diest  chose  to  put 
upon  her  motions  a  construction  of  his  own,  which  had,  at  least,  the  ad- 
Tsntage  of  escaping  controversy. 

>'  You  are  right,  Cornelia ;  a  factions  set  they  are,  and  it  will  never  do 
to  tread  on  their  heels,  my  girl.  Yet,  for  all  their  speaking  so  high,  I 
would  rather  have  my  own  head  on  my .  Shoulders  than  that  of  any 
Vander-Noot  among  them-^I  think  it  all  the  likelier  to  remain 
there." 

By  this  time  Van  Diest  had  dismoimted,  and  was  leading  Cornelia  to 
the  roadside,  that,  by  indulging  her  with  a  little  grass,  he  might  gain 
time  to  let  the  party  so  little  congenial  get  considerably  ahead  of  hun ; 
and  while  his  mare  was  regaling  herseif  with  the  rieh  herbage,  he  busied 
his  mind  with  the  latest  subjects  of  meditation  that  chance  had  thrown 
in  his  way.  What  could  induce  the  Van-der-Noots  to  throw  themselves 
in  the  path  of  the  very  being  they  had  most  reason  to  dread  and  avoid  ? 
And  what  made  them  so  jealous  of  being  approached  on  the  king's  high- 
way?  There  was  something  unaccountable  in  these  apparent  contra- 
dictions.  Why,  if  desirous  of  concealment,  pursue  an  open  road  ?  And 
if  it  was  no  object  with  them,  why  care  for  accidental  encounters  ? 

These  thoughts  puzzled  Van  Diest ;  and  though  it  may  be  inferred 
from  his  very  slight,  and  not  yery  agreeable  aoquaintance  with  the  par- 
ties  concemed,  that  the  matter  could  not  deeply  intereat  him,  yet  so 
much  did  the  circumstances  pique  his  curiosity  that  he^rßsolved,  u  pos- 
sible,  to  sifb  the  matter,  always  with  care  to  do  so  at  the  least  possible 
risk  to  himself.  Thmking  that  he  had  by  this  time  allowed  them  suffi- 
cient  Start,  and  that  he  might  be  able  to  keep  them  in  view  withoat 
attracting  their  notice,  he  remounted,  and,  by  a  little  coaxing,  persuaded 
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Cornelia  to  move  forward  at  such  a  pace  as  shoold  enable  him  to  execute 
his  contemplated  manoeuvre. 

Thus,  for  a  time,  he  sucoeeded  ia  keeping  them  in  sight  from  a  safe 
distance,  up  to  the  forest  and  through  its  principal  avenue,  ontil  the 
Van-der-Noots  Struck  o£P  into  a  bridle-path  diyerging  from  the  main 
road.  But  Van  Diest  happened  to  know  the  forest  thoroughly,  and  was 
sure  that  after  many  windings  and  tamings  this  by-path  led  to  a  large 
Clearing  close  behind  the  abbey. 

Making  no  doubt  but  that  this  was  their  aim,  and  that  they  only  took 
a  röundabout  way  to  avoid  Observation,  still  intent  upon  watching  their 
movements,  and  trusting  that  his  own  knowledge  of  localities  would 
enable  him  to  do  so  unseen,  Van  Diest  plunged  deeper  into  the  wood ; 
but  though  oonvinced  he  was  moving  in  the  right  direction,  he  soon  lost 
all  traces  of  the  Van-der-Noots. 

The  stillness  of  the  forest  was  here  unbroken ;  but  this  stillness,  so 
dear  to  romantic  minds,  had  no  charm  for  Van  Diest.  He  was  one  of 
that  numerous  class  of  persons  who  soon  weary  of  solitary  musings,  and 
like  any  Company  rather  than  none.  Thus^  despite  the  sylvan  beauty  of 
the  scene,  he  gradually  feil  into  a  sort  of  drowsy  mood,  in  which,  from 
her  slackening  pace»  Cornelia  seemed  to  sympathise,  until  a  hum  of 
Toices,  proceeding  irom  no  great  distance,  roused  both  from  their  list-> 
lessness,  which  the  heat  of  the  day  perhaps  £&youred.  Van  Diest's  first 
feeling  was  one  of  alarm,  so  startling  was  the  contrast  of  these  sounds  to 
the  previous  breathiess  silence.  He  drew  up  his  mare.  ^'  I  must  be 
close  upon  the  Groenendael/f  thought  he ;  '^  and  yet  this  place  is  un-* 
familiär  to  me." 

This  part  of  the  forest  was  so  thickly  wooded,  that  except  th^  vista 
before  him,  and  which  was  silent  and  lonely  as  that  through  which  he 
had  hitherto  passed,  he  could  perceive  nothing ;  but  on  looking  more 
sharply  about  him,  and  availing  himself  of  a  break  through  the  branches, 
he  ascertained  that  his  suppositions  were  correct — the  Clearing  he  was  in 
search  of  ]&y  close  at  band.  As  near  as  he  could  judge,  more  than  three 
hundred  riders,  clad  from  head  to  foot  in  steel,  appeaured  literally  wedged 
within  its  narrow  space.  Their  countenances  were  fierce  and  haggard,  and 
he  was  at  a  loss,  as  he  gazed  on  them,  to  guess  who  or  what  they  were ; 
bat  almost  at  the  same  moment»  recognising  among  them  the  three  Van- 
der-Noots,  he  remembered  the  reports  in  circulation  about  the  ''wild 
Gueux,"  and  begau  to  fear  he  had  £ülen  into  an  ambush.  Noiselessly» 
therefore,  turning  Cornelia's  head,  he  was  about  to  betake  himself  to 
flieht,  when  suddenly  a  man  stood  before  him  and  laid  a  firm  grasp  upon 
his  bridle. 

"  Holla!  sofkly,  my  master,"  said  a  deep  rough  voice.  "  Who  are 
you  ?    Have  you  the  password  ?" 

''  Oh !  Is  it  you,  Simon  ?*'  answered  Van  Diest.  ''  What  a  firight 
you  haye  given  me,  man  !  Thank  Grod,  it  is  only  you  I  Now  let  me  pass, 
for  the  Virgin's  sake,  before  any  one  eise  discovers  me." 

''  Ay,  truly,  Master  van  Diest,"  repUed  the  man,  relaxing  his  hold,  but 
not  withdrawing  it  altogether  ;  "  and  are  you,  too,  one  of  us  ?" 

''  I  don't  know  what  you  mean  by  the  word  tis^  Simon,  but  for  God's 
sake  let  me  pass,"  urged  the  agitated  Van  Diest.    ''  You  have  ofben  said 
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I  have  dono  you  many  a  good  tum  in  my  day  ;  I  will  consider  the  balance 
even  if  you  but  let  me  go." 

'^  You  say  well,  Master  van  Diest,  and  I  should  be  righl  sony  if  any 
evil  befel  you  ;  but  God  knows  I  am  as  glad  to  thiow  my  eyes  on  you  at 
this  hour  as  if  you  were  the  fistther  confessor  at  my  deam-bed.  I  never 
was  in  such  a  need  of  counsel,  and  you  needs  must  g^ye  it  me." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  said  Van  Diest ;  "  come  to  me  in  Brüssels,  I  will  then 
give  you  my  very  best  advice,  and  assbtanoe  to  boot  if  you  will.  Ulis  is 
not  the  time  or  place." 

"  I  may  not  choose  a  better,"  replied  the  man,  resolutely  holding  the 
rein,  "  for  I  may  never  li?e  to  retum  to  Brüssels.  We  are  here  on  a 
feaj^l  business,  Master  yan  Diest ;  and  though  they  call  it  justice,  I 
cannot  help  thinking  it  yery  like  murder !  We  are  lying  in  wait  for  the 
Duke  of  Alba  ;  you  understand — he  comes  with  but  a  slender  retinue^  a 
mere  handful  they  say.  We  are  to  surprise  them,  and — you  under- 
stand— ^now  though  they  say  it  is  for  the  good  of  the  country,  I  cannot 
help  thinking  it  a  great  sin  and  a  fearful  deed !" 

"  It  is— it  is,"  said  Van  Diest ;  "  the  more  need  I  should  be  off!" 

"  But  I  am  placed  here  as  vidette,"  urged  the  man. 

Van  Diest  perceived  the  man's  hold  slacken,  whether  from  desig^  or 
not  he  did  not  pause  to  inquire,  but  by  a  sudden  effort  he  shook  himself 
free,  and  for  the  first  time  in  her  life  put  Cornelia  to  her  mettle.  Though 
habitually  a  timid  horseman,  the  ezigency  of  the  moment  inspired  him 
with  unwonted  energy ;  and  he  urged  the  amazed  brüte  onwards 
at  a  rate  that  might  well  haye  made  her  doubt  the  identity  of  her 
rider. 

It  was  not  until  he  had  completely  cleared  the  long  and  silent  glade^ 
and  emerged  upon  die  high  road,  that  Van  Diest  dared  to  look  back  for 
the  pursuers,  the  sound  of  whose  horses*  hoofe  his  imagination  had  con- 
jured  up  the  whole  way  close  at  his  heels ;  but  as  far  as  his  eye  could 
ränge,  not  an  individual  was  yisible,  and  well  satisfied  on  this  head,  he 
determined  to  retum  to  Brüssels  with  all  convenient  speed,  and  thus  ayoid 
becoming  either  witness  of,  or  party  to,  a  deed  which  his  soul  abhorred.  His 
honest,  downright  principles  and  unsophisticated  piety  knew  of  no  pal* 
liating  name  or  good  purpose  with  which  to  gild  a  crime.  Pale  and 
trembling  with  horror  at  thö  very  thought  of  what  was  about  to  happen, 
he  rode  on  like  one  half  unconscious  of  what  he  was  about. 
.  The  green  trees  of  the  forest  began  to  g^ve  way  to  a  more  open  coun- 
try, and  he  thought  himself  well  out  of  the  affair,  when  he  perceiyed 
what,  at  that  moment,  he  would  haye  least  desired  to  see. 

The  Duke  of  Alba,  accompanied  by  his  sons  and  a  few  gentlemen  and 
pages,  was  leisurely  adyancing  along  the  road  ;  and  neither  he  nor  any 
of  his  companions  wore  hamess,  nor  had  arms  of  äny  kind,  except  the 
rapier,  which  in  those  days  was  neyer  laid  aside. 

Van  Diest^s  heart  beat  yiolently  as  he  thus  scanned  the  party.  There 
was  the  enemy  of  his  country,  a  man  who  murdered  ruthlessly  witli  the 
law  in  his  hand ;  the  cruel  minister  of  a  cruel  tyrant ;  one  whose  death 
might  free  the  Netherlands,  at  least  for  a  time,  from  its  sufferings  ;  might 
spare  torrents  of  human  blood.  Was  it  real  humanity  to  save  one  that 
hundreds  might  perish  ?  These  sophisms  rose  .to  Van  Diest's  mind  ;  bat 
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his  Sound  sense  and  Christian  foeling  overcame  them.  Here  was  a  man 
about  to  pass  through  a  thick  wood  where  others  were  lying  in  ambush 
to  take  bis  life.  If  he  suffered  bim  to  prooeed  and  wamed  bim  not, 
altbough  not  the  actual  instrument  of  crime,  he  became  as  guiltj  as  tbe 
murderers  themselves.  Van  Diest  besitated  no  longer ;  but,  keeping  tbe 
middle  of  tbe  road,  prepared  to  meet  tbe  duke  face  to  face.  As  tbe  cold, 
baugphty  countenances  of  tbe  Spaniards  came  nearer  to  view  fresh  doubts 
•oceurred  to  bim.  Was  it  safe,  eitber  for  good  or  for  evil,  to  tbnist  bim- 
self  on  tbe  patb  of  men  so  violent  as  tbe  duke  and  bis  sons  ? 

At  that  moment  tbe  eye  of  Ferdinand  of  Toledo  feil,  first  upon  tbe 
mare,  and  then  upon  the  rider,  and  tuming  to  tbe  duke,  he  said : 

**  With  your  leave,  my  noble  fatber,  I  will  ride  forward  and  discover 
twhat  tbis  man  would  of  us.  His  bearing  is  suspicious.  It  were  better 
that  I  rid  tbe  road  of  bim  before  you  come  up.*' 

The  good  angel  of  tbe  duke,  or  tbe  evil  one  of  tbe  Low  Countries, 
prompted  Alba  at  that  minute. 

**  No,  fair  son,"  he  said,  casting  bis  piercing  eye  on  tbe  still  distant 
figure  of  Van  Diest.  "  By  bis  dress  yon  man  sbould  be  of  a  pacific 
character — at  any  rate,  be  is  not  worthy  our  knigbtly  notice.  If  be 
really  desire  aught  of  us,  we  will  pass  bim  over  to  Nunez." 

Don  Fernando  bowed  in  silent  acquiescence,  and  tbe  duke,  still  led  on 
by  his  better  genius,  kept  in  a  straight  line  with  Van  Diest,  so  that  be 
caxne  fuU  upon  the  burgber,  whose  obvious  distress,  and  frequent  looks 
'towards  tbe  forest,  seemed  to  indicate  a  man  under  tbe  influence  of  some 
terror. 

"  Well,  man,  why  stand  you  there  staring  instead  of  making  way?^ 
said  Fernando  of  Toledo,  in  a  barsh  tone. 

**  For  God's  sake,  my  lord  duke,  ride  not  forward  to-day;  go  not  tö 
the  abbey — there's-  death  in  tbe  patb,"  rapidly  exclaimed  Van  Diest,  ad*- 
dressing  tbe  duke  witbout  even  noticing  bis  son. 

<'  The  man  is  mad — stark,  staring  mad!'*  exclaimed  the  Grand  Prior 
pf  Castille. 

''  Nay,"  said  die  duke,  interposing  between  bis  fiery  sons  and  Van 
l>iest;  ''  there  may  be  more  sense  in  bis  words  than  you  fancy,  and 
more  honesty  too.  Sometbing  of  tbis  I  have  heard  before ;  and  it  was 
i;o  sbow  my  contempt  of  such  menaces  that  I  came  to-day  thus  tbinly 
attended.'* 

«  There  is,  then,  some  real  danger  at  band  ?"  said  the  Prior  of  Gas* 
tiile,  roused  by  these  words. 

*'  Doubt  it  not,  noble  lords,"  said  Nunez,  now  raised  to  the  dignity  of 
a  gentleman  attendant  on  the  duke's  person.  ^*  The  duke  has  recelved 
-repeated  wamings,  but  would  neitber  credit  nor  beed  them." 

"  Then  wemust  insist,  my  lord,"  said  Don  Federigo,  "  upon  your 
retuming  to  Brüssels;  for  we  are  certainly  not  in  sufficient  force  to  repel 
yiolence." 

ii  Wewill  See  that  anon,"  said  the  duke.  "  So  you  thmk  tbe  danger 
imminent?^  be  continued,  tuming  to  Van  Diest. 

<'  Alas !  my  lord  duke,  wbat  can  a  few  men,  witbout  means  of  defence, 
•de  against  bundreds  armed  to  tbe  teeth  ?" 

Scfircely  bad  the  words  escaped  bim  than  Van  Diest  repented  haying 
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spoken  them.  He  desired,  indeed,  to  warn  the  duke ;  but  to  delWer  ap 
the  Gueux  to  bis  vengeance  bad  never  entered  bis  tbougbts.  He  would 
gladlv  bave  got  away ;  but  in  a  momeut  be  found  bimself  in  a  circle,  of 
wbicb  be  and  tbe  duke  formed  tbe  centre.  He  tiow  bitterly  lamented 
bis  coDscientious  iinpulse;  for  feeling  certain  tbe  duke  would  deslre  to 
extract  from  bim  a  great  deal  more  information  tban  be  was  williog  or 
able  to  give,  and  knowing  bow  little  scrupulous  be  was  in  tbe  means  by 
wbicb  to  obtain  bis  aim,  be  gave  biroself  up  for  lost.  He  would,  perhaps, 
be  led  back  to  Brüssels,  to  torture,  to  death.  Lucky  it  was  for  tbe  poor 
burgber  tbat  bis  outward  man  did  not  betray  tbe  füll  extent  of  bis  inward 
agitation« 

**  How  many  bundreds  did  you  say  ?"  demanded  tbe  duke. 

Van  Diest  suddenly  betbougbt  bimself  tbat,  bis  error  being  committed, 
it  were  best,  if  possible,  to  alarm  Alba,  and  answered,  unbesitatingly: 

'*  Several  bundreds,  it  seemed  to  me,  but  I  could  not  count  tbenu" 

"Andarmed?" 

'^  Moanted  and  equipped  as  if  for  battie,  my  lord." 

*^  And  knew  you  none  of  tbem?'* 

*^  So  pleafie  you,  my  lord  duke,  I  know  notbing  but  wbat  I  bave  said,** 
pleaded  Van  Diest.  **  Were  I  on  tbe  rack  I  could  not  say  more ;  and 
forgive  me  for  reminding  yonr  bigbness  tbat  tbis  is  not  tbe  place  for 
you  to  listen  to  a  long  story.  Your  enemies  may  be  expecting  reinforce- 
ment." 

'^  He  is  rigbt,  my  lord,"  urged  tbe  grand  prior.  "  For  Grod's  sake  letoi 
back  to  Brüssels ;  wben  we  are  once  safe  witbin  tbe  walls  tbere  wiU  be 
time  to  sifb  tbis  matter  furtber." 

"  Tbank  you  for  your  advice,  fair  son,"  said  Alba.  "  But  I  fain 
would  know  more  of  tbis  man.  Your  name  ?"  be  continued,  in  a  tone 
tbat  seemed  to  bode  no  good  to  tbe  trembling  Citizen. 

"  Giles  Van  Diest,  late  of  Antwerp,  my  lord.*' 

'*  A  mercbant,  of  course  ?"  inquired  tbe  duke. 

Van  Diest  bowed  bis  assent. 

"  Well,  tbere  is  trutb  stamped  on  your  fece ;  I  believe  your  story ;  I 
will  act  upon  it  and  retum  to  Brüssels  instantly.  Now  teil  me  what 
boon  would  you  bave  of  me  ?  You  bave,  perbaps,  tbis  day  saved  my  lifo. 
Tbe  Duke  of  Alba  must  not  remain  indebted  to  one  of  your  country. 
Let  your  demand  be  wbat  it  may,  it  sball  be  granted.  Speak  at  once, 
and  do  not  besitate." 

Van  Diest  was  taken  by  surprise,  but  tbe  burry  of  tbe  moment  cairied 
him  along.     Dismounting  and  kneeling  before  tbe  duke,  be  said : 

"  Ob !  if  you  are  willing  to  grant  me  augbt,  my  lord,  grant  me  one 
poor  life — a  citizen  of  Antwerp  like  myself — an  obscure  and  innoceut 
man — Cornelius  van  Meeren."  , 

"  Heed  bim  not,  my  lord,  I  entreat  you,"  said  Don  Federigo ;  "  time 
presses." 

''  We  wiU  take  our  own  leisure,"  answered  tbe  duke,  baugbtily.  ^  It  is 
strande,"  be  continued,  tuming  to  Nunez,  "  bow  many  people  bave 
already  petitioned  me  for  tbat  man ;  it  was  but  tbis  morning  tbat  the 
painter  wbo  is  now  taking  my  portrait  preferred  the  same  request. 
But  I  tbink  I  remember  me  it  was  too  late — bow  is  it,  Nunez  ?" 

'<  His  name  was  on  tbe  list  for  yesterday's  execution,  my  lord,"  said 
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Nunez.  ^^  I  remember  this  the  more  particularly,  from  die  cirounuitance 
of  my  having  shown  it  tlus  moming  to  the  painter." 

"  You  See,  my  friend,'*  said  Alba,  "  it  is  not  in  my  power  to  gratify 
ou  in  this  matter.  The  man  is  dead,  and  I  cannot  bring  him  back  to 
le.     Ask  another  boon.'* 

At  this  sudden  announcement  ot  his  friend's  fate,  Van  Diest's  spirits 
kindled  with  indignalion  and  sorrow. 

^'  He  was  innocent !"  he  ezclaimed  bitterly,  raising  his  hands  and 
eyes  to  heaven  in  mute  appeal  against  this  new  act  of  barbarity,  and 
with  a  sudden  impulse  he  again  addressed  the  duke : 

**  Yes,  my  lord,  I  have  another  boon  to  ask ;  I  would  fain  leave  this 
Gountiy.  The  edicts  alone  keep  me  here ;  give  m^  but  the  means  of 
depaiture,  it  is  the  greatest  &vour  you  can  confer," 

''  I  think  the  man  dares  to  be  insolent,"  said  the  grand  prior. 

*^  Silence  P*  exdaimed  the  duke.  **  And  you,  Nunez,  you  have,  or 
ought  to  have,  some  ready-signed  passes  about  you;  band  me  one  in- 
stantiy." 

The  tone  of  the  duke  was  authoritative,  and  Nunez,  with  a  rapid 
movement,  produced  the  desired  document.  Alba,  unmoved  by  the  im* 
suppressed  impatience  of  all  around  him,  glanced  over  it. 

"  Here  is,"  said  he,  handing  it  to  Van  Diest,  "  a  safe  conduct.  It  will 
procure  you  free  passage  through  all  our  fortresses  and  ports.  You  will 
observe  it  bears  a  blank  which  you  may  fill  up  with  your  own  name. 
There,  take  it,  and  depart  as  soon  as  may  be.  That  you  have  this  day 
saved  my  life,  I  feel  certain,  and  I  would  not  willingly  be  constrained  to 
take  yours.  Now,  geutlemen,  let  us  back  to  Brüssels  as  speedily  as  you 
please." 

Lfong  after  the  sound  of  the  galloping  horses  had  died  away,  Van 
Diest  remained  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  by  the  side  of  Cor- 
nelia, with  the  open  pass  in  his  band,  the  very  image  of  perplexity  and 
concem.  But  though  stunned  by  the  news  of  his  poor  Mend's  fate,  bis 
personal  fears  revived  when  he  recoUected  the  meaning  look  with  which 
Alba  had  accompanied  his  advice  of  a  hasty  departure.^  Yes,  doubtiess, 
this  affair  would  be  inquired  iuto,  and  no  choice  left  him  but  that  of  de- 
livering  up  himself  or  others  to  death.  No  tirae  was  to  be  lost — he 
would  Start  before  night-fall — nay,  he  would  barely  g^ve  himself  time  for 
one  last  interview  with  Kay,  and  then  make,  as  rapidly  as  possible,  for 
the  coast. 

Van  Diest  loitered  not  by  the  road,  nor  lingered  in  the  towu  ;  but 
with  even  more  than  his  usual  sagacity  hurried  over  hisparting  with  Kay, 
the  only  delay  he  allowed  himself,  and  was  leaving  Brüssels  by  the  oppo- 
site  gate  precisely  as  Alba*8  troops  were  about  to  scour  the  forest  of 
Soignes. 
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I. 
"Peace,  peace,  my  son !  Thy  purpose  is  worthy  of  thee,  worthy  of  a 
desoeodant  of  the  xnighty  Hereward,  but  force  not  tby  fatber's  consent  to 
its  Performance.  Peace,  peace !  Into  Submission  and  vassalage  bave 
tbese  proud  Normans  tutoml  us ;  and,  however  tbe  steed  migbt  once  111- 
brook  tbe  bit,  he  hatb  been  tamed  uuto  obedience.  I  will  submit  to  mine 
estate.  Let  the  Norman  vent  bis  spieen  on  the  fallen  Thane — ^it  is  tbe  last 
storm  of  oppression  wbich  sball  p^iss  over  tbis  white  head.  The  measure  of 
my  years  is  fiill.  I  have  lived  to  bebold  my  country  subjugated,  my  people 
scattered,  and  their  name  become  a  byword  on  tbeir  native  soil ;  yea, 
lived  to  toil,  as  a  simple  socman,  on  those  lands  over  wbich  my  fathers 
ruled,  and  it  little  matters  where  my  few  remaining  years  be  passed.  Let 
tbem  drag  me  to  tbeir  dungeon,  and  load  tbese  feeble  limbs  witb  fetters. 
Norman  hate,  my  son,  will  not  be  appeased  so  long  as  one  Englishman 
remainetb .  in  tbe  realm.  John,  the  king,  poureth  oil  upon  the  flamey 
and  Saxons  are  ranked  witb  Jews,  as  aliens,  and  the  bunted  ones  of  the 
eartb." 

'  Thns  spoke  a  patriarcbal-looking  Saxon  who  sat  in  his  homestead,  one 
summer*s  evening,  on  tbe  fair  lands  of  Haiton.  The  object  of  his  ad- 
dress was  a  young  man  of  prepossessing  appearance,  and  wbose  freedom 
and  superiority  of  mien  did  not  agree  witb  his  Station.  His  blue  eye, 
light  hair,  and  peculiar  dress,  betrayed  his  race,  and  tbe  resemblance 
wbich  lüs  features  bore  to  those  of  tbe  old  man,  bis  parentage. 

The  patriarcb,  as  he  paused,  shook  his  thin  locks,  and  groaned  with 
bitterness.  The  youth  drew  his  settle  nearer  to  tbe  beavy,  rudely-bewn 
cbair  of  bis  father,  and  replied : 

•  "  Yea,  yea — hate,  turmoil,  tyranny,  war— these  are  let  loose  upon  the 
land,  and  they  stalk  abroad  like  fiends  just  broken  from  tbeir  arch  sire's 
warding.  Men  said  openly  in  tbe  troublous  times  of  Stephen  and  the 
Queen  Maud  that  Christ  and  his  saints  slept;  surely  the  saying  migbt 
now  be  soothly  repeated.  But  bist !— fret  not,  my  father.  Thou  hast  a 
son  to  ward  off  tbis  last  blow  of  the  Norman  oppressor.  Low  as  thou 
art  fallep,  the  dungeon  sball  not  gape  for  thee.  The  amerciament  is 
heavy  ;  but  seven  years  of  Service  on  my.  part  will  clear  it.  Cheer  up, 
sweet  sire !  Give  thy  son  but  thy  consent  and  thy  benison,  and  he  will 
depart,  firm  in  purpose,  and  content  in  mind.'' 

Again  the  old  man  groaned  heavily. 
^  "  Oh  Celdic,  my  son  !  my  son  !  Can  I  utter  tbe  consenting  words  wbich 
sball  send  thee  forth  to  waste  tby  youth,  for  my  sake,  in  toil  and  slavery  ? 
Nay,  nay,  mine  was  the  offence,  be  mine  the  punishment.  The  arrogant 
Norman  may  levy  his  amerciament,  and,  in  default  of  coin,  senteuce  me 
to  the  dungeon  ;  but  not  on  thee  sball  thy  father's  trespass  be  visited, 
my  noble  boy !  I  am  old,  and  smitten  down  even  to  the  dust,  and  there 
remainetb  scarce  one  who  would.  ask  where  Tbfinsig,  tbe  Thane  of 
Haiton,  had  drawn  bis  last  breath.  Then  let  me  forth — let  them  bind  nie 
— ^let  them  close  me  in  the  darkest  dungeon,  and  they  sball  find  that  the 
spirit  of  the  Saxon  is  crushed  beyond  repining,  if  they  do  but  leave  thee 
unscathed.  Yield  thee  to  thy  father's  prayer.  Let  it  not  be  said  that  a 
son  of  the  great  Hereward  wore  tbe  iron  badge  of  thraldom,  and  lived." 
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**  Befcter  were  it  thus  told,"  returned  the  youth,  "  than  that  Hereward's 
90&  had  beheld  bis  aged  sire  languish  in  hopeless  durance  and  made  not 
an  effbrt  to  deliver  him.  Thou  art  feeble,  my  fatber,  and  captivity  would 
«peedily  bring  thy  days  to  a  close.  And,  shall  thy  death  lie  upon  my 
conscience?  Sball  I  think  tbat  I  migbt  have  prolonged  tby  days,  and  did 
not  ?  Oh !  an'  thou  loveat  tby  son,  let  him  pursue  tbat  path  \vhich  duty 
pointeth  out  to  him.  I  know  well  the  heart  of  our  stem  lord,  the  Vavasoir 
Le  Mont.  He  would  see  thee  die  in  thy  chains  ere  he  would  lighten  the 
amerciament  by  a  silver  farthing.  One  only  means  of  paying  it  remaineth 
unto  US.  My  Services,  as  a  slave,  during  the  period  of  seven  years  would 
balance  the  debt,  and  deliver  thee  from  this  peril.  Then  withhold  not  thy 
€onsent.  Am  I  not  young— vigorous — and  could  life's  best  years  be  more 
worthily  employed  than  in  labouring  to  save  a  father  from  durance  and 

**  Seven  years — seven  years !"  the  patriarch  repeated  ;  "  shalt  thou 
teil  for  seven  weary  years  with  the  stripej»  of  the  goad  upon  thy  back,  the 
coUar  of  serfhood  around  thy  neck,  and  the  irou  entering  even  into  thy 
soul  ?  Oh  Celdic  !  Celdic !  wilt  thou  add  anguish  to  thy  father's  wrung 
heart  ?  wilt  thou  tear  from  him  the  last  staff  left  to  sup^ort  bis  fainting 
Steps  ?  the  only  tie  binding  him  to  a  desolate  life  ?  Oh-^h  that  I  had 
died  before  this  cruel  strait  came  upon  us  I" 

**  Se  comforted,  sweet  sire !"  said  the  youth,  affectionately  taking  the 
band  of  his  almost  heartbroken  parent ;  "  little  would  thy  son  deserve 
the  name  did  he  sufFer  even  thy  entreaties  to  shake  his  purpose.  I  am 
not  blind  to  the  hardships  of  slavery,  but  happier  shall  I  be,  even  under 
the  g'oad,  than  if  I  sat  here,  and  knew  that  thou  wert  pining  in  the  dun- 
geon.  Prithee,  peacel  Give  me  not  the  pain  of  hearkening  to  thy 
prayers  and  repinmgs.  Hath  not  the  Vavasor  Le  Mont  consented  already 
to  my  offer  ?  Have  I  not  swom  by  Hereward  (and  when  did  any  of  our 
race  break  that  oath  ?)  that  I  will  remain  true  to  my  resolve  ?  Pardon 
me,  Tay  sire,  an*  I  thus  run  counter  to  thy  wishes  ;  it  Ls  not  often  that 
this  Charge  can  be  brought  against  me." 

«  Ko,  no !"  cried  the  old  Saxon.  "  Obedient  hast  thou  been  from  thy 
childbood  upwards.  Oh  !  very  dutiful  hast  thou  been  unto  me,  my  son ! 
strengthening  thy  sire  in  thy  strength — making  him  to  feel  youthful  in 
thy  youth— cheering  him  with  thy  hopeful  endurance  and  never-swerving 
love  !  Benisons  on  thee,  my  boy  I  Heaven  return  unto  thee,  even  a  hun- 
dred-fold,  that  which  thou  hast  rendered  unto  me !" 

Overcome  by  multiplied  sorrows,  and  by  the  struggles  of  a  spirit, 
noble  though  crushed,  the  old  man  sank  upon  his  son's  Shoulder,  and 
wept  bitterly.  Celdic's  attempts  to  soothe  and  cheer  him  were  inter- 
rapted  by  a  voice  without.  The  low  door  of  the  humble  homestead  was 
opened,  and  a  man,  enveloped  in  a  cloak  of  Tarcilb,  entered  with  a 
fnendly  salutation. 

**  Welcome,  Goodric !"  said  the  patriarch,  rising.  "  Low  as  the  right- 
ful  Thane  of  Haiton  hath  fallen,  he  hath  yet  a  cup  of  huff-cap  and  a  seat 
by  his  bearth  to  ofFer  to  a  friend.  Kinsman,  thou  hast  come  upon  us  in 
a  beavy  hour.  I  did  deem  that  the  Norman  had  exhausted  his  spieen, 
bat  the  heaviest  blow  hath  he  reserved  for  the  last." 

*<  Nor  come  I  with  tidings  to  make  thy  heart  lither,"  said  the  visitpr, 
aa  be  removed  his  cloak,  and  took  the  settle  to  which  Celdic  raptioned 
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him.     "  The  Vayasor  Le  Mont  will  hold  his  hall-mote  on  the  söcond  ilaj 
hence." 

Father  and  son  started. 

"  The  second  day !''  repeated  the  former.  *'  How  so  ?  A  week  inter- 
veneth  between  this  aod  the  day  first  appoiAked." 

^'  Thou  sayst  sooth,  but  wora  hath  just  come  that  public  matters  wiil 
t)blige  the  Earl  of  Chester  to  hold  his  court  some  dajs  sooner  than  is  his 
custom.  Wherefore  the  Baron  of  Haiton,  whose  presence  as  constable 
and  chief  marshal  will  be  required  at  Chester,  will  be  compeUed  to  hasten 
the  celebration  of  his  court-Won,  and  he  hath  issued  notice  to  that  effect 
among  his  vassals.  Thus  (since,  bj  the  System  establlshed  in  our  land 
by  the  usurping  Norman,  the  movements  of  each  landholder  are  depen- 
dent  on  those  of  his  superior,  like  so  many  strings  in  a  maiden*8  bodice) 
the  vavasors  are  purposed  to  hold  their  hall-motes  on  the  day  following 
the  morrow.  This,  howbeit,  would  little  concern  us  (our  birth  forbidding 
our  attendance  at  the  eourts  of  these  haughty  Normans— St.  Dunstan^s 
ban  rest  on  die  race !)  but  as  the  Yavasor  Le  Mont  hath  appointed  thee 
to  pay  down  the  imposed  amerciament  on  the  day  of  the  mote." 

'^  True,  true,''  cried  the  old  man,  dasping  his  hands ;  ^*  and  I  am  to 
pay  it  with  my  son's  freedom !  Yea,  thou  mayst  look  upon  me.  Oh ! 
tdnsman,  kinsman,  the  foolish  boy  would  seil  himself  unto  slavery  for 
seren  weary  years,  that  his  Services  may  balance  the  debt^  and  save  bis 
old  «ire  from  the  dungeon." 

^'  Wilt  thou  so  ?"  asked  the  Saxon,  tuming  to  Celdic,  who,  since  his 
entrance,  had  sat  grave  and  silent.  "  What,  Celdic  ?  slayery  ?  Canst 
thou  so  readily  give  up  all  ?    What  of  thy  fair  Winifride  ?" 

The  youth  winced,  as  if  some  chord  had  been  painfully  jarred  by  the 
queskion. 

"  Peace,  peace,  Goodric,*'  he  replie^,  in  the  same  low  tone  in  which 
the  Saxon  had  addressed  him;  <' Winifride  shrinketh  not  from  the 
test — ^hers  is  no  fiekle  heart  Prithee  hold  my  sire  in  talk  until  my 
retum." 

He  rose,  and  shrouding  himself  in  a  rüde  cloak  of  TarcUis,  hastily 
quitted  the  hut.  Evening  was  dosing  in  the  landscape.  A  fitfol  wind 
was  abroad,  and  drizzling  rain  feil  incessantly. 

'^ I  will  see  her,"  he  muttered,  as  he  passed  quickly  on;  ^'I  will  see 
her  now,  and  so  be  strong  to  fight  out  to  the  last." 

A  few  moments  brought  him  to  a  homestead  of  larger  build  than 
common,  and  which  seemed,  indeed,  by  its  strength  and  dimensions,  to 
belong  to  a  vavasor,  as  the  more  opulent  Tassais  were  named,  rather  than 
to  a  knight  simple.  Celdic's  summons  at  the  stout  gate  was  answered 
by  a  miserable-looking  serf,  who,  after  satisfyin^  himseu  as  to  the  identitv 
of  the  yisitor,  gave  him  admittance.  Crossing  the  outer,  the  youth 
entered  the  inner  garth,  wherein  stood  the  gamers,  Stahles,  and  other 
Offices.  The  strong,  iron-clenched  door  of  the  homestead  being  unfastened, 
yielded  to  his  band,  and  Celdic  found  himself  within  the  principal  room, 
a  large,  rüde,  but  withal  comfortable  apartment.  The  log-fire  blazisg 
on  the  hearth  threw  a  ruddy  gleam  on  the  uncouth  fumiture  and  the 
bumished  platters  on  the  smolung  board.  At  the  head  of  the  table  sat 
the  master,  a  rüde  Norman,  in  conversation  with  a  guest ;  five  stalwart 
sons  sat  on  either  side  the  board ;  the  dependents,  t.  e.  a  danisel,  two 
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n&to-at-arms,  and  ihree  Mife,  being   seated  (agreeable  to  anoestral 
custom)  bdow  the  salt 

Celdic,  on  bia  entranoe,  reoeived  no  immediate  greeting,  but  stood 
hesitatingly  at  the  threshold.  The  Norman  youths  ejed  bim  askaace, 
and  with  no  expression  of  good-will;  but  none  spoke  untü  the  host^ 
toming  from  ms  companlon,  saluted  ihe  Saxon  roughly,  but  with 
oordiality. 

'<What  ho!  Celdic,  is  that  thyself?  Why  linger  there  as  if  thou 
wert  a  stranger,  or  unwelcome  at  my  hearth  ?  And  ye,  ye  mde  carles/' 
addressing  ms  sons,  ^'sit  ye  whispering  and  grimacing  like  so  many 
joggleurs  on  a  festival,  and  never  a  word  of  greeting  for  the  youth. 
Advance,  boy,  hang  up  thy  wet  garments  bv  me  blaze,  and  then  find 
thyself  a  place  at  the  board.  What,  nay  ?*'  he  added,  as  the  youth 
ci^y  declined  the  offer,  '^  then  prithee  quaff  a  cup  of  ale,  stout  as  thine 
own  nuff-cap,  to  cheer  that  brow  of  thine ;  thou  seemest  as  triste  as  a 
monk  during  bis  fasting  penance/' 

These  words  of  the  knight  did  not  pass  without  giving  some  umbrage 
to  his  sonsj  while  the  Saxon  divested  himself  of  bis  wet  cloak,  and 
plaoed  it  to  dry,  they  descanted  upon  them  in  an  under  tone,  not  caring 
that  their  remarks  should  be  overheard  by  the  party  referred  to. 

''  As  £Edn  would  I  sit  at  meat  with  a  Jew,"  muttered  the  swarthy 
Bruno.  *'  That  the  land  wanteth  purifying  is  now  all  the  cry  ;  and  it 
cometh  sqoth  when  a  Saxon  is  exalted  to  sit  at  board  with  a  Norman 
bom.  Out  upon  the  raoe !  Throw  the  dog  the  bone,  and  we  shall  haye 
him  damouring  for  the  meat  anon." 

**  What  seeketh  the  Englishman  here  at  this  hour  ?"  said  another. 
'^  I  marked  his  visage  fall  when  he  saw  that  the  seat  of  our  fair  kinswoman 
was  yoid.  Brethren,  the  kesterel  somedmes  aimeth  to  imitate  the  mount 
of  ihe  hawk;  and  we  have  heard  of  love  which  hath  despised  all  pelf  in 
the  contract.'' 

At  this  one  or  two  of  the  youths,  on  whom,  perbaps,  the  blue  eyes  and 
fair  tresses  of  the  gentle  Wimfride  had  not  been  without  effect,  knit  their 
browa;  Bruno,  whom  the  remark  seemed  chiefly  to  concem,  uttered  an 
oath,  and  darted  a  fierce  look  upon  the  Saxon* 

The  Situation  of  Celdie  was  ht  from  pleasant.  The  old  knight  ap- 
peared  to  have  forgotten  his  presence,  and  was  again  joking  with  lus 
right-hand  neighbour;  and  he  wished  not  to  intrude  his  Company  on  the 
young  boors,  of  whose  gibes  he  had  more  than  once  been  the  object. 
üe  was  preparing,  in  silence  and  melancholy,  to  withdraw  into  the  ample 
chinaney-nook,  when  a  young  boy,  whom  he  recognised  as  a  favourite 
slaye  of  the  maiden  Winifride,  entered  the  room.  The  child  pa«ed  up  to 
the  Saxon,  and  whispered  in  his  ear :  the  two  then  withdrew. 

Let  US  now  repair  to  the  apartment  which  supplied  the  place  of  par- 
loixr,  or  withdrawing-room,  and  which  was  distinguished  by  the  name  of 
the  '^matted  chamber."  Uncouth  would  appear  this  boudoir  to  our 
modern  belle.  The  window  was  of  course  destitute  of  the  luxury  of 
glaas,  for  which  linen  dipped  in  amber  was  an  ingenious  Substitute.  The 
floor  was  coyered  with  matting  of  an  inferior  description,  but  considered 
a  luxury  in  Üiat  simple  dwelling.  The  settles  and  table  were  carved,  the 
facing  of  the  chimney  was  omamented  by  a  neatly-cut  engraving  repre- 
senting  the  wassail-bowl  and  its  votaiies,  but  the  rüde  w^ls  were  bare, 
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and  at  timesHhe  wind,  which  häwled  fitfuUy  'mtbout^  wolild  whisUe 
through  the  chinks.  Not  unfrequently  a  sudden  gust  would  find  its  way 
down  the  chimney,  and  driving  the  smoke  before  it  in  an  eddy,  fill  the 
apartment  with  it  for  some  moments.  Evidences  of  these  accidents  re* 
mained  in  the  thin  flak^  which  hung  from  the  beams  supporting  the 
roof. 

At  the  table,  and  with  her  brow  resting  on  her  band,  sat  a  young 
maiden.  Her  dress  betokened  her  race.  Her  kirtle,  or  cyrtle,  being 
the  innennost  garment,  was  of  linen.  .  The  tunic  was  long,  with  a  deep 
border ;  the  sleeves  were  tight,  and  resting  in  dose  regulär  rolls  to  the 
wristSy  were  there  confined  by  a  bracelet.  Over  this  was  wom  the  gunna, 
or  gown,  a  long,  ample  rohe  of  the  finest  blue  wooUen,  with  loose  sleeves, 
and  confined  round  the  waist  simply  by  the  girdle.  The  mantle,  one  of 
the  düef  artides  of  the  Saxon  female's  dress,  was  now,  by  reason  of  the 
season,  dispensed  with.  This  g^rment,  when  wom,  covered  the  whole 
person,  and  when  looped  up  by  the  raised  arms  it  formed  a  festoon  im 
front,  very  much  resembüng  tne  ancient  chasuble  of  the  priesthood.  The 
head-dress  {haefodes  roeyet)  a  veil  of  coloured  linen,  or  sUk,  wrapped 
round  the  head  and  throat,  was  laid  aside  for  the-  same  reason.  But  the 
Saxon,  unlike  the  Norman  dames,  seldom  wore  any  head-geat  wit^n 
doors,  and  took  pride  in  delicately  curling  and  ornamenting  their  hair. 
Blue  socca  and  unhege-scio  (a  kind  of  slipper)  were  concealed  by  the 
garments. 

The  sweet,  ingenuous  features  of  the  maiden  were  shadedbjr  thought. 
Often  raisiog  her  head,  she  glanced  toward  the  door  as  if  anxioua  for 
the  appearance  of  some  visitor.  *  The  südden  deepening  of  the  hne  of  her 
cfheek  announced  that  the  expected  footstep  was  heard;  and  Üiie  next 
moment  Celdic  sat  clasping  the  hand  of  bis  beloved,  and  gazing  fondly 
into  her  face. 

"  Methought  that  thy  foot  would  be  turned  hitherward;  therefore  sent 
I  young  Edric  forth,"  said  the  maiden.  "  Ah  !  Celdic,  hast  heard  the 
late  tidings — ^that  the  ball-motes  are  to  behastened  by  some  days  ?" 

"  Yea,"  replied  the  youth,  "  the  tidings  were  bSpotight  ünto  us  by 
Goodric  of  the  Clough.  I  heard  them  with  sadness,  and  yet  with  joy. 
On  the  second  day  hcnce  must  I  give  np  liberty,  and  leave  an  aged  sire 
to  sit  desolate  by  bis  hearth,  and  on  that  day  also  shall  I  recetve  t^at  gif^ 
which  I  hold  most  precious  on  earth.  The  saints  rain  their  choieest 
benisons  on  thee,  my  Winifride  !  May  they  forfend  that  thou  sha^  e^et 
have  cause  to  regret  the  generosity  aiid  womanly  devotton  whieh  leadeth 
thee  to  become  the  bride  of  the  slave— a  daughter  unto  bis  fiither !" 

"  Dost  speak  of  regret,  Celdic  ?"  replied  the  maiden,  as  an  ingenuous 
blush  dyed  her  cheek.  *^  I  have  won  a  noble  heart,  and  my  aim  shall  be 
to  render  myself  worthy  of  it.  Sigh  not  for  me.  Oh !  can  I  but  share 
thy  estate — ^soothe  and  sustain  thee  when  thy  heart  is  wrung,  and  thy 
spirit  boweth  beneath  the  rigours  of  slavery,  I  shall  be  happy !" 

'*  It  would  need  but  thy  presence,  oh  my  beloved,  to  render  even  serf- 
hood  a  blessed  lot  unto  me.  Oh  !  very  dear  hast  thou  been  unto  me 
from  thy  childhood — ^yea,  from  the  early  days  when  I  aided  thee  to  dnss 
iiiy  yule  baby,*  and  gathered  the  freshest  garland  wherewith  to  decorate 

♦  To  nurse  the  "  yule  baby "  used  to  be  a  favourite  custom  among  tUe  Uttle 
maidcns  at  Christmas. 
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its  cvadle !  Bat  my  heart  leproacheth  me  for  the  ill  requital  which  I 
woiild  make  for  thy  love.  Thou  speakest  of  hardships,  but  thou  oanst 
not  conceive  them  to  their  fall  eztent  Dear  innooent,  shall  I  bring 
upon  thee  tbe  miseriee  of  slavery — degradation — eafferings  wbich  tby 
teoderframe  coald  not  bat  sink  ander!  And  should  Heaven  bless  os 
witb  cbildren,  what  agony  to  bebold  their  little  necks  encirded  by  the 
ignominlous  collar-badge  of  thraldom  to  the  Norman' !  Oh,  my  heart  is 
heavy!  Coald  I  bat  feel  that  here  thou  wouldest  have  a  home,  witb 
kindred  hearts  aroand  thee,  I  would  gladly  go  forth  to  toil,  alone,  antit 
the  seven  years  of  service  were  expired.  £at  nay — Brauo^s  bilde  must 
thoa  become  if  tboa  tarnest  here,.or  be  subjected  to  persecation  with 
which  thy  gentle  spirit  coald  not  cope." 

'*  It  ifl  so,  Celdic,  and  being  so,  repining  were  vain.  Although  the 
testament  of  my  father  ordaineth  that,  if  I  wed  not  the  rade  Brano,  the 
pairimony  to  which  I  were  otherwise  entitled  shall  be  forfeited  to  my 
yoang  sister  Eklitha,  he  did  not  bind  me  to  an  anion  which,  pierchance, 
he  even  then  foresaw  woald  prove  unhappy.  Then  cheer  up !  Go  forth 
to  folBl  thy  noble  purpose.  Unto  thine  is  my  destiny  Hnked — to  slayery 
will  I  follow  thee,  my  husband,  and  if  the  saints  reward  righteous  acts, 
faappy  days  will  yet  be  for  us." 

n.  • 

Ths  Vavasor  Le  Mont  sat  in  bis  hall  amid  bis  dependents  when  Celdic 
advaiiced  to  deliver  himself  to  slavery.  The  ceremony  was  an  afTeoting 
one,  even  to  the  Norman  spectators,  who  were  little  wont  to  regard  the 
sabjagated  natives  with  kindness  or  sympa^y.  The  Saxon  preserved  bis 
gelf-possession  to  a  surprising  degree.  He  was  apheld  by  fais  purpose, 
and  perhaps  sterner  feelings  were  at  work,  and  prompted  bim  to  hide 
within  bis  bosom  that  which  he  would  not  have  exposed  to  the  valgar 
eye. 

Bat  when  he  knelt  before  the  feudal  tribunal — when,  laying  down  the 
bow  and  the  spear — ^the  arms  of  a  freeman — ^he  was  to  take  up  the  bill 
and  the  goad,  the  youth's  fortitude  wavered.  He  clasped  the  weapons 
to  bis  breast  as  if  overcome  by  bis  strong  and  conilicting  sensations. 
This  barst  of  natural  feeling,  however,  subsided,  and  the  8elf-<;ommand 
which  he  had  shownat  the  beginning  of  the  ceremony  did  not  desert  him 
at  its  close. 

But  the  most  touching  scene  yet  remained.  The  aged  Thansig  had 
not  been  present  in  the  hall,  the  spectacle  being  too  painful  for  him  to 
sostain*  When  the  youth  came  forth,  clad  in  the  gear,  and  wearing  the 
collar,  of  the  slave,  the  old  man's  grief  waxed  uncontrollable.  He 
flwooned  away;  and  when  he  revived  it  was  only  to  hang  upon  bis  son's 
Shoulder,  and  utter  the  outpourings  of  parental  anguish.  The  group — 
the  aged  and  heartbroken  tather ;  the  son,  supporting  and  encouraging ; 
the  young  and  devoted  bride — presented  a  subject  worthy  of  the  pencil. 

A  few  days  after  thb  the  fair  city  of  ehester  was  the  scene  of  expen- 
sive  and  riotous  festivity,  It  was  Midsummer-eve,  the  vigil  of  St.  John 
Baptist ;  a  feast  which  was  observed  throughout  the  kingdoni,  and,  per- 
haps, particularly  in  this  town,  with  rejoicings  scarce  inferior  .to  those 
which  celebrate  the  merry  time  of  Yule.     At  this  season  a  great^con- 
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eourse  of  vagrants  and  persona  of  loose  chancfter  were  wont  to!  assemUe 
at  the  oity ;  the  cause  of  which  mmy  be  traoed  up  to  the  tiiae  of  Edwaod 
the  Confessor,  when  Leofric,  Earl  of  Chester,  among  oiber  granta  to  the 
abbev  of  St  Werburg,  established  a  fair  on  that  aaint's  fiwtival,  and 
oidained,  in  bis  honour,  that  whatoYer  xogues  «hould  assemUe  in  the 
city  dormg  that  solemnity  abovld  be  safe,  provided  that  they  oommitted 
no  new  misdemeanor. 

The  city,  we  have  said,  was  the  soene  of  mirth  and  tnmidt.  The 
door  of  eyery  dwelling  was  decorated  with  green  birdiy  the  waTiog 
fennel,  oipin,  and  the  like  ;  and  amid  the  fireah  foliage  were  wYeathed 
garlands  of  gay  and  beautifol  flowera.  The  ironts  of  the  housea  of  numy 
of  the  burgesses  were  hung  with  arraa  and  tapestry  of  gay  and  madona 
oolours ;  tables  stood  at  every  door,  kden  with  meats  and  boTerages  to 
profusion,  of  which  passengers  were  hospitably  invited  to  partake.  In. 
the  free  Spaces  of  the  streets,  and  other  favourable  spots,  were  erected 
paffeants  representing  forests»  caves»  palaces,  and  Castles,  and  mii^ling 
gods,  devils,  buffoons,  nymphs,  satyrs,  alid  personages  iamoiis  in  legends, 
in  romanoe,  and  heathen  mythology,  in  grotesque  confiision. 

Minstrels,  joggleurs,  bands  of  stroUers  of  every  description,  burgesses, 
artisans,  slaves — all  the  population  of  that  great.city  thronged  the  streets. 
Bursts  of  uproarious  laughter,  shouts,  and  acclamations  arose  from  evezy 
quarter ;  and  niingled  fvith  these  the  ringing  of  bells,  the  thundering  of 
drums^i  and  the  confused  strains  of  music,  stunned  the  ear. 

But  the  tumult  appeared  to  reach  its  height  when  the  cry  arose — 
*^  The  Lord  of  Misrule  goeth  on  bis  parade !  The  Lord  of  Misrul» 
passeth !"  .  The  cry  found  echo  from  a  thousand  ready  throats.  On^ 
swept  the  crowd,  roaring  andTushing,  and  receiving  increase  from  every 
Street,  by  the  numbers  who  hastened  in  one  direetion,  eager  to  witnesa 
the  great  spectade  of  the  day. 

Thiough  the  prindpal  street  of  the  city  marched  the  procession  whiob 
caused  all  this  eagemess  and  excitement.  Foremost  went  a  Company  of 
musicians  and  morrioe-dancers ;  the  ^'grand  master  of  mischi^,"  the 
Lord  of  Misrule,  came  next,  surrounded  and  followed  by  bis  benehmen, 
near  a  hundred  in  number,  atldred  in  grotesque  liveties  of  the  gaudiest 
colours,  and  bedecked  with  scarfs,  flaunting  ribbons,  and  lace.  Bella 
placed  in  alternate  rows  on  their  arms,  legs,  and  on  some  formmg  a 
girdle  around  their  vraists,  jingled  at  every  motion.  The  faobbyhoHnes 
and  dragons  succeeded,  frolicking  and  skirmishing  among  the  crowd ;  and* 
the  procession  was  closed  by  a  motley  train  of  benehmen,  drammers^  and 
minstrels.  On  marched  the  procession  I  with  drums  beating,  minstrela 
vieing  with  each  other  in  raising  most  discord,  with  singing,  and  the 
tttterance  of  bufiPoonery  and  low  jests  calculated  to  amuse  Äe  vulgär,  and 
attended  by  the  riotous  shouts  and  oheers  of  the  populaoe. 

Hark!  pealing  suddenly  through  the  air,  penetratinff  to  the  moet 
distant  comers  of  the  city,  and  checking,  as  by  a  spell,  the  damours  of 
the  reTellers,  rings  out  the  waming  of  the  immense  alarum-bell  I  Again 
and  again  booms  the  portentous  signal  I  Bewilderment  stamped  on  every 
fiice  and  paralysing  every  limb,  the  throng  stood  speechless,  each  man 
gazing  into  bis  neighbour's  face  as  for  an  explanation  of  the  sound. 
Then  the  buzz  of  excitement  arose,  wild  conjecture,  and  cries  of  eon- 
fusion. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE  WELSH  AT  CASTLE  RHYDLAND.  329 

*^  I  marked  a  yoang  Siucon  serf,  Celdic,  the  son  of  Thunsig,'*  said  ä 
load  voice;  ^  I  marked  him  enter  the  Bridge  Gate  with  hasty  steps,  with 
garb  Boiled,  with  mien  portending  him  the  bearer  of  no  common  tidings.'^ 

At  ihis  jimctare,  one  part  of  the  crowd  was  greatly  agitated — ^a  hum 
was  heard — a  murmuring — ^and  then  the  ciy,  *'  The  herald  appeareth  ! 
now  for  the  solving  of  the  riddlel  To  the  market-place !  to  the  market- 
placer 

In  the  mai^et^place)  and  attended  by  a  body  of  goards  of  the  Earl  of 
ehesteres  household,  stood  the  herald.  After  a  loud  flourish  of  trumpets, 
sflence  being  prodaimed  among  the  vast  and  excited  assembly,  he  issaed 
prochunation  in  the  following  words : 

*'  Tidings  have  been  conveyed  mito  John  de  Lacy,  oonstable  of  this 
city,  that  Randal,  Earl  of  ehester,  onr  good  lord,  hath  been  snddenly  sur- 
pnsed  and  besieged  by  the  Weish  in  the  castk  of  Rhydland,  where  he  now 
ahideth  in  gveat  peril.  Now,  John  de  Lacy,  in  concert  with  other  fitith- 
fiii  vassals  of  our  good  lord,  hsdi  devised  an  expedient  fbr  bis  deliverance, 
in  carrying  wkich  into  efifeet  all  hearers  are  prayed  to  take  part.  It  is  . 
orderea  t^t  every  man  witlnn  this  city  do  hereupön  tiike  in  bis  band' 
dram,  faerion,  trampet,  prpe,  or  other  minstrel's  instrumenta  and  plaeing 
himself  under  die  bannerof  the  eonstable,  do  so  marcH  against  the  Wetsh, 
leaving  the  issue  in  God's  huvds*^ 

Difficult  to  b^eve  as  this  ineident  may  appear,  it  bears  the  stamp  of  ^ 
streng  traditional  eiridenoe'— nay,  of  histoiy.  We  are  told  that  when  this' 
Strange  army,  led  on  by  the  ingenious  Baron  of  Haiton,  with  drums  beat- 
ing,  herions  playing,  with  all  the  instraments  wielded  in  their  doughty 
hands,  screaming,  braying,  and  clapping  in  hideoas  discord,  appeared 
bofore  tbe  Wekh,  that  brave  people  were  so  confounded  and  ternfied  at  the 
unusnal  raode  of  warfare  that  they  instantly  deeamped,  and  left;  the  übe-' 
rated  Earl  of  ehester  to  come  forth,  and  thank  in  person  bis  mötley  but 
firmtpnrposed  deliverers. 

It  is  said  that  this  inddent  led  to  the  Institution  of  the  famous 
«  Minstwk' Court." 

Celdic  was  the  ferttmate  messenger  wfao  bore  the  news  of  their  lord's 
danger  to  the  faitfafbd  bnrghers  of  Chester.  Despatched  on  an  errand  to 
die  Spot,  he  had  witnessed  the  appearanee  of  the  Welsh  before  the  castle, 
and  faastening  to  the  eity,  immediately  gave  the  alarm. 

Need  we  add  that  the  earl  wa»  not  backward  in  testifying  bis  gratitudie 
to  ike  yoath  ?  Tbe  birth  of  !iie  Saxon  rei^ered  bis  adtancement  to  any 
offiee  diffienit ;  buta  few  days  alter,  Celdic,  no  longer  wearing  the  badges 
of  thraldom,  might  have  been  seen  wending  from  the  castle  of  the  Baron 
of  Haiton.  From  l^at  time  the  Saxon  prospered  surprisingly.  The 
good  old  Thunsig  lived  to  behold  fsdr-haired  grandchildren  sport  aböut 
bis  knee,  and  on  eaoh  retoming  vigil  of  the  Baptist  he  religionsly  ofPered 
a  tiqper  at  die  sunt* 8  shrine. 
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THE  QUEEN'S  LETTER.  . 

AN  EPISODE  OF  THE  FRENCH  BEYOLUTIOH« 
XII. 

While  speaking  thus,  Renaci  had  takeu  a  step  forwarcL  Emile  quickly 
drew  from  bis  po(»cet  the  chisel  which  had  served  him  on  aoother  occa- 
sion,  and  preasmg  its  point  against  Renae's  ehest,  cried : 

<'  Don't  advance,  or  as  truly  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  and  you  a  vülaio, 
I  will  give  you  three  inches  of  steel." 

Spite  of  the  savage  fury  whiiih  contracted  his  features,  Renac  stopped, 
hesitated,  and  ended  by  falling  back. 

^*  Citizens,"  Emile  humedly  continuedy  '*  I  am  neither  a  false  patiiot 
nor  a  traitor.  I  swear  to  you  tbat  you  run  no  dai^ger,  and  that  the 
secret  of  your  deliberations  will  be  rigorously  preserved.  If  Citizen 
Renac  roars  like  a  wild  beast,  and  accuses  me  of  treason,  do  not'  believe 
he  fears  spies  and  informera.  Does  a  spy  cry  out  or  denounce  bimself  ? 
No !  Citizen  Renac  does  not  fear  that  he  will  £md  an  informer  here;  but 
he  recognised  the  voice  you  heard  for  a  woman's,  and  he  b  a&aid  this 
woman  is  a  young  girl  he  has  long  loTod  and  followed,  and  whom  he 
still  loves.  This,  Citizens,  is  the  real  motive  that  sets  the  mighty  patriot 
Renac  in  emotion — this  is  why  he  tries  to  persuade  you  that  I  betray 
and  seil  you.  Comoj  Citizens,  take  pity  on  Renac's  jealousy ;  help  him 
to  burst  open  the  door  I  defend,  in  order  that  it  may  be  proved  that  the 
woman  concealed  in  this  room  is  not  Lucio  Gallier." 

These  explanations,  giren  by  Emile  with  an  accent  of  profound  con- 
viction,  momentarily  appeased  bis  hearers'  irritation. 

"  He  lies,  be  lies  !"  Renac  cried  repeatedly,  with  a  rage  which  proved 
exactly  that  his  adversary  had  spoken  the  truth. 

Emile's  assertions  consequently  maintained  their  air  of  truth,  in  spite 
of  his  antagonist^s  fiirious  denials,  and  in  favour  of  this  diversion  theie 
was  a  truce  between  the  belligerent  parties.  Renac  bimself  was  silent, 
and  as  it  were  trying  to  pass.an  insurmountable  barrier,  he  remained 
some  time  in  the  attitude  of  a  man  studying  his  Situation.  At  the  dose 
of  this  species  of  aside,  hb  face  glowed  with  a  beam  of  joy,  which  imme- 
diately  gave  way  to  sardonic  but  impenetrable  coolness. 

"  Well  then,"  he  said,  '^  I  am  jealous  !  But  if,  in  truth,  Lucio  Gallier 
is  concealed  in  the  robm,  nothing  prevents  Citizen  Emile  &om  sbowing 
her  to  the  Citizen  president  of  the  comnüttee,  the  more  so  as  Lucie  does 
not  hide  her  love  for  Emile,  and  has  already  yisited  him  more  than  once- 
Citizen,"  he  added,  addressing  the  president,  '*  are  you  not  our  chief, 
and  ought  you  not  to  watch  over  our  safety  ?  You  know  Lucie  Grallier, 
President :  enter  that  room  alone,  teil  nie  if  I  was  wrong  in  accusing 
Citizen  Emile  of  treason,  and  I  agree  to  confess  my  fault ;  but  tili  then 
1  have  a  right  to  keep  my  own  opinion,  and  repeat  that  Citizen  Emile  is 
a  false  patriot  and  a  traitor." 

Emile  feit  the  blow  was  driven  home,  for  he  again  convulsively  dutched 
his  chisel. 

"  Citizen  Renac's  remarks  are  correct,"  the  president  said.  "  Citizen 
Emile,  will  you  allow  me  to  enter  this  room  alone  ?" 

"  No,"  said  Emile. 
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**  The  pdrsön  in  ihere  theo  is  not  Lucie  Gallier  ?" 

<'  No,"  Emile  again  said. 

"  You  see,"  Renac  roughly.  interrupted  them,  "  he  wished  to  free 
himself  hy  entrapping  me ;  he  has  cheated  you.'*  . 

*^  And  who  may  the  viroinan  be  whom  you  take  so  much  interest  in 
concealing  ?"  the  president  asked.     ^^  Answer,  Citusen  Emile." 
.   Emile  was  silent.     This  silenoe  revived  the  suspicions  which  had  for 
an  instant  been  calmed ;    all  eyes  were  fized  on  the  young  workman 
with  an  expression  of  doubt  which  threatened  an  approaehing  exploaoik 

'^  Who  is  this  female?"  the  president  repeated. 

^'  And  what  right  have  you  to  ask  me  7^  Emile  at  length  said.     '*  Am  ' 
I  compelled  to  sacrifice  a  woman's  honour  to  your  unjust  distrust  ?" 

A  general  murmur  greeted  this  protest  ag^ainst  a  power  which,  in  the 
terms  of  the  club  rules,  shonld  be  exerdsed  without  appeal  or  control. 

*'  Citizen/'  the  president  remarked,  '^  I  know  my  duty,  and  will  fulfil  it. 
I  will  see  this  woman  whose  name  jou  so  obstinately  conoeal ;  I  will 
enter  this  ropm  in  spite  of  you,  if  requisite." 

''  Do  not  stir,"  said  Emile,  half  frantic. 

^'  Citizens,  steel  against  steel !"  said  the  president,  drawing  a  kuife 
concealed  beneath  bis  Waistcoat 

At  the  same  moment  seven  other  knives  gleamed  simultaneously. 

''Now,  Citizen  Emile,  I  give  you  a  minute  fbr  reflection,".  the  presi- 
dent Said,  checking  by  a  look  the  impatience  of  bis  colieagues. 

However  great  the  workman's  resolution  might  be,  he  could  not  dis^ 
pense  with  reflecting  that  he  was  alone  against  seven  equally  resolute  and 
armed  men  ;  bis  defeat  was,  therefore,  inevitable.  Besides,  in  stt£Fering 
himself  to  be  kiUed,  he  ensured  and  acoelerated  the  priocess's  destmetion 
instead  of  her  safety. 

<'  Citizens,"  he  at  length  said,  "  I  will  present  to  you  the  female  whose 
acquaintance  you  desire  so  much  to  form ;  but  you  .will,  I.trust,  permit 
me  to  prepare  her  for  the  interview." 

Whüe  thus  speaking,  Emile  enteted  the  bedroom,  chbel  in  band,  still 
ready  to  strike  down  the  first  who  dared  to  foUow  bim.  No.one  did  so, 
either  because  all  feit  the  propriety  of  the  delay  he  asked,  or  because  no 
one  desired  to  take  the  initiative  in  the  attack.  The  princess  was  still 
fltanding  near  the  bed,  and  was  only  a  litUe  paler  than  when  Emile 
quitted  her.  Since  the  moment  when  her  emotion  tore  the  cry  of  dis- 
tress from  her,  she  had  recovered,  if  not  all  her  presence  of  mind,  still  a 
•park  of  that  nervous  energy  which  never  abandons  women. 

"  And  you,  too,"  she  said  to  Emile,  when  he  approached  her — ^*  you, 
too^  voted  the  death  of  your  queen !" 
»  "  I  did  my  duty,"  the  workman  said  ;  <^  and  now,  madame,  listen  to 
me.  Our  moments  are  counted,  and  I  ought  not  to  conceal  from  you 
that  our  Situation  is  desperate.  In  an  instant,  madame,  your  life  will 
be  on  the  hazard  of  a  die.  If  any  one  of  those  who  await  you  has 
already  seen  you  and  recognises  you,  then  recommend  your  soul  to  God, 
for  you  are  lost  without  resource,  and  myself  too.  Though .  you  may 
protest  that  chance  effected  all,  and  that  you.  were  ignorant  of  what  was 
goiog  to  take  place  here — though  you  may  swear  .never  to  divulge  what 
you  have  heard — your  efforts  would  be  useless  to  save  you.  You  are  a 
great  lady,  a  friend  of  the  queen's,  and  would.  iiat  be  bdieved.     You 
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will  meet  the  &te  of  ipief,  and  I  o£  traiton  :  we  abould  both  be  küIecL 
But  it  is  possible»  madamey  Üiat  you  may  not  be  reoognised^  and,  in  that 
Gase,  yoor  safety  will  depend  on  youndf.  If  you  possess  courage  and 
ooolness,  you  are  saved.  But  be  careful  not  to  contradict  me  by  look» 
Word,  or  gesture.  You  ate  about  to  appear  before  suBpidoua  judges»  and 
xemember  that  your  lifo  is  in  dieir  hands." 

This  was  all  «aid  in  a  low  yoice,  so  as  to  be  only  beard  by  ihe  princess. 

^'  Nowcome,  madame,"  Emile  added,  taking  the  young  woman's  band» 
wfaich  trembled  in  bis  own— -'<  come,  and  prevent  your  heart  from  beating^ 
your  hand  from  shaking,  your  eye  from  seeking  support  from  heaven. 
Come — come  1" 

At  this  awful  moment  the  princess  fumished  a  proof  of  that  eneigy 
she  revealed  later  still  more  patently,  and  behaved  like  a  woman  who 
knows  how  to  die.  When  she  walked  into  the  oentre  of  the  threatening 
gioup  about  to  dedde  her  fate,  her  &ce  was  pale,  but  calm ;  her  featiires 
affected,  but  not  agitated ;  and  her  downcast  eyes,  her  sadly  smiling 
mouth,  only  evinced  a  feeling  of  wounded  modesty.  When  Emile  saw 
all  the  eyes  of  bis  colleagues  fiastened  simultaneousiy  on  the  princess,  an 
icy  coldness  seized  on  bis  heart ;  he  trembled  lest  a  voice  uiould  pro- 
'  nounce  the  frightful  words,  *^  I  know  her !"  and,  like  a  gamester  who 
has  risked  bis  present  and  bis  foture  on  a  Single  cast  of  the  dice,  he 
murmured  in  ms  agony,  '^  Lost  or  won?" 

The  looks  of  bis  eight  colleagues  only  expressed  a  species  of  astomsh- 
ment  and  hesitation ;  and  all  were  silent,  even  Renac,  who  had  fixed  bis 
eyes  on  the  princess  with  more  aridity  than  all  ihe  rest. 

'^  Won !"  Emile  said  in  bis  heart ;  **  they  have  not  reoognised  her  T 
And  he  looked  maliciously  at  Renac,  as  if  to  make  bis  victory  sweeter 
by  enjoying  the  disappointment  of  the  vanquished. 

The  latter  did  not  stir;  bis  faee,  usually  so  agitated,  wore  the  impas- 
sibifity  of  stone,  and  bis  dosed  lips  seemed  to  preveiit  bis  words  firom 
passing  them*. 

Still  the  lepuUieans  were  not  entirely  disarmed.  They  did  not  know 
the  female  who  appeared  before  them,  and  therefore  could  not,  ä  priori^ 
dedare  her  guilty  of  premeditated  treasoo,  but  this  woman  did  not  the 
less  possess  the  secret  of  thdr  sanguinary  projects ;  and  the  Statutes  of 
ihe  Society  commanded  not  only  that  treason  should  be  punished,  but 
indiscretion  prevented. 

^'Citizen  Emile,"  the  president  said,  as  Interpreter  and  organ  of  aQ, 
*^  you  have  done  well  in  obeying  the  general  will,  and  your  rewfiness 
already  militates  in  your  fayour.  SliU,  I  should  reproach  mysdf  with 
not  fiuly  doing  my  duty,  did  I  not  ask  you  one  and  a  final  question.  If 
you  desire  us  to  belleve  in  the  discretion  of  the  female  here  present,  you 
must  teil  US  firankly  what  ties  connect  her  to  you.** 

*^  She  is  my  wife,"  Emile  said,  withont  displaying  any  hesitation. 

'*  Is  this  true,  citoyenne  ?"  the  president  asked  £e  princess. 

*^  Yes !"  she  said,  m  a  low  voice. 

*^  1  was  not  aware  that  Citizen  Emile  was  married^''  one  of  the  partj 
objected.     ^'  At  what  anrondissement  did  the  cetemony  take  place  ?^ 

**  1  married  her  on  a  Sunday,  in  open  day,  beneath  a  clear  sky,"  said 
the  workman,  plagiärismg  by  anticipation  a  remark  yduch  afterwanbi 
became  «elebrated  from  Marat's  lips. 
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There  wtt  a  momentfs  silenoey  durmg  which  ihe  prinoectt*»  embarrassed 
attitude  and  blushing  hce  became  the  subiect  of  a  fresh  examination. 
As  long  as  only  her  life  had  been  at  stake,  the  noble  young  woman  had 
neither  trembled  nor  hedtated,  but  at  this  moment  ihe  instinct  of 
modeety  struggled  within  her  against  the  fear  of  death,  and  she  aaked 
herseif  would  it  not  be  better  to  die  than  blush  ? 

Emile,  without  looking  at  her,  knew  what  was  passing  in  her  mind, 
and  he  therefore  came  to  her  heip. 

<'  Citizen  president»"  he  said,  <^  it  appeara  to  me  that  yonr  doubts  rnnst 
now  be  sufficiently  cleared  up,  and  that  it  would  be  hardly  proper  to 
continne  an  interrogatory  to  which  no  woman  oould  submit  without 
embarrassment.  I  will  be  answerable  for  the  citoyenne.  Will  you 
accept  my  bail  ?" 

<<  Yes,"  Said  the  president,  after  a  moment's  hesitation.  *<  May  God 
forbid  our  suspecting  a  patriot's  wife.  Come,  lift  your  eyes,  citoyenne/* 
he  added,  approaching  the  prinoess  &miliarly,  and  trying  to  take  her 
hand,  wlüch  she  humedly  drew  back.  ^  What,  you  are  prudish,  are 
you?"  He  then  continued,  with  a  ohange  of  tone,  "  What  a  fine  lady 
you  hare  for  a  wife,  Citizen  Emile  I  Is  she  not  a  good  patriot  lilce 
yourselfr 

'<  YeSy  yesy"  Emile  interrupted  quickly ;  <<  but  she  is  very  young  yet.** 

"  Answer  me  fiankly,  citoyenne,"  ihe  {»esident  conünued,  mang  his 
eyes  once  more  on  ihe  prinoess,  '*do  you  detest  Capet  aud  her  fiunüy  as 
wedo?'* 

Spite  of  himsel^  Emile  trembled ;  the  danger  he  an  instant  before 
fancied  removed,  now  retumed  more  threateninely  than  ever.  He  would 
have  given  worlds  to  hurry  to  the  princess's  side  and  whisper  in  her  ear 
the  saving  words:  '^Rememberl  oh,  remember!"  But  eyeiy  eye  was 
upon  him — ^his  movements  were  watched,  and  he  saw  himself  reduced  to 
wait,  motionless  and  inactiye,  an  answer  the  result  of  which  he  feared. 

*^  You  do  not  reply,  citoyenne?"  the  president  went  on  to  say,  en- 
couraged  by  his  colleagues  ;  '^  you  are  an  aristocrat,  a  moderate,  a  feuil- 
lantine,  then  ?" 

^'  No,"  the  princess  at  length  replied. 

«  Then  cry,  •  Down  with  Capet.' " 

**  ^  Down  with  Ci4>et,' "  ihe  princess  murmured. 
.    «  Say,  <  Down  with  the  Austrian/  " 

This  the  princess  also  repeated,  though  she  was  forced  to  press  both 
her  hands  on  her  heart  to  repress  its  beating. 

*<  That  is  better,"  said  the  president  ^  One  question  more,  citoyenne. 
You  know  the  crime  we  acouse  ihe  queen  of— -you  heard  her  letter  read-— 
now  I  must  haye  your  opinion.  What  punishment  does  the  queen  merit  ? 
-—answer." 

'^  Death,"  murmured  the  princess,  dosing  her  eyes. 

**  Very  well,"  said  the  president 

^^  You  see  that  she  is  as  good  a  patriot  as  yoorsel^"  Emile  obseryed, 
not  concealing  ihe  joy  which  swelled  bis  bosom. 

The  princess  alone  seemed  insensible,  and,  as  it  were,  buried  beneaih 
the  weight  of  her  yictory.  Her  last  effort  had  annihilated  her  strength; 
her  limbs  trembled,  her  teeih  chattered,  her  whole  bod^  displayed  secret 
horror  and  remorse.  Fortunately  an  unexpected  diyersion  sayed  her,  by 
distractmg  the  attention  of  which  she  wai  the  object 
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A  maiily  vöice  was  heard  singing  on  the  stairs  at  füll  pitch, 

,  Ah !  9a  ira.  9a  ira,  9a  ira ! 

Les  aristocrat !  ä  ia  lanterne  : 
,  Ah !  9a  ira,  9a  ira,  9a  ira  I 

Les  aristocrat!  on  les  pendra. 

The  same  yoice  drew  rapidly  nearer,  and  finished  by  breaking  into 
a  wild  outburst  at  the  door  of  Emile's  room.  The  singer  then  stopped 
and  pronoimced  theincantation)  the  meaning  of  which  the  reader  alrcady 
knows: 

**  Fratermt6,  egalit6  et  passe." 

When  the  door  was  opened  by  virtue  of  these  magic  words,  a  man 
covered  with  Perspiration,  like  the  soldier  of  Marathon,  mshed  into  the 
inidst  of  the  members,  crying  : 

**  To  arms,  Citizens,  to  arms !  The  faubourgs  8t.  Marceau  and  St.  An* 
toine  are  in  motion  :  the  popalace  is  acting  while  you  are  deliberating." 

The  fact  is,  that  in  the  two  faubourgs  we  have  mentioned  everything 
assumed  the  character  of  an  armed  movement,  if  not  of  an  insurrection. 
They  wished  to  present  a  petition  to  the  kin^ — the  petition,  however, 
supported  by  30,000  pikes  and  two  cannon.  The  sans-culottes  and  the 
tricoteuses  gave  the  impetus  to  the  mob  that  appeared  ready  to  foUow 
them ;  every  stone  bore  a  petitioner ;  every  street  corner  formed  the 
oentre  of  a  group;  every  bench  was  transformed  into  a  tribune.  All  the 
streets  were  filled,  from  the  Bastile  up  to  the  Barriere  du  Tr6ne;  die 
drüms,  under  Santerre's  Orders,  who  haid  appointed  himself  general  of  the 
populär  army,  beat  the  rappel  for  the  Citizens,  and  national  g^ards  in 
uniform  gave  an  appearance  of  legality  to  this  raising  of  bucklers  against 
royalty,  that  was  both  too  weak  and  too  obstinate.  They  wished  to  act 
on  the  terrible  words  Yergniaux  häd  pronounced  in  the  affair  of  M«  de 
Lessart : 

'^  Terror  must  enter,  in  the  name  of  the  people,  that  famous  palac^  it 
häs  so  ofben  quitted  in  the  name  of  despotism." 

To  excite  the  masses,  all  those  who  had  gained  a  name,  either  in  the 
clubs  or  in  the  various  meetings  that  had  previously  taken  place,  brought 
up  all  the  old  grievances  the  king  was  burdeued  with.  In  addition,  they 
called  attention  to  the  fact  that  the  chsLteau  was  unable  to  offer  any 
serious  resistance  to  a  populär  manifestation.  The  constitutional  guatd, 
dissolved  some  time  before,  had  not  been  replaced  ;  the  Swiss,  objects  of 
execration,  but  at  the  same  time  of  fear,  had  not  quitted  their  barracks  at 
Courbevöie ;  the  gerdarmerie,  far  from  displaying  animosity  against  the 
people,  appeared  ready  to  unite  with  it ;  the  chäteau  was  only  garrisoned 
by  a  few  companies  01  the  national  guard,  whose  temper  was  at  the  least 
doubtful,  and  who  would  certaiuly  recoil  from  the  alternative  of  shedding 
the  blood  of  their  fellow-citizens.  Nothing,  therefore,  opposed  the  will 
of  the  sovereign  people.  In  fact,  this  sovereignty  of  the  people,  so  ofiten 
proclaimed  afterwards,  dated  from  the  20th  of  June,  1792. 

All  the  details  we  have  just  concisely  fumished,  the  new  arriver  gave 
his  oolleagües  hurriedly,  and  then  ended  as  he  had  commenced,  by  crying 
**  To  arms,  Citizens,  to  arms!" 

^  Come !"  the  republicans  shouted,  rushing  towards  the  door. 
\  Qne  of  them  stopped  and  looked  at  the  princess. 

"  Won't  you  come  with  us,  citoyenne  ?"  he  said  to  her. 
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**  No!"  Emile  interrupted;  <<  I  doa*t  dimk  she  .is  well,  and  I  would 
prefer  to  leave  her  faere.' 

The  princess  had  not  the  strength  to  thank  Emile  even  by  a  look ;  the 
recital  she  had  just  heard  had  overpowered  her :  forgetful  of  seif,  she 
only  thought  of  the  queen,  who  probably  as  yet  knew  nothing,  and  whom 
the  sight  of  30,000  pikes,  diiected  against  her  abode,  wotüd  suddenly 
surprise,  Emile  foUowed  bis  companions,  and  had  reached  the  threshold, 
when  Renac,  whose  negative  atiitude  duiing  the  last  part  of  this  scene 
had  something  inexplicable  about  it,  touched  bis  arm,  and  said  to  bim  : 

"  At  least  embrace  your  wife  before  leaving  her." 

£mile  tamed  beneath  Renac's  eye,  approachedtheprincess,  andgently 
rested  bis  Ups  on  a  forehead  which  could  not  defend  itself :  ,a  Singular 
kia^s  which  the  priocess  received  while  striving  not  to  blush,  and  which 
the  workman  gave  while  striving  not  to  tremble :  a  politic  kis%  which 
necessity  commanded.  And  yet,  when  Emile  was  at  the  bottom  of  the 
stairs,  he  still  shuddered  at  the  thought  of  the  bitter  bappiness  bis  lipe 
had  transmitted  to  bis  heart. 
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I  AM  a  clerk  in  a  large  manufacturing  house  in  the  city.  I  have  been 
«ngaged  there  nearly  twenty  years.  My  salary  is  corafortable,  and  my 
duties  light.  Six  years  ago  it  was  my  good  fortune  to  form  the  acquaint- 
ance  9f  Euphemia  Stubbs  at  a  tea-meeting  bald  at  the  chapel  I  belong 
to.  I  *'  wooed  her  for  my  blushing  bride,"  and  took  her  home  to  a  nicely- 
furnished  house  in  Convolvolus  Villas,  Bayswater.  I  am  thehappy  father 
o£  three  children,  who,  with  my  mother-m-law  and  wife,  form  the  circle 
that  meets  round  my  domestic  board  three  times  a  day.  Such  being  the 
case^  it  would  be  dimcult  to  imagine  that  I  wanted  much  to  make  me 
contented  ;  but,  alas !  there  is  a  slceleton  in  every  house,  as  I  have  read 
somewhere,  and  mine  is  a  saving  wife.  Though  I  did  not  indulge  in  any 
vicious  or  extravagant  propensities,  I  gradually  found  my  comforts  cut 
down  to  an  infinitesimal  scale.  Once  I  used  to  smoke  c'naster,  now  it  is 
bird's-eye ;  formerly  I  took  in  the  Britannia  every  Sunday,  now  it  is  the 
News  of  the  World ;  in  short,  my  pleasures  and  my  expenses  are  cur- 
tailed  in  geometrical  progression.  The  misfortune  is,  too,  that  I  am  a 
peaceable  man  :  I  am  not  fond  of  family  disputes,  though  I  did,  at  first, 
kick  against  the  constant  presence  of  my  mother-in-law.  For  the  sake  of 
peace  and  quietness  I  am  only  too  glad  to  yield  anything  either  in,  or  out 
of,  reason.  This  Mrs.  Dobbs  (for  such  is  my  honoured  patronymic)  is 
inclined  to  take  advantage  of,  and  tkough  a  quarrel  is  a  thing  unknown 
between  us,  still  she  manages  to  make  me  feel  the  collar  in  many  more 
ways  than  one. 

In  this  process  of  "  beast-taming,"  as  a  witty  friend  of  mine  once 
termed  it,  she  is  materially  aided  and  abetted  by  the  aforesaid  "  mother- 
in-bw"  and  another  female  relative — a  Mrs.  Smith.  I  cannot  say  that  I 
have  any  predilection  for  this  lady.     I  ssdd  before  that  I  am  a  quiet  man, 
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«Ivd  thiB  qne(»tde  eiten^  to  i!oIoiM.  -  I  ähHke  ftirbeloWs  an  j  ^6uAc^ 
while  Mrs.  Smith  is  greatly  äddicted  tö  tkeif  use.  She  Will'come  soäiin^ 
snto  our  modest  paiionr  in  a  fiere^  red  velVet  bomiet  With  yeHöw  ostrich 
«feather,  a  grem  ahawl,  and  a  blue  öiesB.  She  is  also  pärttd  tö  jewell^ 
V-in  fiwt,  Mr.  Sknith  is  in  that  wa;^  üf  bnsiness — and  lias  ^radttalhr 
flff«Gted  mj  «poii0e  with  the  sfune  taste.  Unfbrttmately,  I  am  n<yt  kblä  to 
•prociire  these  aHieles  at  oöst  price.  Mj  emploviero  are  in  the  whölesäle 
Vdrug  line,  and  I  cannot  bring  homeilny^lnng  of  service  foi^  the  hoüse  ipi 
jfMot  payment  of  mj  aalary,  akhongh  Mrs.  Ddbbff  öufce  i^uest^'tee  ti> 
haj  a  rew  ponnds  of  ibubarb  aAd  tnagnesia  fbr  iht  chijdren's'iiäe  if  I 
Mwald  ffet  tnem  a  baigain.       ' 

'  Stiel  being  the  ea&e,  h  was  with  great  inward  re]ßiiling'1iiat  t  listeniefd 
to  my  wife'«  ntggestioin  that  #e  sfaould  lelaye  Bayswater  apd  piit6h  ont 
Itent  under  the^hkdow  of  the  EQghgate  hüls.  lÜs  was  paitiy^  cmtig  tö 
her  fondnesi  for  Mrs.  Smith,  who  resided  on  ibhe  sldirts  of '  Someis'Town, 
.md  was  never  w^aty  of  dilating^.  bh  the  eheapnesir  of  prdviiBions  there. 
This  last  husi  was  so  strongly  in  nnison  with  my  "mlk^ß  econonuc  theorieä^ 
that  she  made  up  her  mind  to  move  her  Laresand  Penates  to  the'  siune 
paartet.  She  speedily  fimnd  defects  in  what  had  been,  beretofore,  a 
paradiae.  Bayswater  w^'  damp;  she  was  eonvihced,  and  th^  dear/  gö<A 
Creatore  leminded  me  how  sa^y  I  had  suffered  firom  rheamatism  the 
pveyioua  Winter ;  besides  that,  bread  was  reidly  at  a  sham^fnl  price»  and 
Ihere  wie  no  boyiog  deoent  meftt  widiout  sinnil  extraragknce.  I  shook 
my  head  dobioniny,  bat  '^freqnent  dropping  wears  away  a  stone,^  axid 
it  took  bui  little  to  induce  me  to  befiele  tne  sageness  of  her  ptbpositions. 

In  conseqnence,  I  asked  my  etaaployers  for  a  holiday ;  the  nrst  I  hsA 
aolicited  since  my  wedding-day.  •  They  stared  at  nie  with  asr  moch'süf- 
prise  as  if  I  had  said  the  Sank  of  England  had  broken,  bnl^  of  course,  let 
me  go.  Tlie  next  meming  die  wife  of  my  bosom  and  myself  set  out  to 
eee  äe  Somers  Town  £1  Dorado.' 

.  I  had  stipulated  for  a  quiet  street^  and  my  wife  informed  me  that  Hb^ 
Smith  had  told  her  we  shotild  find  all  we  'wi^ed  in  Tumagain^p  W, 
*^ the  second  toming  after  passing  the  baker's  shop,  which  his  name.wAs 
Jones,"  where  Mrs.  S.  dealt.  This  walk,  however,  cost  me  just'ääven 
pounds ;  for  it  was  such  a  rarity  fbr  me  to  walk  with  Mrs.  Dobbs  thrdag& 
Oxford-street  in  broad  daylight,  that  she  took  the  best  advantage  of  me 
opportnnity.  I  cannot  say  I  like  to  go  Shopping  with  members  of  flie 
female  sex,  they  are  so  fond  of  bnying  bargains  that  they  will  hs^le  Ibr 
half  an  hour  about  one  halipenny ;  in  faßt,  women  do  not  ttnöw  me  value 
f^  Urne.  We  had  quitted  Bayswater  at  ten  in  the  moming,  and  by  the 
üme  we  readhed  Somers  Toi^  it  Was  jnst  upon  the  ströke  of  fotir ;  .ihese 
fliz  hoors  having  been  spent,  In  eomptoy  with  tlie  seven  poüiids^iä  piir^ 
chasing  a  Täiiety  oi  tfaings  winch  I  had  no  idea  we  wanted ;  bdt  T&pna 
^hat,  l£ough  what  we  had  ^as  gobd  en^ough  for  onr  pre^t  honie,  ii 
wouid  not  do  to  move  with. 

Tumagun-place  certainly  snited  me  in  the  matter  of  qtiietnes^';'  Aä:^ 
were  gatee  at  eaÄ  eui,  alwaya  kept  dosed,  as  &e  honsea  stood'onHlie 
duke's  estate.  Strange  tb  say,  tnough,  nearly  half  the  sl^eet'  was 
empty,  which  Struck  me  as  an  ominöus  sign.  It  was  Hö  t^how^i^f 
nusing  any  oljecäons  t  the  fates  had  willed  it  that'  we  should  t^  Ttifn- 
agaai-plabe>.aa4  it  wai  Ifttie  matte»  whieh  of  th<e  h<nti^  w^  tbdk,  fSr 
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TBE  MXfiEBIJfiS  OF.A  CHBAP  HBIGHBOUBHOOD;  SST 

tbej  were  all  alike»  thoo^  my  wi&  would  persist  in  dragging  me  into 
every  nook  and  comer  of  eleven  of  them.  This  being  satisfactonty 
accQOiplished,  and  our  futare  place  of  residence  selected,  the  nezt  questibn 
was  to  inquire  about  the  rent  and  tazes.  The  first  was  much  the  same 
as  at  Bayswater,  but  the  second  was  nearly  double ;  but  this  had  Httle 
we^ht  with  my  wife,  for  ehe  was  qüite  certain  that  this  woidd  be  möre 
than  compensated  by  the  saving  in  the  price  of  artides  of  consumption. 

All  proper  references  having  been  given,  we  set  off  home  again.  to 
Sayswater ;  and  on  arrivingi  the  proceas  of  unfumishing  commeneed  that 
very  evening.  As  for  comfort,  I  saw  very  plainly  from  appearances  ihat 
I  should  know  but  little  of  that  tili  we  were  £fturly  settled  in  oDr  new 
house ;  but,  of  course,  I  silenUy  put  up  with  the  want  of  it.  I  think, 
howoT^r,  that  for  nearly  a  week  I  did  not  know  the  luzury  of  a  bot 
dinner ;  and  for  three  days,  at  leaat,  my  staple  nourishment  were  bread 
and  cheese.  The  day  of  removal  at  length  anived,  and  I  went  to  my 
office  in  a  proper  State  of  mind  I  hope,  and  with  a  füll  conviction  that 
my  miseries  would  only  endure  for  a  season.  How  bitterly  I  was  mis- 
taken  the  sequel  will  show. 

On  the  first  night  we  were  forced  to  make  up  our  beds  on  the  ground, 
and  we  had  not  long  retired  before  I  feit  myself  att-acked  by  a  wfaole 
swarm  of — I  need  not  say  whati— but,  at  any  rate,  we  had  not  known 
them  at  Bayswater.  My  agonies  were  indesoribable,  and  my  only  oon- 
solatibn  was  that  Mrs.  Dobbs  suffered,  if  possible,  rather  worse  than  I  did. 
At  length  I  dropped  off  to  sleep,  but  was  suddenly  aroused  by  the  moft 
iniquitous  noise  in  the  street,  just  before  ourhouse^  I  rushed  to  the 
window,  and  saw  a  crowd  of  noisy  youths  holding  a  chaffinff  oonversation 
with  two  or  three  policemen,  and  diversifying  the  entertamment  by  re» 
peated  shouts  of  '^  Va— r — ^i — e — ^ty !"  This,  at  length,  came  to  an  end^ 
and  three  of  the  noisiest  entered  the  next  garden  to  ours,  and  managed 
to  get  into  the  house  after  some  searching  for  the  keyhole.  We  after- 
wi^s  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  them  '^  disooürse  mbtst  eloquent  music" 
in  the  adjoining  room :  the  chief  Instruments  appearing  to  be  poker, 
shovel,  and  tong«. 

The  next  morning  I  was  again  roused  from  sleep  at  six  o'olock  by  a 
most  discordant  hurdy-gurdy,  which  played  ''Jeannette  and  Jeannot " 
for  three-quarters  of  an  hour  without  intermission.  To  get  rid  of  bim, 
I  was  simpleton  epough  to.give  him  twopence;  and  the  consequenoe  has 
been  that  ihe  number«of  instrumentalists  in  our  street  has  iocreased  to 
au  unparalleled  extent. 

I  manased  to  get  some  breakfast  with  considerable  diffieulty,  for  every- 
thing  had  been  stowed  away  into  impossiUe  places,  and  had  my  meid 
varied  by  a  succession  of  single  raps  at  the  door.  .  First  sweeps,  theo 
door-mats,  hearthstones,  fire-guards,  clothes^ioes,  pegs,  kettles  and  um- 
brellas  to  mend ;  china  and  glass ;  oU  ebthes  to  seil— -in  short,  an  army 
of  locusts,  all  ready  to  devour  the  gveen  ones  who  had  takoa  a  house  ia 
Turoagain-plaoe. 

On  sallying  out  to  my  ofBce^  my  real  tvouUes  may  be  said  to  faave 
commeneed.  At  Bayswater  I  had  an  omnibus  every  five  minutes  that 
took  me  past  the  door  of  our  establishment,  now  I  had  only  a  choioe  of 
evils :  either  to  take  a  bus  to  the  comer  of  Chanceiy-lane,  and  walk  the 
remaining  ^staace,  or  eise  rush  down  to  the  Bed  Cap»  and  catch  a 

TGL.  ZZIT.  2  E 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


S38  TH£  UISEBIB6  OF  At  CHSAF  NBICNOBOlIBHOaD. 

Hampstead  ommbui.  I  sdeeied  the  ktter  «kemativ«^  a»i  in  eoBi»- 
quenee,  aft«r  seeing  aeven  bosses  pass  me  in  8UOC«Bsion,  füll  above  and 
lidow,  I  was  kfBced  to  take  a  cab,  aad,  after  all,  arrived  neaxfy  balf  aa 
bonr  beMnd  mj  time.  In  the  bitteraes»  ofmy  heart  I  invoked  anjtbmg 
bat  bleasings  on  Mrs.  Smitb's  bead. 

Tbe  boose  was  at  length  brennt  into  some  state  of  tidiness  and  eleao- 
Ibcflsby  theezerticmsof  my  wifeand  tbeaidolflDme  prafesnonal  gentle- 
men  [die  called  in,  and  the  Satuiday  night  approadwa  od  wbich  tbe  fiist 
esperiment  was  to  bemade  on  theiJä^ed  eheapaesa  ol  the  Somas  Town 
aaarket*  Mj  wife  started  for  market  in  all  the  dignity  acerning  to  her 
Status  in  aociety,  with  onr  servant  canying  the  hae£et  briiind  her.  She 
had  not  been  gone  verj  long  when  ehe  retamed  in  a  State  of  great  oob- 
ftuion  and  alann,  for  she  had  lelt  her  porse  behind  her,  as  she  tfaoog^ 
She  oertainly  had  done  «oy  hat  then  it  was  in  the  maricet^  where  some- 
bodj  had  takeii  advantage  ef  her  ignoranee  of  the  looaH^,  andpieked  het 
pocket»  But  she  went  again ;  howeTer,  this  time  wHh  her  money  in  her 
glove.  Nearly  two  honrs  eliqisod  before  she  came  hmak,  and  then  I 
evidently  saw  by  her  counteoance  that  she  haid  a^  tale  to  imf(^  The 
poor,  dear  creatuie  had  never  been  aocümatiBed  to  the  haHts  of  an  out- 
door  market,  and  the  BriU  was  aboat  the  wonst  j^aee  Ibr  her  to  take 
elonentaiy  lessens  in.  She  had  been  hostied  by  stordy  nayigators»  aad 
her  pocket  tnmed  inside  ont ;  insidled  by  oo8termonger%  and  cheated  by 
everybody  with  whom  Ae  atterapted  to  have  aay  deatfngs.  The  things 
expoeed  for  sale  were  nonunally  cheap^  bot  intrinsioally  dear,  fbr  Ümj 
w&re  evidently  the  refuse  of  the  market  Tbe  faread  was  decidediy  de- 
fieient  in  weight,  and  the  meat  poor,  and  withont  nourishmmit;  Ab  fer 
grooeriefl^  the  sogar  was  certainly  sanded,  and  Arat  tea  composed  of  sloe- 
leavesy  which  are  wbolesome  if  not  agieeaible«  In  &ot,  Mm»  Dobha 
was  ocmpdled  to  confesS'  ihat  the  eheapest  thinga  are  not  ahroys  the 
best. 

Add  to  dwse  nuDor  raiserMss  many  mneh  moxe  aenoorcRies.  Har^ 
a  night  passed  withont  there  bemg  a  X0w  of  some  sort  or  another  in  oar 
Street,  which  did  not  cease  tili  the  police  carried  all  cooeeraed  to  the 
stationrhoase.  Onr  mnghboars  were  veleiuiaxT  Student^  aad  I  need  not 
t^  any  of  m^  readers  who  are  aoqaBDited  with  Uns  genas,  tiliat  they  are 
of  the  Pessimist  order. 

Bat  it  ia  a  long  lane  that  haa  ne  toming  ;  and  onr  tsonhles  wae  dfes- 
tined  to  end  in  amore  £Eivaiffahie  nnanner  than  we  antieipatedj  or  pcp- 
haps  deserved :  our  landlord  sold  the  house  to  a  pemon  wh«  wwed 
ta  inhabit.  it  häisd^  and  gare  as  aoliöe  to  qmt  I  need?  not  say 
how  gladly  we  listeoed  to  fa»  proposstioiifl^  and  agreed  to  giy»  np  pe»- 
Session  immediately.  We  setumed  onoe  aore  to«  Bw^vwator,  and  my 
wdfe^  I  am  happy  t»  say,  has  henefite^  annh  fey  iAw  Issson  she  reemved 
in  Somers  Town.  I  verily  hetiere  if  bicKl  were  « i^iyiiog  a  loa(  whk^ 
uideed there  vppeax^ some piospeet e£  ito beeomiBg if  thepresent  glot  of 
gold  continue,  she  would  not  wish  to  roam  again  in  seansh  of  a  dieaper 
oeil^boaihood,  and  hapne  to  ewian  one«  morp  tk»  idBeries  attiraed 
toit. 
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THE  1/rEE    BIT    BüRNIE. 
Bt  G.  W,  TBOsmarinnr, 

AUTHO&  09  "^BAIXADS  OF  THE  VXW  WO«U>." 

The  brigbt  drops  through  green  moss  distfl 
Of  diamond  clearness,  icy  chi]], 
And,  slowly  blending,  form  the  rill. 

Oozing  wbere  clear  Springs  throbbing  well. 
And  where  the  foxglove  sheds  her  bell, 
The  dappied  flower  of  moor  and  feil. 

Beneath  the  jaggedleaf  of  the  fem 

The  golden  dandelions  bum, 

Like  fuU-rayed  suns,  where'er  you  tum, 

The  green  moss,  dark  and  velvet-soft, 
Cusliions  the  moist.  rock,  and  now  oft 
You  see  the  birch-tree  nod  aloft. 

The  thin  leaves  twinkle  'gainst  the  blue, 
And  when  the  mavis  upward  flew, 
Heahook  opon  our  hcadi  tbe  denr. 

The  dark  pine-branches  bar  the  sky, 
You  scarce  the  rainbow  can  descry 
'When  God's  brigbt  bonner  gfeama  on  liigfa. 

The  thyme  grows  near  on  snnoy  bank, 
W^  guarded  by  a  wingedsuik, 
Itff  pfirple  flevers  iritfa  honey  ebemk. 

The  hartshorn  and  the  adderVtongue 
To  liehen ed  rock  have  crept  and  clong; 
On  a  ledge  above  the  wHd  ash  hang. 

The  spice-breath  of  the  mountain  pihe 
Steals  through  the  tangled  bramble-bine, 
Tlie  maiden's  bower,  and  wild  gnipe  vine. 

And  through  this  thicket  woven  strong, 
With  soft,  low  murmured  under  song, 
Xhe  bumie  wimples  slowly  on  ; 

So  still,  but  for  the  beadi  o£  Sana, 

You'd  deen  that  such  a  stceam  wpuld  roam 

FroDL  some  still  spring  by  cottage  home  ; 

]|«r  tbin^  wfaeveffodus««  tom  asuadei^ 
It  flasbe»  wifii». a. voke  of  thundier, 
TbeplMdedmeaVetecnalwonder.  .     . 

Btat  Bow  traosfiareiitly  h  Kea 
In  poels,  that  ahm  like  kaseL  ^cs, 
On  bed  of  stone^  o£  wondröuaojfes. 
2e2 
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MO  wr  uomxm  invirWjWB»  m  ^^  cpu^if^. 

'       "      '        -ThegoUka  »Ulb^ins  glanciiig,  pasa     . 

Tbrougb  broad  blade  of  the  long  sword-gras^, 
.  Transparent  M  th9  crystal  glass. 

Rippling  flows'  the  burnie  Nbbling» 
NoUiin^  it»  cleaf  wate;«,  iroubliqg,     (    '  i 
Every  sup  its  Yigouc  doubling. 

Benesth  the-  dr^oping,  ireepmg  ashfss, 
Where  foimibg  w«C^r«.tQrr«^t-da»be8, 
Tfaednig(Mi-%.Ukefire4pork.Aa8hes,    .. 

Kew  o'er  smöoth  6^ne9the  gentlebreok 
Its'  playfiil  coorse  witb  lauster  took, 
Lm  tniftBt  cbild  e^caped  from  book.    . 

Shoot  up  the  birch's  silver  triink, 
'Its  deep>oot  that  the  «aters  drank, 
Deep,  deep  into  the- mos»  bave  simk. 

Itie  wild-flowe£s  hang  athwart  the  stream, 
Tfaeir  shadows,  passing  Hke  a  dream, 
Are  mirrored  in  tbe  siWer  gleam. 


MY  XONDON  NEWSPAPER  IN  THE  COüNTRY. 

BT  B.  P.  KOWSftLL,  BSQ. 

Trbrb  ia  iiardl;|^  to  me  ft&y  greit^r  pleaiure  thaa  .tbat  which  arises 
wHhm  me  whea^'  lying  at  letBqgÜx  oü  the  grasa,  with  the  glonous  oouotry 
ait>uhd)  and  the  sun  alnoing  beightfy  over  m^i  I  leisurely  penpse  a  Lqb- 
don  newspaper.  The  feeling  is  not  <iiew ;  it  is  die^  aitme,  grajttficalaon  ijjf 
thaiC<mper  »peak»  of  in  hia /^Taak"  as  haying  been  e^iperienced  bj 
him  when,  fiur  awray ffom  ihe  noiaj, eiiy,  on^a,  winter's  ^ening^ he  r^äd 
thd  news  at  hie  qniei  teaitabkk;  >  Biit  I  rnast  epnfesa  Ir  tt^ink  my  pleäaore 
is,  if  the  esqpression  be  applicable,  the  mot^  praisewQrj%..^  Cowj^er'i 
idenw  to  hiure  heen  fimned  by>thQ  somevi^hat  selß8hly.d^wing,,e.id|vi^ 
oomptttison  between  the  diaßott^ovta,  the  toils,  ,the  ti^j^bles  of  t^o^  ^^{^ 
he  deemed  leia  fortonaiely  aitoated^  with  bis  QWn  deep  peace  ßiai/,  trta^r 
qtiillity;  He  aoems  to  hng  hioMelf  in  the  con$ciousnes8,tbat.be,;]8  xiet 
eÖ>oted  to  <fae  ilk,  the  oontcaat  between  vhicb  and  hia  pwn  eaae  apii 
<piietBde  rend^r  tiie  latter  ab  <  exqdaitely  ddigbtful.  lHow»  p^Jigrt^T 
cstiott  I  have  alhnkd  to  ariaea  finemt'  qliite  a  diffierent  jooxüe.  Wh^ 
x^poaiDgj  98  Inhalte  aaid^'  I.do  not aeek  to  heighten  my  pleasure  hy  ^ü^ 
lioiidy  ittreatii^'the'  (^peaite  ciecupation^-^th»  «ngi^ng  to  the  fm  in  aü 
the  husiie  of  London  life — ^with  iindvbe  and  exaggeni^  g^oom.  IjäFp 
not-knowy  i&deed^itha^iny^j^eb8«re  ia  indtioed  byfmj'aense  of  c 
k  ariaes  rather  from  ihe  aingular  oombinütion,  the  nnion  et 
^eqnaintance  tinoi:^  iny  newiipiipejr  with/  ^U  tbe  oetiTil^,  «n4  novelty  ^ 
the  eireat  ttMtn^Hs,  tnä^  the^enjcmag;^  while  I  do  lio,  .tne Jifieh  aabn  i 
hrig^t  beaaty  qf  the  ctantiy. '  There  ia  'a  laingiaiar  pleaaim  i^ 
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grasp  of  two  importiLnt  sdurcesr  ^  sgtteMs  «mMion'  at  once  which  is 
quite  sufficient  for  a  reasonablö  man.  I  do'tiöt  iieiiMl  tx>^dress  London  in 
it8  blackest  garb.  I  do  not  n^d  mentaüy  tb  paitif  it'  in  its  dreiuiest 
aspect.  I  do  not  requit^  tö  gloat  ovter  th»  f&h  frees  and  oveitaxed 
fimmes  of  those  who  are  |)erpettiklly  i€s  reridentii^  and^are  unceasingly 
engaged  in  its  wearisome  employments,  to^  make  me  feel  d^lighted  with 
beauteons  soenery  and  beakhfn)  aSr,.  and  p^Mt  iroadom  to  enjoy  them 
to  the  utmost.  I  must  say,  that  if'  Co^prper  hadnot  be^  alHietea  as  we 
know  bim  to  have  been,  I  dionld  >  have  mudi  Mon  f»ifl  of  him  fbr  tbo 
feelings  he  expressw  m  tthia  portidn  of  hks  <*  Task."  A  man  crushed  and 
fallen,  wich  weakened  niind,  and  bmkeu  spurit,  ood  sbattared  Constitution, 
may  be  ezcnsed  retiring  frotti  thö  irorid  and  Meking.<tfaat  rest  whieh  itf 
the  only  balm  he  can  ever  kpoiTy-aad  withouf  vl^ich  hils-existence  wbuld 
be  spee^ily  closed.  Bat  aliomig  this  (and  even.  her»!  hold'that  the 
spitefdlly  decrying  the  'HgoioiM  laboura  of ;  otliMli,  |ttm(>ly,  as'it  would 
seero^  because  thoaalabours.GaA.n^Ter  be  maiied  by  any  similar  of  our 
own,  is  the  very  reverse^xf  ixmimemlaUfi)^  there  certainly.cannot  be,  or  at 
all  events,  should  not  be,  aaytbing  te  «oidttet;  our  admixation  in  tbe  dis* 
Position — ^where  there  is  nothmg  to  ezcose  it,  where  there  is,  at  all  events, 
ayerage  intellect,  average  courage,  and  average  bodily  strength^— to  with- 
drawfrom  the  sphere  of  actigft.  nafi&tofiftU .  ftP.4,.to  retire  through  sheer 
indolence  and  cowardice  into  obscurity  and  insignificanoe.  Cowper 
might  look  through  the  loopholes  of  bis  retreat  at  the  busy  world  for 
which  be  was  not  fitted,  bnt  would  it  not  have  been  nobler  in  him,  would 
it  not  have  shown  a  higher;  worthier  spirit,  if,  instead  of  seeking  consola- 
tion  for  bis  feebleness,  aijui  fendeAfounng  to  inci^iice  in  himself  resignation 
to  bis  lot,  by  dwelling  disparagingly  upon  the  more  stirring  lives  of  others, 
he  faad'Bimply  thanked  God  that »  he  could  aol  eanvlaur^ls  in>  a  bolder 
fielet»  he  could  at  least  be  ttsaful  and  do  good  in  a  ealmer  and  less  ex« 
citing?  I  am  sute  non6  of  my  readers  wül  disagree  with  me  when  I  say 
emphatically  "diat  there  is  a  digni^,  a  nobility  in  labour  whioh  most 
make  US  regärd  needlees  inddlenee>  ^tb  very  great  eontenipt  You 
can  hardly  show  me  a  man  who,  tö>  my  mtndy  is  so<>nfttle  woithy  of  <Bsteem 
as  tbe  knan  who,  ilot  belog  obKged  1o  toilfbr  daily  bread;  ibiaks  that 
there  is  not  the  slightest'cali  upon  him  t»  undertabe  any  ^isefol  task. 

Such  a  man  is  not  the  Earl  of  Shaftesbiii^ ;  such  a  man  is  not-  the 
Bari  of  Carlisle.  Even  my  bumble  pen  shaJl  render  a  tnbute  to  men 
like  thes^.  Oh  would  that  thef«  were  more  iifce  unto  them.  Would 
that  there  were  more  ^ho,  similar  in  8t«tioti,,infiaenoe,'and  meanB^(un- 
fortunately  there  could  be  bot  few  with  simitar  QhüUy\  who  should  be 
their  fivais  in  their  earnest,  unceunng,  and  effeotive  efforte  to  bring  the 
bright  sunshine  of  peace  and  happiness' upon  their  fi$liow-creatures ! 
Look  at  the  labours  of  Lord  Shafbesbory;  Look  at  the  perpetual  seif- 
denial  exercised  by  him,  and  rendered  imperatively  neeessary  for  the  fuU 
and  perfect  importande  of  bis  woHre  of  iove»  '  — 

The  object  of  this  paper  not  being  to«alog^se  any  particular  individual, 
t  forbear  to  dwell'  upon  the  eminent  usefulness  to  the '  coanAunity  of 
such  men  as  Lords  Shaftesbury  and  CarKsile.  >  But  a  jpassing  notice  they 
may  well  claim  in  any  artide  speiaktag  pf'  red  praetical  advaätage  to  our 
fellow-creatureit.  I  hardly  know  ttet  t  regavd  with  any  profouftd  emo- 
tion of  esteem  a  wealthy  philanthropist  in  the  country,  who  founds  bis 
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cihiini  to  die  tiüa  notupon  any  vigoroiM  emtioos  either  oi  xaiai  ar  bod^ 
bat  npon  certain  alms  poured  into  the  hancb  <^  ageDte  to  dkrtabute  m 
ibey  may  amongst  the  saßenng  sick  and  poor.  I  believa  myseU^atEBD^a 
aa  may  appear  die  ramark  at  fint  mgkt,  that  we  äotaaUy^diink  äiknoaktea 
aneh  abomt  oiir  poor—^too  mudi  (I  add,  in  ezplanation)  intiie  senae  tfaaft 
we  think  toa  Httle  abofot  the  means  of  pceTentixig  aay  Aom  becoming^Mi 
Ae  eKtrame  meaniag^  poor. 

Tfae  wiae^  'wealti^,  and  kind-bearted  capitalist  (if  I  may  here  jneotian 
»  name,  I  would  i^eak  of  Mr.  Peto,  M.P.)  who  ia  perpetiuüly  deviaing 
and  canyipg  out  great  works — ^woika  of  noble  improvement  aad  ad:Yaa- 
tage*— and  who8t»£ef  the  vd&re  cf  all  whom  be  engagea  in  the  eneeo- 
tbn  of  thoae  wodcs,  doea  be  not»  in  evecy  wAy,  do  mnch  meie  aerricc^ 
amch  mctfB  open  np  aouroes  of  bappbess,  than  the  idle,  little-thinking 
almsgiTer  moo  gi¥ea  money  and  notibing  elae  ?  I  go  forther.  I  aay  äi 
man  wbo  too  ftedy  apveads  bis  alma  doea  {wnÜFe  injory.  Anyihizy 
wUch  sarrea  to  inerease  paupenam  and  destroy  aelf-ieliaooe  and  ind^ 
pondeoea,  tanda  to  the  deatnietaDn  of  all  dignity  of  cbamcier,  of  all  mcaal 
warÜL  Bat  if  you  look  en  the  other  atde^-if  you  oonaider  the  tendency 
o£  the  proeeedinga  of  the  intelligent  capitalist  who  origuiates  plana  of 
undflfftakingg,  in  themiel^es  to  be  rieh  benefits,  and  who  aufaaeqaently 
oarxieB  oot  those  plana  thxongh  the  medioBi  of  tibose  who  hanre  to  laboor 
with  their  handa  £or  a  subnatenoe  fbr  themaelvea  and  their  famiKei^  do 
you  not  aee  ihat»  zegarded  in  every  ligfat  and  eyery  wi^,  tbis  man  ia  a 
real  wdl-wioikei^  a  trne  advantage,  an  emphatic  blessing  to  hia  feOov- 


ThaEiebie  I  say,  if  you  lOommand  that  I  ahow  you  a  man  who  most 
truly,  to  my  idea,  lepsesents  a  boon  to  the  oooununity,  I  do  not  withdraw 
the  ourtain  and  abow  you  aome  lazy  old  gentleman,  zesiding  I  don't  knoar 
how  many  mika  £rom  town,  poaaessed  of  I  don't  know  how  mach  money» 
and  ginog  away  nobody  knows — he  cannot  teil  bimaelf— how  mndi 
eveiy  yeaz.  No;  tbis  old  gentleman  is  yery  kind  and  very  amiaUfl^ 
bat  thougb  he  will  give  monqr  almost  to  äny  extent,  and  almoat  to 
everybody  askiog  him,  he  never  troubles  bis  brain,  or  bis  body  either^  upon 
aey  matter  connected  with  the  welfare  of  hia  feUow'Creatures  genemlly, 
lequiring  exerüanm  Hia  nflefulness  is  all  of  tfae  passive,  tbeless  yaluaUe 
kinid.  He  buöes  bimself  not  with  difficult  projeats  for  the  adymoement 
cot  feformaticm  of  those  whose  condition  needs  attention  from  the  pUlan- 
ibiopist  (and  there  are  few  who  might  not  be  better  and  hapjüer  tbaa 
ihey  aie);  he  leads  "  a  qmet  li£e."  He  folds  bis  handa,  and  dedares  bis 
abhonenoe  of  '^London  aod  its  bnstle;"  and  wb^  he  zeada  hia  nens- 
paper,  while  lying  at  length  on  the  gxeensward,  with  the  ^orioos  oountry 
«Doond  aad  the  ann  abining  biightly  over  bim,  he  chuckka  to  himsdf  at 
Ü»  enjoyment  of  auch  peace  and  ezemption  from  the  tumultuoua  scenea 
psoeeeduig  in  the  Great  City, 

No,  reader,  I  shall  not  show  you  this  inactire  though  amiable  <Ad  gen* 
dfiman.  I  ahall  show  you  the  man,  of  property  certamly,  bat  of  talent 
also— a  man  right-minded  aod  true-hearted,  and  ever  stirring^  evep 
striving  after  ffood — ^a  man  who  feels  that  with  so  many  adyantagea 
how  yast  is  bis  responsibility,  and  who  believes,  and  acts  in  acoozdanoe 
witb  hia  beließ  that  the  way  to  gaio  the  beavea  above  the  akias  ia  to 
endeavour  to  induce  heaven  below  them* 
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POEMS  BY  ALEXANDER  SMITH.* 

A  NEW  poet  has  risen  tip  among  us,  as  sudden  and  beautiftd  as  ä 
Tainl)ow  in  the  firmament  dF  Jane. 

The  good  fortune  of  B3rron,  who  "  awoke  onö  moming  and  fouhd 
Kmself  famous,"  is  now  equalied  by  fhe  unanimous  verdiet  that  has 
raised  Mr.  Smith  at  once,  and  almost  Tirithotit  a  struggle,  to  a  high  rank 
ftmongst  our  modern  poets ;  upon  himself  onlj  does  it  now  depend 
whether  his  dominion  be  permanent  or  transitorjr — ^whether  it  datly 
roread  wider,  or  shrink  back  to  a  mere  provincial  celebrity.  Much  as  he 
oeserves  snccess,  let  him  remember  that  mere  popularity  is  neither  a  proof 
öf  merit  nor  a  certain  Warrant  of  perpetuity.  Glover  and  Darwin  had 
fteir  day ;  Pye  and  Whitehead  were  the  lions  of  a  season.  Let  him, 
Ölen,  despise  the  herd  of  critics  who  wind  their  penny  trumpets  to  his 
praise,  and  scom  the  sadden  conrt  that  has  sprang  np  so  miraculously 
around  the  new-made  monarch  of  to-day,  and  who  wonld  as  readily 
forsake  him  for  a  new  fovomite  to-morrow. 

Mr.  Smith,  though  one  of  nature's  poets,  and  in  thought,  thongh  not 
in  style,  eminently  original,  shapes  himsetf  mnch  afber  the  ihythm,  and 
flie  metre,  the  school  of  philosophy,  nay,  eren,  we  regret  to  say,  some  of 
fte  very  aflectations  of  Tennyson.  Not  the  Tennyson  of  to-day,  but 
"fli©  Tennyson  of  a  dozen  "^^ears  back.  The  same  cataract  of  imuges, 
the  same  want  of  human  interest,  the  same  prismatic  glitter  and  sen- 
ffnons  embodiments,  and  the  same  daring  and  not  always  saccessfiil  coin- 
ing  of  new  words,  the  same  psuedo  love-verses  foU  of  sweetness,  bnt 
addressed  to  ladies,  we  have  every  reason  to  believe,  as  imaginary  as  the 
old  faded  Bfirzas,  Tirzahs,  &c.,  who  have  long  since  broken  up  their 
fiheep-crooks  and  pawned  their  dingy  ribbons,  and  are  now  housed  in 
the  poetical  almshouse  not  very  far  from  the  nine  spinster  Muses,  and 
fliose  old  dowdy  heroines  of  the  Grand  Cyrus,  now  almost  in  thesr 
second  childhood. 

They  cannot  wish  well  to  our  new  poet  who  place  him  as  yet  either  above 
Keats,  or  on  a  level  with  the  Laureat.  He  has  neither  that  passionate  and 
morbid  (for  none  but  the  dying  could  have  so  written)  perceptiveness  of 
the  former,  or  the  classical  finish  and  matured,  but  still  mystic,  thought- 
fblness  of  the  latter.  Mr.  Smith  could  not,  with  all  the  rieh  jewellery 
w^ich  bespangle  his  pages,  have  ever  written  such  Hnes  as  are  to  be 
fannd  in  the  "  Pot  of  Basü" — ^that  poem  as  sad  and  as  beautiful  as  a 
nightingale's  song  ;  he  is  neither  lyrical— though  he  is  passionate  and 
impulsive — ^neither  dramatic  nor  sublime.  His  characters,  too,  if  we  may 
be  pardoned  the  bull,  are  all  twins,  and  to  take  up  the  book  carelessly  isto 
Tun  through  all  the  category  of  mistakes  to  be  found  in  the  **  Comedy  of 
Errors,"  for  Walter  will  always  stand  for  Edward,  and  vice  versa. 

He  wants  the  extension  of  thought  and  the  varied  reading  of  Shelley, 
fhe!  calm,  serious,  meditaliveness  of  Wordsworth.  His  writing  is  like 
a  Charge  of  an  Eastem  army,  all  glittering  with  spearheads  and  banners, 

*  Pöenw by  AleTamier  SmHh,    Londwi:  D.Begne,i1eetHrtrBet    SeeoodEdi« 
tion.    1853. 
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.i^d  hud»lrith  druQM,  tramptingst  'tod  imillitadmdaB  «koiito rbot  4Mte 
j»  «tili  to  oQinei  and  vre  belieye  will  döme^ihe  sloif)*  tseaMired,  and  fa*r6- 
siflttble  advance  of  ,aa  Eag-liih  hoat-^tbe  oonnexion  of  iacideiitwe  tnmiB, 
the  developmont  of  phatac^,  tbe  elabohitioa'of  &  etory;  inawordf  tfae 
epical  cqntinuity  of  ap^rfect  po^ip.  -^ 

."the  '^  Drama  of  Lifq"  is  wooderful  as  a^^tof  strength;  bntiftt  tu  wäB 
tbe  sustained  labo|ir,«tbe  long,  patjedt  toU  oif  sm6wy  stiinug ;  we  doa't 
iVAUt  tbe  ex^rdon .  of  the  idraitarexetted  «ccobat»  we.  want  :tfae  streng, 
NQjn}^!^^  vigour  of  tbe  old  woirkcffs«^ 

.  1%  it  tbat  ojur  poets  now  do  not  roally  !fly  so  far  as  they  say  into  .tfae 
regipos  of  fairy,  tbat  tbey  torn.as  «oon  a^.tbey  are  out  of  sigbt  and  bcdt 
^beir  blppogrifißi  bebind  a  sbeltericvg  dotid,  or  faoir  is  it  tliat  tbej  ao 
«eldom  escape.from  the  paiofu}  atmöaphere  of  the  preaent  day?  Byron 
and  bis  whining  imitat(u>s  w^^  miaerable,  they  knet^  not  why  ;  wete 
always  gettiog  under  willows  and  flouriahiDg  cambric,  and  dropping  tnXB 
like  leaky  raia-butt6|  and  all  for  .whatP**-lbr  Htetdia,  for  nothing.  Gor 
pre^ent  men  hf^ve  found  Qut  jRn,  evil,  aad  lament,  earaestly  and  fervidly, 
the  vices  of  tbe;  day  aad  tbe  material  t<>ae  oi  sdciefy,  aoiongst  whiäi 
tbey  wbh  to  appear  to  move  l\k^.  lost  Pieiades. 

,  itodern  poetry?  tbere  cffn  be  no  qttestioi^  faas.  ai.Teactionary  tendenqr 
to  su^er-ictealisqu.  Wordsworth  led  the  way!  witb  bis  staiuesqoe  nafcuse 
and  bis  moral  meditations,  and  when  he  does  bring, in  a  human  beii^ 
he  plapes  bim  as  badlv,  aad  makes  bim  as  ahapeless,  as  tbe.  figoves 
of  Claude  Lorraine.  Tben  tbere  was  Colaridge^witfa  Hia  opiuia  dreams, 
ßhattered  jewels,  apd  many-hued  spangles,  always  out  of  sight  of  eärth; 
and  Shelley,  i^oaij^ii^g  i^mongst  planets  in  the  toorteeatb  heaven»  listen- 
ing  to  the  young^eartbquakes'  Yoiees,  watohii^'  the  stmrise,  with  its 
l)urniRg  plvinifis  outspref^d,  giving  voÄees  to  tbe,  oloods,  and  peoplii^ 
iinheard-of  elements  with  unheard^f  spirifts;  and  next  htm,  Soathey 
and  Scott,  repHSopling  the  past,  anytbing  but  the  present — bence  the 
antiquarian  spirit  even  in  Church  m^tters ;  au4  l^ei^s  galvanising  a 
torso ;  and  Tennyson  platonic  and  allegorical ;  and  in  prose  Hawthom, 
Maturin,  and  Mrs.  Frankensteirtf  deli^ting  to  throw  the  supematural 
.over.tbe  meanest  things,  and  w#telung  the  very  annset  in  a  pndiUe. 
We  men  of  busine^  and  cace  waiUt  poetry  now  t«  ide^ise  oar  daaly  Ufe, 
as  the  pld,  rpinances  did,  to  we^n^us  fro^  grief,  and  make  ua  focgettae 
sorrows  of  life  for  half  an  hoiv«  i »  ' 

Our  poetry  is  divided  i^ow  into  two  classes :  the  Pope  and  tbe  Lake 
scbools.  The  one  cafls  the  otjier  *^jnonotonous,  artificial^.worldly;"  the 
other  replies  by  such  terms  as  ^'  bombastic,  languid,.tir88om4^,  rhetorical, 
mystical,  fragments,  fppperies,  imagery  iostead  of  thougbtj''  appeals  to 
eye  and  not  to  heart,  and  so  on»  Tbat  the  Lake  acho6l — the  first 
levival  of  the  poetical  spirit  since  the  £lizabethan  ag^ — '^ns  too  mopii 
into  idealism  must  be  confessed,  though  it  may  perhaps-be  justly  imputöd 
to  the  natural  tendencyof  the  agew.    Aufr  üeVer  waa  po^iy  more  musical 

,  *  The  fever  flosh  of  Toige  is  not  the'  rosy  blush  of  youth.  He  who  writes  what 
he  hopes  will  last  long  mu«t  be  long  in  writing,  iand  longer.  iil  Revision.' 
'  Modem  poetry  seems  toindineto  mere  Jandsospe  paintingf-A  story  is  written 
to  introduce  Images  prevlously  composed,  not  Images  written  to  illustrate  a  atoiy. 
-We have  jßt-iohaksk  favWarane^  aad  nd»^  i&sett  a Mm^  bdbiifas^ft  is  ih^rely 
beautifül .  1 1  /.      ^JJi  1? 
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ikän  ixcrw-^iievto  did  it  evince  ä  <deeper  lote  öf  nature.'  Tlie  GreeEs 
SQldain  dekcribe  eztemal  nature.  The  spring  and  the  fbrest  had  their 
qpints^  and  of  these  incarnalioDB  alone  ebvdd  the  Greek  thipk.  The 
Gre^  mind  never  lovied  the  undefined  like  the  Grothic — their  gods  were 
tang^ble,  ^nd  could  be  moulded  in  stotie.  Look  at  the  ärehitectare,  ihte 
Greek  temple,  beatEtifal  in>  ekteraal  form,  within  a  darkened  harn ;  the 
Giothie'eaithednd,  as  Coleridge  traly  calls  it,  a  **petrified  religion." 

^'Butif  he  has  not  all  theee  things,  plague  it,  what  has  he  ?*'  says  bür 
vexed  reader,  fearing  that  he  will,  as  so  fnany  have  done  sihce  the  wprM 
begaov  ^ook  up  iand  find  hia  idol  nothing  but  a  calf^  a  golden  one,  perhaps, 
but  still  A  calf  after  all.  Why,  he  has  those  gifts  that  Heaven  rarely  be- 
stowfly  and  whicfa,  if  they  were  always  recogmsed — ^for  the  recog^ition  6£ 
^mpathy  is  their  rewaro^-'Woold  make  eaith  too  much  like  paradxse  fÖr 
those  who  are  only  a-  little  Iowet  than  the  prophets.  Aftill  harmony  öf 
lise»  a  perfeet  and  all  bat  satiating  sireetness  of  diction,  a  command  of  laxx- 
gaage  which  seems  a  inarked  characteristic  of  the  writers  of  this  eentüry ,  a 
teemiDg  flow  of  ima^ery  on  all  the  great  themes  of  nature,  but  exultin^ 
chififly  in  a  few — as  tae  sea  and  the  stars, — a  startKng  and  Condensed  forpe 
thrown  into  a  Single  line,  to  that  it  leems  perfect  in  its  unity  as  a  planet, 
a  ribbness  of  thooght  seldom  broken  by  a  platitude,  though  sometimes 
mimed  by  affeetation»  or  Uurred  by  a  fantastical  eonceit,  eminent  orig!- 
nality  and  few  xepetitions,  and  a  style  so  füll  of  electric  shocks  that  you 
can  seaioely  believe  it  nnstrained  tili  you  observe  its  brilliancy  nnceasing 
as  thei  flow  of  a  Highland  torrent. 

After  reading  such  peaceable  poets  as  Rogers  or  Bloomfield,  we  seem 
now  to  heor  4ihe  god«  speak  in  the  Kkeness  of  men.  How  easily  the  eaglefs 
wing  can  ontstrip  the  ßwallow  !  It  startles  us,  after  watching  so  matiy 
Wiens  feebly  flnttering  to  their  bough,  to  see  at  last  an  angel  spring  üb 
the  empyrean  like  an  ascendhig  flietme  ; 

A.  tale  through  which  my  p^ion  runs 
Like  honeysuckle  through  aiiedge  of  June. 

.    .    «    Looks  mei  like  swords — 

awsucbpeifeet  ohfysplites  that  we  can  scareely  credit  that  they  are  mßie 
specimens  fcom  a  newly  opened  mine.  What  exquisite  pit)priety,  yet 
novelty^  m  sneh  a  Wweet  thought  äs  this,  as  harmontous  and  tender,  bat 
deeper  and  more  sensitive,  than  Beaumont  and  Fletcher : 

The  happy  though ts  from  which  Vve  been  estranged  . 

Again  come  round  me,  as  the.old  known  peers 

Surround  and  welcome  a  repentant  spirit, 

Who  by  th^  Steps  of  sorrow  hath  regaiued 

His  tliroiie  and  golden  prime;  ^ 

•       '  i  .  •'■'.'') 

;Qr  this^  so  wild,  yet  90  barmonious  in  its  combinations : 

A  palaee-Ml  e£  mueic  waa'his<iiearty 
An  earthquake  rent  it  open  to  the  raio, 
,  . .  .  The  lovely  music  dißd,  the  bctght  throngs  fled, 

Despair  canie  like  a  foul  and  grizzly  beast,  ^    • 

And  litteredin  its  consecrated  rooms.  ' 

.  the,  optUnism  of  ihß  Authociave  well  sbjowii  m  such  rerses  as  thes^, 
which  will  giye  our  reader  a  better  idea  of  his  condnuous  verse :  '  ' 
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Stand  with  forehead  bathed  io  suoset  on  a  moimtaio^  (ummer  crowo. 
And  look  up  and  watch  the  shadow  of  the  great  night  coming  down ; 
One  sreat  kfe  in  my  myriad  veios,  in  leaves,  in  flowers,  in  cloudy  cars, 
Blowing  underfoot  in  clover,  beating  overhead  in  stars. 

Weary  eyes  are  looking  eastward,  whenee  the  goMen  sau  upaprings, 

Ciy  the  yoonc  and  fervid  spirits,  dad  with  ardour  as  with  wings  z 

**  Life  andsoid  make  wretebed  jangliag,  thev  abould  mingk  to  on«  Sire  1 

As  the  lovely  voioes  mingle  in  a  holy  temple  choir. 

And  these  souls  of  ours,  my  brothers !  prison  d  now  in  mortal  bars» 

Have  been  riched  by  growth  and  travel,  by  the  round  of  all  the  stars. 
#  ^  m  ♦  ♦# 

Like  a  mist  this  wail  surronnds  me,  brothers ;  hnsh,  the  Lord  Christ* s  hands 

Even  now  are  stretched  in  Messing  o'er  the  sea  and  o*er  the  sands. 

Sit  not  like  a  moumer,  brother,  by  the  grave  ofthat  dead  past ; 

Throw  the  present !  'tis  thy  servant  only  when  'tis  overcast ; 

Give  battle  to  the  leagued  world,  if  thou'rt  worthy  beiag  brav^ 

Thou  shalt  make  the  Tiardest  circumstance  a  helper  or  a  slave. 

As  when  thunder  wraps  the  setting  sun,  lie  struggles,  glows  with  ire^ 

Rifts  the  gloom  with  golden  furrows,  with  a  hundred  bursts  of  fire 

Melts  the  black  and  wund'rous  masses  to  a  sphere  of  rosy  light, 

Tben  ob  ed^  of  glowing  heaven  smiles  in  triumph  on  the  night. 

Lo !  the  song  of  earth--ia  maniac^s  on  a  blaok  and  dveary  road — 

Bises  up  and  twelk ;  and  grandeun  to  the  lond  triumphal  ode. 

£arth  casts  offa  slough  of  darkness,  an  eclipae  of  hell  and  ain. 

In  each  cycle  of  her  being,  as  an  adder  casts  her  skin. 

Lo!  I  see  long  blissful  ages,  when  these  mammon  days  are  done, 

Stretching  like  a  golden  evening  forward  to  the  setting  sun." 

This  iB  Mr.  Smith's  creed.     Our  question  is — ^if  we  adTance  to  per- 
EßcüoUf  wbat  need  of  heaven? 

We  cannot  refrain  from  giving  a  few  quotations  from  bis  thoughts 
npon  the  stars,  his  favourite  topic.    Page  26 : 

The  night  which,  like  a  sea, 

Breaketh  ibr  ever  on  a  Strand  of  stars. 
Page  12 : 

As  when,  upon  a  racking  night,  the  wind 

Draws  the  pale  curtains  of  the  vapoury  clouds. 

And  shows  those  wonderful  mysterious  volds, 

Throbbing  with  stars  like  pulses. 
Page  148 : 

Great  gulfs  of  silence,  blue  and  strewn  with  stars, 

No  sound,  no  motion  in  che  etemal  depths. 

Page  128 : 

Repentant  day 
Frees  with  his  dying  hand  the  pallid  stars 
He  held  imprisoned  since  his  young,  bot  dawn  ; 
Nor  watch  with  whiat  a  silent  Step  of  fear 
They'U  steal  out  one  by  one,  and  overspread 
The  cool,  delieiouB  meadows  of  the  night. 

Edward.    And  lo !  the  first  one  flutters  in  the  bhie 
With  a  quick  sense  of  liberty  and  joy. 

Page  95 : 

Unrest— unrest,  the  passion-panting  sea, 
Watehes  the  unveiled  beauty  of  the  i 
Like  a  great  hangry  souL 
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Some  bf  hia  most  original  ünages  are  drawn  firom  die  sea,  and  tliisis 
cmei^f  4he  best.    Page  121 : 

Tfae  bmlegnom  tea 
Is  to3riog  wkh  the  shore-^fais  wedded  bride— - 
And  in  tbe  fuloess  of  his  marriag«  yoy 
He  deconites  her  tawoy  brow  with  snelis, 
Retires  a  pace  to  see  how  fair  sbe  looks, 
Then  proud  runs  up  to  kiss  her. 

For  scatteied  lines,  the  following  have  not  often  been  sarpassed. 
Page  ;39 : 

Passion,  as  it  runa,  grawB  purer,  loaes  every  tinge  ofcbiy, 

Aa  from  dawn  all  red  and  turbtd  £ow8  the  vhite  tcansporent  day ; 

And  in  mingled  Hves  of  lovers,  the  array  of  human  ills 

Bieak  tbeir  gentle  coiuae  to  music  aa  the  atooes  break  aummer  rills. 

Page  125 : 

Heart  as  Tacant  as  a  last  yeai's  nat. 


Page  170 
Page  142 
Page  189 

Page  19: 
Page  95 : 


Calm  thoughts  that  dwell  like  hermits  in  his  soul. 
Alcbymist  memoiy  tumed  his  past  to  gold. 

I  will  throw  off  the  dead  and  useless  past, 
As  a  streng  runner,  straining  for  his  life, 
Unclasps  a  mantle  to  the  hungry  winds. 

All  things  faaTe  aomething  more  than  banen  use ; 
There  is  a  scent  upon  the  briar,  \ 

A  tremulotia  splendour  in  the  autnmn  dews, 
Cold  morna  are  fringed  with  fire. 


The  unquiet  clouds 
Break  and  disaolve,  then  gather  in  a  mass, 
And  £oat  like  mighty  ieebeigs  through  tbe  bioe. 

Idemlism,  wfaich  ia  tbe  obyious  reaction  firom  the  materialism  of  the  age, 
pervades  every  line  of  Mr.  Smith's  poetry.  The  acantiiiesB  of  haa  anb- 
ject  ahowa  at  once  bis  merit  uid  his  defects,  for  he  ia  at  once  rieh  beyond 
precedent,  and  dilbsi-ye  beyond  bearing.  If  men  write  ^m  such  teeming 
minds,  we  shall  soon  bave  epic  poema  on  the  Polar  Star,  or  a  hundred 
Verses  to  the  Daiay. 

In  page  18  we  find  palpable  allusions  to  bis  own  meicantile  life  in 
Glasgow : 

He  drinka  such  joy,  as  doth.a  pale 
And  diffl-eyed  worker,  who  escapes  in  spring 
The  thousauid-streeted  and  smokensmothered  town, 
And  treads  awhile  the  breezy  hüls  oiheatk. 
Herecoils  from  esitb  witb  all  ita  carea,  and  winga  bis  way  to  the  aun, 
or  tbe  aea.   Even  Festtis  haaaeaieely  naore  alluaion  to  tbe  stars.   He  haa 
not  a  tinge  of  visible  nationality ;  no  warm  rhapsodies  on  Bruce  and 
Wallace  "  red  wat  shod,"  or  tbe  "  rougb  burr  tbistle;"  scarcely  an  image 
borrowed  even  peculiarly  from  Scotland.     He  migbt  be  a  native  of  tbe 
moon  for  all  tbe  sympatby  be  abows  in  tbe  land  of  Buma,  though  he 
doea  once  mention  "  the  flower  on  the  lonely  beatb,"  **  the  martyr's 
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Cain'upon  tlie  raountain/*  and  aHuJes  in  anöther  pari  to  the  Falls  o£  the 
Clyde,  Loch- Lomond,  and  Inversnayd,  both  easihr  acqesslble  irom.Gl8»i 

Ew.  In  page  181  we  fiod«  r^'  I  soon  unU  grow ;  and  in  182,  "  l  wiwld 
thrust  ;•'  Scotticisms  for'  <^  I.  shall"  and  "  I  should" 
' '  Tbe  more  personal  allusions;  to  the  iincongenial  city  of  trade,  and  the 
Effects  of  its  jarring  and  discordant  stir  upon  tUe  mind^  are  frequent. 
Tbe  chief  among  tbese  is  a  shori  episodical.  poem,  imitatin^  '<  Locksley 
Hall,"  füll  of  vigour  and  genius  *: 

In  the  Street  the  tideof  being»  bow  it  stirges,  how  it  rolls. 

God)  what  base  ignoble  facesT-^God  1  wbat  bodies  wanting  soulsl 

*Mid  this stream  of  hninan  being,  banked'by  houses  tall  andgrim,     , 

Pale  I  stand  this  shining  morrow,  with  a  paht  for  woodlands  diro. 

*  *  *  «  .  *  * 

'  O  wby  stain  our  boly  chUdbopüs  ?'*-wby  seil  all  ibr  d^inks  and  meats? 
"Why  degrade,  like  those  old  mansions  standing  in  our  pauper  streets, 
Loogines  once  of  kings  and  nobles,  Silken  stir  and  trumpet  cLiOy 
Now  where  crouch,  among  rags  and  feveryshapesof  tqvalor  and  of  sto. 

In  anoiher  plaee  he  alludes  to^ — 

A  great  city  lying  ita  jts  smoke, 
A  monster  sleeplngjn  its  pwn  U)ick  breatb.. , 

And  at  page  144  he  sketcbes,  in  a  few  vigorovrs  Bembrandtic  touehes, 
the  ereat  ironworks  fkmiliar  to  every  one  acquainted  witih  the  suburbs 
of  Glaseow,  and  WMeh  by  night  tum  tbe  whole  scene  into  a  sort  of  pur- 
gatorialregion : 

Tlie  Wanderer  saw 

Tbe  labouring  fires  come  out  against  the  dark ; 

For  with  tbe  «ight  the  Gountry  seemed  on  flame.         ' 

Innumerable  furnaces  and  pitB*<- 

Gloooiy  hokb  in  wbiob  tliat  briglU  skve  fire  ' 

Doth  pant  and  toil  all  d«^  and  night  fbr  mw-«- 

Threw  large  and  angry  lustret  on  ike  gky^ 

And  shifling  ligkts  across  the  lang  hlack  roads, 

A  little  further  on  he  takes  a  higher,  äight»  and  alludes  beautifuUy  to 
the  influences  that  keep  alive  a  thought  of  nature  and  nature's  God  m  the 
heart  of  the  mammon-worshipper.  The  whole  passive  is  so  exquisite 
and  fiill  of  thought  that  we  appc^nd  it  in  spite  of  its  length : 

I  love  the  stars  too  much.    Tl\e  tam^lesif  sea 

Spreads  itself  out  ben^tb  them,  smootb  as  glass.    . . 

xou  cannot  love  them,  la.dy,  tili  you  dwejl  ,     ' i^»]   , 

In  mighty  towns,  immured  in  their  black  heart ; 

The  Stars  are  nearerto  vou  than  the  flelds.  ,!  '  ' 

IM  ferow  an  atliöist  in  tbese  towns  iof  trade  '  - 

Wer't  not  for  Stars.    The  smoke  putsheaven  out:  ' 

I  meet  stn-bloated  faoes  in  tbe  streeis;  .  i   .;  i.  , 

And  shrink  as  from  a  bk>w  $  and  bear  wild  oafbs  ......  '  ^m.. 

And  curses spilt  from  Ups  that  once  were  sweet, ,..    ,.,,;, 

And  sealed  for  beaven  by  a  mother's  kiss.  ' 

I  mix  with  men  whose  hearts  of  human  flesh  ,i 

Beneatbthepetrifyingtöuchofßold  '* 

Have  grown  as  stony  as  the  trodden  ways. 

I  seenotraceof  God,till  in  tbe  night,       i  .'  .  •' 

While  the  vast  city  lies  in^dreams  ofgain,  .  .i' .    • 

He  doth  reveäl  himself  to  me  in  beaven.  *.  >.  » 

My  heart  swells  to  him  as  the  sea  to  the  moon ; 
Therefore  it  is  I  loye  tbe  midnigbt  stars. 
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Bat  tQ  cpnsider  the  book  as  a  vhole.  V  The  Drama  of  life,"  a  poem 
of  212  pages,  is  divided.  intö  thirteen  scenes^^lwit  is  in  reality  a  aeries  lot 
ihougbts  ou  the  m^örld  in  general. 

V^ter,  the  herp,  ,18  a,  sprt  of  improved  Faust;  his  questlonings  andl 
doubts  lesa  (atanically  graod^  and  his  final  punishment  a  marriaige.  .He 
loams  about  Glasgow  f^  night  in  an  incoherent  manner ;  talks  wildlj^ai 
if  exoited  bj  the  national  bieyerage,  to  a  lady  of  the  town^  and  accusep 
himself  of  a  crime  which  the  rest  of  the  story  seems  to  show  Is  no^ 
imaräiaiy  ;  but  to  review  it  seriatim. 

The  ^rst  scene  represents  Walter  bnming  for  ädmittance  to  Pater* 
no8ter*row,  reading  his  own  MS.  to  himselfi  probaUy  as  a  preparalion 
fbr  sleep».    like  Cowley,  he  says :  . 

What  can  I  do  to  be  for  eVer  known, 

And  make  the  age  to  oooie  my  own  ?  ' 

Or,  as  be  more  passionately  bursts  forth : 

As  a  wild  maiden,  with  love-drinking  eye«, 
Sees  in  sweet  dreams  a  beaming  youtb  of  glory. 

And  wakes  to  weep,  and  ever  after  sighs 
For  that  bridu  vision  tili  hei'  hair  »  hoary. 

For  poesy  my  heart  and  pulses  beat-^ 

For  poesy  my  blood  runs.-red  and  fleei 

As  Moses'  serpent,  tbe  Egyptian  swallow'd« 

One  passion  eats  the  rest.    My  soul  is  fbliow*d 

By  strong  ambition  to  oiitroll  a  lay 

Whose  melody  will  liaunt  the  world  for  aye, 

Charmiog  it  onward  on  its  golden  way. 

He  then  very  foplishly  tears  the  MS.,  and,  after  addressing  the  moon, 
leaves  the  stage,  we  suppose,  for  bed. 

In  the  second  scene,  Walter  is  discovered  by  a  lady  asleep  beneath  a 
tree,  as  Milton  was,  and  some  old  French  poet  before  bim.  The  lady 
takes  up  the  book  that  had  fallen,  from  his  band,  and  a  poem  drops  out. 
It  is  eminently  Tennysonian^  and  hath  a  certain  loud-resounding  march 
add  enev^  mdne ;'  he  says,  iir  one  rerse, 

^  .   Love  is  a  sea  , 

FiUftig  all  the  abysses  diai, 
Of  lernest  Space,  .in  whose  deeps,  regally, 
Suns  and  tiiir  bright  brood»  swim^ 

Walter  awakes,  ond^  aot  the  least  astonished  at  this  hi$  first  patient 
reader,  enters  into  conversation  with  her  as  you  would  with  a  gipsy.  The 
lady  retums  his  comp^mentä  by  sin^g.  bim  verses,  which  she  attributes 
to  some  Mr.  Harris,4)ut  which  are  prpi&b]y  her  Qwn»  lipon  this  Walter 
very  improperly/keeps  ap  die  deo^tion  by  rsadiag  a  long  and  beautiful 
poem  in  the  "  Lockidey  Hall"  vein,  which  he  also  fathera  bn  some  ima- 
gmary  firiend.  He  declares  his  determination  to  be  the  laureat  of  op- 
timism,  and  they  separate,  the  lady,  we  sup^e,  promisin^p  to  subscribe 
for  at  least  three  copic|S  of  bis  first  voIume. 

In  theihird  scene,  Walter^  in  an  antique  room^ .  aoUloquises,  and 
reads  a  poem  he  has  written  to  the  absent  lady,, with  whom  by  this  time 
he  is  in  love  wiih  up  to  bis  eaxs^  Jn  theChattectoa  sort  of  fondness  of 
concealment»  it  is  in  realiiy  his  own  loi^etstory  of  the  wood,  told  in  an 
assumed  name.  - ' 
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fkame  4.  Walter aod ite  lady  hsn» met  beiUe  a RV€r;  he teÜBker  a 
sfeory  oE  a  ladj  aod  a^  pag^f  aciuallj  again  telliiig  hia  lova  mider  Am 
guise,  which  poem  contains  itself  two  or  three  episodiGal  poems^  m>  ihafe 
joa  gtt  9»  eonfased  as  a  Chanoery  lawyer  vnm  a  oonpliiateil  inler- 
■UBTiag^  At  last  he  haa  the  courage  to  ärop  the  womik  aod  pop  the 
qoesdoii.  Salts  and  hysterica !  sha  is  jnst  gnng  io  hm  wnmmi,  aad 
tbe  hums  are  abeady  ovt-aaked. 

Soene  5  aees  Walter  rery  nnioh  Werterised,  and  npraniag  a  pcaamt 
for  his  happiness,  utteriog  this  bit  of  Byronism : 

We  are  immortals,  and  ronst  bear  with  os 
Tfaroofdi  au  •iernity  tbis  haceful  bein^  ; 
Restlessly  flitting  from  pure  star  to^itar, 
Tbe  memory  of  our  aios»  deceits  and  crimes 
Will  eat  into  us  like  a  poisoned  robe. 

Scene  6,  and  Walter  is  in  London,  agaia  reading  a  MS.  wUh  aa 
episode.   Edward,  a  cynic,  enters,  and  disputes  with  Walter  on  optinusm. 

Scene  7,  Edward  decoys  bim  down  into  Bedfordshire,  describing 
the  beauty  of  his  host's  daughter,  who  seems  already  to  have  diiren  bis 
former  love  oat  of  hia  heart. 

The  8th  opens  as  the  Manor  Houae.  They  are  nuüdng  a  night  of  it, 
and  several  descriptive  songa  are  sung ;  and  Walter  joleads  hoarseness, 
and  volunteers  a  story,  m  wbich,  with  his  old  love  of  nmtification,  he 
teils  his  own  early  stniggles  and  desire  for  fame,  bot  Viofet — ^that  is  the 
beauty's  name— detects  him. 

Scene  9  finds  him  at  Violet'ia  feet»  no  longer  mysterious»  and  actoally 
reading  her  chapters  from  his  own  life,  with  accounts  of  former  love,  as 
much  coloqnmteda  to  the  lady,  we  should  think,  as  Ae  praises  of  a  dead 
husband  to  a  widow's  soitor. 

Scene  10  shows  him  moping  abont  a  city  late  at  night»  and  raTing 
about  a  love  we  thought  already  shaken  o£^ 

Charles  and  Edwanl  talk  about  Walter,  and  teil  ns  he  haa  wxitten  a 
poem,  and  is  already  famous,  haying  lulfilled  his  Intention : 

1*11  rest  mvself,  O  world,  awhile  on  thee. 
And  half  m  earnest,  half  in  jest,  l'H  cut 
My  name  upon  thee,  pass  tbe  arch  of  Death, 
Then  on  a  stair  of  stan  go  up  to  Hesren. 

The  Idth,  last  scene  of  all  that  ends  this  '^  stränge,  eventful  histozy," 
is  not  second  childishness,  bnt  good  earnest.  Walter  retoma  to  Yiflfet, 
dedares  himself  etemally  torroenteä  by  reeoSeetions  of  bas  past  lote^ 
and  proves  that  bis  heartache  was  a  meie  shootix^  psun  bj  BtisnyiBg 
Violet. 

We  can  only  say  wiA  qaamt  Towehsttme — ^TnAj  8he|^Kfd>ia 
respect  of  itself  it  is  a  good  life ;  bot  in  respeet  that  it  is  a  mephefA 
life,  it  is  nau^it."  In  respect  Atat  itis  ML  of  beamtilid  Aonghli» 
it  is  good ;  bat  in  respect  it  is  a  oontinnons  poem^  it  i^nangfct-^-'ftaik 
naught 

One  or  two  other  poems  of  inferior  merit,  and  some  raAwr  pomtie» 
aonnets,  ccmclade  the  volume. 

Let  US  now  consider  die  fiialts;  haying  finHj  summed  up  Üiemerito  fS 
the  poems.  A  critic  is  not  a  despot  or  an  executioner  ;  he  shottlA^ 
Stab  like  a  masked  assassin,  or  scalp  like  an  Indian  chiefkamr  ^  AaM 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


I<b£M9  BT  ALfiXAHBEB  «SfITH.  951 

be  tf  oallfl,  knpftr^  Meii<f,  with  a  wisk  to  dIscoTer  merft  ereii  in  übe 
mslfest  4egree^  bot  still  a  determination  to  resist  indiseriminate  adxmni- 
tion,  and  to  point  out  what  errors  may  be  remored»  and  wbat  are  too 
digplyHaeated  fi»r  sucb  bealtii-giTing  amptttation. 

We  have  idready  pointed  out  Mr.  8mitb's  Scotticisms  ;  we  nrast  now 
grieet  09ine  jarring*  affeetationsr  and  feidts  less  excnsdble.     Page  78 : 

I  saw  a  miseij  perched 
r  the  roelancholy  corners  or  bis  moutb» 
Like  grifBns  on  each  side  my  father*s  gate. 

A  moet  strained  and  fantaatie  imag«^  eaixryukg  jou  no  fnrther,  and 
ndither  suggesting  nor  illustratiog. 

Page  79 :  <'  WbisUing  nlika."    Silb  rairife^  oocduroys  wbistle. 
Page  78: 

Hng  tbt  earth. 
And  crack  its  golden  ribs^ 

Out  Herod's  Herod.     Fat  isn't  bealdt,  or  tmmdity  grandecor. 
Page69r 

How  poor  our  English  to  yoiir  Infian  darin—* 

a  miserable  piece  of  lisping. 

Occasionally  we  find  words  of  very  qnestionable  taste:  as  ^'  breechUss 
Cupid,"  *'  tbe  sky's  unwinkin^  eye,"  "  niU-blown  cbest;"  or  rhymes  as  in- 
distinct  as  "  yague"  and  ^<  Ldbnaig,"  ot  ^'  Ganges"  and  "  rangesy"  or  a 
line  as  deadly  flat  as  this  incredible  common-place : 

My  beart  is  in  the  grave  with  her, 
Tkeßtmily  wetU  abroad* 

Ä  shaft  dissoMng  in  mist  is  a  false  and  impossible  image.  In  page  27,  a 
poet  18  tbus  described : 

He  was  one 
Who  could  not  help  it. 

»  Writing  pearls"  is  a  new  thing,  not  yet  introduced  into  England,  and 
Aerefore  we  mnst  not  comment  on  the  pbrase. 

Sin  passed  orer  it 
As  small^pox  passes  o*er  a  lorely  fiice, 

diough  a  fine  image^  is  prosaically  handled,  and  sounds  as  dismal  prose 
as  Wordswortb's  sonnet  commencing  with  tbat  fine  outburst: 
Dear  Jones,  when  you  and  I. 

In  page  28,  be  describes  a  spirit  accosted  on  tbe  tbreshold  of  beaven 
by  a  departed  poet,  wbose  first  inquiry  is  if  bis  poem  has  reached  anotber 
edition  ? — a  pretty  tbougbt  to  distress  a  soul's  mind. 

Mr.  Smitb  is  scarcely  susceptible  of  tbe  ludicrous,  or  be  would  not  use 
sucb  punmble  pbrases  as  tbe  '^  van  of  tbe  world,"  or  say, 

'Neath  dry  crusts  of  dead  tongues  he  found 
Truth,  fresh  and  golden  winged. 

Why,  it's  for  all  the  world  Uke  finding  an  unexpeeted  bit  of  egg  conoealed 
in  a  dark  coiner  of  a  goose  pie. 
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<'  Loye  sittiDg  like  an  angel  on  the  heari"  is  a  paiiiful  iinlige;  for 
ather  Love  is  heavy,  and  the  beart  breaks,  or  it  is  slippery,  and  he  will 
rolloflF. 

"  The  sun  lolling  in  the  West"  is  vulgär,  and  so  is  '^  rubbing  dothes" 
witb  Eate  or  any  ope  eise.  Fa^  is  g^oemily  jn^poeseatod  witibc^nt 
döttes,  so  '^  rubbing. no^"-^the  ^ew  ZetJita^  salutetioB — ^ir0iil4;)ie 


<<  Veins  of  mud  *'  is  an  oyerstrained  simale. 

Mr.  Smith  sometimes  re^peats  bis  owa  images.  A  man  oiay  be  leo 
fond  of  bis  cbildren.  In  page  20,  '<  ^  thougbt  rushing  pasfr  like  a 
blaüng  ship  man  a  mighty  wind/'  ii  repeated  in pagelM* 

In  page  88  he  bas :  .  .   ^ 

Aday  ummied  with  suiisti. 
In  page  94  :  .  >  .         ^ 

Sunset  bumiog  like  the  uml  of  God 
lipon  the  cjose  of  day  ;  .^ 

a  thougbt  scareely  worth  vsdoplkatioa. 

In  page  235,  Lady  Barbara,  a  sort  of  faint  Imogene,  says  to  her  M* 
tumealovery  with. exquisite  paihos: 

With  a  wan  smile  methinks  Vm  but  half  blest, 
Now,  when  I've  fonnd  thee,  after  weary  years, 
/  cetnnot  Mee  ihee,  love  !  so  blind  I  am  with  teots. 

But  this  beautiful  thougbt  becömes'  trite  when  we  find  it  used  again  in 
the  "  Drama  of  Life." 

<<  Düembogue^  (p&ge  1 80),  applied  to  ;the  soul,  is  an  ugly  word.  "  Ne- 
bula  eondensing  to  an  orb,"  is  pedantic.  We  might  quarrel  witb  oar 
poet  for  bis  marked  love  for  Marc  Antony  so  often  repeated,  but  we  will 
forbear.  We  might  quarrel  with  such  words  as  "  swelter,'*  '*  squab,** 
"  smell,"  "  greenery  ;'*  or  such  phrases  as  "  empty  soul,"  "  star  packed," 
and  *^  voice  of  larks ;"  but  let  tnem  pass  :  ''  a  fico  for  the  phrase." 

Let  US  not  part  in  anger.  A  mind  more  deeply  ppetical  than  "hfr. 
Smith*s  we  have  seldom  met  with,  rhythm  more  füll,  deep^  and  mefe- 
dious,  or  blank  verse  more  sweet  or  more  vigorous.  His  command  ef 
language  is  boundless,  and  many  of  his  sentences  are  at  once  unmatchable 
and  unimprovable.  Let  bim  omly  keep  bis  imagery  more  suhservieat  to 
bis  main  subject;  let  bim  put  a  curb  on  bis  Pegasus,  and,  to  use  ibe  partiog 
words  of  Lavater  to  Fuseli,  let  bim  "  do  only  half  be  gan  do." 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


818 


SECOND  SICHT. 

iv  is  älmo9t:«r  Aame,  I  thinlc,  to  speak  of  secotid  sight,  presentim^ntB, 
-augt»m,  and  4eaEfcli-omeD9,  with  a  Imght  Atigast  sun  lightbg  tip  the 
karveat  fieids,  and  the  waters  rippliog  in  upon  the  beai^h  with  the  scaroe 
ebh  and  flow  of  a  fuU  contetitniefit.  Sttcfa  things  deem  now  ont  of  place; 
and  yet^'l  know  not  wfaj,  there  is  a  chord  in  the  hniuan  heart  to  whiQh 
^Ü»  supeffnatnral  always  striket  home;  We  are  nerer  wearied  of  prying 
into  these  hidden  mysteries,  thmigfa  imcoiisoiously  we  tnn^  oonnect  them 
with  gloomy  ideas,  or  we  should  not  always,  I  thii^,  pne^er  the  twilight 
fbr  their  rektion.  There-  u  wöm^^kkag  m  the  vcärj  howling  of  a  Norember 
wind,  in  the  intense  dreariness  and  bleakness  witifiout,  that  makes  i»  draw 
doser  around  the  &e,  and^'there,  with  huähed  voices  and  startled  looksy 
we  are  eure  to  find  ourselves  rashing  at  once  upbn  ä  ghost  stoiy.  The 
queryis  so  natural — ^^'Do  you  bidiWe  ingl&osts?^'  and  the  aiiswer,  in 
no9t  ca9e%,iSonn¥airying:  *^No,  I  oannot  say  that  I  do ;  todyet  there 
are  some  curious  things  that  we  cannot  aiOooiuit  for;  if  von  look  upon 
them  even  as  coincidences,  they  ave  very  remorkable,  i^ndl  will  teil  yoa 
an  instance  that  happened  to  myself/'  And  then,  of  courae,  begins  some 
wonderfol  hist(»y*  Now  is  the  time  that  the  beatUig  of  the  xain  against  the 
window-panes  sound  to.ns  as  waming  knocks,  and  the  shrieking  of  the 
tebipest  is  to  our  p^phetic  Imagination  as  voice  of  Ban^bee  bewailing  at 
01^  doorstead.  Now  we  draw  as  by  common  consent  into  a  closer  circle^ 
and  fartivelty  glance  across  at  the  dark  shadows  nesüed  so  snugly  in  the 
fkß^Bßd  of  the  room.  Yes  !  a  ghost  story  b^longs  as.of  right  to  a  winter 
fi^side,  btit  here,  in  the  face  of  all  that  is  bright  and  beautifu!,  whät  have 
we  to  do  with  it?  Why,  even  the  "  rapping  spirits"  in  London  must  find 
it  rather  bot  work  perförming  for  public  benefit  through  the  dog  days  1 
We  cannot  b^Ip  tfainking  it  woold  be  much  more  congenial  to  their  feel- 
ings  to  float  about  (as  we  have  no  doabt  in  our  own  hearts  they  really 
dny;  inridible  bUt  permitted  ministers  of  good  on  the  blue  edier,  whisper- 
nig  better  influenced  and  happier  thoughts  to  men's  minds,  and  still,  as 
their  guardian  angels,  leading  them  forwärd  on  the  upright  path. 
'  Nb  1  äiere  is  something  top  intftter  of  fact  in  these  "  rapping  spirits"  to 
pleasei  ns  ;  they  are  too  much  mixed  up  with  the  fashionable  excitements 
of  the  day  tö  touch'  that  true  dhord  in  the  human  heart  of  which  we 
before  made  mention.  Of  a  spiritual  nature  ourselves,  it  is  not  to  be 
wondered  at  that  marvellous  agencies  and  spiritual  mysteriös  should  more 
or  less  afiFect  all  of  us,  but  I  think  they  come  closer  home  in  the  prophetic 
dream,  permitted  vision,  or  seemingly  authorised  presentiment,  than  when 
we  thus  cooUy  pay  down  our  money  to  take  out  its  worth  in  knocks  from 
under  a  mahogany  table,  according  to  a  Medium's  Interpretation. 

So  much,  however,  for  preambukttion.  The  stoir  I  am  goin^  to  relate 
to  you  I  received  by  word  of  mouth  from  a  friend,  who  was  himself  an 
eye-witness  of  the  mct,  and  by  no  means  the  sort  of  person  likeiy  to  let 
bis  judgment  be  carried  away  by  bis  imagination.  Youching  thus  for  the 
principal  features  of  the  case,  I  must,  of  course,  leave  you  to  draw  your 
own  conclusions. 

TOL.  XXIT.  2  r 
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HY  FBIEND'S  STOSY. 

I  have  been  fond  of  tbe  sea  aU'iny  üfe,  and  ihey  say  that  all  sailon 
are  more  or  less  supeistitioas.  That,  however,  is  not  mj  weakness,  for  I 
gwaerally  imrastigate  thinge  pretfy  akosely,  aad'  thei»  am  rery  ^m  ci  jamr 
snpposed  phantoms  that  wül  bear  rongh  haadÜBg*^  thoagb  I  am  oofe 
going  to  dmy  the  eziatance  of  Buperaatnml  Titioiia  I  shonld  jmiaK 
aoon  think cd antaringa poroteat  against  the  8piitt  WbiM«  AU' I  tfaonkiii^ 
tiiatit  wonld  ba  baMer  if  man  only  ans ^wsied  f«r  wkat thay: bsya>theB»> 
adwe»  sean.  Thare>iv<aa  a  emicnis  thtag  tfaat;  happenedf  to  me  mdme  Teanr 
1^  in  lila  HigUandSy  aad  whicfa  iafit  a  yBifipasaM.  impnokm  upon  mft 
nrind.  I  wa»  staying  in  tke  Oiimay'S)  and«  had^raade  aoqumnteoea  tiunr 
Tfith  the  oaptain.  of  »  small  veawl  that  traded  oonstantly  tD  a  oeitain'  ae»* 
port  town  m  Seotland.  *TSa»  man'»  name-  m»  Clmpbdlv  ai  tail^  fiae^ 
atolwart  feUaw,  I seem  to  see himnow,  witii  hia Scotd& bennat;  open  £^8^ 
and  clear,  intelligent  bhie  eyee.  He,  and^  indaed,  all  hob  finnly  wem 
aocounted  Seers.  Tbis  is  mueb  more  eommon  in  Seetkmdithan  wili&iia 
It  ia  a  gift  that  appear»  to  be  handad  down  from  fatfam  to  aon^  and  moifr 
ieff«rentiy  ia  the  power  aoeoided  to  them'  held  in  eatimatiani  Ii  usad  aom»» 
times,  when  gazing  on  Campbell?»  £ioe,  to  ftnay  Icoidd  teil  wben  tfaia 
spell  of  Sacond  Sight  was  upon  bim.  He  bad'  eye»  of  that  deep  and 
pcouliar  blue  whieb  take»  every  sfaade  firom  tbe  refleetion.of  tue  momanikW 
fvaüngg^  and  at  times,  wben  be  was  thongbtftil,  I  eould  aee  a:  film  tioak 
aeross  them,  as  liiougb  tbeir  yiÄonifa» directed  inamdo,  and^fortha^tima 
being  all  visible  sense  of  the  outwaid  woiM  loft  to  them.  I  nawr  uaed  t» 
disturb  bim  in  thase  moodfl — ^in  inet,  I  bad  a  sort  of  rev«moe  fbr-themf 
something  of  ^t  bttihed,  still  faelmg,  whieb  is,  I  tbink^  inapired  by  tlk 
raysterie»  aboTe  our  zeacb. 

I  knew,  for  he  bad  told  me  so^  that  be  waa  engaged' to  »  merohaot^ 
daughter  in  the  seaport  ibwn  tO' whieb  be.  waa  in  tbe  babit  of  tradiogi 
It  bad  been  a  long  engi^ment^  but  now  tbe  peiiod  of  bi»  probatioB 
was  drawing  to  a  close,  and  after  bis  next  craise  he  wasto  retufo  and 
marry  her.  I  knew  fiom  littie  tbings  and  my  own  Observation  howmueb 
he  was  attached  to  b«p — ^not  from  wbat  be  said,  for  tfae  Scofach.araa 
proud  peopU^  and  not  fbnd  of  protestation»  or  outwasrd  demonstiatiflDa 
of  affection,  ^Knigh  you  may  searoh  wide  in  tfae  worid'  «re  yoa  find  tnier 
lovers  or  more  attaohed  busbands.  There  was  a  pride,  bowev^,  in.  the 
whole  man  when  she  was  mentioned— <«  feaxfess  conndenoe,  and  an  aarardb 
trust  that  many  a- noble  lady  might  bare  been  proud  oL  £  bare  be» 
told  sjnce  ihat  idie  was  yery  beautiftil,  and  mncb  devoted  to  bim.  Ce^ 
tainly  tfaere  must  ha¥e  been'  more  than  a  common  attachment:  sabaistiDg 
between  tbe  two. 

I  told  you  tfaat  Campbell  bad  to  make  onc  more  cniisebelbre  ha  ta^ 
tumed  to  bis  mistress.  As  the  yoyage  was  longer  than  nsnal,  andiom 
a  part  of  Ibe  seas  I  bad  not  before  navigated,  I  was  not  Goaprisad  at.his 
request  that  I  should  aeoompany  him^ 

We  bad  beaatifol  wealiier  for  the  journey ;  the  whole  crow  appeanng 
to  rejoice  in  tbeir  master's  satiaSeMstion,  and  '^  all  went  many  as  a  mar* 
riage  bell."  Still  at  times  there  waa  a  nameles»  iieprassion  tbat  1^9" 
peared  to  sweep  over  Campbell ;  it  would  come  upon  bim  in  bb  brighta^fc 
moments,  and  check  the  ligbt  jest  just  as  it  trembled  on  fab  to&goe. 
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Styi  I  saw  tlni  he  would  not  allow  the  fleeüngp  evea  tohimsel^  aod  thafa 
npfching  annoyed,  himmcNre  than  to  hftve  it-  notioed  by  othem»  and  there« 
fim'inir  lips  and  those  o£  the  crew.  were  o£  coarae  sealed  om^e  subjeet. 
L  wat  very  fond«  at  thaib  time  of  stoßring.  Undes  Campbefl's  expenenead 
tiiiffcion.1  had  beaome  quite  aaadept  in  thasmenee^and  now  tfaat  we  had 
stadied  Charts  and  consulted  the  compass  tili  the  wboleoaurse  of  tha 
nwwel  wa»c]Mtr  to  me  as  a  writton.  book»  he  woidd  aometimes  put  her 
uader  my  guidanoe  for  an  indafimto'  peiiod..  I  usad  psrtieularly  to  da* 
lif«bt  in  spending;  the  night  watobe»  in.  thia  ymy*  The  vesBeLhad  now 
baen  put  an  her  homewani  traok»  and.  I  uaed.to  ixj  and  nizprifle  Camp«- 
bail  by  infonning  him  what  piogres»  we  had  made-  duiing-tbe  night-— 
Boit.  hat  what. he  alwsys  seemeä.to^now  it  by  intuition.  I  used  to  wonder 
sometimes  if  his  second  sight  infested  bis  dream%  and  if  he  laeally  saw 
thoDugh  aealed.  eyehds  the spoinl»»  we  wera  pasging. 

Wtdil,  it  wa»  doring  one  of  tbßae  evaming»  in  i^ch  I  haditaken  my 
pkae  atthe  hdm  for  Um  night»  that  I  wasatartied'about  twelve.  o'elock 
by  seebg  Campbell'mappearupon  deck.  We  kept  primitive'hoia's  in  the 
vesael,  andalL  bände  not  otherwiae  en4>lo3wd  wace  in  ihBir  berths  at  ton, 
and  aU  %hts  oanefiiUy  extinguiahed,.ao  that  I  had  been.for  the  last  heur 
oaxtwo.left.Bolely  to>my  ownismminationsy  and  had^  I  suppose^  got  quite 
lost  in  the  tide  of  dreamy  meaiories^  for  I  cemember  startix^a»  thougb  a 
^loet  feil  aecosB  me^viien  this  wsioa  of  my  poor  Mend  withhis  white  £«8 
and  shi&ing'  firame  thus  greeted^  me* .  He  had  oome  up .  without  .bis*  cooft, 
iBtdi  his:  whole  appearanoe  in  the  moonlight  was  ghastly.  Itr  batt:  needed 
a  g^ance  ta  oonTinoe  ma  Ümt  he  was  either.  very  ill  or  dse  aleep- Walking 
— ^the  man's  whole  frame  seemai  to  tottei:.  Beek<ming  hastily  to  one  of 
the  hands  on;  deck  to  take  my  pkoe,  I.  i^pioaehed.  neaserto  him,  and 
pläcing  his  arm  within  my  awn,  walked  him  up  and  down  the  deck  dis^ 
ooBiaing  carelessly  on  dimga  in  generale  until  I  thus  gare  hiin  timeto 
leeover  himself» .  I  neyer.  aaw  a  peara»i  so.  agitated.  His  lips  tnoyed  oon* 
vulsively,  and  his  limbs  quivered,  whilsi  he  gasped  and  choked  tu  gzme 
utterance  to  the  words  that  yet  &iled  him  so  oompletely. 

By  degrees,  howoTer,  he  becama  moiBf  composed,  and  so^^  leamng  hei^ 
vüy  on  my  arm»  I  draw  from  him. what  had  thus  disturbed  him.  It 
appeaiB  he  had  desoended  to  bis-  berth.  at  the  usual  time,  and  had  laid 
thene  day-dreaming,  as  wa»  his:  oustom^  OTerr  bis- approachisg  happämesft 
The  moonlight  had.  entered  thronigh  the  berth^  whieh  was.  lighted  from 
the  deek,  and:  the  wayea  just  seemed  to  kisa  thesidesiof  the  Teesel,  and 
altogether  he  had  fisdlen  into  one  of  those  ddncibus  reyeries  thatrseem  to 
gm  US  a  foretaate  of  paradise«  Nothmg^  he  said,  of  fear  had  crossed 
Ug<  mindy  only  as  he  mnaed  a  soiti  of  atiU  pnsenee-  feil  upoa-  hkn,  as 
thougb  the  spirit.  ha  invoked  wa»  aotually  in  neamess  beside  him.  He 
dosed  his  eyestogreaterenjoymentjof  this  feeling^  andthen,  as^sndd^y^ 
hia  old  hereditary  gifb  of  second  sig^  feil  upon' him,  and  he  saw  the  guA 
he  was  betrothed  to  stamding  oyer  him,  with  justcthe  same  usual  appean» 
anee,  only  he  £»noied  hec  eyes  seemed  moie.  spfninalised,  She.  stooped 
aa though  to  presa  her  Itpsi upcmhi» foreh«ul,.and*  thanihe  saw  that  in- 
atead  of  bis  berth  he  was  in.  her-  ohamber,  and  tbeie  she  was  laid  oc^ 
eolü  and  dead;bef(Mfe  him ;  and  her  raother  was-  putting  aside  the  white 
dtapeiiea  so  as  to  close  hec  eyes*  on  wlnoh  tha  61m  of  dtssolution*  already 
MBted.     He  knew  not  haw  long  the  yasion  lasted; ;  he  mther  dmught  he 

2r2 
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must  have  lost  c^nsciousoess,  for  the  next  tfaing  he  remetnbered  was 
noticing  again  the  uncertain  moonlight  in  the  bertb,  and  heaiingS'ague|j|f 
the  gentle  ehb  and  flow .  of  the  waves  up  against  the  vessel.  How  hö 
eame  on  deok  he  could  not  teil  me—he  onlj  felt^  he  said,  that  he  was 
dioking  for  air,  and  so  rushed  forldi,  or  rather  tottered  forward  upwards 
by  the  gangway. 

'.  Well,  I  Said  what  I  could  to  compose  him,  though  that  was,  I  fear, 
«nsatisfaotory,  for  ihe  strong  belief  of  another  in  what  they  have  seen 
is  very  apt  to  affect  yourself  He  would  not,  howerer,  be  reasoned  out 
of  what. he  had  told  me.  It  was  useless  to  speak  to  him  of  haying  fallen 
iisle^,  and  beiog  frightened  bya  nightmare,  or  of  haying  dreamt  wha^ 
had  occurred — equally  yiun  to  ^eak  of  how  moonlight  may  be  imaged 
into  forms  and  features. 

I  saw  he  hardly  attended  to  what  I  said ;  and  I  feit  indeed  that  I  wad 
lalking  idle  words  even  to  my  own  sonU  At  last  I  tried  another  system. 
I  begged  him  to  go  down  ag^in  into  his  own  berth;  I  promised  to  sit  tip 
^äi  £am  tbea*e  during  the  night ;  I  even  spoke  as  though  I  believed  feyer 
were  on  him,  and  that  he  was  slightly  delinous.  It  was  all  to  no  effed^ 
*'  He  would  never  retum,"  he  said,  *'  to  his  berth,  for  he  knew  it  was 
iighted  up  even  now  by  her  spirit  sitting  there  awaiting  hhn,  But  no, 
%o;  she  was  dead.to  him  upon  earth,  and  he  could  not  bear  to  meet  her 
again  and  live."  Nothing  could  shake  this  fact  of  her  dissolution  froin 
his  mind;  but  bis  previous  tremor  lefb  him,  and  he  grew  silent,  composedt, 
almost  snllenly  gloomy.  He  would  hardly  answer  me  at  last ;  and,  afteir 
a  pause  of  a  few  momentan  tumed  round  and  requested  I  would  leave  hiöti 
io  himself. '  >*  You  need  not  fear  any  violence,  or  attempt  at  suicide^'f  he 
(Said  ooldly;  answering,  I  fancy,  more  to  the  expression  of  my  eyes 
than  to  anythiug  I  had  let  fall  from  my  lips.  *^  I  only  feel  it  is  good  for 
me  now  that  I  should  be  alone;  and  I  do  not  even  ask  you  to  leav^  tKe 
deck ;  if  you  will  retum  to  your  old  post  at  the  hehp,  you  will  see  me 
:from  thence,  and  I  will  come  to  you  when  I  am  able." 

Well,  I  thought  he  would  be  better  humoured,  and  I  accordingly  leib 

hivßl  Dnly  I  called  one  of  the  hands  aside  as  I  passed,  and  desired  niiii'  ^ 

keephis  eye  upon  him.     I  congratulated  myseff  at  first  on  my  foresikht» 

:for  he  went  straight  up  to  the  side  of  the  vessel,  leaning  over  its  wdo<)en 

side  as  thoij^h  he  could  look  right  ioto  the  heart  of  the  waters.     ßveiy 

ovNttent  I  e;(pected  hipi  to  sprii^  over,  but  the  fäithful  help  I  had  spofceh 

'to  wjas  there  behind  him,  and  would  have  come  forward  at'the  least 

'movement     It  was  a  relief  though,  I  must  own,  when  he  moved  £rom 

the  side  of  the  vessel-rstupidly,  it  is  true,  änd  as  one  in  a  dream;-^tiut 

.jstill  ther^  he  was  away  from  actual  danger^  änd  as  1  saw  his  taH  j^gui« 

.leaningup  against  the  mast,  and  bis  eyes  benttliouglitfutj^  äownwai^s 

vto.the  grojundy  I  feit  as  though  a  heavy  weicht  had  been  taken,  from  n^y 

heart.'   I  looked  up  several  ti^ea,  but  be.  sJways  continued  in  the 'saime 

|>08£l;iQn;  and,,after  what<he  had  said,  tmust  own  I  hesikted  m  äfstuHl- 

r  ing  him«   ,  It  might  have  ^aide  a  6ne  picture  that  foi*  a  {>ainter.    The  m 

was  of  that  intense  blue  in  which  each  star  mirrors  Herself  ag^n  upon  j& 

rboflom  0f  ciaph.tipy  wayel^tthat  rises  to  greet  hfr ;  and  t^e  tnick  ot'iäd 

.  vessel  u|K)in  ,the  waAecs  wp^  (iqiirked  ^ut  by  a  phosphorichue'öiE'/glory'that 

^fQUowed^.^sheiwfnt     ijfaif  the.yesset  was  in  shad&;  an^  slj^ejßing  iheiie 

^amidsi  the  lieavy  cordage,  you  co^d  just  make  out  tiiiei  igüres  ^  |Sbe 
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^i^ilors,  whilait  the  mooiibesfni^  feil  straigUt  &ct6b9  tiie  deck  Where  Camp^ 
b^U  wa^  Standing,  and  lald  themselves  out  in  white  light  at  bis  y^ry  fbeti 
PoT  mjself,  Ifeeping  my  statiob  at  the'  heim  tfauä  sifent,  lotiely,  iund  an* 
clisturbed,  I  coüfd  lUraost  fancy  myself  a  good  influence,  steering  the  poot 
craft  amid  the  shoäls  and  quicKsands  thät  surfounded  her,  into  the  calfÄ, 
deep  waters  of  trust  and  secuiity.  The  anxiety  I  had  feit  on  OanYpbell'ft 
Account  was  beginning  to  wear  öfl^  and  seeing  hini  st^Il  standing  quietly 
in  the  same  position,  I  turned  my  eyes  from  him  for  a  mon^ent  to  make 
oufc  the  tack  on  which  we  were'  then  going.  A  moment  did  I  say  ?■ — it 
could  have  scarcely  been  a  breäthing  time — -but  in  that  instant  I  bearda 
heavy  fall  downwards  on  the  deck— a  fall  o(  that  duTF,  fearful,  sickening 
nature  that  teils  its  own  tale  of  hel^dessness  and  unconsciousness.  1 
rushed  forwurd  instantly  to  the  prostrate  man^  ancl  was  jdtued  by  öne  of 
ihe  sailors  whom  the  noise  had  also  aroased.'  We  found  him  stitl  laid 
just  as  he  had  fallen,  ^ith  bis  face  across  bis  arms,  and  Mmself  wboliy 
turned  towards  the  deck.  He  w^  quite — quite  dead;  he  never  stirred 
after  we  approached  bim;  the  breeze  just  slightly  moved  bis  hair,  and 
the  moonbeams  feil  füll  upon  bis  figure,  but  no  marbie  couH  have  been 
more  cold,  passive,  and  motionless.  His  heart  must  have  brokeo^  I 
think,  at  the  instant  he  feil  forward  frdm  his  position  ;  you  eould  älmosi 
have  fancied  he  ]iad  been  shot  at  his  post.  I  sball  never  f>rget  the  grief 
and  reverence  of  the  poor  sailors  as  tney  raised  him  up.  He  wasuniver^ 
saUv  beloved,  and  as  I  related  to  them  what  he  himself  had  told  me,  an 
awe  feil  upon  their  rough  countenances,  and  you  saw  that  eveiy  man  b^ 
lieved  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart  the  truth  of  the  vision. 

We  had  only  a  few  days  fiirdier  to  complete  onr  cruise,  and  as  we  wet;^ 
all  unwilling  that  the  deep  sea  ^ould  receive  our  poor  friend,  we 
wrapped  him  up  carefully  in  his  own  hammock,  and  day  and  night  one 
or  other  of  us  toök  our  watch  beside  him.  Ah!  those  were  sad  hours! 
and  as  we  neared  the  seaport  town  to  whieh  we  had  looked  forward  with 
80  much  pleasiue,  a  shade  feil  over  the  most  careless  countenances,  and 
men  went  about  with  hushed  ^teps  and  low  voices. 

I  used  sometimes  to  hear  them  conversing  together  iü  knot»,  and  I  saw 
how,  as  by  common  consent,  they  were  satisfied  of  the  giri's  death  t» 
whom  Campbell  was  engaged.  It  was  the  third  day  when  we  came  ki 
sight  of  the  town,  and  as  we  sailed  into  the  basin,  a  boat  that  had  pushed 
off  on  our  approach,  neared  our  side.  In  it  sat  an  old  man  and  womaü 
vrith  mouming  garments  and  weeping  faces.  They  had  no  need  to  UHl 
US  their  story.  Slowly  and  sadly  the  body  of  poor  Campbell  was  lowercd 
down  to  them  in  the  boat;  and  so  through  the  town  streets,  and  amidst  tfae 
fiwe-struck  people,  swept  past  the  moumful  procession  that  should  bare 
been  a  bridal  one.  They  bore  him  straight  to  the  house  whera  lay  the 
dead  body  of  her  who  should  have  been  his  wife ;  and  then  on  the  mont»w 
a  double  funeral  and  one  common  earth  received  them  both.  I  never 
heard  much  of  the  history  of '  the  poor  girl.  I  believe  she  had  sickeiied, 
and  died  suddenly ;  and',  as  it  is  affirmed,  with  her  kst  breath  ealSng 
upön  his  name. 

My  Story  is  over.  I  make  no  pretensions  to  account  ior  thefaots  I 
have  related  to  you,  but  that  poor  Campbell  did  aetually  see  the  Vision  I 
have  described  I  have  no  more  doubt  than  that  I  am  now  speakiog 
to  you. 
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BT  KARG^IBET  OABfiOK. 

Chaftbb  XL 


1  Mt  bencath  the  elm^tne,  I  wtttehtddts  long,  long  sfaade, 

^nd as it grew. Btill longar,  I did not feelafraid ; 

For  I  liftened  for  a  footst^p,  1  liatened  fbr  a  word, 

But  the  beating  of  my  own  lieart  was  all  the  sound  I  beard. 

And  Eieanor  ooly'longed  to  flee  away  and  be  at'Kst;  it  seemed  te 
her  as  if  "(enckwed  were  her  cways  wiih  hewn  stone,  and  all  her  paths 
made  crooked."  She  and  her  fsther  met  as  they  lud  parted,  a  solenm 
silflnoe  prtaerved  batween  them.;  and  afiber  bzeaäftst  lär.  Btaaley  ehat 
himself  up  in  the  library,  raoroeeand  suHen,  to  rbrood  'overihis  vexatidn 
and  diflappcnntment.  And  iäeanorfdt  rery  cowardlj  and  weak  at  the 
pro^MCt  of  the  interriow  before  her,  haonted  by  the  Tidon  of  the  paat» 
dieturbed  and  ill  at  eaae,  tortnring  henelf  as  tto  whether  Dt:^;ald  wowU 
'hlame  Ihe  letter  she  had  written  him,  and  think  it  boki,  unmaidenlgr, 
unbeeoming^-^whether  he  lored  her  yet,  whether  hk  love  would  exeuBB 
all ;  nervDus  and  wretched,  it  -seemed  to  her  die  lired  'oentones  rather 
than  hours  of  harassing  anxiety  and  disquiet  in  the  «bort  time  whieh 
intervened  ere  the  momentdrewnear  whenebe  and  Dugald  were  to  maet 
again.  "  Time  and  thehour (thank-Heav«n  I)  wearthroughthe rou^hest 
day."     And  that  hour  eame,  too,  and  Ekanor  dared  linger^no  inoie. 

'*  Ida,"  she  said,  ''I  am  going  to  walk  alone  once  moretto-day;  will 
you  forgire  me,  afiber  all  my  lesdlutioDB  of  yesterday?  One  day  mo«^ 
and  I  will  teil  you  all." 

Ida  sighed,  bat^as  usoa!,  opposed  not  her  wayward  consin'«  will,  aad 
Eieanor  went. 

It  was  a  wonderfiil  progveanve  step— ^a  grtat  movement  foiwiard — 
when,  in  the  ancient  philosophy  struggling  upwards  for  light»  the  pure  air 
of  heaven was deemed  to bethe living soul^*the infinite.  Significant,  even 
to  our  hearts,  to  whom  the  truth  has  been  reveaUd^  not  ßnmdy  is  ihat 
invjgorating,  eyer->present  element  And  who  can  wonder,  gropmg 
amid  chaos  for  some  form,  some  light,  that  the  blessed  power,  tite 
health^inspiring,  reviving  air,  shotdd  >by  thoee  grand  old  minda  be  'eoii- 
eeived  and  adopted  as  the  primary  cause-^the  vital  principle.  ^! 
blessed  nature ;  blessing  ficom  on  h^h,  to  heal  the  sad  aad  «the  weaiy 
ones  <of  .earth  ;  how  often  has  your  sweet  Toiee  spoken  'comfo#tte*as^ 
heart ;  how  often,  when  hen<]ting  beneath.ailoed  of  sorrow  and  care,  have 
I  sought  sympathy  >with  you,  whieh «elsewhere  was^denied  me ;  and  when 
did  youeyerfail  your  votary,  when  did  thatgreat  soulof  thine— «the  pme 
free  air,  which  eyery where — everyWhere  abore  and  around — enoompasHS 
and  unites  with  thee  in  the  same  mysterious  unfathomable  lela^on  aa 
Boul  to  body,  earth  to  immortaltty — ^when  «did  it  everiiail  to  restore  my 
6inking  fiuth,  my  trust  in  Hearen  ;  to  bid  me  lodc  above,  and  there  find 
teat;;  to  shame  me.fromtmy  weeping  and^my  hopelessness,  and  to  retotn 
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«tD ttfae  cosifiiot» ' calmed and «ano^ed»  whh faealmg from  on iiigb?  Ah !  it 
•aeeds  sorrow  and  saffsring  duly  to  love  you,  doly  to  read  your  deep  sig- 
tnificance,  your  tnie  religM>n  in  all  ifcs  intenflity ;  but  to  those  who  have 
»liired  to  see  theirbrightest  ho^.prove  w^rse  tban  noibingness — wberever 
ihiBfy  bave  .most  trusted  to  bare  that  trust  to  fieul,  wberever  tbey  have  feit 
anoat  seeare4here  to  see  Ibe  ground  crumbUng  beneatb  iheb  &et;  they, 
«and  auch  as  tbey,  can  worsbip  ibee,  and  in  tby  deep,  eamest  beart,  and 
per£Bot  love,  may  -find  repose,  Jed  by  tbee  to  look  ''from  natura  up  to 
diaturo'sGod!" 

Ab,  well!  be  it  so.;  it  is  better  tbose  daye  «bould  fall  away  from  us, 
rbefore  we  do  ooraelTes  firom  tfaem !  Tbe  day«  of  darkaees  must  be  many 
bere>below,  tberefore  renioye  sonrow  from  tby  beart.  Yet,  '^truly  tbie 
^bt  ia  Bweet»  and  a  pleasantibing  it  is  fbr  tbe  eyes  to  bebold  tbe  sun!" 

£leanor  «tood  by  ^e  lake.  It  was  a  lovely,  peaceful  soene,  tbat  lai^ 
ipladd  woter,  in  tbe  midst  of  tbat  beautiful  Morton  Paik.  A  November 
«day,  tme — but  a  baauteousday  nevextbeless,  genial  and  mild,  gleams  of 
ihn^ht  sunsbine  bore  and  tberet  with  a  wild,  wandering  wind,  breathing 
(of  tbe  genäe  bappv  influence  of  the  £Eur-o£f  spring  time,  rippling  tbe  lake 
ante  tiny  waves ;  tbougb  leafless  now,  tbe  trees  tapering  down  still  kissed 
the  water'a  «dge ;  no  sound  to  break  tbe  stillness  bat  the  subdued  song  of 
rhird^  and  tbe  pbuiiing  o£  the  boughs  into  tbe  lake ;  tbe  distant  prospeot 
weiled  in  puzple  baze.  It  was,  in  trutb,  lovely  weather.  Oh,  were  tbe 
faiwian  nond  and  life  moreresembling  tbe  earth's loveliness  and  tbe  sky's, 
rhow  hkssed  a  dwelling-place  would  tbis  world  bei  But  tben,  who  would 
oaie  to  ieave  it  P  How  we  cling  to  it  aven  now.  Were  all  peaoe,  sepa- 
dstion  would  beimpossible! 

JCteanarlooked  around,  but  no  other  form  was  to  be  aeen ;  <^one  deep, 
«deep  siknoe  .alL"  Still  it  was  early  yet ;  be  might  come  still ;  sbe  seated 
JbeBself  under  tbe  spneading  boughs  of  the  old  oak  wbich  stood  at  the 
diead  of  the  lake,  near  the  chestnut^trees  sbe  bad  designated  as  tbeir 
.'kystu^g-piaoe.  In  the  distance  sbe  could  just  discern  the  clump  of 
.'faawtboms,  and  many  a  busy  memory  rose  before  her — reeoUections  of 
^sfaiLdheod'a  days,  and  the  love  tbey  bad  bome  each  other  theq,  a  host  of 
OBnembranees  of  bygone  bours.  Some  writer  (I  forget  who)  has 
Jbeautifutty  jjemarked,  ''  Torevisit  the  seenes  of  our  youth  is  to  coma^une 
mth  the'ghosts  of  ourselves ;"  was  it  not  so  with Eleanor  ?  01^  <^  Quella 
»hell  lAlma,  üalta  ^non  ora  per  la  Colpa."  Oh,  why — wby  was  sbe  not 
alwaya  4hu8  tme  to  hexseif  ?  to  her  steadfast,  single*hearted  nobleness, 
Bimpfy  as  natura  made  her !  Sbe  xemained  there  thinking,  absorbed  in 
übe  beautiss  of  ihe  scene ;  sbe  hoped  he  would  come-^sbe  feit  be  would 
rfingiye rher;. sbe  feit 'eager  toaeehim,  her  spirit  bad  grown  calmer,  sbe 
.eould  meat  him.  noww     Still  Dugald  came  not. 

*Slt)wly,  rilowly  up  the  wove 

Steris  the  gmrthinc   ■  gteals  the •  sfaade» 

"Darker  shadows"  rested  i;(pon  Eleanor:  for  still  be  came  not,  and 
ütill  sbe  waited  ionely  there.  The  beauty  of  tbe  scene,  tbe. fair  and  ho|^ 
tthoDgbtsit  bad  evoked,  tbe  imagination  Xegan  to  fül-nsoon  all  vanbhed 
«fiiem  «her  ^ht.  It  was  November  without«,  f^ovembe;:  within  her  beart — 
,aU  muikj^  glooni^Y  <uid  drear.     With  despair  in  her  soul,  Eleanor  rose  to 
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retrace  b«ratq)8.;  she  )iad  mited  uotil  tha  last  moniesi  elie  häd  ian&to 
wftiL    And  still,  she  slf^iyed  there,  psm^g  by  the  water^s  edge,  sepeatbig 
over  and  over  »gain^    ^'H^  will  not  coa»e,.And  I  murt  g6  ;  jvtrc^^ 
moment  more*     Ah  l  cruel }  .ccuel  1  he  .wUl  not  fall  me  yet.^     Stiü  he  • 
came  pot,  and  th^  thought  crossed  her  .gaitid  she  irould  go  haano^hy^ 
the  hawthom^trees.     Yet  some.  contencUng  will  aro^e'Bgmost  tibe.p(iojecl  > 
— sonie  dark  presentiment  of  evil  weigh^  upen  her  bieast ;,  hat  die  s(h. 
sisted  the  wanuug  voice  :  people  geoerally  d%  <h*  eise  tBs  heaifeD«4MK^ 
stowed,  heim  tp  guide  cur  qarelesa  actioQs-rthis  irnfmlse  of  instinct  t» 
which  we  refuse  to  give  h^^  would  more  firequ^atiy  he  heavd.bj  tts» 
Howeyer,  she  determined  ^oally  to  hend  her  ßt^s  thal»  Way,  jaither  tfaaa  > 
by  the  path  by  which  she  had  sought  the  lake*    Destmy  i^^aib  1  •  w&Oiem  ^ 
opposa  tfieiir  &te  ?     She  shfKlder^.  a»  she  twroed  Awajr  &on(the  Gcene;^ 
which  had  look^d  so  brigfat,  so  glowisg,  but  a  little  whiW.  befoue^'  i-  No« 
*^  ^hill  and dxm  the  brief  November day'^  wasfaUiog  <MijallaxduBcL  Whea j 
she  Jooked  forwards  to  i<^  what  a  &iture  jt  was.  to  Ki^e  f<Mr.:    That  rwß»  aii.  i 
she  thoHght.     She  did  not  blame  bim.     She  pnly  craviad  Bsd<  änpplÜBateA: 
to^Ioiow  sometbing  certain  ;  i^  was  so  exqoisitely  tortturing  4hi8.snspeDse 
— rgping  on,  on,  in  this  beart-^piercing  still  life,  wbere  beider  energy  nor 
action  would  he  developed  ;  withering  and  blighting  it  twas  'to,.  ibemv-  : 
tndy  I     fler  path  led  her  fpr  |EK)roe,  Uttle  way  by  the  Water-s  edgie^  to 
ref^ch.tfae  bridge  which  crossed  its  centre:  on,  the  ether  aide.  o£  the  ^lakft; , 
lav  a  boaky  dingle — a  lovely  spot  iu  summer,  bot  cbeerlein  enöugh.iibiiL 
She  crush^d  the  wijthered  leayes  beneath  her  &et  a«  4be.  walk^«<btti  1 
thrqagh  ife  and  feit  they  ivere  even  as  heir  hQpes-^typJcal  ..cff  ihf«i, 
crushed  and  trampled  on.     Sbe  watched  them  eddyiag  iwndheF«  ssth»  . 
wh)d,  which  w^  now  risi^  coldly  and  loudly  (no  Jonger. still  aaA^^ewtii- 
bref.thing),  seized  them  and  acattered  them  whtrhng  hefese^her«.    She  * 
feit,  thus  were  all  her  better  feelings  giyea  now  to.ihe  ifmaoüf^tham' 
winds,.to  he  blown  by  them  hither  aod  tiüitber  where  they  lis^^  •.  The  ::: 
chUbess  ,of  the  air  ancrea^d  ;  she  feit  nümb^  ifrooj  itSicdd,  aipteyt>t».'d 
that  slfraogest  and  stagnant  grief---tbat  *'  gnef  thel;  imps  fhe.  mioor''  •Oä« : 
she  pmsued  her  way^  poor  Elj^auosrl  scarce  knowii^iwbyshfl'i^as^lBon  . 
p4led  tp  wapder,  t^ere»     She  fiteod  at,  t^e  ending  ol  tbs  bniifcei'^  Shie,  i 
turn  round  the  little  hillpck/wheirepn  tfaeygrewi.ai:^  ti^'S|KHc:shei9i^fc^ 
the  de«ply-loved,  hawthorn-tree^  1yo^ld  b^  gaitiedi'  .Bwt  ».iriby;  .^'ske 
emer^s  frpm  the  glade^,  Stands  she  there;  as  o|^e^jtmDtBfi»ed,Iwil^ilbtttv 
dilated  eye,  that  quiyering  lip,  thatde*thly/gh»^t|y.p^loJlon  faerdhadkjl) 
IlKß^ed  Eleanorl  well  niay  yptnr  spirit  (]^^uü,  youf'Slr(M%  faeartdfaMy 
the  sickness  of  despair  äreeze  all  vigour  aiid;Jife.  wi^tlMn  jour  ¥ein8»>aiid;>. 
bittemess  he  your  portion.     There  before  her,  beneath  the  very  shade 
where  he  had  plighted  her  bis  love,  sat  Dugald  Annesley,  and  by  bis  side^ 
he  bending  over  her  as  if  hanging  on  her  very  words,  was  Ida  !     She 
held  in  her  band  a  letter— -could  Eleanor  doubt  it  was  her  own  to 
Bugald?     Ida's  eyes  were  cast  up6n  the  ground;  she  and  her  com- 
panion  were  talking  deeply  and  eamestly;  they  did  not  see  Eleanor. 
Could  she  doubt  the  subject  on  which  they  spoke?     An  agonising  er? 
escaped  inyoluntarily  from  her  lips,  but  she  checked  it.     She  turaed 
round  almost  fiercely — as  if  a  scorpion  had  stung  her  ;  she  drove  the 
sound  and  the  feeling  remorselessly  back  into  the  recesses  of  her  own 
heart 
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What  a  ohtage  haA  falleii  on  that  beaut&ftd  face  as  she  retraeed  her 
stqpf;  such  a  oold,  determhied  narble  l<H)ik  upon  the  brow^tfae  lips 
coanpreBBed,  the  hands  elasped  üghüy  togethef  ;  wit^in,  such  w3d  tur- 
xnoil  rolHng  ware-Hke  in  a^ony  over  her  goul ;  withoot,  that  impassiye, 
pa«flEonl»8d  oountenance.  There  was  somethitig  gnu^,  too,  in  ita  ex- 
pznsion,  asif  i&dainine  to  lament  or  to  mourn.  Looking  neither  to  thd 
n^kt  ncr  to  the  left,  heedless  of  the  path  slie  followed,  through  the  ' 
flwaaipy  groänd  in  the  ding^le,  through  the  dow  dripphig  grass,  wet  wtth 
tiiBjfUliiig  night  dev,  by  the  edges  of  the  kke  ;  fthiTering,  on,  on  she 
spad,  preBBiag  h«r  band  now  and  then  on  her  buming  brow.  ;BQt  onee 
shefaesitalBd,  as  she  pasied-  the  chestnut-trees  and  the  old  oak^  beileath 
wfaidi  flhe  had  waited  bo  long  for  the  faithless  <me  ;  and  there  itnt  obe  in» 
atant  die  pavaed,  aod  a  convalsiTetremör  shook  her  frame.  *That  passed  ' 
haBÜly  away;'4>D,  ön,  through*  the  shntbbeiy,  llirough  the  öld  terraced 
gavden^  now  dim  aad  indistlnotj  lighted  by  the  riiidg  lAoön ;  in  sterü 
refibliFe,  oa^  on  she  sped,  unttl  she  reaehed  herhome.  '  She  crossfed' the 
hall;  A»  fidtered  not.     She  entered  Ihe  room  where  her  ftither  sat. 

^  My  resdiition^s  plaeed»  and  I  hare  nothing  of  woman  in'me;  tio# 
fram-  head  to  foot  I  am  morbie  coiiataDt;'nfow  the  flickerihg  tnoon  no  , 
planet  laofnune.^' 

^Dould  youvdoubt  bat  tliatH  vn»  so  with  her  as  she  titööd  diere  with 
that  -«nid, eager  eye^  yet  steady  gaae-^that  Arm disdainfallip f  Coold 
yoardoubt:  bttt  Attt  Mr  'purpoae,  too,  was  fixed,  as  unshrinkingly  to  be 
tulfilledy  aa  ^mindlesaly  of  the  feifffful  eoBBeqneilces  of  her  desperate  act, 
to^appiy  ihe  aspie  to  her  heaiH,  to  draw  froni  thence  the  llfe,  as  fi^e  for 
wbom  thopoet  spoke  those  words  ? 

-Mn  Stanley  just  looked  up  a»  she  entered,  and  then  nerer  raised  bis 
eyaad&omtheiiewap^iar  he  was  rtading.  The  rootti,  dimty  lighted,  with 
itsiold  paneied  walls^ata  faded'  fbmitnre;  and  antique*  books,  witö  in  itself 
a  gibbmyitlmig  toi-tiew»  but  a  glooiniiftr,  sadder  sight  was  Eleanor  aa  she 
Btaod'  tfaesie-**wWng]y  offmng«  hersdf  a  prey  to  the  desperate  impülses 
ofdl^  bWn  eiviag;  nüiggiiid^d  heart.  Sheleant  lier  head  agionst'the  wall  fbr 
a üttle while^ whhher eyes £xed upon herfather.  V There  was a hardtiesa 
inskia  cheek.;:  tberö  was  a  hardhel«  m  bis  eye,"  but  she  tauM  n6t  nöW  ^ 
tufte  back;-    £äiowaiKked  up  to  the  table  where  he  wasr^adifa^^ 

M  Papa  i?  ehe  eatdaimed,  abruptly  and  imperbusty,  '^*  I  Was  mad  yes- 
terdi^^ »i ail^I «lid  atkl  did.  I  rev6ke 'tt  «Unbw.  I  am 'feady  to^ aa 
yd»wiah  me.     Forgiye  me.     Yo«  need  nM  fearmy  di8oi>edience  now.** 

«i'^'lndeadl"  berepliedv  o<J<^y>  without  looking  up.  'Tarn  glad  you 
aiö  oometo  yoor  sense«  at  lajst." 


\  i'» 
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•BT     JOHN     itAULE     ALLEN. 

jBbightbnsbs  oF  the  fireflide,  chserers  of  the  painfialljF-busy  «tnat, 
^gkddeaers  of  the  very  ««rth,  how  § Imll  we  wvite  of  yoa  ?  IESie«l«tioBei, 
me  9xe  afraid,  caanot  atnist  va,  or  >we  would  inuoediabdy  ^oipmekNe^cOn 
iwedity  the  fiaeet.gold  pea  hethas  in  his  «h^p:  didtwe  Ithmkttfaii.aBOolh 
ipiiper  wotdd  draw  forth  oUy  words,  the  fioest -gatiiinnQte  c^ioiiidiheAtTnir 
Service:  cDuld  we  for.a  momeat  «uppoee  'that  dieie«woiild  he  »smellctf 
lUaein  tt,  a  bottk  of  «p^^fumed  ink  should  he«icrifioed  in  a  devription  of 
your  Turtues.  But,  nuKttM«  being  as  they  ate^  ourpen  i>f  cold^teel.flhill 
glow  £ar  A  while  .wiih  wannth,  and  no  harsh  thought  ahamit  BtaoKim 
Junun  whilst  we  «it  and  wsite  of  you. 

Good-nature— fhow  the  wodd  ilt>useB  it.I  It  may  .and  <doeB  dkplajr 
itself  in  a  great  variety  of  shapes.  It  is  ever  open-heavtad,  opea- 
Jianded,  igmng  what  it  can  and  doing  what  it  can,  with  itfae  odlyjMgiet 
fdaat  »it  cannat  do  and  jgive  more.  Jt  piadices  foiqgfiTeneKi  >evai  io  b 
Jault.  Ob|  yes !  knock  it. down  and  tran^pleafpou  it,or  rohdt.andicallit 
firal  narae^y^and  Good^naluoe  >wiU  forgive  you  all;  .and  ihis  viitoe  ikm 
<wiier.aUpwadltOflet.4lunibev.  liisten  to  the  zecitataen  of  ateonfiiineä.]Koal 
of  his  latest  piece  of  villany,  and,  a  hundued  to  oiie,  £rood-nKtaiB  wasUs 
«dape.  Look  at  aome  poor  fellow  taking  his  Steps  to  piisoDy^owing  thoa- 
iMsda^of  ponnds  wdthoi«t  a.skpenee  to  mtetthe  ddbt,:and  heim aa^eioq»- 
itlon  to  a  rule  if  hia  good-nature  has  not  brought  him  to  it ;  iev,  äagwfi 
.it  as  we  «may,  it  is  'genezally.a  giveat  zDisfortune^to  »he  poMwasd  of  tbis 
.^3ttue,.for  it  is  ^constanüy  Stripping  its  ownerato  aggiwidise  oÜMa  Is«— 
t&r  lese  deserving ;  and  allowing  said  owners  >to  Jiave  their  rpoekets  {sflked 
twith  their  eyes  all  the  time  t^on  said  poekets.  Good-natuise»  as  «wt  liave 
^iiat  «vemad&ed,  sshowing  Uaelf  in  a  vanety  of  shapee,  vaaca8ioodll;^MQses 
its  proprietär  to  a^^ear  a  harefaced  eontradietion,  ixom  ladoQg  ^ 
uJnliiyto.deny  anyfaödy^anytbiilg^  as^just  taisea^^fiaaedn^int: 

.Banitry  twas  «a  fellow  ratherilow  in  the  poeket,  ^and  Jbeing  ae^  it  •was 
ap)ithing  ^  b«t  «unnatural  diat  he  «howld  be  in  ^waat  of  three  himdsad 
,pounds--just  Over  And  over  again  he  read  «the. adveitiaementoof^lKonefjr 
to  Lend,  but  was  all  unable  to  find  any  onetcoud^  in/kogoBj^tto  leed 
him  to  suppose  that  its  author  was  sufficient  of  a  philantfaropist  to 
advance  him  the  required  sum  without  security ;  wherefore  he  relinqvosbed 
all  hope  of  being  benefited  by  *<  our  advertising  columns."  He  ne^t 
began  to  think  about  his  friends.  All  of  them  passed  before  him  like  the 
ghosts  before  Macbeth^  with  countenances  no.more  invitiog,  and  he  was 
about  to  despair  of  that  source  of  revenue,  when  at  the  tail  of  his  ghostly 
friends  another  man  appeared,  bearing  in  his  band  a  glass  of  Champagne 
as  Bantry  had  seen  the  glass  and  its  bearer  for  the  first  and  only  time  a 
veek  before,  stationed  opposite  to  him  at  a  public  dinner ;  and  when  the 
bearer  of  the  glass — a  good-natured  fellow,  as  ev^  movement  declar» 
him— said  to  Bantry:    ««A  glass  of  wine  with  you,  sir?"  who  «ai* 
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*^  Wlth  Tsiy  gimt  phasme,  lir."  Aftar  \^ch  üh^  sever  eao^t  m!h 
olher'«  £je  'dimiig  ihe  erening  ivhhout  smiliog  congeniafy.  Wel^^M 
tiÜB  phantom  .paased  befbre  the  bewild»ed  <Bjes  of  BinitTy,  it  seemadie 
aay,  inia>^wty  ijölly  maniier, 

*^  Ah,.lo{^  heie,  old  bw,  1  like  a  glass  of  Champagne,  aboa  fldass üf 
good  old  Oütober.  I'm  ilikewiae  veiy  fond  of  making  fxiands  and  nawiiig 
tfaem.  YoQ  and  I  ha?«  only  mst  onee,  Jbüt  we  weie  Tery  agveeaUe 
together ;  yoa^appear  to  be  in  >want  of  a  Jtttle  money ;  ^well,  «cometONOia^ 
«sk,  and  have/' 

"*<  Well,"  says  Bantry,  imosing,  «J  thinlc  I  will  «ome  to  you;"  and 
fbvthivithfgoes,  not  to  the  pfaantom,  bot  to^Goodbo^inthe  actnal  fledk 

«Ftosing  ower  Ihe  virann  «embnices  of  tbe  two,  we  oome  to  this  bnelE 
conEÜftbulation*: 

*^  I  want  to  OBkjaifavoar,"  said  Bantry. 

^<  Waot  :a  'favour'?"  lepeatad  the  other,  brightenii^  nq»,  JBlthoagfa 
bngfat  befoxe,  jike  a  oheerfol  fire  ^wfaen  von  ttpply  the  bellows  to  it, 
-*— ^fiivour-me  by  naming  it.     Thiee  »hun^d  pounds — harn  ■■  -** 

jBantry^s  beart  «onk  wi^iin  bim. 

"  Thme  bundzed-:  no,  that  will  not  do     ■    *^ 

Tbe  (listener  tusnedveiy  pale,  wondenngwliy  the  wretdi  of  a  spdidcar 
fiboDald  smile  -so. 

-«  Tfaat  -roll  mever  <^do — ^you  mngt  have  jfonr  bnndred,  yon  oteälly  mint" 

^And  «Bantry,  itfler  «ilight  reeistance,  consented  to  take  ihat  sum,  ^and 
did  *take  Jt,  bis  iword  of  lionour  'being  the  isecurity.  (Bot -ihe  borrower  twbs 
9mlSartiuiate,'loBtii]8mGney  in  eomeimad  gameofspeeufartion,  and  sboxtly 
itiEbarwanb  ^preaented  ikinuelf  befoie  tfae  man  of  good-»nature,  qoite  woe- 
begone,  to  declare  his  inabilityito  pey. 

^My  ^r«ir,  I  Jhopecmd  'tnist  you  will  not  make  yoanelf  nneasy 
aliDot  tbot  trifle." 

'.  Bantry  aaid  he  miist — he  eonld  not  belp  it. 

^  WoU,  but  now  diai't." 

JSow  'Oonld  be-poBsibly  iidp  it  ? 

•^<BnteUige<me." 

^Suffiee  it^o^ay  that  the  de&ulter,  alker  this  becoming.reBistanw,  :ca»- 
'fiented  not  to  'be  unhappy. 

'^'And  l'U  teil  you  what,"  <continued  Goodbody,  '*'  nereronention/diB 
moneytte  me  any  more.  I  promned  tho'Other  day:to  buy  yoorilittle  aoo 
«  toy  of  aome  kind-^you.save  metJie  tnrable,  ami  buy  nim  a  nnbuig- 
flionewith  that ifour  bnndred,  any  day  when  you  can  spare  it.'' 

And,'afiter  aome  pecsnasion,  Bantry  consented  to  tlu8  too. 

Now  äat  the  »ineongniity.  A  sbort  -  time  subseqnentix)  ithis  inteFWw 
^^V^aMberiprcfKosted  Umsi^before  iMs  same  good^natnnd  fellow  io.tell 
/Aiff  tale  of  giief  and  woe.  'Dnit'bear,  Bantry,  had  aotualty  mad»  upca 
ditdeehootiiig  party,:negledtnigito  invite  as  onec^it^him — Wjüedbe^— 
?^  beatrshot  in  the  eonilty.  «Gur  kind-hearted  iriend i  conddled  with  ^ 
«Bl^glrted'One,  and--'wbatiCOuld  he  do  for  bim  ?  0[^be  lart^amed  aaid  he 
-was  gohig  to  edc-.a  ^faTomr.  The  &oe  of  the  otfaer,  ras  naual,  g^owad 
nsfiresh  -Bt  "the  «pvospect 

'^  I'know,"  apake  WaJeaber,  ^tlnt  Bantry  will  he  in*  a  back  strast,  on 
äoB  wayiiiome,.Bt«leven  o^olock  to^night»  «sA  I  wantyou  toasaiatme  t[> 
■iwaiiUtliiin  " 
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Goodbody  being  ünable  to  say.^'No"  k>  any  proposal,  an.agreem^n^ 
was  coDcluoed,  and  that  evening,  whilst  Walesber  broke  bis  bead^  be 
atnasbed  Bftotry's  moutb,  and  the  next  day  waited  upon  bim  to  see  no^ 
be  was,  and  to  beg  bim  to  accept  tbe  loan  of  auotber  ^ur  biindred  poun^SL 
4.nd  as  be  begged,  be  wore  such  a  confused  and  guiliy  fur  tbat  we  may 
ftafely  say  pernaps  be  longed  for  tbe  ring  of  Gyges,  and^  for  we  would 
IK>t  willingly  mislead^  perhaps  be  didn't.  However  tliat  znay  be,  tbe 
Invalid,  aner  anotber  sligbt  resistance,  again  became  a  ^ebtor. 

Good-natured  people  are  proverbial  for  belog  put  upon.  '*I  don'i 
Uke  to  put  upon  gooa>nature,  we  bear  said  again  and  again,  and  perbaps 
ihe  .Speaker  mäy  generally  be  telling  tbe  trutb  ;  be  may  not  like  it,  but 
iiis  own  interest .  requiring  it,  be  does  it  nevertbeless.  Bantry  was  a 
tender-bearted  man;  be  did  not  like  to  keep  so  large  a  sum  of  money.  tö 
buy  a  rocking-borse  witb,  nor  to  take  a  similar  sum  afterwards — it  was  so 
djsagreeable  to  put  upoii  good-nature — but  be  did  botb.  ,  Run  down  any 
Hat  of  real  grievances  between  man  and  man,  or  man  and  woman,  and  our 
word  for  it,  tbe  aggrieved  parties  are,  in  ninety*nine  cases  out  of  a  hun« 
dred,  good-natured  people.  And  it  is  well  tbat  it  is  so.  It  is  so  exceej^ 
ingly  unpleasant  even  to  attempt  to  iew  a  surly,  cross-gndned  person. 
And  if  you  do  attempt  it,  and  succeed,  tbey  bave  a  nasty  way  of  never 
forgiving  you,  while  a  good-natured  moutb  will  kiss  witb  a  relish  tbe 
very  band  tbat  but  a  moment  befor^  fleeced  its  owner.  We  are  prepared 
to  maintain  firmly  tbat  Shylock  ougbt  not  to  bave  been  fbiled  so  wi- 
mercüfully ;  he  was  not  made  for  it ;  and  it,  afber  all,  must  have  been 
painful  to  an  extremity  to  tbe  feelings  of  Portia  and  Nerissa  that  be 
was  so  foiled.  Antonio  was  a  good-natured  man,  cuA  out  to  be  butchere^ 
and  ob,  tbe  pleasure  of  sbarpening.tbe  knife! 

Now  there  is  a  species  of  false  gallantry  which,  like  false  delicacy, 
earries  its  own  shame  witb  it.  Were  we  possessed  of  it,  we  should  not 
assert,  as  we  do,  that  ladies  are,.or  deserve  to  be,  notorious  for  their  in* 
treatment  of  good-natured  people.  Mr.  Winks,  by  tbe  way,  n^enttoned 
in  our  last,  is  ooe  of  tbe  latter,  and  look  how  it  causes  him  to  be  used 
by  bb  intended.  Miss  Swanny  tbinks  of  bim  as  some  persons  tbink 
of  their  dog  :  that  a  gentle  admonition  administered  now  and  then  in  the 
shape  of  a  kick,  engenders  a  wagging  of  the  tail  more  briskly  when 
tbey  condescend  to  smile.  If  we  were  a  lover,  wbat  little  good-nature 
we  bappened  to  have  we  would  strive  to  conceal ;  for  the  moment  it 
became  ostensible,  as  sure  as  isA^  we  should  have  to  suffer  Ibr  it  Look  at 
yonder  swaln-*what  a  while  he  has  been  lounging  in  the  neighbourboo(l 
of  Jemima's  residence.  She  promised  to  meet  him  at  five  o*clock  (it  is  a 
dandestine  courtship),  and  lo !  it  is  half-past  six,  she  not  come,  and  be 
there  yet.  She  knows  he  is  there ;  of .  course  she  knows  it — ^notidng 
particular  detains  her;  but  she  just  wants  to  finish  tbe  yellow  crow  in 
the  Berlin- wool  pattem  before  she  goes  ;  and  sbe  is  certain  that  HeuT  u 
such  a  good-oatured  feUow  tbat  he  will  wait  tili  she  ^es  como,  and 'dien 
not  utter  a  word  by  way  of  reproacb.  Had  he  enjoyed  the  reputation 
of  having  a  liberal  quanUty  of  wormwöod  in  bis  composition,  ne.wouUL 
have  had  her  in  bis  arms  an  hour  and  a  half  ago.  •  Neitber  li  we  were 
married  would  we  run  ovo*  witb  gbod-nature ;  we  would  buxst  with 
it  before  we  would.  Just  pmnt  out  to  us  a  good-natured  husbänd  ^biX 
hasn't  to  smart  for  it.     If  there  is  a  man  without  a  batton  on  fais  sfair^ 
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whose  dinner  is  oever  ready  when  it  ought  to  be^  who  cannot  get  a  latch- 
koy  yfheti  he  wants  to  go  to  JBzeter  Hall,  which — as  every  right-minded 
woman  ought  to  be  aware — ^never  leaves  off  before  three  in  the  rooming, 
who  dare  not  ask  home  to  dinner  the  friend  who  once  sared  his  life,  nor 
inake  a  present  of  half  a  sovereign  to  a  poor  relation,  nor  spend  three 
pounds  in  a  coat  fbr  himself  without  investing  Eve  in  a  shawl  for  his  wife 
•^— depend  upon  it  that  man  is  a  good-natured  öne,  and  his  wifb  knows  it. 
Wherefore  ao  we  say  to  all  lovers  and  husbands,  be  good-natured  by  all 
xneansy  butdo  not  make  yoür  sweethearts  and  wtves  aware  of  it,  or  your 
virtue  wins  your  martyrdom.  But  lovers  especially  are  to  be  cautioned, 
When  a  man  goed  and  marries,  he^  allowing  him  to  be  in  bis  proper  senses, 
will  expect  his  spouse  to  g^ve  him  evidence  of  her  spirit  at  times — and  if 
he  do  not  get  it  in  one  shape  he  will  in  another.  put  before  wedlock  he 
naturally  expects  better  treatment,  which  he  will  not  gain  by  appearing 
amiable.  An  old  traveller  relates  how,  in  Japan,  there  is  a  night-fly  so 
beäutiful  that  all  other  kinds  of  night-fly  are  said  to  fall  in  love  with  it, 
and  that  to  test  their  love  it  bids  them  fetch  fire,  when  they,  with  the 
heroic  rashuess  of  smitten  ones,  make  to  the  neärest  candle,  and  are  killed. 
What  are  the  unfortunates  thus  immolated  more  like  than  our  good* 
natured  lovers  ?  the  beäutiful  cruel  than  our  heartless  loved  ones  ?  There 
is  not  so  much  difference  (to'  the  very  imaginative  mind)  between  these 
insects  tüpping  at  a  taper  and  the  young  gentleman's  standing  in  the 
cold  at  a  ffarden-gate  for  an  hour  and  a  half. 

But  such  is  ^ver  the  case  with  göod-natured  people.  '  Let  ii  be  known 
that  you  would  not  impose  üpon  anybody,  and  you  will  have  half  the 
town  imposing  upon  you  directly.  They  are  sure  to  come  ip  for  all  the 
kicks,  ""and  to  miss  all  the  halfpeoce.  They  are  violently  assaülted,  and 
then,  while  the  offender  escapes,  are  taken  into  custody  for  causing  a  dis- 
turbance*  At  a  railway  Station,  afler  taking  a  second-class  ticket,  they 
are  thrust  into  a  third-class  carriage,  on  account  of  all  the  second  ones 
being  füll  of  third-class  passengers.  At  dinner  they  are  usually  waited 
upon  last,  on  account  öf  the  servants*  negHgence,  and  their  own  quiet 
amiability. '  In  a  crowd  they  are  sure  to  get  the  worst  place ;  in  a  row 
to  receive  tbe  blows  not  intended  for  tbem ;  in  ah  om'nibus  they  have 
only  to  be  asked,  which  they  often  are,  and  they  take  fractious  babies  on 
their  knees,  to  oBIige  fatigued  mammas. 

Oh  l  but  wherever  you  may  be,  it  is  pleasant  to  ineet,  as  a  perfect 
stranger,  a  good-natured  man.  You  feel  tike  an  astronomer  who  has 
mst  discovered  a  new  planet  that  will  win  him  fame  and  make  his  fortune. 
lou  soon  come  to'  kfiowhim  well.  After  the'  first  five  minutes  he 
addresses  yoü  as  bis  dear  sir  ;  and  alter  the  first  ten,  speaking  to  the 
Company  generally,  if  there  sho^ld  be  öne,  refers  to  you  as  bis  excellent 
ih^end  opposite.  And  you  really  must,  not  go  höme  yet^ho,  u6 ;  istay 
jand  CTß^  another' bettle ;  he  has  bespoken  it^  indeed ;  so  you  must  stay^, 
you  know-^you  müst.  Pray  fill  yoifrglasi  He  is  particularly  aiixious 
'ttiät  nöbbdy  shoüld  fall  tp  perform  tliis  piece  of  business.  He  delights  in 
mal&ing  o£&rings.  He  offers  you  to-day's  Chrmiich  before  he  has  done 
withit';  ere  he  applies  it  töhis  own  pipe,  ne  öffers  ^ou  the  lighted  spell, 
with,  **  After  you;"  and  he  offers  to  assist  you  on'with  yoür  ereat-coat, 
.and  to  give'you  a  ride  hörne  with  him,  not  being  ünwilling  to  joumey 
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tiii»Bi:os  ümr-wSlm^ooA'ot  Ydsiwnf  tonofil^TO«  In  slMct^  lüa^k« alvwM 
iiMhkiiii^  OiffiBis»  And  he  hw  a  fibe  old'  rosy  £bo»  leaBoyedb  from  m 
gpntasl^.whioh  beoane»«  more  lOByerezy  time  he  Jmg^  irhißbia.TBr^s 
iwry  ofieBii  Aadhe  lo^es  ta  eoJDy  himiel^  and  i»fond  oi  daAsaaag  iw 
]m^  you^  and  tbe  mt  of  the  peraoofl  prannt^  are  yaamg  and  stonl,  aoa« 
tQ'diefy.  aay  power  to  tum  jou.outy  and  tliat  he,  you,  lad.tfae  reab  a£  Ae 
pmona  präsent^  will  not  go  home  tili  mondngv.  tül  dkyligfat:  doe»  tippmn 
A¥hQj.i£  hft  wem  iBTeated  whhtfie  poirar  to  oider  8a<£  msttera^.  wooH 
not.  harte  the.  paik  o£  gQod«'nAtor«d  peqde  all.  hnghtDiBS»— - 

A  mede 
All  fbl  offresheifbiireswhite^  and  rede — 

the  muaic  of  their  sphere  b«ng  perpetual,  and  of  ■  a  oharaoter.  to  malm 
the  very  tombstones  dan<se  ?  But  this  m&y  not  b&  We.  haope  seen.*  them 
-^-«8  who  has  not? — penned  up  by  mimstune,  in  debt^^with  «oapfy, 
purse  and  hungry  fämily,  yet,  fargpetfbl  of  tfaemselv««»  and  oarizi^  oaly 
£or  othen,  stciTingp,  and  not  altogewer  withoutaucoeBs^^to.  place:  comfort 
'  at  the  fireside  in  äie  &ca  of  all  thisi  and  tcöling,  on  vithout  a  murmuc 
It  is  painful  to  contemplatei  but  Eoctune  i^inthe  habitol  tuminglivr 
baek  upon  Good^-natuxe. 

If  she  weie  not»  howeyer,  it  would  aometo<the  samethiag  in  tfaeend; 
for  they  ai»  ever — as.vide  Bantry's friend — gx)iDg.throi:^h  a.per£brmanoe 
which  puts  Baron  Munchausen's  wolf  into  the  ahade — tuEning.their  badet 
upon  themselves,  or,  to  speak  the  piain  truth,  impoeiog  upon  tÜemselves. 
We  once  went  with  our  good^natured  man  to.  araoa  Ju9ti  as  the  hon» 
were  prepanng  to  start,  he  touohed  us  pla^/jullyria' the.  laba  with  the  end 
of  bis  thiunh,  and  said : 

'<  Come,  what  are  you  going  to  back  ?"' 

<<  Neokr^rrnothing  against  the  field/' 

"  How  much  for  ?" 

We  did  not  require  much  time  for  oonsideration  ^  for.  when;  we  tum 
sportsman  we  have  one  partioular  stake  from  which.  we  never.  awerv% 
and  which  waa  embodied  in  the  emphatio  answeir  wa  gaye  to  our  &Miid!a 
queiy  :  "  A  poin'orth  o'  bac<gr." 

Done.  The  horses  were  off ;  we,  having  a  beton^  feit  an  inte9re8t:ia 
therace,  and,  puUing  off  our  hat  and  waving  it,  we:i»iax»d  "!Neck*Oi^ 
nothing  haa  it  I"  we  oan't  say  how  many  times^.betoe  that  oelehrated 
animal  reached  the  winning-post— Coming,  in  lasty  and^making:  ua  oatbSO 
prophci.  Let  it  be  known  to  the  world  we  paidlike  aonan.  Now  oomaa 
the  sequcl.  Oür  friend  took  the  tobaooo,  purchased  by  u»  at  a  smdä^shoj^ 
with  a  blueh^ — ^he  £elt  it  was  like  robbing  us.  Ductng  the  whole  of  that 
day  he  seemed  in  the  highest  degree  uneasy^v  ev«ry  mimite  bis  feiea  a«d^ 
denly  changed  from  pale  to  red,  or  from  red  to  pale,  and  at  night  he 
repau^ed  to  bis  home,  we  to  oure.  Nest  moming,  we  rose  early,.  and 
whiist  we  were  dressing,  a  knock  came  atthe  streetrdoor^and.aoon  aüat 
a  knock  at  our  rpom-door,  when,  on  ita>being  opened,  the,maid.iB£bnned 
ua  that  a  messengez  had  just  arrived  with  Mr«.  F. 's  very  best,  reqmaka» 
and  to  heg  we  would  aoci^t  from  Mr*  F.  <'  ihis  hoxjoi  oigans.!'  Weaaw 
through.the  whole  oase  at  once.  The  dear  fellow  had  bejan  so  impresaed 
with  the  wroDg  he  had  done  us,  that:  he  hadrbeen.unahle  to  deap,  sa 
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g^ttSofroiil  of  hmk  oka.'verj  emfy  hoary  he  faadicaUeA  up  hi»  tobawuiitft 
andsh&asn!«iili^.aDd2fleBt  (Äthetlstter Vd  lu^widLtthe»  HeKfanBafas  hff'mer' 
at  pepaooe  and  refwiaiäoii.  la  the  evenibg  he  came  tir-  se«  «s-  himselll 
andihaviiig  tt|iped!ailitil&.fiie*water  and  8Dnoked.t^e'|npo  06  peaoe^with 
ui^  he  de^Murtad»  we  vmljr  bdieye,  a  happy  man — if^tibnveverwB»  oaeB 

Thäft  g^NMLman  of  ouiS)  Itke  all-  hü  deh^tfbl  elass,  is^  most;  indulgeirti: 
ofiehildreB«.  Qf  all  the  bamps  upon  fai»  head  ih»  bump  of  plalopregeai*^ 
tiveness  is,  perhaps,  the  mostLlibmUy  dsvehiped:  He  üm  tpent  a  fin-tane' 
in  toys  fop  that  gnuDdaen  of  hia;  and  if  the  ^noung*  villidn  wei««tD>ail»  £or 
the*  moen  he  muld  gefc  him.  ^tfaer  it,  or  a  oopj  so  Terr  like  it  that  a 
child'  eauM  natt  teil  the  difiBBzenoe^  When  this  juvenile  falls  into  disgraoe« 
ia  hi»  pasents'  e^,  fTom:hreaking  Windows^  or  bemg  saucy,  he  knowan 
pufectl^ft  well'  whom.  to  fly  to  fonr  a  scieen :  ''  No^  no,  lea¥e  the  ohild- 
aUme;  poorlittle  Dioky^  ha!  ha!''  Bot'  this  kmdiof  tl^g  will  notdt»* 
foF  xm  BF  dbildxen  wish'  to  hnoek  abcfat;  tfaey  must  go  out  of  liiehouse» 
intotha^fi^s.otrgaaden';  16  there  «re  no  fieldaor  garden  ihej  must  n^ 
mBOB  quiet— *that'ft  alL  This  bttng  our  tmaltttfable-  maam,  which«  no" 
amoantof  gmndfatfaeriy  coaang  oan  gel*  crret;  it may  he  guessed  witiit 
^fiiatrdisgast  w«e  saw  an  attempt-  made  bythe  young  rebel  in  questbnu 
Y^MMif  our  most  valuable  ehimney-omament  the  other  day;  Of'  couive,  w<p 
aaiaed  hold  of  htm^  and  put  him  roasing  into  a  comer*— andit  irsup* 
prising  how  loud  diüdxen.  oan  roar  when  they  think  thers'  u  some  one 
presesit  wlio  will  take  liieir*  part  "  Nay,  nay/'  said  tfie  grandfiitHer ; 
^Methim  have  it  Ha,  well,  don't  look  at  one  in  tfaatr  manner -;  don'ti 
be  gnered,  I  didn't  intend  to  hurt  your  fedüngs*"  €hie^d  I  hurt  oar 
ffls£ng»l.  Bnt  good-natoied  people  can  never  coneetve  it  possible  for  a> 
man  to  be;in  a  sulk  or  a  rage ;  bis  b^ng  grieved  or  having  bis  fedling^ 
hurt  i»  tfae-firtbest  they  can  imagine; 

We  see-  a  good-natmed  man  a  tfadesman.  He  is  in  every  roipeet* 
uafit  to  be  one.  If  parenta  send  a  little  child  to  bis  shop  for  anytmng* 
he  sella^  he  lets  it  have  as  goed  an  arlidb  as  be  would'  the  parent»  them*- 
aelves;  wbilst  atmdesman  witii  a  proper  eye  to  bis  own  intore6<>  wonld, 
undoubtedly^.  witb  soob  a  ebaace,  have  psdmed  off  sometfaing  infbrion 
But  no,  bis  heart  is  tender,  and  he  oould  not  fleece  thelamb;.  so,  how- 
can  he  expeet  to  proper?  He  gives  anybody  credit^ who  asks  for  it^  he 
ne;ver  requests  payment,  and  he,  ooiiseqnently,  seldom  gets  it  He  will' 
make  one  of  a  paarty  of  pleaaure  wheneTter  you  ask  him,  for  he  ha»  » 
young  nian«-*who  Imows  him  to  be  good-natured,  and  bas^  dierefore,  no 
compunetion  in  robbing  lm&-— to  ttJ^e  care  of  bis  shop :  and  when  idl 
these  things  have  told  against  him,  and  he  £nde  himself  a  bankruptj  he 
meeta.'with  napity  fipom  the  ill-natured  world;  who  says  tfaat  he  should 
hmre  minded  bis  bnsinesa  better ;  that  part  of  tiie  world  ia  hia  debt  bcdng' 
the  most  severe  in  its  condemnation. 

And,  you  may  place  implicit  reliance  upon  wbat  we  say,  we  have 
met  with  another — ^in  the  form  of  a  lawyer.  Beyond  a  doubt  bis 
friends  committed  a  mistake  in  making  him  one.  His  ruling  propensity 
caused  bim  to  be  placed  in  a  number  of  fixes,  which  we  will  not  parti- 
cularise,  but  will  take  the  last  of  tbem.  One  day  a  gentleman  waited 
upon  him.  This  gentleman  had  no  money,  had  had  none  for  a  long 
time,  and  was  tired  of  not  having  any.     He  imparted  ibe  nature  of  his 
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fedings  to  the  man  of  law,  pointed'  out  a  certain  estate,  pleasanüy 
situatod,  which  he  thoaght  he  coüld  like,  and  would  Mr.  Lamb  write 
him  soroe  old  deeds?  We  will  not  stop  to  describe  how  the  word 
^*  forgery"  was  smoothened  down — how  one  persuaded,  while  the  other 
tremblinglj  prevaricated — ^in  a  word,  how  the  attumey's  good-natore  got 
the  hetter  of  him.  Be  it  sufficient  to  say  the  old  deeds  were  drawn  and 
engrossed,  and  our  two  Mends  transported.  Yes,  to  the  discredit  of  our 
laws,  Lamb  was  transported  for  bis  good-nature. 

Believe  us,  or  believe  us  not,  we  know  a  good*natared  cabman,  and  a 
most  pleasant  fellow  he  is.  See  that  man  wheneyer  you  will  he  has  a 
hce  with  a  smile  upon  it  You  will  never  hear  him  msult  a  passenger, 
or  a  word  of  slang  escape  bis  Ups.  But  what  illuminates  him  the  most  is 
bis  utter  disreg^d  of  money.  He  neyer  objects  to  what  you  gi?e  him, 
never  looks  at  it ;  but,  the  moment  he  ifeels  the  coin,  tums  bis  head  the 
other  way,  and  puts  the  money  in  bis  pocket.  Is  not  this  good-nature? 
Yet  this  man  has  been  in  prison  we  don't  know  how  many  times,  e?en 
lately ;  several  mercenary  parties  having  convicted  him  of  having 
pocketed  a  sovereign  instead  of  a  florin,  and  refusing,  or  neglecting,  to 
give  change.  They  do  not  know  the  greatness  of  bis  mind— how  often 
he  may  have  taken  a  penny  instead  of  half-a-crown.  Bat,  notwithstand- 
ing  tbis  unjust  persecution,  he  perseveres,  we  rejoioe  to  say,  in  his  noble 
course.     Thiere  are  men  in  Cabland  yet,  as  well  as  in  Denmark. 

When  we  were  engaged  to  drink  strong  tea  to  keep  üs  awake,  and  to 
report  the  debates  for  the  Incemar,  we  knew  a  good-natared  fellow 
who  was  in  the  ministry — ^yes,  a  cabinet  minister.  You  may  easily  de- 
termine  his  fate ;  he  was  a  philanthropist,  and  always  striying  to  do  good, 
so  was  regarded  by  the  coüntry  generally  as  the  greät  enemy  of  man- 
kind ;  he  never  spoke  but  in  the  gentlest  tone,  wherefore  the  fire-eater 
on  the  Opposition  was  ever  down  heavily  upon  htm ;  he  was  always  ready 
to  receive  any  deputation,  and  here  his  amiability  was  his  greatest  hane ; 
they  used  to  construe  his  genial  encouragement  into  unqualified  promises^ 
and  time  alter  time  was  he  declared  destitnte  of  every  particle  of  honour; 
the  press  used  to  whip  him  desperately  as  a  milk-and*water  man — aod  he 
had  iiis  good-nature  to  blame  for  all. 

What  can  we  have  been  tlunkiog  of  ?  we  have  arrived  at  the  end  of 
our  present  stock  of  writing-paper,  and  have  not  said  anything  of  good- 
natured  womeo.  This  is,  at  once,  inexcusable  and  very  excnsable.  It 
is  the  former,  inasmuch  as  it  is  very  ungallaot ;  and  ihe  latter,  inasmuch 
as  it  would  have  been  next  door  to  impossible  tö  have  said  anything 
worth  saying  without  Alling  a  volume  r  as,  excepting  two  or  three  who 
are  not,  all  women  are  good-natured.  Should,  however,  any  one  deare 
to  glean  a  few  particulars  as  to  how  some  of  ihem  are  treated,  tet  him 
refer  to  the  police  reports. 
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BT  THE  AÜTHOB  OF  **  "ItoT  'CONnBTDEllAtES^  OB,  THE  l>AYß  ÖF     '  '  * 
UABGARET  OP  PARMA.*    ■  •  ' 

X3H.  • 

WüEN.Nichdas  re^eotegced  JhiB  home,  he  read  on  lua  mother^s  bfov, 
,«iid  io  b]B  wife'B  dowDioast  lookis^  the  blaioje  whidlx  the  fonnec  4ul  not 
choQse  to  ^ea]%  and  which  the  lajbter  ^ould  jguot  for  w^dda  have  sypoken, 
Althouffh  unusuaUy  grave  tot  bis  yedr%>I^icholaa'  t«s^pesai»entf  was  4i8 
iac s^moTedfi^m  tiie  aatnroiniB  as  &om  the  jowl;  ^d  i£  he  vae  nov 
ailent>  it  waa  more  firom  lack  of  words  to  expiress  Ua  mptuve  tbaa  £cam 
aay  desire  to  conceal  it»  His  heart  waa  all  too  j^oll  to  .coataia  hia  wodd 
o£lia«pine98  ;.  and  jet  no  rhetonc  ai  hia  ^omsoaud  oouldclothe  the  h;^- 
liaat  ctemns  diat  c^wded.upoa.  hia  iiDaginatifOiit-^  kaeif  oot  hoi^to 
translate  to  othen  ibeihick-comiiig  fancies  o£  hia  teeming  brain.  Theze 
was  ligibt  oa  hia  brow  and  gladnas«  ia  his«je-^it:Waax>b\doiis  th^tno 
ov£naij  lockhad  be&iPea  himi--j^t.hi&j|iQtberahstaii&ed.&om.o^^ 
izig,  and  he  suff^red  the  evemoff  meal  to  come  ta  an  eadere  he  hroke 
ailencc^  whea  ha  thus  addicessed  his  a^tooished  Jistezxers  ; 
.  ^^  ISTow  I  am  about  to  possesaan^secret  that  will  plMe.  me,  iunnble  aa  I 
juDf.o^  a  leveL  with  the  ^g^peat*  KJbga  would,  be  prond  to  court-^the 
^llriest  aad.the  2naa-«t-anns  would  havr  before.iae  if  tbej  buigqesaed  the 
.powec.  I  boast.  Them  ia  a  g)bw.  du  that  tbou^^  ivbieb  teaches  ^me-  what 
,th^  mightj  of  this  eaztfa  must  feeL  Qnif9  methinksi*  teiifbld  moce  haj^- 
J9«sa  muat  be  oajney  vho  have  bithecto  known  power  but  as  ita  vktafOj 
than  theirs  who  baye  known  its  pleasures  from  diek  ccadles«  Advws^ 
aad  the  silent  inttsiiij|;s  o£  the  doseti  have  tai^M  no#  ita  ose ;  baw^it- 
Xareutly  shaQ  I  wield  itfroia  diose  fo«liah  mea  who  listen  tonotbisg  bat 
the  Wce  cf  dieir  capiice — oonsider  x^thing  but  their  ovii  wayfr^ 
wiU  ^,bow  di^&rent  aball  be  wry  vie^a,  my  Bisop  mj  aoohitiqDi  f^m^ 
liappiness ;  how  much  more  unlimited  than  theirs !  Thibk  of  it,  Fei- 
seUe^r-thiiok  of  it,  xBother-*«tbe  possession  of  unbouaded  w^alth  1  Tfaizik 
.q£  the  thousaiMl  joys» — ^tha  tbousaod  blessiogs,  whiob  that  ene.  loono- 
ygrllable»  gold,  ^amhraoes»    To  posieiass  it  is  to  posaes&thenvall  T 

^^  Aj^  there's  enoiufh  to  be  done  with  gold/'  said  the  old  wonua, 
y  proYioed one but hadit ;  but with aU. jour boUi^gs and «ookings I  donot 
see  that  we  aregetting  the  richer,  but  indeedquite  the  reverse;  axid  fflSAe 
you  yourself  break  the  ice  upon  this  subject,  Nieboias,  I  may  as  well  teil 
you  aU  I  have  upon  mj  mind  abowbit.  Your  father,  honest  man»  did  not 
ioae  bis  time  froUcking  afbr  imfindable  treasiues'^he  cnntented  himHelf 
with  the  hard-gotten  eamings  of  his  labour ;  and  scanty  as  they  lolght 
seezBt  Ükej  aff<^ed  me  more  solid  com£ort  Äaa  I  have  ever  dari^d,  as 
aim  Ukely  to  derive^  fromyour  laine  ^lertbns." 

"  Nay— eyen  there^  mother,  you.  are  unjust/*  ihe.  youx^g  man  calmly 
xepiied,  Sas  he  bare  in  hb  breast  a  chann  ag^st  angry  wprds.    /^  Hie 

TOL.  XXIV.  2g  ' 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


370  NIGHOLAS  FLAMSL. 

Templars*  remunerations  were  not  to  my  seeming  altogether  nnwelcome 
to  you." 

'<  Ay,  to  your  seeming^ — ^but  do  you  think,  whilst  avaUing  myself  of  a 
suocour  which  our  neceasities  rendered  imperative,  I  ever  ceased  to 
lament  the  source  wheoce it  came,  the  meaos  by  whidiit  was  obtained, 
and  the  idle  habits  this  easy  way  of  gaining  money  engendered  in  yoa  ? 
without  speaking  of  the  fearful  riaks  that  such  Tery  doubtful  transactions 
must  of  necessity  entail !  Think  you  my  heart  has  not  sorrowed  becanse 
mylips  have  not  given  that  sorrow  vent?  Pemelle  has  listened  to 
truths  it  would  pain  her  to  repeat  Foor  Margot,  too,  had  her  mis- 
giviDgs  as  well  as  I— 4)ut  she,  too,  hated  to  give  yöu  pain.  However, 
now  I  see  your  reason  is  less  assured  ihan  ever,  I  caunot  refrain  from 
disburdening  my  mind  and  repeating  to  you  the  maxim  your  father  so 
often  sought  to  mcnlcate  in  you  ;  namely,  that  steady  daily  labour,  in  the 
midst  of  which  Fortune,  if  she  chooses,  may  as  well  sarprise  you  as  in  the 
lap  of  idleness,  is  the  only  means  to  drive  away  actual  misfortune.  Think 
what  must  be  the  apprehensions  of  those  who,  not  sharing  your  dreams, 
See  you  day  after  day  pursuing  the  same  falladous  course,  driving  away 
eustomers,  losing  the  esteem  of  your  neighbours,  assuming  a  mysterious, 
wrapt  appearance,  and  offending  alike  God  and  man  by  your  neglect  of 
all  reli^ous  observances.  I  put  it  to  yourself  whether  this  be  not  a 
course  Hkely  to  bear  evil  fruit  in  the  long  run.  Oh !  Nicholas,  Nicfaolas, 
great  is  yomr  error  if  you  fancy  that  the  futore  does  not  richly  repay  the 
employment  of  the  passing  hour,  whether  in  good  or  in  evil !  1  cannot 
see  you  thus  hurrying  along  what  my  ezperience  teils  me  is  ihe  load  to 
ruiD,  without  as  much  indignation  as  pity." 

''  I  am  not  guilty  of  that  error,**  replied  Nicholas ;  ^'  and  the  future  is 
about  to  repay  me  for  all  the  disappointment  I  have  suffered.  Why 
suppose  it  so  impossible  that  I  should  be  suocessfnl  in  my  undertaking? 
Provided  the  real  substance  be  discovered  of  which  Nature  works  Üie 
stnff  we  call  gold,  why  should  not  the  adept,  imitating  her  process^  pro- 
dnce  the  like  result  ?" 

'^  Pshaw !"  replied  Dame  Flamel,  shaking  her  head  contemptaoiidf. 
*^  Go  into  the  fields  and  gather  all  the  fn^grant  herbs  and  flowers  yoa 
find  there,  cook  and  boil  them  as  you  please,  and  see  if  you  can  tum 
ihem  into  blood  or  milk  as  the  cow  does,  poor  simple  soul,  wiihont 
bock  or  retort" 

**  Hers  is  indeed,  mother,  the  alchemy  of  Nature." 

*'  And  believe  me,  my  son,  it  is  the  only  true  one.  As  to  your  sap- 
posing  that  pots  and  paus,  and  glass  botües,  and  all  the  filth  you  put  in 
them  can  do  her  work,  it's  all  nonsense— dreams,  NiciuJas— dreams !" 

^'  But  if  my  dream  be  realised,  what  then,  mother?  Admit  that  sup- 
position  but  ror  one  moment." 

'<  If  I  could  I  would,"  blundy  answered  Dame  Flamel ;  **  but  somehow 
it  does  not  seem  likely  that  you,  of  all  persona,  should  discover  anything 
whatever.  Besides,  if  there  were  sometlung  of  that  sort  to  be  done,  it 
strikes  me  they  of  the  convents  would  be  the  very  first  to  nose  it  out; 
and  if  they  had  discovered  it,  die  world  would  be  too  small  tö  hold  thein. 
No,  no ;  speak  as  many  hard  words  about  it  as  you  like,  to  make  gold  is 
a  more  dimcnlt  job  than  you  think ;  and  as  to  ai^  one  teaching  it  to 
others  for  money>  why  ihat's  sheer  nonsense  on  ihe  hee  of  it     They 
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who  can  make  gold  for  themselyes  have  no  need  to  iake  the  moiiey  of 
other  folks.  That's  m j  argument ;  and  though  you  may  teil  me  maay 
thiBga  to  the  contraiy,  wboch  I  cannot  understand,  you  can  teil  me 
notmng  that  can  conTince  me  I  am  wrong." 

'<  Unless  you  see  the  treasure  actually  pouied  into  your  lap,  I  suppose 
you  "would  hardly  deny  such  a  pleasmg  and  palpable  fact" 

'<  It  must»  then,  be  poured  into  my  lieip,  as  you  say,  eitfaer  to  make  me 
believe  in,  or  see  the  good  of  it." 

*^Ahy  mother!  how  much  more  inexhaustible  a  happiness  will  it  prov 
to.  me  than  you  imagine!  I  dwell  not" — and  here  the  youth  slHy 
glanoed  at  the  old  dame^— ^'at  the  manifold  comforts  of  a  well*ordered 
household — of  a  table  where  there  will  not  only  be  abundance,  but  the 
mirth  wluch  makes  abundance  cheerful.  I  speak  not  of  the  fürs,  nlks^ 
and  gold  chains,  which  you  and  Pemelle  shaJl  display  in  the  eyes  .of  our 
astonished  neighbours — I  speak  not  of  the  handmaidens  that  will  lighten 
your  toils,  and  whom  to  watch  will  be  more  a  matter  of  pleasure  than  of 
necessity." 

'^  Ay,  but  the  jades  must  be  looked  after,  or  they  will  soon  eat  you  out 
of  house  and  home/'  interrupted  Dame  Flamel. 

l^icholas  smiled  to  see  how  hiE  mother  could  enter  into  those  faneies 
wliiob  met  her  own  half-way. 

^'  That  will  be  out  of  their  power,  mother ;  for  let  theia  dieat  and 
squander  never  so  much,  a  little  of  my  cooldng,  as  you  eall  it,  will  corer 
their  woist  extravagance." 

*^  If  people  thought  you  had  all  that  weahh  they  would  soon  plunder 
and  murder  you,  Nicholas." 

''  But,  mother,  I  shall  be  able  to  pay  men-atparms  to  defend  me,  and 
baild  strong  wall»  behind  which  to  conceal  my  treasuiesh-^but  no,"  he 
added,  aft»  a  moment's  pause,  '^  I  should  not  Hke  that  castle-üfisy  iMtb 
igy  after  all,  little  short  of  imprisonment.  I  would  not  livetaway  from 
the  sounda  of  the  gtU — £eQm  i^  imimmities'of  cäies— liom  the  sight  of 
the  many  smokii^  hearths  of  my  fellow-citizens.  Even  if  I  mix  not 
with  them,  I  must  feel  myself  among  men.  I  like  to  listen  to  the  hum 
of  the  human  beehive,  to  the  ringing  of  bells — ^they  people  my  closet 
and  enliven  its  solitude*— in  obscurity  would  I  seek  safety,  not  in  an 
aggressiye  display  of  stone  and  iron.  And,  oh  !  mother,  ihere  is  not  a 
known  manuscript  which  gold  can  purchase  that  shall  not  find  its  way 
into  the  scriyener's  closet;  and,  oh!  the  long  uninterrupted  days  c^ 
leisure  to  enjoy  them  I  And  when  the  soul  wearies — for,  alas !  it  wiH 
know  lassitude  as  well  as  the  body — how  sweet,  how  various  my  relaxa- 
tions !  True,  the  juggler,  and  the  lying  pilgrim-  with  bis  false  relics,  and 
the  minstrel  with  bis  tales  of  chivahy,  shall  be  tumed  away  from  my 
door;  but  not  so  the  hearty  friend,  the  destitute,  or  the  waywom. 
There  is  not  that  soirow  to  which  relief  shall  not  be  extended.  Not 
only  shdl  houses  of  refuge  rise  for  the  £fttherless— «for  childlesa  age — 
for  those  whom  illness  or  fate  has  affected,  but  eveiy  deserving'  Student, 
fyhatever  his  class  or  bis  country,  shall  find  a  home  erected  for  him, 
whence  nought  but  bis  own  demeiits  can  banish  him !  Ah,  mother,  he 
who  has  money  may  legislate,  and  reform,  and  impose  regulations  on  the 
fiature ;  and  it  is  inbom  in  man  to  impress  the  seal  of  lus  mind  on  that 
which  is  to  come  alter.    Life  9&qv  death,  here  below  as  well  as  aboTe, 
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30  «le  oi  the  nuuter  ingaulaefl  oüb  af  the  wost  Importal  levelatioas 
wÄ  tor  man." 

whioh  Pernelle  loved  to  watöh  and  Margpfeafftaa  «wiembered,  wLsn  the 
«aad  tnumphing  over  ei«iy  deficiency  o£  teai  and  oolour  ia  the  ontward 
man,  betiayed  üs  power  and  ongia»  It  waa  not  m  Pemefie's  gen^ 
■arfiim  to  folioir  exaotly  the  train  of  long-hoatded  thonght  whiok  had 
almost  unconsdously  hurst  her  husband's  lips;;  bat  perfeetly  aatiafied  tibot 
ene  gvntle  Gaieaa  wonld  erar  auffioe  to  bring  lum  down  fiaoai  thoae  flights 
«£  mcf  to  her  own  leirel,  she  Tiewed  bis  enthuaiaain  with  smifing  ooaa- 
paaBBH>  and  with  inatbictiire  taot  iJifitamed  hom  «ny  q£  thoae  täte,  eoair 
■Mii-fiaoay  ictelevant  remarks  whieh  ML  on  the  glow  a£  ihoughi^  and  ke 
kat  ita  aonine  aa  ike  wintsr frost jehecks  the lapid atreanu  "mob  ao Dfune 
-EkmeL  She  had  long  ceaaed  to  Ut«  that  double  existenoe  which  love 
aloneteacfaea»  and  wwda  anggested  to  her  ücta  not  &elmga«. 

^  Yes"  JLb  neplied^  **  it  ia  vcry  natural  to  vidi  to  live  far  erer,  eape- 
cially  when  one  gets  old.  I  am  sure  there  are  many  people  woiikL  iSks 
that  even  betier  than  wealth.' ' 

Nicholas  started,  as  thon^h  saddenly  awdkened  &om  a  dreana. 

^^I  woiSDtaikidiiig/'he  aaid,  ^to  mateikl  IMk,  but  to  ihat  abtong 
impulse  which  leads  us  all,  more  or  less,  soBaetuaes  eten  uaknown  to 
oonseivea,  to  eaae  ^or  that  moirow  which  oue  reaaen  teils  vs  wa  shall  never 
aee*  Thna  we  obsenre  an  aged  man  plant  anaoom  with  bis  trombling 
hands,  whose  shade  he  will  never  know ;  and  yet  he  wttbebes  tlie  aafliog 
tnth.  f astefiag  care,  annaonada  it  wiäi  a  protecting  fenoe  againat  ihe  ap- 
proach  of  man  and  beast,  as  though  any  one  who  migfat,  on  aome  fiitme 
day,  veeline  baneatk  ita  verdaut  ^liage  would  bediink  him  ef  ihe  kind 
hendithat  pnt  it  thece.  Thu%  too,  the  aged  n^oke  in  the  amile  o£  i«- 
fiBBi^  whoae  npeoing  graoea  duy  diaM  never  bdbold;  thiuft  the  waenor 
avecta.de£BneeaflqipBin8t  attacks  whick  Ua  mooldering daat  shaUiiotwot 
of  ^  tiaa  legifidator  proiädea  againat  wvnta  that  caimat  eppneai^  and  &iaaß 
that  eannetxeadbi  him.;  «ad  the  benevolent  erect  heapkala)  and'provide 
he  the  poasild&  snffadiiga  o£  genenikaia  yet  unhotOc  Even  iiia  poet 
lupea  to  live  imhis  wne— nay,  the  hunüblost  will  have  bis  name  recoraed 
jaBibistoaib*  YesI  man  will  grappiewith  time  and  baffle  ita  deciees. 
SSm*h£t  k  bat  m>di^  but  in  thought  he  will  s^an  the  paat  and  aoticipate 
the  fature^  and  whe  will  dave  to  aaj,  when  ke  thinks  of  thi%  that  the 
:aoid  k  not  immogtat»  and  doea  not  ratnsn  to  that  Disiiutj  wbuiee  it 
enaanatedr 

^  To  he  smOf"  aaMBameFlaaiel,  eatehmg^  pepchaACOy  her  scm'a  meaa- 
iafl^  «aad  elotfaing  it  in  her  ainiple  way  moEre  fordbly  than  he  had  deae 
himadb^^tftibaausa,  we  aie  all  God'a  childifla,  aaa  the  ämit  with  all 
kk  Boalioe,  «on^  heip  oiir  knowing  it.  Hoiwever«  that's  a  good  liheaghil^ 
«and  I  wudLyoB  had  mone  of  them;  it  showa  more  aense  to  «ntutein 
aack  thea  your  aifly  fiaKieff  a[bout  people  livk^  loages^  and  beooaäi^ 
?9Bker  iihankthair  4kMrJ' 

^ "Nrny,^  ndd  NHdu>las^  **  Aem  aeems  nothk^  impeafiible  in-  preloag- 
ang;  lifc"  ■  I  da  net  aay  to  an  iedefiakey  but  to  a.  comfBBCUävnij  nemetr 
fariod/' 

""And  yet,  NiAdlffl^''  aaid  Pendle^  tikangbtfoBy,.  ''.are  Hlhei»  not 
aaBay  pariooB  whoae  pnihinged  life  could  bringr  np  JUeaau^f  fi^b^t  io 
ihemselves  or  to  others  ?*' 
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*^  There  be  those,"  said  Flamel,  '^  who  find  even  ander  existing  chances 
tbeir  days  too  long  to  be  fiUed  up,  and  watch  the  weary  hours  as'  tfaey 
creep,  and  devise  every  malice  and  wiekedness  the  human  intellect  can 
compass  to  make  their  short  span  appear  shorter.  To  beings  like  these^ 
I  grant  you,  an  Extension  o£  life  would  be,  if  not  an  undesired,  certainly 
an  undesirable  boon.  But  lipon  such  as  you,  my  genüe  Pemelle,  whode 
heart  can  never  know  the  chill,  and  whose  temper  will  never  experience 
the  acerbity  o£  age,  who  would  not  wish  to  confer  a  more  extended  pri- 
TilegeP  who  womd  not  wish  to  see  that  fair  forehead  e?er  smooth  as 
now,  those  locks  as  sunny,  and  that  lip  as  fresh  ?  Who  would  not  wish 
to  See  youth  and  health  linger  in  those  that  are  loved  and  are  loveable  P 
Ah]  if  I  knew  a  secret  to  keep  you  ever  by  me,  I  should  prize  it  above 
BÜ  others ;  but,"  he  added,  drawing  the  fragment  of  gold  irom  bis  breast, 
and  exhibiting  it  in  the  palm  of  bis  band,  and  glancing,  triumphantly, 
from  bis  mower  to  bis  wife^ — "the  science  that  has  achieved  thus  much 
may — ^nay^  shall  do  more." 

Exdamations  burst  from  both  the  females.  Pemelle  threw  herseif 
on  her  husband's  breast,  with  tears  of  gladness  in  her  eyes. 

^^  Dear,  dear  Nicholas,"  she  exclaimed,  "  is  your  heart's  wish  at  last 
gratified?" 

<^  And  where  on  earth  did  you  get  this  ?"  asked  Dame  Flamel,  after 
the  first  pause  of  surprise,  seizing  the  glittering  object  and  examining  it 
with  the  utmost  care ;  "  are  you  sure  it  is  the  true  metal  ?" 

"  I  have  tested  and  found  it  pure,  past  all  doubt ;  and  as  to  where  it 
iH>mes  from  ^  here  Nicholas  detailed  the  circumstances  connected  with 
bis  prize. 

Dame  Flamel  listened  with  deep  attention,  seemingly  not  untinged 
with  incredulity ;  she  shook  her  head  more  than  once,  and  at  last  broke 
ia  with : 

*^  Had  you  found  it  in  your  own  crucible,  I  don't  say ;  bat  as  it  is, 
what  with  your  dealings  with  Teroplars  and  Jews,  and  bH  sorts  of  un* 
Christian  Company,  and  your  tampering  with  forbidden  things,  you'll  be 
sure  to  come  to  evil  at  last,  Nicholas.  The  king  summoned  you,  and 
you  got  off  scot-free ;  but  if  the  Church  once  get  hold  of  you,  you'll  be 
lost  1     Yes,  my  son — mark  my  wörds — irretrievably  lost !" 

"  The  profits  well  repay  the  risk,"  said  Nicholas,  smiling,  as  bis  mother 
slipped  the  subject  of  argument  into  her  ample  pocket.  "  When  you  see 
piece  after  piece,  ten  times  the  slze  of  this  one,  from  my  own  laboratory, 
you  will  then  say  that  I  have  power  to  reconcile  the  Church." 

"  Ay — when  I  do  !'*  observed  Dame  Flamel. 

"  Then  you  expect  this  first  result  will  remain  a  solitary  one  ?" 

"  When  I  see  a  second,"  said  Dame  Flamel,  "  we'll  talk  niope  about  it ; 
untii  then  'twere  wise  to  moot  the  point  no  further;  and,  oh !  Nicholas, 
again  I  say,  throw  off  all  these  idle  fancies  and  tread  in  your  father's 


"  And  what  says  my  Pemelle  ?" 

"  We'U  hope  for  the  best,  and  hope  together,"  she  answered,  with  her 
placid  smüe. 

^'Ay,  it  will  always  be  time  enough  to  retum  to  such  thankless 
dmdgery  as  mine,"  said  Nicholas,  bitterly. 

"  You^ll  love  it  now  less  than  ever,"  remarked  the  mother,  with  a  deep 
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tigh;  ''the  habits  of  diGgenee  and  sobemess  once  hää  adde  are  not 
easily  regahied.*' 

As  thej  separated  for  the  night,  Dame  Flamel  again  repeated  her  ad- 
monitioQS.  Bat  Tvhilst  her  shrewd  mind  intuitively  suspected  the  tridc 
Canches  had  practdsed  upon  the  youth,  the  latter  yielded  to  the  mest 
flattering  anticipations,  and  determined  to  lose  no  time  in  making  others 
participate  in  his  triumph. 

Having,  on  the  foUowing  moming,  after  much  demnr  on  her  part^ 
recovered  the  piece  of  gold  from  hid  mother,  who9e  object  it  had  been  tö 
oonceal  or  lose  it,  that  it  might  neTer  rise  tip  in  evidencie  against  her  son, 
he  exhibited  it  at  the  Temple ;  thns  fanmng  the  flame  in  the  breast»  of 
the  ignorant  neoph3rtes,  which  many  causes  had  of  late  combined  to  eooL 
A'day,  or  rather  night,  was  fixed  on  which  a  projection  was  to  be  made, 
the  Stars  being,  even  according  to  Flamel  himself,  in  a  pecuüarly  favour- 
able  aspect.  On  this  oecasion  the  Jew  and  the  scrivener  were  both  to  be 
present ;  and  the  critical  moment  was  to  confirm  or  destroy  the  hopes  of 
all  parties,  and  to  determine  the  valae  of  Canches'  cisdms  upon  the  more 
tangible  substance  of  the  credulons  young  Templars. 

XXIL 

The  nudn  building  of  the  Temple  was  chiefly  allotted  to  die  grand 
maater  and  dignitaries  of  the  Order  during  their  sojoum  in  Paris,  which, 
as  we  haye  seen,  was  at  present  porely  accidental.  At  other  times  it  was 
tenanted  by  the  highest  in  command  among  its  permanent  residents,  who 
had  allowed  themselves  the  latitude  of  convertine  the  cell-like  apartmentft 
into  comparatively  Inxttrious  retreats,  wherein  they  lacked  none  of  those 
comforts  for  which  a  life  of  ease  and  idleness  naturally  inerease  the  taste. 
£ut  under  the  supervision  of  Jaques  Molay,  Hughes  de  Peralde,  Guy 
d'Auvergne,  and  Ponsard  de  Grizi,  the  rooms  had  again  becomecells;  and 
instead  of  the  stray  lute  that  might  formerly  have  been  seen,  thc$  honr^ 
glass  and  death's  head  had  resumed  their  place  netßt  the  löwly  pallet ;  and 
in  Heu  of  the  rieh  hangings,  the  shield,  thc  lancd,  and  the  shirt  of  msdl  hung 
on  the  bare  walls. 

Jaques  Molay's  apartment  was  further  decorated  with  a  large  image 
of  Christ  on  the  Cross,  rudely  sculptured  in  wdod,  on  the  lower  step  of 
which  lay  a  cushion  of  rieh  tissue,  so  worn  with  use  that  scarce  a  vestige 
of  its  original  bright  tint  remained.  An  oaken  chair,  with  an  elaboratdly 
carved  canopy,  and  a  few  steps  to  ascend  it  to  mark  the  dignity  of  the 
possessor,  fitted  with  a  cushion  as  worn  and  faded  as  that  at  the  foot  of 
the  cross,  and  obviously  of  the  same  date  and  texture,  was  the  only  luxury 
appropriated  to  the  grand  master.  This,  his  inner  chamber,  commiini- 
cated  with  that  of  ms  numerous  attendants  and  the  outer  apartments» 
where  ordinary  receptions  took  place,  and  which  the  etiquette  of  his  statioii 
required  him  to  keep  in  a  less  denuded  State;  but  in  this  closet  were  spent 
his  hours  of  solitary  meditation,  and  took  place  those  secret  Conferences 
which  in  reality  determined  the  interests  of  the  Order. 

Here  Jaques  Molay  loved  to  sit,  gazing  now  at  his  arms,  on  which  he 
suffered  the  rust  to  gather,  and  now  on  the  remembrancers  of  death  beside 
him,  and  anon  his  looks  would  wander  to  the  majestic  Square  tower,  of 
which  his  eye  could  catch  the  angle  cutting  sharply  with  its  dai^  grey 
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Qutline  against  the  dear  blue  sky  of  France,  wherein  lay  tfae  treasorefl  and 
ihe  arcliiyes  of  the  Order — the  source  of  its  strength  and  the  f ecords  of 
ita  weaknes&L 

But  ihough  Molay's  thoughts  were  thus  natuirally  led  towards  thoae 
objects  whidb  should  have  most  envaged  his  attention,  bis  mind  was  aot 
fit  to  grapple  with  so  important  a  Uieme.  Even  in  his  best  days  a  man 
of  deeds  ralher  than  of  words — ^a  knigbt  in  the  füllest  sense,  but,  like  the 
l^est  and  higbest  of  his  class  at  that  period,  ilHterate,  superstitious»  and 
grossly  Ignorant — ^having  spent  a  long  life  in  calculating  the  chances  of 
battles  rather  than  in  canvassing  political  questions,  hjs  spirit,  though 
just,  manly,  and  uncontaminated,  would  have  been  at  no  time,  but  now, 
dulled  by  age  and  infinnity,  was  less  than  ever  able  to  cope  with  the 
difficulties  that  were  thickening  around  bim.  The  very  simplicity  and 
strsughtforwardness  of  his  character  blinded  him  to  the  meaning  of  pass- 
iug  events — incapacitated  him  from  that  just  admi^ture  of  confidence  and 
suspicion  which  enables  wisdom  to  foresee,  nay,  oftentimes  to  forestal  die 
maehinations  of  enemies  or  the  strokes  of  fate.  No  cbance  could  be  more 
unfortunate,  in  the  then  crisis  of  affairs,  than  that  which  placed  a  Jaques 
Molay  in  the  van  and  restricted  a  Peter  of  Boulogne  to  the  rear. 

As  the  aged  warrior  sat  with  his  head  redining  on  his  breast,  suffer- 
^g  the  beads  to  glide  gently  through  his  fingers  half  unconsciously, 
whOst  his  eyes  seemed  fixed  on  that  dim  futurity  which  was  seldom 
absent  from  bis  thoughts,  he  was  roused  by  a  gentle  knock  at  the  door, 
and  an  at  all  times  acceptable  visitor  presented  hiinsel£ 

"  I  did  not  expect  you,  Guy,*'  said  the  grand  master ;  "  but  I  am  blühe 
to  See  you." 

'^  I  fear  you  will  hardly  be  so  when  you  hear  my  tidings,"  said  th« 
dauphin,  seating  himself  on  a  stool  which  9,frere  «ert^a»^  presented. 

"Your  grave  looks  bode  no  good,"  said  Molay,  when  the  brother 
servant  had  retired;  ^'  has  any  new  disorder  broken  out  in  the  Temple?" 

"  One  of  so  grave  a  nature,"  said  Guy,  "  that  I  am  afiraid  the  utmost 
pgour  will  be  necessary." 

**  So  soon  after  our  last  cbapterl'*  said  Molay.  "  Truly  I  had  not 
expected  this." 

'*  Their  incorri^bleness  proves,  alas !  but  too  clearly  that  most  of  our 
young  men  should  never  have  been  received,"  replied  the  daupbin.  "  It 
iuay  now  be  too  late  to  undo  this  error;  but  those  wfao  trifie  with  the 
honour  and  repute  of  our  house,  and  make  us,  by  their  vices,  a  by-word 
to  the  inofifensive  and  the  just,  should  be  visited  with  ezemplary  punish- 
ment.  However,  judge  for  yourself.  So  recently  as  last  night,  a  group 
of  females,  introduced  by  one  of  our  unworthy  brothers,  penetrated  inte 
our  sanctuary,  desecrated  our  cbapel  by  their  presence,  entered  the  cells 
of  our  younger  brethren — ^nay,  passed  our  very  doors." 

"  Impossible !"  exclaimed  the  grand  mastec  "  T  can  call  to  mind  no 
pne  man  so  hold  as  to  have  done  this." 

''  Ah,  my  noble  brother,  you  know  not  yet  some  of  our  worst  spirits. 
And  yet  I  will  allow  that,  were  not  my  Informant  a  man  whom  to  doubt 
is  impossiUcj  I  should  myself  feel  inclined  to  say  with  you  that  the 
tHng  could  not  be;  but  ronsard  de  Gia  says  he  saw  them,  and  I,  for 
pae,  l^now  not  how  to  disbelieve  him.^' 
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*'  Nor  I,"  Said  Jaqaes  Molay  ;  '*  and  yeir  tlus  sonnds  stränge — so 
passing  Strange!" 

'^  Najy  he  was  not  the  only  witness ;  I  can  produce  otHers^  scarce  less 
cxedible." 

*'  And  PoDsard  saw  this,  and  called  ns  not — nay,  did  not  so  much  as 
arrest  the  offenders  !  What  means  this  ?  Shotdd  not  these  females  have 
been  brought  before  us  ?" 

^'  AlaSi  prudenee  forbade  it.  It  is  indeed  happy  that  he  chanced  to 
recognise  tnem  in  time  to  forbear.*^ 

"  And  who  may  they  be  ?"  inquired  Molay,  impatiently,  "  that  we 
should  abstain  from  punishing  them  ?  Some  worthless  paramonrs  o£  a 
few  peijured  brothers  ;  but  be  the  rank  of  these  men  what  it  may,  either 
here  or  in  the  world,  we  will  not  spare  them  or  their  accomplices  in 
giiilt." 

'^  The  latt^r,  I  repeat,  we  may  not  reach  ;  they  are  the  three  Burgun- 
dians — the  wives  of  Philipps  sons.'* 

"  The  princesses  of  France !"  exclaimed  Molay,  with  quivering  Kp. 
*'  Oor  Lady  of  Nazareth  !  but  this  is  an  idle  dream,  or  Ponsard's  reasoa 
must  be  wavering !  Speak,  D'Auvergne — say  if  I  be  not  right — or  are 
your  senses  likewise  affected  ?" 

<^  I  own  it  seems  a  marvellous  tale,  and  therefore  was  I  willing  to  be 
myself  its  bearer,  that  it  might  gain  credence  from  the  teller." 

*'  And  what  motive  conld  have  prompted — ^what  means  had  they  of 
achiering  so  unheard  of  a  deed  ?" 

"  Idle  feminine  craiosity  was  the  prompter,  or  perhaps  some  intrigue — 
for  who  can  ^Eithom  the  pmposes  of  women,  especially  of  those  invested 
with  power  and  authority,  for  which  by  their  frailty  they  are  unfit.  For  the 
means — ^they  found  them  within  these  walls.  But  I  think  that  Ponsard 
äcted  wisely  in  Screening  himself  from  notice,  and  in  not  detaining  such 
dangerous  guests.  It  is  not  likely,  for  their  own  sakes,  that  the  prin- 
cesses will  inform  the  king  of  their  foUy ;  thus  we  shall  be  spared  some 
of  the  embarrassments  into  which  this  wild  frolic  would  otherwise  hare 
thrown  us.'* 

"And  what  Templar  has  daredto  transffress  thus  far?** 

"  One  whom  we  nave  already  convicted  of  subverting  all  the  ruies  of 
the  Order — ^breaking  bis  vows,  and  abusing  in  many  ways  the  trust  re- 
posed  in  him — Esquin  de  Flexian.  The  grand  visitor  found  many 
irregularities  in  bis  preceptory  of  Montfaucon ;  your  kindness  alone 
spared  him  the  shame  of  losing  it  on  that  occasion." 

"  I  was  but  just  returned  from  Cyprus,  oppressed  with  many  cares ; 
I  scarcely  knew  at  what  end  to  begin,  so  much  work  was  there  on  band; 
besides,  I  would  not  celebrate  my  return  among  my  brethren  by  unusual 
severity.  Bu,t  we  have  kept  that  man  under  our  own.  eye — ^under  our 
control." 

"  There  was  no  lack  of  prudenee  on  your  part ;  you  did  all  ihat 
circumstances  required ;  for  how  could  we  foresee  that  our  presence 
would  be  of  no  avail  ?  Punishment  alone  will  tame  these  wild  q^irits, 
whom  perhaps  it  would  be  &.r  better  to  get  rid  of  altogether.** 

"  This  mockery  of  our  authority  before  the  very  eyes  of  those  who  are 
most  jealous  of  it,  cannot — shall  not  go  unpunished ;  it  demands  all^the 
chastisement  it  is  in  our  power  to  inflict.     But  I  think  we  should  be 
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goarded  in  stating  before  the  chapter  our  suspidons  respecting  tbe  rank 
of  the  intruders,  wUch  I  do  not  suppose  the  unhappy  man  will  himself 
reveaL  And  yet,"  continued  Molaj,  shaldng  bis  head  and  knitting  his 
brows^  more  m  thought  than  in  anger,  "  I  cannot  choose  but  think  you 
are  mistaken  in  the  persons  of  these  females — ^tbe  princesses  wodld  not 

bave  yentnred  ah>ne ** 

^1  They  brougbt  with  tbem  a  whole  posse  of  tbeir  ladies,  pages,  and 
squires.  I  assure  you  it  was  devised  in  the  veiy  malioe  of  their  hearts 
and  in  the  pride  of  their  power." 

*^  Dearly  shall  ihey  rne  this  insult  who  bave  dared  to  give  their  hands 
to  it  !**  exdaimed  Molay ;  "  but  is  no  one  implicated  besides  the  Prior  of 
Montfaucon?" 

**  It  is  certain  that  they  entered  the  cell  of  Almeric  d'Auhioy,  but  he 
did  not  leave  it.  Masvalier,  indeed,  and  Fravaux  aceompanied  them 
some  way ;  but  Esquin  de  Flexian,  disgracing  alike  his  rank  and  his 
Towsy  paraded  these  thoughtless  and  malicious  creatures  throughout  the 
establishment.  It  is  well  that  Jean  de  Tours  keeps  an  eye  to  his  charge 
in  the  tower,  for  were  it  otherwise,  there  can  be  no  doubt  but  such  men 
as  Noffodei  and  Flexian  would  soon  get  at  it ; ,  as  it  is,  I  have  reason  to 
suspect  that  the  former  has  been  tampering  of  late  with  the  locksoiith's 
anvil.^  Alas !  I  fear  we  are  not  yet  aware  of  the  extent  of  the  mischief 
hatching  among  the  younger  knights.  Ponsard,  Perald,  and  I  are  ever 
on  the  watch ;  but  I  doubt  they  overreach  us  for  all  our  vigilance." 

Another  low  tap  at  the  door  here  intemipted  the  Speakers.  In  its 
cautiousy  almost  mysterious  character,  the  grand  master  and  the  dauphin 
recognised  Peter  ofBoulogne's  presence  even  befDre  his  shrivelled  person 
became  visible.  He  was  a  respected,  if  not  always  a  welcome,  guest  in 
the  grand  master's  apartment,  where  he  was  in  the  habit  of  broaching 
his  opinions  more  freely  than  before  the  Council;  for  though  in  most 
things  Molay  affected  a  minute  and  almost  pedantic  observance  of  the 
laws  ori^nally  laiddown  by  St.  Bemard  for  the  guidance  of  the  Templars, 
the  responsibilities  and  duties  of  his  position  made  his  infringement  of 
that  wmch  enjoined  silence  and  solitude  to  each  knight  almost  unavoid- 
able. 

The  new  comer  was  soon  informed  of  what  had  awakened  such  bitter 
f eelings  in  the  two  Mends. 

'^  It  is  necessary,"  continued  Jaques  Molay,  "  to  make  an  example  and 
to  iFOrk  a  radical  reform,  for  which  the  leisures  of  peace  afiFord  us  every 
facility.  Indeed,  it  now  becomes  an  imperative  duty  to  repair,  whilst  we 
may,  the  irregularities  that  have  crept  among  us  dunng  the  hurry  of  per- 
petual  warfare;  but  when  I  think  of  the  task  before  me,  how  unenyiable 
is  my  lot !  How  much  rather  would  I,  like  most  of  ray  predecessors,  ha?e 
ended  my  days  on  the  battle-field  than  employ  my  last  hours  in  mending 
dissensions  among  ourselvesl" 

Peter  of  Boulogne  was  even  slower  in  admitting  the  possibility  of  the 
fact  alleged  than  the  grand  master  himself  had  ^en;  but  when  at  last 
compelled  to  yield  belief,  he  stall  seemed  dubious  of  the  policy  of  owning 
to  any  knowledge  of  it. 

**  And  would  you  have  us  suflfer  all  right  and  rule — ^nay,  even  the  mere 
mask  of  decomm,  to  be  done  away  with?"  ezclaimed  Molay,  impatiently. 
^<  Is  that  the  advice  of  our  sage  brother  ?" 
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^<  I  do  not  less  aidenthr  desire  xefoim  tiian  jounelves,*'  rejplied  Petor 
of  Boulogne  ;  ^'but  I  doubt  if  the  measures  jou  contemplate  be  in  anj  way 
Hkely  to  further  it  We  must  not  lose  sight  of  the  £acfcy  that  we  stand  in 
a  politieal  crisis  as  serious  as  our  mond  one.  It  were  well  to  extricate 
ouiselyes  from  the  danger  before  we  proceed  to  eradicate  the  eviL  That 
young  men  have  of  late  been  admitted  into  the  Order,  espedally  ia 
France,  who  are  utterlj  imfit  for  the  life  we  lead,  is  evident — the  mischief 
originated  in  receptions  conducted  on  the  falsest  principle." 

<'How  could  we  help  that?"  exclaimed  Guy  d'Auvergne — ^^whilst 
absent  in  the  East  how  eonld  we  overlook  the  preceptories  in  Fianoe  7" 

'^  True  ;  nor  can  we  now  avert  the  consequences  of  their  nüsrule.  In 
vaih  should  we  endeavour  to  rake  out  each  error — we  might  toil  with  tha 
incessant  care  of  old  wives,  and  yet  effect  nothing.  We  have  aeen  that 
no  appeal  to  their  better  feelings — to  their  interests — to  their  reasoi^  haa 
found  an  echo  in  these  young  men's  breasts.  Severity  will  only  ezaspe- 
rate  them,  and  raise  enemies  agunst  us  within  our  very  walls,  where  most 
we  need  unity.  I  see  but  two  ways  of  manag^g  the  lefractory.  One^ 
by  engaging  them  in  a  war  so  desperate  that  but  very  few  should  retu^i 
— which  would,  indeed,  serve  other  purposes,  diverting  the  main  part  of 
our  foroes  from  Europe  at  a  moment  when  their  numbers  are  viewed  with 
extreme  jealousy — the  other,  by  returning  to  Cyprus,  to  whose  preo^ 
tories  receptions  should  for  a  time  be  restncted,  and  whither,  under 
various  pretenees,  we  might  remove  our  treasures  and  coUect  the  greater 
part  of  our  soldiers  to  de&nd  them.  This  formidable  display  of  atrength 
would  fbrce  tiie  Cyprians  to  respect  us — we  might,  gradually,  ze-puzchase 
the  Island,  and  bokUy  muntain  what  we  had  boi^ht  against  Payninx  and 
Christian.  In  the  face  of  prospects  like  these,  the  incorrigible  would 
fling  aside  the  white  mantle,  and  it  should  be  our  care  to  force  such  ran« 
aways,  not  indeed  back  to  the  Temple,  of  which  they  never  would  he 
faühful  servants,  but^  aecording  to  our  rules,  into.  severer  communities. 
A  few  examples  of  that  sort  would  do  good;  whilst,  dazzled  by  so  in- 
^iriting  an  aim,  those  who  are  not  irredaimable  would  fio<»i  show  ihdx 
metal.  You  will  say  I  have  already  given  this  advice  in  the  counciL  It 
is  true.  But  I  never  should  tire  of  repeating  it  could  I  but  hope  thereby 
jto  bring  conyiction  home  to  you.  No  half  measures  will  avail,  of  this  1 
am  convinced." 

"  You  would,  then,  have  us  allow  the  Prior  of  Montfaucon  to  retum  to 
his  priory,  or  perhaps,  as  he  is  hold  and  decided,  promote  him  to  higher 
honowrs,'^  said  Guy  aAuveigne,  sarcastically. 

^^  Esquin  de  Flezian  is  too  fond  of  pleasure,  and  too  devoid  of  good 
qualities,  to  be  of  any  use  whatever,"  replied  Peter  of  Boulogne.  ^*  He 
certainly  must  be  punished — or  rather  rendered  harmless — ^but  not  here 
should  he  meet  his  doom.  In  some  obscure  preceptory,  where  none  care 
for  his  tongue  or  his  country,  and  whither  he  might  he  sent  ander  aome 
pretence  likely  to  impose  on  so  cunning  a  spirit — there  might  he  reap  the 
fruits  of  his  worthlessness.'* 

.  **  I  doubt  not  the  wisdom  of  your  views,''  said  Guy  d'Auvergne;  *but 
were  we  as  powerless  as  we  are  powerful — were  we  in  the  midst  of  actual 
dangers,  of  which  any  less  superhuman  vision  than  your  own  can  see  not 
iihe  faintest  shadow,  I  should  still  venture  my  last  stake  on  the  pwushment 
of  crime  wherever  it  came  under  my  notice. 
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^^  Nobly  Bsadj  and  fike  yoarsetT,  Gay!"  exdaixned  the  grand  master^ 
impetuously.  ^'  Yoor  feelmgs  are  my  own ;  and  no  later  than  tbis  am 
sball  last  Dight's  fault  be  ezpiated.  Nay,  I  will  go  forther  and  strike  off 
8ome  axrears — I  will  rid  the  Temple  of  tbe  poHutmg  presence  of  some  of 
its  memberS)  and  let  me  see  wbicb  ci  tbese  presumptnous  boys  will  dare 
to  question  my  aathorityr' 

Peter  of  Öonlogne  made  no  reply,  bat  sigbed  deeply,  like  one  who 
laments  the  hise  move  of  a&iend ;  and  waiving  farther  discossion  on  that 
to{nc,  fae  resmned : 

^  Bat  these  are  trifiing  considerations  now,  wbatever  they  might  be 
at  other  times ; — I  repeat,  other  matt^rs  press  upon  us — ^grave  matters, 
that  will  reqnire  most  anxious  deliberation.'* 

"  The  secret  machinations  of  our  enemies  in  Europe,  and  our  escape 
to  Cyprus,  are  subjects  that  bannt  oor  poor  brodier's  brain  day  and 
iiigfat,''  replied  Molay^  with  a  shrug.  ^*  I  will  engage  they  banish  sleep 
&om  bis  pllow." 

"  As  much  to  the  fuU  as  the  Moorish  music  of  the  Turcopoliers  did 
from  po«r  Ponsard  de  Gm%**  answered  the  dauphin,  with  a  melancholy 
9mile,  whieh  &ded  away  almost  as  soon  as  it  appeared. 

"  Nay,"  insisted  Peter  of  Boulogne,  "  the  danger  I  allude  to  is  not 
imaginary  as  your  words  would  imply.  Think  you  the  Pope  would  have 
contemplated  snch  a  measore  as  that  of  merging  our  Order  in  the  Hospi- 
tallers of  St.  John,  had  he  been  a  free  agent  P  Can  you  not  see  in  this 
Step  a  desire  to  save  us  from  some  hidden  danger?  The  sovereign 
pontiff  is — I  grieve  to  say  it — a  miserable  tool;  and,  if  the  king  so 
willed  it,  would  break  up  oor  Order  without  a  word  of  remonstrance. 
Philip  is  oür  ehemy ;  and  Clement's  proposal,  rejected  by  you,  my  noble 
brotber,  with  so  much  scom,  was  made  in  anticipation  of  the  royal 
demand — for  it  would  not  do  to  loose  the  chief  bulwark  of  bis  papal 
power,  the  well-tried  soldiers  of  the  red  cross.  You  shake  your  heads 
and  smile  as  thougb  my  fears  were  groundless — ^my  suspicions  dotage  ; 
bot  I  teil  you  Clement  is  in  Philip's  bondage,  and  must  sacrifice  eyen  the 
interests  <k  the  Church  to  those  of  bis  mighty  patron.  The  Pope  who 
bas  resigned  the  Vatican  for  a  woman  may  well  betray  bis  friends  to  their 
enemies,  for  he  is  a  mere  slave  to  passion !  Clement  has  remoyed  bis 
papal  seat  from  Rome  to  Avignon  for  the  Countess  of  Perigord  ;  and  for 
Pmlip  he  will  sacrifice  the  Templars  wbenever  the  sacrifice  is  called  for. 
But  we  are  not  alone  threatened — the  jealousy  of  kings  extends  also  to 
die  other  Orders.  Alas !  I  fear  we  are  like  so  many  ships  at  sea — 
clouds  begin  to  lower — the  waves  to  curl  about  the  goodly  barks,  and 
prodent  pilots  should  steer  for  port." 

'*  And  only  foolish  ones  remain  out  and  brave  the  tempest; — ^nay, 
tfaough  bat  an  ignorant  layman,  I  can  carry  out  the  simue  for  our 
reverend  brotber,"  replied  Jaques  Molay  ;  "  but  remember,  many  a 
goodly  ship,  whilst  creeping  in  along  shore,  is  driven  among  the  breakers, 
wlülst  the  bold  crafb  has  outlived  the  storm  at  sea." 

"  To  brave  a  danger  is  sometimes  the  best  way  to  escape  it  I  well 
know,"  Said  Peter  of  Boulogne,  thoughtfully  ;  "out  Charles  Gebbardt, 
the  grand  master  of  the  Teutonic  Order,  shares  not  this  view.  He  has 
set  out  for  Avignon  to  clear  bis  Order  from  the  foul  aspersions  with 
wbicb  rumour  has  covered  it.     He  trusts  not  so  weighty  a  matter  to  the 
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dead  letter,  or  io  a  messenger — Hie  fonner  may  nerer  reach  its  destiDa- 
ünm  or  Dot  be  read,  the  latter  may  prove  futhless  or  lukewarm :  mark 
the  issue,  Charles  Gebhardt  will  save  bis  Order." 

^'  And  poor  old  Molay  will  lose  the  Templars !  Again  I  understand 
you,  reverend  brother,"  said  the  grand  master,  with  difficalty  keeping 
down  bis  rising  ire.  '^  It  were  a  wise,  political  measure,  if  tbe  grand 
master  of  tbe  Templars  ran  to  Avignon,  tbere  to  urge  bis  cause  before 
tbe  Pope,  like  a  criminal  before  bis  judge." 

<'I  mean  not  that  precisely,"  replied  Peter  of  Boulogne,  meekly. 
"  Tbere  are  many — veiy  many  in  our  Order  wbo  could  be  well  employed 
on  such  a  mission ; — it  were^  mdeed,  more  suitable  in  every  way  to  one  of 
our  clerical  than  to  one  of  our  military  dignitaries.  You  migbt  choose 
fromvamong  us  one  sbrewd  and  cautious,  yersed  in  arg^ument»  capable  of 
refiiüng  hostile  insinuations,  of  satisfying  doubts,  pladng  interests  and 
circumstances  in  their  true  light,  so  experienoed  ss  to  read  the  beart 
and  thoughts  through  tbe  manifold  disguises  of  looks  and  of  words — 
whose  prudenee— " 

"  In  short,  Peter  of  Boulocptie/'  interposed  the  dauplun,  with  a  sar- 
castic  smile ;  and  tuming  to  we  grand  master,  '^  we  have  but  one  such 
man  in  our  whole  Order,  and  be  Stands  before  us." 

'<If  I  tbought  an  ambassador  on  such  a  mission  at  all  needful,'*  süd 
Molay,  bluntly,  "  I  migbt  listen  to  your  proposal,  good  brotber — ^nor 
could  I  repose  my  trust  in  better  bands  than  yours ;  but,  in  my  humble 
opinion,  my  letter  to  tbe  Pope,  in  whieb  I  gave  my  reasons  for  refiising 
all  amalgamation  with  tbe  other  Orders,  was,  and  still  is,  all-sufficient— 
therefore  sball  I  request  your  Services  on  other,  and  to  us  more  urgent 
matters.  We  have  now,"  continued  tbe  g^rand  master,  bent  on  canying 
through  tbe  lesser  matter  that  agitated  bis  mind,  '^  to  think  of  passing 
judgment  on  these  miserable  men.  With  regard  to  your  advice  aboot 
Cyprus,  we  will  think  and  talk  of  it  at  our  leisure ;  but  rest  assured  we 
wül  giye  tbe  affair  due  consideration.  Your  zeal  for  tbe  Teraple  we  baye 
never  bad  occasion  to  doubt,  and  therefore  are  we  disposed  to  consider 
your  opinions  in  tbe  most  favourable  ligbt,  eveu  wben  tbey  differ  £roin 
our  own,  thougb  sometimes,  peradventure,  we  may  think  it  advisable  to 
consult  our  own  poor  judgment,  especiiüly  in  cases  wbere  conscience 
prompts  US." 

Peter  of  Boulogne  crossed  bimself  seyeral  times ;  but  whether  be  was 
imploring  patience  to  bear  with  bis  superior's  obstinacy  and  blindness,  or 
entreating  Heaven  to  avert  tbeir  consequences,  bis  command  of  feature 
made  it  difficult  to  determine. 

Accompanied  by  Guy  d'Auyergne,  he  now  witbdrew  to  reflect  upon 
tbe  calamities  be  so  clearly  foresaw,  but  bad  so  oflben  in  vain  striven  to^ 
avert  Jaques  Molay  continued  firm  in  bis  resolve.  That  same  night  a 
limited  Chapter  was  convened;  and  Noffodei  and  Esquin  de  Flexian 
were  condemned  to  perpetual  imprisonment,  tbe  ofFences  of  tbe  latter 
being  found  not  many  shades  ligbter  than  tbose  of  the  Italian,  wbo,  it  was 
discovered,  bad  found  means  to  enter  the  tower,  wbere  he  had  embezzled 
money  to  a  considerable  extent. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


381 


CÜRIOSITIES  OF  GERM  AN  HISTORY. 

I. 

The  battle  of  Mühlberg  had  been  fought,  and  a  great  pari  of  the 
imperial  army  lay  in  and  around  Halle.  While  the  German  infantry  was 
quartered  in  the  city,  the  Spanish  and  German  cavalry  lay  without  it  along;, 
uie  banks  of  the  Saal.  Several  disturbances  had  taken  place  between 
the  two  nations,  generally  originating  from  horse-stealing.  The  Spaniards 
possessed  yery  beautiful  horses,  and  many  a  German  did  his  best  to  gain 
possession  of  these  splendid  animals.  A  German  nobleman,  for  instance, 
Lad  commissioned  his  servant  to  steal  a  famous  Spanish  stallion,  and  then 
sent  it  away  to  a  distant  town.  After  the  expiration  of  some  weeks  the 
horse  was  brought  back  to  the  camp,  and  his  new  master  hoped  that  the 
loss  would  be  forgotten,  and  the  animal  not  be  recognised  in  the  number. 
It  was  not  so,  however.  One  evening  the  horse  was  led  to  the  river,  and 
recognised  there  by  the  former  groom.  A  loud  dispute  immediately 
arose  between  the  two  servants,  which  soon  led  to  the  exchange  of  blows. 
Spaniards  and  Germans  flocked  in  from  all  sides  and  took  the  part  of 
their  countrymen. .  The  larger  the  mob  grew,  the  greater  the  tumult 
became»  and  they  soon  began  to  use  their  weapons.  The  Spaniards  held 
the  higher  ground,  and  fired  witk  such  fury,  that  several  German  Com- 
manders were  wounded  in  their  tents.  As  soon  as  the  emperor  (Charles  V.) 
was  informed  of  the  disturbance,  he  sent  a  Spanish  noble  of  his  suite  to 
the  place  of  contest  to  restore  peace ;  but  he  had  scarce  made  his  ap- 
pearance,  before  the  Germans  saluted  him  from  afar  with  the  cry^ 
*^  Shoot  the  Spanish  viUain."  In  fact,  several  guns  were  pointed  in  the 
direction  he  was  Coming,  and  as  he  crossed  the  Bridge  a  bullet  Struck  his 
horse,  and  it  leaped  with  its  rider  over  the  parapet,  and  both  were  irre- 
trievably  lost.  The  Archduke  Maximilian  then  galloped  up,  but  he  was 
scarcely  better  treated  than  his  predecessor :  the  Germans  attacked  him, 
and  the  emperor's  son  was  forced  to  carry  his  arm  for  several  weeks  in  a 
sling.  The  Emperor  Charles  then  decided  on  undertaking  the  office  of ' 
intermediator,  and  he  at  length  succeeded,  though  with  much  difficulty, 
in  calming  the  temper  of  the  soldiers.  Without  inquiring  carefuUy  into 
the  cause  of  the  dispute,  he  somewhat  hastily  acquitted  the  Germans  of 
all  blame,  and  promised  them  that  he  would  hang  the  Spaniards  on  the 
following  day.  As  soon  as  matters  had  been  so  far  arranged,  the  town- 
gates,  which  Charles  had  wisely  ordered  to  be  dosed,  were  again  opened. 
This  occurred  on  the  12th  of  June,  1547.  The  next  moming  the  em- 
peror inquired  after  the  loss  on  both  sides,  and  it  was  seen  that  the  Grer- 
mans  had  lost  eighteen  men  and  seventeen  horses,  but  seventy  Spaniards 
Iiad  been  killed.  Charles,  who  had,  in  the  mean  while,  leamed  that  a 
German  had  been  the  cause  of  the  first  outbreak,  could  not  possibly  keep 
his  promise :  he  therefore  sent  a  message  to  the  German  cavalry,  telling 
them  that  he  would  have  the  Spaniards  hanged  if  they  desired  it,  but  as 
they  had  suffered  a  loss  fourfola  greater  than  theirs,  he  considered  them 
snfficiently  punished,  and  hoped  that  the  Germans  would  also  feel  satisfied 
with  it.     They  agreed  to  this  proposition ;  and  if  horses  were  afterwards 
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Stolen  firom  the  Spaniards,  it  was  done  with  more  cautioii,  for  we  are  not 
informed  of  any  further  excesses. 

This  little  episode  was  eitherfoi^otten  or  paased  over  by  the  historians 
of  this  period  as  «unimportant :  only  one  eye-witness  has  retained  it  fbr 
posterity  by  giving  it  a  place  in  his  memolTS. 

IL 

In  spite  of  beii^  flfty.*foar  yesn  trf  nge,  ibe  Dowager  Princess  of 
East  Friesknd  was  much  handsomer  ihan  ladies  are  ^ont  to  he  ät  that 
pmod  of  fife.  She  was  well  awaie  of  it,  and  neglected  none  <^f  he  innocent 
arts  of  ihe  töilette  to  preserre  her  charms.  In  'her '  wardrohe  she  had  more 
th»n  two  hondred  dresses,  and  it  afforded  'her  the  greatest  pleasnre-to 
continually  change  'her  .attire.  Her  wardrobe  älways  aecompamed  her 
whererer  she  went.  During  a  Visit  -she  was  paying  to  the  Düke  of 
Gelle,  at  his  ehateau  of  BRnikhausen,  m  1692,  a  Titdent  pain  in  ^e 
heart  suddenly  attaeked  her,  which  'tfao  T^hymeiansdeoiared  wasmortal. 
On  her  inquiry,  they  informed  'her  of  the  impossfiälHy  of  efl^ting  a 
eure.  She  prepared  fbr  death  like  a  Ohrisfian-;  but 'as  soon  ^»  ^£he 
dergyman  had  qtiitted  her  room,  she  ordexed  all  her'ladyVmaids  roimd 
the  bed,  and  amnged  her  töilette  with  the  greatest  aocnraey .  "She  was 
dressed  in  her  best  linen,  anda  white  dress  lifaat  with  bladc;  had  lierlndr 
arrangvd,  and  her  handsomest  head-dress  put  oa.  All  was^most  icax^fnlljr 
ffelected,  down  to  the  White  .gloves.  S%e  then  uttered  her  last  wiiihes, 
among  whioh  she  expressh"  ordered  'that  ne  surgeon  shoüld  layliis 
band  upon  her.  Bfae  had  her  eoffin^lined  widi  white  saun,  and  plaoed 
in  herTOom.  Eter  greatest  apprelienncHi  was  lest  the  jolting  of  §re 
coadi,  in  which  her  remains-woiud  be  borae'home,  m^ht  cKsarrangelier 
Position ' and  dresff;  -andcmly  B,'few  moments  before  shelelt  the  approacH 
of  death,  through  the  coldness  of  her  estreimties,  she  nzost  eamesi^ 
entreated  her  attendants  to  take  care  thiA  she  was  properly  laid  in  her 
coflin,  and  socurely  'fastened  down,  that  nothii^  might  be  distorbed. 
Goüld  any  one  be  morO'ConsequBitt'in'^raQil^,  in  '&e  -ppssenoe  ctf  deBth-? 

.HL 

Andhbas  EsicaHAiU)  RAurasB,  eouncilfor  and  sonrin^aw  of  the  Em- 
peror  Maximilian  II.,  'had  a  beard  which  reached  to  his^feet.  His  corpoial 
strength  was  notorions,  and  the  Archduke  Charles 'Onoe  wi£^d  that  he 
should  meaflore  hk  strength  *with  a  conterted  Jew,  ^o,  iB  the  confi- 
dence  of  his  powei^  was  wont  to  boast  hu^gely.  The  tnal  was^  be  a  very 
simple  one,  and  oonsisted  in  Standing  a  buffet  from  Üie  other.  'On  drow- 
ing  lots,  tfa»  Jewgained  the  first-ohanoe,  and  when  Rauher  was  pi«parBd 
to  reoei^F»  his  opponeni's  blow,  he  had  such  a  trem«idoaB  one 'that  he  was 
hurled  to  the  ground,  «ad  was  fiirced  4x>  keephisibed  for^^^^k.  He 
had  scaree  Teeorereld,  >when  he  appointed  4he  time  for  rqpnynMMft.  (Fhey 
stood  opposite  one  another  again.  ^uddeufy,  and  befmre  thl£^<a]iponent 
could  preyent  H,  Räuber  oaii^ht  hold  -of  mm  bytthe  ^beard,  twistod  it 
t^ce  ronond  his  lefb  band,  and  Struck  hini'so  tvemendowlytwiäi  the  righC^ 
that  he  hekl  not  merely^beacd,:but  thelower  jaw  as'vraiUy'in  bis  faaid. 
Hie  Jew  diedfliHm  after&om  theefieets  of  this  stränge  oGbeile. 
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IV. 

In  the  wmat  1451,  two  tliieves  w«it  £rafini;fae  BaTariaa  iowa  e£  Lsnd»- 
budi  to  tOB  Snflbian  town  Dinkdlsbühl,  and  «toie  all  ihey  could  hiy 
liaads  OD»  The  people  of  Dinkelsbühl  iekied  tfaom,  kowever,  and 
made  no  lone  inqiiiriMi  as  to  wbate  tfaey  esme  firomy  bot  hanged  diem 
m^ont  üavtDflr  -ceremony  on  tfae  town  gallo ws,  although  many  of  the 
cddera  of  DinkddbliU  expressed  their  opinimi^  "Ihat  the  gallows  were 
bnilt  for  ^hemmkvs,  aod  it  was  a  disgrace  to  th^n  that  ^foreigners' 
should  be  hanged  upon  them/'  This  attack  on  the  prerogative  of  tfae 
Duke  of  Landshuth  annoyed  him  terribly.  He  said,  ^'  I  hang  my  own 
Bovanans,"  4Uid  masehed  with  a  troop  of  soldiero  to  Dinkelsbühl^  t,  e. 
to  the  gattoim  of  tfaot  town.  The  hanged  men  were  then  taken  down, 
boond  across  a  hofse,  and  tbe  duke  retomed  tzinmphantly  with  them  to 
LondsfanÜi.  £Eere  they  wefe  cast  into  prison,  condenined  to  be  broken 
on  the  wheel,  as  if  still  alive,  and,  Bnally,  lianged  a  eeeond  time.  ThiB 
did  the  Duke  of  XAndshuth  maintain  bis  privileges. 

V. 

At  the  commencement  of  the  fifteenth  oentuiy,  a  carpenter  was  work* 
ing  at  a  tall  .gallowa»  which  the  magistiau^  had  ordered  to  be  erected. 
Twenty  years  later  the  carpenter  was  hangmg  uppn  it,  but  not  in  the 
dress  of  a  carpenter,  but  in  a  black  Telyet  cloak  adomed  with  ermine  and 
piedous  atones,  jotot  it  the  massive  chain  of  a  reigni^g  lord,  and  on  bis 
nead  a  heayy  velyet  cs^p,  adomed  with  ermine  and  pearls.  Bound  the  gal- 
lows were  three. hundred  silver  cups,  and  fifty  golden  yessels  of  every  de- 
^ciiption.  All  the  guilds  and  corporationa  had  assembled  in  solemn  pso- 
cession,  widifla^  andimusic.  The  former  carpenter  on  the  gallows  was 
Ulrich  Schwarz,  the  powerful  Burgomaster  of  Augsburg,  who  had  just 
been  hanged  for  bis  barbarity  with  the  same  solenmity  as  be  had  been 
invested  with  bis  office.  The^gold  and  silver  yessels  had  been  found  in 
bis  house,  and  he  had  obtained  them  firom  the  Citizens  by  menaces.  A 
more  solemn  ezecution  neyer  took  place  in  the  German  en^ire. 

VI. 

It  wasformerly  tifae  eustom  in  some' German  towns  for  the  butchers 
to  carry  about  an  immense  sausage  on  New  Year's-day,  and  make  merry 
over  it.  The  butchers  of ''Königsberg  made  one,  in  1583,  which  was  596 
yards  long,  weighed  494  pounds,  contäined,  beside  other  ingredients,  36 
hams,  and  was  Ibome  by  91  joumeymen  butchers  on  wooden  forks.  Afber 
an  intenral  of  eigfateen  years,  the  butchers  öf  Königsberg  made  a  much 
larger  sausage,  which  was  1005  yards  long,  and  for  which  they  employed 
81  smoked  liams,  and  18 J  pounds  of  pepper,  and'it  weighed  nearly  900 
pounds.  They  carried  it  round  the  town  on  New  Yeai^-day,  1601,  with 
great  sdlemnity,  and  accompanied  by  bands  of  music,  and  then  ate  it  in 
Company  with  -Übe  bakers,  wbo  had  made  out  of  twdhre  busheis  of  rye- 
flour  eight  great  loayes,  eadh'fiye  yards  long,  and  bs&ed-six  huge  cakes, 
which  threy  oarried  in  procession  tbrough  the  town  onthe  6th  January, 
and  whicb  the  butdhers  aflerwards  telped  them  to  devour. 

VII. 
.   Th£  Eepdriic  cf  ^niee  had  seot  an  embassy  to  !the  Emperor  Maad*- 
milian  I.,  aoai  ipresented  dnm  irätih  la  s{d«ndid  glasi  diii&ing^cap.     The 
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ambassadoTS  were  invited  to  the  imperial  table.  Kunz  von  der  Rosen, 
the  emperor's  jester,  danced  round  tbe  room,  tili  bis  spur  eaueht  in  tbe 
clotb  of  the  table  on  wbich  tbe  present  was  ezposed,  and  pulled  it  down, 
so  tbat  tbe  vessel  was  brok^n  to  pieoes.  Tbe  Venetians  fancied  it  was 
done  to  insult  tbem,  and  were  yeiy  angrj  witb  Kunz.  Tbe  emperor, 
bowever,  took  bim  under  bis  protection,  and  wittily  remarked :  ^'  Dear 
genüemen,  it  was  only  glass;  bad  tbe  goblet  been  made  of  gold  er 
silver  it  would  still  be  wbole,  or  tbe  fragments  would,  at  least,  be  of  some 
value." 

VIII. 

At  tbe  beginning  of  tbe  sixteentb  Century,  it  was  tbe  £BU3bion  among 
tbe  princes  and  nobles  to  bave  tbeir  genealogies  drawn  up,  in  wbich  they 
were  proved  to  have  descended  from  ibe  Trojan  heroes,  or  even  from  Noao. 
Tbe  Emperor  Max  ordered  tbe  bistorian  John  Stabius,  poet-laureat  and 
matbematiciaD,  to  draw  up  a  genealogy  of  tbe  Austrian  ruling  family  at 
Vienna  in  1510,  and  the  leamed  man  traced  it  back  to  Noab's  ark. 
Wben  Stabius  banded  tbe  emperor  the  genealogy,  and  informed  bim  of 
the  result  of  bis  investigation,  Kunz  yon  der  Rosen  was  also  present :  he 
put  bis  band  in  bis  pocket,  drew  out  a  florin,  and  banded  it  to  Stabius, 
wbile  thanking  bim  for  the  Information  tbat  be  was  the  emperor's  cournn, 
througb  bis  descent  from  Noab. 

IX. 

WiGAND  VON  Theben,  called  tbe  Priest  of  Kablenberg,  attracted  the 
attention  of  Otho  the  Merry  in  a  curious  £E»hion.  Wben  be  was  a 
Student,  he  lived  in  the  bouse  of  a  respected  Citizen  of  Vienna.  Wfaile 
Walking  witb  bim  across  tbe  fisb-market,  they  saw  a  fish  of  an  extraor* 
dinary  size,  wbich  no  one  was  inclined  to  buy.  The  Student,  howeyer, 
procured  the  money  to  purchase  it,  and  also  borrowed  some  State  clothes^ 
m  Order  to  present  it  to  the  duke.  The  porter,  bowever,  would  not  admit 
bim  into  tbe  palace  until  be  promised  bim  tbe  half  of  what  the  duke  g^ye 
bim.  The  Student  a?reed :  laid  tbe  fish  before  tbe  duke,  and  begged  to 
be  rewarded  witb  a  hundred  blows.  Wben  he  bad  received  half,  be 
mentioned  tbat  tbe  rest  were  due  to  tbe  gatekeeper,  wbo  most  assuredly 
met  witb  bis  reward.  Tbe  duke  feit  great  attachment  to  tbe  young 
rogue,  asked  bim  wbo  be  was,  and  wnat  he  wished  to  obtain  hy  hia 
cleyer  scbeme.  Tbe  Student  mentioned  bis  name,  and  expressed  a  wish 
to  become  a  priest,  and  receive  a  good  living.  Afber  a  very  ludicrous 
examination,  tbe  young  student  was  appointed  to  tbe  yacant  rectory  of 
Kablenberg,  near  Vienna,  where  be  preached  witb  great  success,  though 
neyer  forgetting  bis  own  adyantage.  On  one  occasion  he  bad  puichased 
a  quantity  of  wine,  and  finding  it  too  bad  for  bis  own  drinking,  he 
announced  tbat  he  intended  to  fly  from  the  steeple  of  bis  church  across 
tbe  Danube.  A  number  of  peasants  collected  to  witness  the  miracle. 
The  priest  kept  them  waitmg  a  long  wbile.  The  day  was  yery  hot,  the 
peasants  wanted  something  to  drink,  and  the  rector's  sour  wine  went  off 
at  a  famous  price.  Wben  it  was  all  consumed,  the  priest  appeared,  and 
asked  tbe  people  whether  they  bad  eyer  seen  a  man  fly  ?  As  an  universal 
'<  No !''  was  answered,  he  continued,  '^  W^ll,  then,  you  sball  not  see  me ; 
it  is  a  sinfiil  thinfi^  to  desire  such  an  extraordinary  noyelty.  Go  home — 
I  giye  you  my  blessmg!"  Tbe  peasants  went  away,-8ome  laughingi 
some  curnng ;  bot  the  priest  was  enabied  to  buy  better.  wine. 
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X. 

Tailobs  haye  always  furnished  stränge  materials  for  histoiy,  from 
the  firet  tailor  in  the  wond  down  to  "  my  lord"  in  Leipsic^  and  Tomaschek, 
-who  was  buried  alive  in  Berlin.  In  the  year  1690,  a  tailor  from  Candia 
came  to  Munich  as  a  Count  Mamugna,  lived  there  in  great  splendour, 
and  was  admiied  by  the  conrt  and  all  the  notabilities  of  the  capital.  At 
first  he  gave  out  that  he  could  make  gold,  and  a  quantity  was  brought  to 
him,  in  order  that  he  might  double  it  At  last  they  came  to  their  senses; 
the  goldmaker  was  taken  by  the  coUar,  and  bis  head  was  out  off  on  the 
I7th  April,  1591.  That  he  might  be  reminded  of  gold  to  bis  dying 
moment,  he  was  seated  in  a  gilt  chair,  near  a  ^t  gallows,  with  gilt 
cords,  and  the  sword  with  which  he  was  executed  was  also  gilt.  Two 
black  dogs  belonging  to  this  oount  of  the  thimble  also  suffered  with  their 
master.  They  were  considered  demons,  on  account  of  their  colour,  and 
were  shot  with  large  iron  guns  from  a  considerable  distance. 

XI. 

The  celebrated  poet  Lessing  was  continually  at  war  witb  the  gloomy 
fimatic,  Pastor  Groeze,  in  Haml^g.  About  this  time  there  also  lived  in 
the  same  city  a  newspaper  reporter  of  the  name  of  Dreier.  He  was  a 
little,  crooked,  but  witty  man,  who  admired  Lessing  as  much  as  he  de- 
tested  Groeze ;  but  he  had  caused  all  sorts  of  intermozzos  between  the  two 
enemies,  had  often  suddenly  brought  them  tog-ether,  carried  anonymous 
letters  backwards  and  forwards  between  them,  and  so  on.  Lessing's 
"  Emilie  Galeotti"  was  played  for  the  first  time  in  Hamburg.  A  young 
Swede,  attached  to  the  polished  court  of  Gustayus  III.,  had  arrived  in 
Hamburg  just  before  the  commencement  of  the  representation,  and 
hurried  off  directly  to  the  theatre.  Delighted  with  the  splendid  play,  he 
asked  Dreier,  who  was  sitting  next  bim,  the  name  of  the  author,  and 
Dreier  answered  with  a  smile,  **  It  is  Pastor  Goeze." 

'^  I  must  form  bis  aequaintance,"  the  Swede  exclaimed.  "  Does  he  re- 
ceiye  yisitors  ?" 

"  He  will  be  delighted,"  Dreier  answered ;  "  haye  the  kindness  to  note 
that  he  liyes  in  the  Konigstrasse,  No.  54." 

The  Swede  noted  the  address,  and  on  the  next  moming  called  upon 
<jroeze,  who  was  just  preparing  to  critidse  Lessing's  new  work  "  as  a 
masterpiece  of  Satan."  The  comical  scene  of  mutual  embarrassment 
ended  by  the  gigantic  clergyman  taking  the  young  Swede  by  the  collar 
and  putting  bim  outside  the  door.  The  latter  now  perceiyed  now  he  had 
been  deceived,  and  he  ran  fiiriously  through  the  city  to  look  for  Dreier. 
There  was  no  diflficulty  in  recognising  him,  and  the  Swede  found  him  in 
a  coffee-house  between  the  Alster  Basin  and  the  old  Jungfemstieg.  On 
entering,  the  yoimg  man  gave  Dreier  such  a  tremendous  dox  of  the  ears 
that  he  feil  from  bis  chair  on  the  ground  ;  but,  as  he  lay  there,  he  kicked 
bis  legs  out  and  clapped  bis  hands  with  pure  delight  as  he  said, 

"  He's  been  there  !  he's  been  there!" 

XI. 
EvERTBODY  is  acquaintcd  with  Goethe's  beautiful  poem  of  **  Hermann 
and  Dorothea,"  but  the  subsequent  anecdote,  which  we  deriye  from  Haase's 
"  History  of  the  Salzburg  Emigration,"  is  not  so  well  known.   In  the  year 
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1732,  when  ihe  Protestants  of  SaUbuig  wandered  by  thousands  to  the 
noidi  e€  Gßnomyy  the  foUoTviiig  mterea^ng^cirQumfltB&Q»  took.plaM. 

A  party  of.  enäffamtB  arrmd  at  Altmi^L  Tho  son  of  &  raspeetaUe 
dtioemfonned  their  aoquaintaiioe«  thore,  and  atayed  anrUlet  ^th  thmn.; 
aometiuxig  raste  than  mere  sympathy,  however,*  seemed  to  attiaet  biab 
At  laat  he  wenlr  up  to  &  pretfy  girl  aoaiaflked  her  how  aha  liked  the  neig^ 
bourhood,  and  if  she  would  stop  theie  and  be  servant  to  his  £ithex.  Sht 
a^lied  that  Ute  neighboiiifaood  pleaaed  her  very  mueJi^ .  aoid  if  they  woidd 
take  her  she  would.  bea&ithfdl  and  mdustdoiuiserTant,  foc  ihe  conld 
milk  the  cows^  mow  the  grasa,  and  nndertake-  the  management  c^  the 
farm*  He  then led her  to  his  &ther,  andb^ged  him  to  ^yb her  to. hiia 
aa  a  wife ;  and  when  he  had  reooveved  hom  his  surprifle,  and  aakedi  bor 
if  she  oonsented,  she  replied»  ^You  aiejesting  withme^;  yonr  son  wauted 
a  makd^  and  I  am  wiUing^  to  eam  my  litFelibeod/'  But  when  both  adbeced 
to  their  determination»  and  the  yomig  citiaeii  ofißared  her  a  |dbdge  of  be- 
trothal,  she  put  her  band  in  the  bosom  of  her  dress,  pulled  out  a  purse 
containing  200  ducats,  and  gave  them  to  him  witb  the  words,  '^  I  will 
esteem  you  like  the  ^ple  of  my  eye,     Heoe,  take  my  dowsy.!' 

XIIL 

The  following  cuxiou»  letter,  written  to  ihe  Eleetor  Frederick  Wäham 
o£  Pmssia»  by  the  nnderaigned  Hanns  Hieniokei  is  still  pnesfffred  in  Üie 
loyal  archivesat  Berlm:  ' 

'^  Most  revered,  most  illnstriona^  most  magnanimoas,  and  mast  invin- 
eihle  Eleetor,  &e. 

^' '  HoneE^  Service  hrings  an  honert  reward/  saya  die  Preacfaer  SÜEaab, 
in  the  5th  chapter.  I  gire  you  to  know  ihat  the  sextQn'»  offioe  at,  Lgu- 
kowits  is  now  vacant,  and  tliat  I  am  well  woxthy  of  snch  asituation  ;  and 
if  yomr  mightinesB'Wem  to  l»ar  me  sing  and  see  me,,yQa  woold  say,  '^ 
my  soul,  the  fellow  is  worth  mose  thlEui  to  beoc»Ene  a  sexton,  bnt  tibe  logue 
of  a  baihff  is  my  enrnny,  and  the  reason  is  beeanse  my  wife  has  jnst  suä  a 
red  gown  as  his  wife  ;  and  if  I  were  to  get  the  Situation,  which  I  oertainly 
desenw,  I  will  hhre  a  better  one  made  for  my  wife  than  the  bailifTs  wife 
has,  whether  it  annoys  the  rogne  or  not ;  and  if  I  obtain  the  situatioa), 
our  rogue  of  a  bailiff  must  not  know  it,  or  eise  he  wall  take  itaway  from 
me  again,  I  am  qoite  sore  of  it,  and  renmiin  yonr  good  fioend  as  long  as 
I  live. 

'^HA]ffK8  HlBNIGKB. 

"  Lonkowitz,  2did  Jan.,  1688." 

'^Signed..  Six  ducats  will  be  given  the  petitioner  after  he  has  passed 
an  examinatioD,  and  if  he  is  found  suitable  ne  will  haye  the  Situation  be- 
fore  any  one  eise,  without  any  interference  of  the  bailifP. 

**  Fbedebick  William,.  EiiECTOB. 

"  Potsdam,  25th  Feb.,  1688." 
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BT  WUXIAM  PICKXB80ILL,   BSQ. 

(CORNELIUS  COtVILLE.) 

TwENTY  years,  mj  friend,  forms  a  coaflidaimUe  portion  ci  a  man's 
life.  What  changes  does  it  involve— changes  in  the  destmiBsof  nations 
as  in  those  of  private  individuals.  The  räurtow,  sociiil,  political  rela- 
tioQS  of  Europe,  of  America,  näy,  of  tbeMtiioie  waM,  bear  testnnony  to 
tiie  ttaauitory  •endütkm  o£  mundane  ^ßsöxs,  mA  erince  tbe  susoepübility 
o£tbe  grealest  imtitiitioiis  of  tfae  airth  to  dkoBOgw  similaf  to  tfaose  whidi 
affect  every  member  of  the  great  human  family.  If  I  tum.  fron  a  general 
rairey-to  a  moie  limited  one — if  I  tum  to  my  omi  conntry,  for  exomple, 
ihft-  spirit  of  ciumge  beoemes  still  mire  appannit — I  fiad  imtoTatioa 
evei'jp  wbare  around  me»  in,  mannen^  oostpms^  dvess— everydüng.  Again, 
if  I  tum  to  that  inner  diele  in  which  a  man  moTOsand  liveff,  amd  with 
n^BolLbis  sympathies  an  linked-  by  a  thovsand  ties,  I  find  the  same  busy 
Sjpirifc.still  at  urarii.  What  a  list  of'  birdu,  deaths,  and  msmages — ^wHat 
ups  and  downs-— what  sepatatians  and  xe^umons — -what  onmiUes  aad 
fiiendships  are  comprised  within  that  period.  If  a  twenl^  yeais'  history 
of  tfae  obacuzeat  in<UTidnal  Hving  wäre  minutely  written,  it  woold  oocupy 
more  yolumes  than  nnny  penons  are  awaire  of.  My  life  faas  not  been  aa 
adT«ntii]tni8  one  by  any  means,  yet  I  would.  unaertake  to  say  that  a 
twenty.  yeaxs'  bastOEy  of  it.  wcndd  ocenpy  more  than  twenty  volumes, 
and  if  any  man  will  put  tfae  question  to  himself,  he  will  find  tiiat  bis 
own  ezpeacienoe  jnstifies  my  assertion.  We  live  a  great  deal  more 
than  we  imagine,  and  every  hour  will  make  a  long  chapteor  in  our 
history. 

Well,  what  does  this  twenty  years'  history  amoont  to  ?  what  have  üi 
ehamges  to  do  with.  die  questbn  m  band? 

It  is  just  twenty  years  since  that  I  was  waUdng^,  one  fine  frosty  moTOi* 
ing'  in  December,  Unter  den  Linden,  Berün,  wkem  aa  (dd  gentleman 
whom  I  had  not  seen  for  a  year  or  two,  accosted  me. 

^'Ek!  What!"  he  exdaimed^  runfting  towaids  me;  ^^why>  can  it  be 
my  old  friend  Steifenhausen?" 

^^It  iBy  indeed,"  I  said,  ^'  and  I  am  eqnally  gorprised  and  delighted  to 
meet.my  dear  friead  Alterkeri  in  Berlin.'' 

^'  There  need  be  no  suipriae  at  your  xneeting'ine  here,  for  you  know  I 
have  long  resided  in  the  neighbouzfaood  of  Berlin." 

^^  Tha^  indeed,  is  true,  but  as  I  arrived  here  only  to^y  from  Rostock, 
it  is  somewhat  surprising  that  you  should  be  tbe  first  friend  I  dbonld 
meet" 

<<  Well,  weQ,  let  that  pass ;  and  how  long  do  you  piopose  to  remain  in 
Beriin?"  asked  AlteikerL 

<<  I  shall  be  here,  I  expeet^  a  moodi." 

^'Oh  I  tfaen  if  yon  will  be  here  so  long  as  diat,  I  shall  expect  you  to 
spend  a  fortni^  with  me  at  my  bouse." 

^'  Well,  you  nde  yery  kind,  but  I  am  not  qmte  sure  that  I  shall  be  able 
to  do  ao^  for  I  have  come  here  on  some  iinportant  budness,  wbich  wiU 
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oocupy  a  hrge  portion  of  my  time,  and  require  aimost  my  constnot 
attendance." 

'<  Naj,  nay,  Steifenhausen,  I  shall  not  be  denied — I  shall  insist.  You 
know  my  determined  character,  eb?" 

^'My  good  Alterkerl,  I*m  not  a  stranger  to  tbe  firmness  of  your 
character.  But  wbat  of  tbe  elixir?  Have  you  discovered  it  yet^  eb, 
Alterkerl?     Ha,  ha!" 

'^  I  have,  my  friend,  I  have." 

"  Impossible  T* 

"  There  is  not  a  doubt  about  it,  sir.** 

'<  Why  you  astonish  and  confound  me/* 

'<  My  good  fellow,  I  was  astonished  at  tbe  discoyery  myself.  The  thing, 
toOy  is  so  simple ;  but  everything  is  simple  when  you  have  found  it  out." 

"So  simple!" 

"  So  simple,  Steifenbausen.  I  had  no  idea,  sir,  tbat  it  was  so  simple.  I 
have  been  applying  myself  for  years  to  various  experiments  without  suc- 
cess,  but  yet  in  a  luclör  moment,  without  any  effort  upon  my  part,  I  dis- 
Cover  tUs  wonderful  euzir." 

"  Truly  this  is  an  age  of  discovery.  But  if  you  have  been  so  sucoess- 
ful  in  this  instance/  why  not  push  your  disooveries  fiirther  ?  Restore  tbe 
dead  to  life,  for  instance,  discover  perpetual  motion,  or  invent  some 
machine  for  making  an  atrial  excursion  to  tbe  moon." 

"  Ha,  ha !  I  shall  have  done  my  duty,  friend  St^fenhausen,  I  think,  if 
I  make  no  other  discovery  than  tbe  one  I  have  made." 

'^  Indeed,  Alterkerl,  I  already  regard  you  as  one  of  the  greatest  dis- 
coverers  of  the  age.     I  should  like,  however,  to  see  it  fairly  tested." 

"  I  will  afford  you  tbat  opportunity,  only  say  when  I  may  expect  you." 

'^  I  will  not  promise,  for  I  really  do  not  know  whether  my  engagements 
will  permit  me  to  avail  myself  of  your  invitation." 

*'  Oh!  I  shall  certainly  not  excuse  you,  Steifenhausen;  therefore,  fix 
tbe  time,  if  you  please." 

"  If  you  are  so  resolute,  I  shall  be  obliged  to  yield-7-suppose  I  say  a 
fortnight  to-day.'* 

"  Very  well,  a  fortnight  to-day  I  shall  expect  you.  The  elixir  shall 
be  fairly  tested,  remember." 

"  Oh,  of  course,"  I  said ;  "  I  am  exceedingly  curious  to  know  the 
result." 

I  parted  from  Alterkerl,  but  my  mind  was  still  fiUed  with  bis  wonder- 
ful discovery.  I  had  known  bim  from  youth,  and  1  knew  tbat  for  many 
years  he  had  been  applying  himself  to  innumerable  experiments.  To 
wbat  purpose  did  they  tend?  Were  they  intended  to  find  out  a  remedy 
for  consumption,  a  eure  for  rheumatism,  toothache,  a  simple  Compound 
for  removing  stains  or  restoring  faded  documents  ?  No.  They  were 
directed  to  a  lofkier,  a  nobler  object.  They  were  intended  to  restore 
youth — ^glorious,  buoyant  youth,  with  all  its  freshneas  of  feeling — all  its 
vigour  and  activity  of  limb — all  its  beauty  and  comeliness  of  aspect— 
youth,  tbat  season  of  hope,  Ipve,  confidence— youth,  when  all  extenial 
tbings  wear  their  brightest  aspeot ;  when  the  earth  is  one  vast  green 
carpet;  when  the  sky  is  unobscured  by  a  doud ;  when  flowers  spiing  up 
on  evcry  side;  when  the  air  is  filled  with  the  songs  of  birds — ^youth,  that 
potent  lalisman,  that  everlasting  beauty.     The  elixir  was  intended  to  re- 
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storÄ  youth;  to  divest  the  shriveUed  frame  of  its  physical  infinrntiefl,  its 
acfaing  and  decrepid  limbs,  its  wrinkled  skin ;  to  axveat  the  heart  of  its 
mighty  cares  and  bitter  disappointmenttf^  What  a  mighty  project,  wliat 
a  daring  mission  for  man  to  propose! 

Alterkerl  was  a  great  chetnisty  a  physician  in  extensive  practioe,  an 
expert  and  indefatigable  botanist,  a  man,  in  short,  who  had  penetrated, 
as  it  were,  into  all  the  recesses  of  nature,  who  was  aoquainted  with  the 
properties  of  all  herbs  and  plants ;  but  was  he  capable  of  oounteracting 
the  works  of  nature — was  he  capable  of  revoking  the  decrees  of  the  great 
Sovereign  of  the  Universe  ?  It  was  incredible,  impious.  It  was  the  dream 
of  a  visionary,  it  was  the  hallaeination  of  a  lunatic.  Upon  all  oiher 
points  the  man  was  sane,  rational.  He  spoke,  he  acted  in  all  the  common 
ooncems  of  life  as  oiher  men ;  on  this  matter  alone  did  he  betray  any 
weakness  of  intellect. 

The  fortniffht  passed  over,  and  agreeably  to  the  arrangement  I  had 
made  with  Alterkerl,  I  proceeded  to  bis  residence.  It  was  a  beautiful 
mansion  of  elegant  stracture,  a  few  miles  from  Berlin.  Some  large 
iron  gates  admitted  me  into  the  g^unds.  I  walked  np  a  somewhat 
winding  carriage  road,  skirted  on  both  sides  with  young  trees,  that  ap- 
peared  not  to  have  been  very  long  planted.  The  gronnds  were  veiy  taste- 
fuUy  laid  oat,  and  altogether  the  mansion  of  my  friend  was  as  desirable 
an  abode  as  could  be  wished  for. 

When  the  servant  announced  me,  Alterkerl  immediately  came  to  bid 
me  welcome. 

^*  My  dear  Steifenhausen,**  he  said,  **  I  am  exceedingly  happy  to  see 
you.  I  only  regret  that  you  did  not  make  my  house  your  residence 
daring  your  whole  stay  in  Berlin." 

"  I  feel  very  gratefbl,  indeed,  for  yonr  kmdness,  but  my  bunness  en- 
gagements  would  not  have  permitted  me  to  do  so,  had  I  been  eyer  so 
desirons.'' 

«  Well,  well,  I  must  be  satisfied." 

After  dinner,  we  stroUed  about  the  grounds  and  neighbouihood  for  an 
hour  or  two,  but  during  our  walk  the  elixir  was  never  alluded  to,  nor  did 
I,  indeed,  feel  anxious  to  recur  to  the  subiect,  for  I  knew  the  weakness 
of  my  finend,  and  in  truth,  I  feared  that  bis  experiments  might  lead  to 
some  painful  results. 

In  the  evening,  however,  much  to  my  annoyance,  Altericerl  touched 
upon  the  subject  again. 

"  I  feel  assured  you  are  not  serious,  Alterkerl,**  I  said. 

**  Oh,  quite— quite  ;  I  was  neyer  more  so  in  my  life." 

"  Do  you  mean  to  say  that  you  have  discovered  something  which  re- 
stores  to  you  youth,  energy,  and  all  the  &culties  appertaining  to  it  ?** 

**  I  do,  indeed." 

"  Oh !  its  contrary  to  all  experience." 

<*  The  greaterthe  discovery,  friend  Steifenhausen.'^ 

"  Well,  excuse  me  for  saying  that  I  am  altogether  incrednlous." 

**  I  will  convert  your  incredulity  into  belief  in  the  course  of  a  very  feiw 
hours.  Everything  will  be  in  readiness  by  this  time  to-moirow,  and 
your  eyes  shan  bear  testimony  to  my  wonderful  discovery." 

I  was  not  anxious  for  the  following  evening  to  arrive,  for  I  anticipated 
only  failure,  and  perhaps  some  disagreeable  results  from  my  fhend's 
experiments. 
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The£Mriiit6rväui^hoiB8paflsed:swiftly  «w»f>  and.  nqr  fnoad  agam 
NStuned  tbe  sulijeQt» 

<<  I  W,  Altarkeri,"  I  said,  <'  70a  iviU^nakiiiake  aiiy<B8ol«B  expoi* 
ments,  wmch  can  only  resolt  in  ^äilunasi'' 

^'  OhI  you  take^a  wfoag  Yiew  of  the  matter. .    Have  tfaa  ktodneBB  to 

It  was  abeady  dask»  aad  wiüi  the  aid  of  a  light  whkk.AlteKkerl  car^ 
Bfid,  I  foUowed  him  along  sooie  intrieafee  pasai^s  tülwa  azziYed  at  hk 
hiMHRateay.  It  was  fiOed  müx  all  kinds  o£  eanows  implemenfas>  and  <» 
eithar  eida  waa  rangied  a>  number.  o£  shdves,  iq^wMoh  stood  a&veüri 
vowB  q£  bottles,  containmg  ▼arioaS'  Hqiiids*  Two;  0».  tfaoree  komaa  skele* 
toia  wareplaoed  at  thefurthear.  &ad  c£  tlia  looiD,.  and.atabla  stood  iiear 
the  eBtnuEic%.  tha  top  oi  whieh  wa»  aeariiy  e(Hn»9ed(witb.iiuiDa]i<skidls  asd 
Hones.  A  few  anatomical  drawings  were  hung  upoa  ihe  waUflir  aad 
wbich  illastiated  oertam  diseases  in  tbeir  i/aiiouft  sfcagas« 

Alterkexl  th^i  proqeeded  to  mix  the  liqaidaof  some  of  the  botdea  to* 
getber,  which  he  pooiad  mto  asraall  ^ual  ^kuA  he  held  in.  hia  haad« 
He  thesi.proceeded  to.the  further  ead  o£  the  roan,  aad. holdin^up  the 
phial^  said: 

<'  This  is  the  eilixir.  By  a  drangt  d?  this,  I  willxemove  twaaty  yeeaa 
hxxKL  mj  age».  and  seatcnce  myself  to  all-  the  vigoar  I  posseeaed:  ai.  fifty« 
I  am  now  seventy,  as  you  are  aware,  Ste^enhausen/' 

As'he  was  in  the  aet  of  nuBUig  the  phial  to  his  mauth^  a  tlück.  yapeor, 
imparting  an  agreeable  and  aromatic  odour^  arose  from  eithe?.  aide,  of  the 
xoonv  aad  .wiiieh  for  a  few  minutes  hid  Alterkerl.firom  my  view. 

When it had  olearedaway,  I  was  amazed  beyond  eEzpression*  The  old 
man  had  disappeared,  and  Alterkerl,  as  I.  knew  him  at  fifiy;»  coipaleBl 
and  hale^  aad  witii  the  phial  in  his-hand,  stood  faefone  meu  The  ffldyery 
white  hair  was  exchanged  for  dack,  slightly  tinged  with  g^i  the 
wrinkled  skin  and  hollow  cheeks,  for  a  fresh^  ruddy  complexion ;  the  tooth- 
less  gums  were  now  fiUed  with  shining  rowa  of  ivory ;  the  lacklustre 
ey 69  were  n^laeed  by  two  of  a  darkand  pietcing  charaoter ;  thasbroBiken 
and  debilitated  limba  had  beoomer  maseulaE^  sträng)  and  fuU  of  animal 
vigouTk 

My  first  impeession  waa  I  had  been  imposed  upon — but  how  ?  It  is 
true,  twenty  years  had  elapsed  since  I  had  seen  Altedoud .  at.  the  age  at 
whieh.heiiiow  appeamedy  but.I  was  still  ahle  to  eaU^that  p»iod  vividly  to 
my  recoUection,  and  I  can  only  say,  that  the  gentlemaB.wlionow^  stood 
before  me  bore  an  esacdedin^y  streng  resemblajuie  to  Alteckerl  at'  that 
age;  so  strong,  indeed,  that  I  oould  have  swom  to  bis  bung  Alterkerl 
twenty  years  ago»  I  .s^,.my  firstidea  was  that  I  had  been  subjected  to 
some  extraoidinary  imposition-.— but  how  was  it  efiected.2  Here  was  a 
solitary  old  man,  without  friends  or  relations  near  him^.aDyd.  suiroimded 
by  his  servants,  living  in  an  isolated  house,  and  lahcwoing  iindar>  as  I 
conceived,  an  extraOlrdinaiy  hallucinatian.  fiere.  was  this  max^encom- 
passed  by  eiroiunstaaces  the  moat  unfavouiable  for.  any  oonfederacy, 
püodueing  tt  result  poi&ctly  startling  and  astounding: — a^zesult  altog^ther 
meompatible  with  reason^  experience,  or  thelawo^natuie — a  zesnlt  whieh 
I  have  no  doubt  wälL  proyoke  a  smüe  upon  the  C09antenaa45a  of  the  gravest 
feadeif..  Hciavensl  had  we  letumed  tn  the  age.  of>  fable — was  witcbcraft 
9till  dominant  in  the  land — or^  had  Oberpn  and.  Ins  ^airj^  band  oone  oaoa 
more  amongst  mankind  to  madden  and  perplex  them  with  theur.miaehief  ? 
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I'tnnitti  ikm  mfltteE  om  ia  my  aaind;  hak.  I  ceald  not.  ftnu  the  most 
iBmet»  idea  as^  to  how  tUs  wondeifiil  tnasfincnntioa  had  been  Boaaast 
plished.  So  far  as  I  knew,  Altefkadij  faad'  naver  been  mamed^.liadriio 
biDtii«n^  DO  xelaüicau^  ivbo*  boia  any  EaaunblaBce  ta  himselfi  wfaaterer. 
How  had  this  lemarkable  change  been  aucompUshiady  then?  By  tfae 
elixir— or  was  I  labonunag  m]^«elf  under  soiqb  nnacoountabl»  optical 
doüision.?  There*  are  mbaatioaa»  wHich  men  ace  tincrarn.  inio  9ome- 
times  that  oyerwbelm  them  ifiih  Amt  extraoidinary  dbwaoi»rv  and 
DondflK)  thfira  altogattflr  ÜBfiapahle  o£  extnostiiig'theBiidfyas  finm  tbaizrem- 
barrassment.  My  pseamtr  »tiuition:  was  o£  tfais  kind«.  I  wasiio  imanmj^ 
-*-li  was  Dot  imlraed  with:tfao  seniarkafafe  infifitnation  that  had  hannted 
'Akerheriifor  fo  many  yesn.  L  segaidaä  hia  expaEttnents.  as  chädish)  and 
as  leading  to  no  practi'cal.iBndt&.  So •  long  a»  tfais 'TveakneaB^  howorei^ 
assumed  no  more  dangerous  a  form,  I  saw  no  objßction  to  it^  for  I  had 
long  been  penraadfid/£at  it  was  impeeBifale  to  eonTBice  him.  of  bis  error, 
or  to  tum  his  mind  to  more  profitiüde  and  zatioDal  pnrsoits..  Snoh  wai 
the  view  I  had  all  along  taken  of  the  weakness  of  my  fiiend. 

^'  Wdl^  Steifenfaansei^  oongrabilate  me,  my  boy.  fiere  I  am,  £tesh, 
beaxtyf  and  ateong,  and  yonnger  by  iwenty  yeaEsthan  when  I  lastspdbe 
toryo«.   There  is  someTirtue  in  t&e  eüidr,  afber  all— «hyäteifenhanseB?" 

"  I — I  am  astounded,*'  I  said. 

^^  Biit  no  longer  scepticai^  eh  ?*' 

*^  I — I  do  not.  knew  what:  to  think„"  I  repüed« 

^^  Think^  my  dear  felkvw^  ha,  ha !"  and.  he  bronght  bis  heavy  band 
agamat  my  shonlder  witfa  sueh  focce  tibat  he  neady  erushed  me  to  the 
earth.  ^^  Thmk,  Stäfenhaiisen,.why  what  the  deuoe  can  you  think^  but 
•diat  I  am  a  very  extraordmaiy  ^^ow,  and  that  I  have  made  a  disooyery 
that  will  infuse  life  and  spirit  into  all  the  tottering,.  aetbmatical  cä 
Möwe  in  the  nrnrene.'' 

^^  I  am  amazed ;  but  are  you  sure  that  you  are  Alterkerl  ?** 

^Aace  you  suse  that  yon  are  old  Stnfeohaufen  ?  My  dear  fellow,  do 
you  mot  reoognise  me  r^ 

^  There  is  a  strong  likeness^  I  codCb»." 

'^  Why,  SIT,  there  can  be  no  question  as  to  my  identity." 

'*  And  what  feelings,  pray,  do  you  experienoe-  affcer  tfais  remarkable 
ehangpe?'* 

'^  Oh  !  delicious,  delectable.  Fäni^a  bnmii^'day  in  smnmer  fawry 
yourself  ^ätigued  with  Walking,  a  hmpid  staream  prosents  iteel^  you 
undress,  rush  in,  lave  your  feyered  limbs'  with  its  waters,  cleanse  your 
flkin  q£  all  the  impnzitiea  it  may  have  contraoted  from  the  perapiration 
msliing-  firom  e^ery  pore  in  your  body  ;-  affcer  these  ablutions  you  again 
dresa :  but.  vihaA  a  ohanTO  has  come  ever  you,  you  feel  inyigorated,  as 
äiimgh  a  new  spiiit  was  mfnsed  into  you — you  can  walk,  undergo  any 
•eoDtroifle  with  an>amonnt  of  energy  that  was  quite  impossible  before ;  se 
it  m  widk  me,  Steifienhaoeen«  I  feel  a  dbange  similar  to  tibai  I  bare  juflt 
descsibed*  I  feel  that  fireidi  Isfe  has  been  giyen  to  me.  I  fedi  mysell^ 
indeed,  a  new  man.!' 

<^  I  should  like  to  hear  an  acoomUi  of  your  feelinge  a  few  itsys  henea^ 
wliesi  yoa  ahall  have  settied  as  it  were  into  yournew  eharacter." 

'^•Oh !  I  shall  not  eonceal  them  frenryou.  But  come,  supper  I  Imve 
nO)dottbt.is  waittng,  andl  feel  alicady  a  mogfe  «itiamidinaiy  appetito/^ 
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The  domestios  were  as  much  astonished  as  myself  at  ihe  change  whidi 
AHerkerl  had  undergone,  and  the  exdamaidons  tnat  his  present  appearanoe 
oocasioned  excited  not  a  little  amusement. 

*^  La,  Mr.  Alterkerl,  I  shonldn't  have  know'd  jon  if  I  had  not  been 
in  your  family  for  so  many  years!" 

'^Gracious  me,  master,  what  have  you  been  and  done?" 

**  Good  Heavens !  Mr.  Alterkerl  looks  twenty  years  younger.  What 
an  extraordinary  thing  that  elixir  must  be.'' 

When  their  surprise  had  somewhat  subsidedy  Alterkerl  gave  varioitt 
diieotions  which  were  incidental  to  his  new  Situation. 

^'  Hans,  go  to  town  in  the  moming  and  desire  Schneider  to  come  here 
as  soon  as  he  can  to  take  my  measure  for  a  few  sidts  of  new  clothes,  fbr 
I  feel  those  that  I  have  on  pinch  me  dreadfiiUy." 

«'Yes,  sir." 

*^  And  I  say,  Hans,  see  if  you  ean  fall  in  with  a  good  hanter ;  I  woold 
not  mind  giving  fifty  or  sixty  g^ineas." 

"  Very  well,  sir." 

One  or  two  other  important  orders  having  been  gpiven,  Alterkerl  and  I 
proceeded  to  the  supper-table,  and  certainly  ample  justioe  was  done  to 
that  meal  by  my  entertainer :  a  faet  in  ii8&£  which  bespoke  a  very  im- 
portant chang^  indeed. 

A  few  days  passed  away,  during  which  time  Alterkerl  seemed  to  enjoy 
himself  immensely.  One  evening,  however,  I  was  particnlarly  strack 
with  his  dejection,  for  which  I  was  at  a  loss  to  surmise  any  rational  cause. 
He  had  become  much  paler,  I  thought ;  did  not  eat  his  K>od  with  such  a 
retish,  and  was  evidently  not  so  buoyant  in  feeUng  as  hitherto. 

"  Why,  what  has  come  over  you,  Alto'kerl  ?"  f  said ;  "  you  seem  pcr- 
fectly  prostrated." 

"  Oh !  I  am  miserable,  Steifenhausen — ^wretched — extremely  wretched, 
my  friend." 

''  How  is  that,  Alterkerl,  you  who  a  few  days  ago  were  making  a  boast 
of  being  the  happiest  man  in  Ufe  ? — ^you,  indeed,  who  had  almost,  as  it 
were,  commenced  your  career  anew,  filled  with  new  hopes,  energies, 
enjoyments." 

'^  Ah  I  I  was  mistaken." 

'^  What  do  you  mean  ?  Is  it  possible  that  your  new  Situation  can  have 
exposed  you  to  any  inconveniences  ?'* 

"  A  very  great  many,  my  friend." 

"  What  are  they,  Alterkerl  ?" 

^'  I  have  no  friends,"  said  Alterkerl,  *'  no  aequaintance,  no  connenon& 
Those  that  knew  me  before  this  change  took  plmse,  no  longer  reoognise  me, 
or,  if  they  do,  inform  me  I  must  associate  with  younger  men,  with  persons 
whose  sympathies  are  more  in  common  with  my  own;  oihers,  again, 
Charge  me  with  being  in  league  with  the  deril,  look  upon  me  wiA  sos- 
pidon  as  something  unclean,  unnatural;  as  one  who  can  have  no  daim 
upn  the  sympathies  of  mankind.  There  are  two  or  three  who  are  still 
disposed  to  be  friendly  with  me,  but  their  society  now  afiFords  me  no  plea- 
sure ;  their  pursuits,  opinions,  sentiments,  are  quite  at  variance  wiiih  my 
own ;  hence  there  is  no  bond  of  union  between  us.  My  books,  but  more 
particul^ly  my  works  upon  science,  impart  no  longer  that  pleasore 
which  they  were  aeeustomed  to  do ;  and  if  I  seek  for  amusementi  more 
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oongenial  to  my  age  and  taste,  I  find  it  difficult  to  make  new  friends  whG 
enter  into  them  with  that  spirit  and  zeal  which  characterised.  my  old 
friends.  Again,  I  feel  my  mind  filled  with  inordinate  appetites,  which 
are  difficult  to  keep  in  check ;  amhition,  lust,  avarice,  and  Tarious  otheni, 
which  I  had  been  a  perfect  stranger  to  in  the  latter  years  of  my  life.  My 
mind,  indeed,  is  a  chaos  of  the  most  conflicting  passions.  I  feel  at  times, 
too,  certain  oompunotious  visitings,  which  i^ct  me  with  the  bitterest 
remorse.  If  my  transformation  has  given  me  vigour  and  activity,  it  has 
opened  out  griefs  and  yexations  that  with  the  lapse  of  time  had  long 
ceased  to  annoy  me ;  it  has  opened  out  wounds,  in  short,  which,  though 
never  completely  healed,  were  at  all  ev^ts  cicatiised,  and  from  which  I 
suffered  little  auziety/' 

^'  I  am  truly  sorry,  Alterkerl,  to  hear  you  give  such  an  accoimt  of 
yomi-self." 

**  My  life  is,  indeed,  unbearable,  and  I  would  gladly  assume  my  old 
Position,  if  it  were  possible." 
"  Is  there  no  remedy  ?** 

<<  None  bat  death.     Hai  a  diought  strikes  me,  Steifenhausen.     The 
elixir — ^the  elizir — yes,  I  had  forgotten  that  by  another  draught  I  ean 
remove  twenty  years  more,  and  become  the  person  that  I  was  at  thirty." 
"  I  beseech  you  try  no  more  experiments,  Alterkerl." 
**  Pshaw !  a  change  is  necessary ;  I  can't  endure  myself  as  I  am." 
^*  The  change  you  oontemplate  may  be  still  less  endurable." 
^'  It  is  impossible,  for  I  feel  assured  I  shall  commit  suicide  if  I  remain 
as  I  am.     Come,  come,  good  Steifenhausen,  to  the  laboratory." 

I  foUowed  my  friend  as  he  desired,  scarcely  knowing  what  other  as- 
tounding  wonder  he  had  in  störe  for  me.  The  same  prooess  was  gone 
through  again  with  the  bottles;  liquids  were  poured  from  one  into  another, 
and  at  length  a  small  phial  became  the  receptade  of  the  yarious  mixtures. 
<*  Stand  in  your  old  place,  Steifenhausen,  if  you  please." 
I  mechanically  obeyed.  A  thick  yapour  again  arose  from  either  side 
of  the  apartment,  which  spread  itself  oyer  the  entire  room^  and  I  awaited 
some  minutes  in  the  greatest  anxiety  and  suspense.  At  length  it  cleared' 
away.  Heaven  and  earthl  what  a  change  had  been  effected.  I  was 
bewildered.  The  room  seemed  to  swim  around  with  me.  A  rision  of 
past  times  rose  upon  my  astounded  senses.  It  seemed  as  if,  by  some 
power  of  enchantment,  forty  years  had  been  suddenly  remoyed  from  my 
own  age,  and  as  though  I  was  suddenly  transported  to  a  period  in  life 
around  which  a  halo  of  more  than  usual  interest  was  thrown.  Old  ties, 
old  associations,  were  suddenly  conjured  up,  and  the  graye  appeared  to 
open  and  giye  up  the  dead  who  had  lain  there  for  so  many  years.  ^  A 
yme,  a  parent,  a  beloyed  child,  stood  before  me;  a  thousand  ^miliar 
scenes  flitted  in  a  moment  past ;  the  ghosts  of  departed  years  clustered 
around  me.  Oh,  powerful  talisman!  Oh,  mighty  magician!  where  is 
the  puny  trickster  who,  with  spells  and  meaningless  Jargon,  can  conjore 
up  such  scenes,  such  astounding  yisions,  as  Memory?  Where  is  he  who 
can  represent  diem  with  such  force  and  fidelity — ^where  is  he  that  can  so 
quickly  crowd  together  the  eyents  and  associations  of  a  wholelife?  If 
the  same  facility  were  afforded  us  of  looking  into  the  fdture  which  is 
afforded  us  of  looking  into  the  past,  where  is  the  man  that  wq^d  not 
shrink  from  a  conflict  with  life  ?     Memory,  with  brooding  wings,  hoyers 
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ovor  tiiB^poBt^  -wfailsfe  hope,  ^ri&  güttoemg  -pimoiiBy  Imars  ma  »tmio  tfae 

3ftj  foatiogs  ovensme  me,  and  I  ifropt  I  was  at  ^length  «Doused  jfiram 
dng  weiümesB  by  myihnoisd. 

*^  Steifedminen — ^teifeulniiBen,  my  goed  fdiow,  wkat^M]s  you?" 

^^  It  waci  but  a  passing  thoogfat,  AlteilEeil." 

^  Some  nooBome — someimeie  ükdldiriineHB,  IUI  be  hofosAJ* 
.    «Well^well,itfaa8goiie,''IiBB]d. 

A  yoang  man  of  some  tbirty  ^iiesEB  of  age  jmow  stood  byimy  «de.  fie 
WBB  in  height,  fsatliires,  COTOEplexioQ,  everything  ttfaat  Aiteckeod  had  boeo 
at  ihat  age.  How  tbese  xnarlelloiia  ebanges  hwd  been  moi^t,  ab  I 
have  abeady  intimated,  I  was  at  a  loss  to  conjectuise.  Tke  identsty  itas 
tmioiBtakable. 

^'  I  trust  this  change  will,  at  all  events,  be  more  salatary,"  I  sidiL 

^'  I  tfaink  it  wall,''  my  eompamon  TOplnd.  '^^  JÜl!  where  is  the  old 
gentleman  of  seyenty  wbo  would  not  gladly  be  Üüity  aginn.*^ 

On  the  following  day  some  especial  business  agam  caUednne  to  Beiün. 
Wben  it  was  campleted,  I  retinned  to  'Ute  residctoce  dPmy  £Eaaiid. 

^  Well,  my  yonng  frieady  how  do  yim  'feel  youznif  l^  Uns  timef "  I 
said. 

^'Oh!  pretty  wdll,  tokrably  happy,  bot  «üll  not  exacdy  'bbI  conld 
wish.'*' 

*'  I  dare  say  yon  woold  like  to  be  whst  you  wese  agada.'' 

^^  I  did  not  say  so,  Steifenhaosen,  by  any  raeanB," 

I  stayed  witfa  my  fiiend  some  days  ionger,  bot  each  ds^  only  added  to 
my  conviction  thoC  Altetkerl  was  lessihappy  thaen^balbre.  I  did  not  £ke 
to'qnestien  faim  upofn  the  subjeot,  noT,ixiaeedy  was  it  vfommarff&r  ke 
0pened  bis  breast  ifreely  to  me  npon  ihe^matter. 

^ In  trntii,  Steifbnlmusen,'" lie  said  to  jueone  day,  ^lam  not  haff^ 
by  any  means.  Mj  passions  aro  stzün^er  thon  thirä'  wäre  at  ££iby.  At 
einäi  remove  Ißnd  mysslf  encom|iassed  wkh  new  diffieiätieBy  nenr  aor- 
imm-;  but  what  is  moce,  and  wniat  is  the  most  toiriUe  tfai^  of  aS, 
I  Ixsve  lired  in  ihe  Fütübe.  I  have  all  xte  aonoies,  itBoabko  before  an, 
and  I  know  ifaat  eveiy  year,  evexy  wedc  of  my  life  is  (to  be  marked  by 
some  calamity  or  disappointment  Wbat  an  xnenviable  pesition  to>be  in 
to  know  0?eiy  diffienlty  that  hes  in  the  «ny.  OhJ  wh«t  &ak — wkirt 
madman  wonki  wish  i»  fire  bis  üfe  Ofrer^afgain  1" 

Alteikerl  >  wept  dike  u  chikL 

**  Well — well,  let  ns  talk  of  sosnething  -more  agreodble)  fbr  you  know 
I  mnst  leave  you  eavly  in  the  moming;" 

"  Nay,  my  ftiend,  not  so ;  you  shail  spend  tcnmonow  widi  nie  at  all 
events,  for  I  espect  some  friends  to  dine  with  me«  I  still  faaye  one  or 
two  ieft  npon  whom  I  eandepend." 

<<  My 'Visit  has,  indeed,  been  :prolongcd  mnch  bejrcnd  the  tuse  1 1 
httedtfer." 

**  No  matteiv^-^no  :matter,  •friand  SteiieidiaonnKi.* 


On ihe  foHowiDg  dm^ raidiaies,  my  smfprise  may  beiOoneBsvod  v/ba^ 
«n  ientenng  lAie  roem,  I  befand  the  tiiree  'gsnüemcii  ^wlia  had  sevaraify 


enteftajped  me  daring  my  «visit 
The  d4est'C8me^ftTwavd'fint 
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*'My  dnr  StoifeiibNnen,"  he  said,  ''all  w&all  be  ezplnned  «itfi»r 
diDiier." 

''  My  good  ^neod,"  said  the  Moond^  **  I  «tili  be&r  my  wratched  ezkrfi» 
ence." 

''  rm  not  yet  tbed  of  ik^  youtfa,  Mr.  ätsifiMahaaMii/^  sftid  the  thhd. 

'<  Why,  gentkineii,  I'm  p«rfee%  astemded.  Wfaat  ■aeans  tfak?"  I 
Said,  ind^nantly. 

''  ForbetEuv'i^nieary  my  good  fellow,"  «aid  dieHdld  gentlMoan»  disanomg 
me  of -my  ire. 

When  thedoth  faad  baen -vemoved,  and  the  wine  pkecd  uponihe  table, 
my  hi&oA  thos  addieaied  rae:: 

''  In  thoee  two  gentlemen,  Mr.  StoifepfaaiMeB,  youib^old  my  son  and 
giandatm,  whoiuYe  been  allowed,  foy  ihoae  urho  vmte  aranaiated  with'ino 
m  my  earlier  days^to  be^the  exaetrcountOTparts  of  nmelf  «t  tbie'agQs.at 
which  they  have  vespectiviily  airived.  <I  owe  yoa,  .peviiAps,'«oine:apology 
£or  Üb»  deeeption  I  h&re  practiseduponyon,  but  it  was  suggcBted-by  imo 
drcoaiBtancet.  tFirstly,  by  your  aUmumtoithe  elizir  (a  pvafwt,  I  moy 
teil  yoa,  I  had  .dbandoned  for  a  grost  manber  of  yearsX  aad  mbaok  l 
duMigfat  wara  sly  pieGe»o£aaeBsm  %m  your  psit;  'and  a€Ccmdly,'baoaa9e  I 
tkcmght  it  -would  be  the  means  of  educmg  some  naefal  'iamtiKi.  il  «m^Bure 
yoa  will  forgifve  me,  StMfenhmiwn,  <for  yan  kaow  I  was  alwaya  addicted 
tiKthoae  frealcB  einn  in  my  younger  dayi." 

^'  I  nerer  band  of  your  mTnage,**  I  laid. 

^'  It  has  not  been  reveaied  ia  my  cloaest  ^ends,''  aaid  .Altarhorl. 

''I  am  pevfectly  sadsfittd  to'l)e.flB«8nty,"'added  Aitetked  No.  1. 

*'AndIfifty;"iaidNa-2. 

"And  I  thirty,"  said  No.  3- 

As  the  wioe  paased  roond,  J^iHmfen  JDy:ind]gnatioD'gxaidxiB%«abiidadi, 
and  before  I  took  my  leave  of  the  £nmly,  I  paxüy  ipromiaad  to  spend  « 
monüi  with:tliem  dnnng^the  foUowiDg  sammer. 

I  bave,  poihaps,  a  iittle.dvty  still  to  >peiinin.  L  camestly  bot  Tespoot«* 
fully  inyite  -all^ikoae  'who  wish  ihcmBalvas  yemig  ^again  >to  Md  'Üub  pflqper 
and»  " 


GHOST  STOBIES. 


^  .^ixii  €a[peneiioeisffi(ir:it,.all  ireaamw^gamat  it,''  *wii8:the'Tenn]ik  o£ 
Dr.  Johnson  on  the  subyeot  of  a  belief  iniapipantioas.  We  wäl  m»t  now 
atop  to  inqiiire  how  fsrit  may  shaseinttiiat  seant'of  aociuacy  which  'waa 
so  often  sasrificedtl^  ihe  .doetaar  to  «pigmoamatic  ipoiot.;  it  .is  Bndoubtedk|r 
true  on  the  whole ;  for,  while  we  find  it  difficult  to  refuse  credenae  to  tm 
a^parentW  inefra^gable  .e^dence-whiah  is  .adduued  in  Support  df  eei*tain 
cases  of  the  kind,  T^et,(Dn  the  otherihaodyiwhcai  we  consider  the  qoeation 
aa  a  {whde,  cor  Teaaon  shnnka  fwi  lallowiaig  .the  i^occmreme  vof  snpove 
natural  eymaia^  in  wfaiofa  tbs.'seemiag  abaenee  of  piispoas  is  not  com- 
pensdted  by  aay  eapnas  Esvehitioii.  .Stiü  iwe  }mre  lao  dnidot  .dat  the 
believers  in  idne  «appaanoiee.of  ^sphrUs,  eithsr  opaa  oc :  seaiet,  «eonatitute  a 
ki£ge  majoaity  nf  jtnankiBd;  theiB  is  lan  JtmD&ary  at<wark  in  faaronr  «nf 
auä  a  oned  aaore  ^1»ub  duniaaaoD,  aadJbcg^oiiil  die  reai^Df  aUtcavl 
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or  siispidon — ia  the  heart  of  man  is  to  be  fouad  that  deeply*$eated 
interest  in  the  invisible  world,  which  is  at  the  root  of  all  such  super- 
sütions.  The  idea  that  the  spirits  of  men,  when  their  mortal  race  is  ran, 
should  still  be  cognisant  of  what  passes  upon  this  earth,  and  should 
return  at  times  to  visit  the  scenes  of  thmr  former  existence,  is  one  that 
cannot  fSeäl  to  enlist  our  earthly  a£fections  on  its  behalf;  much  more  when 
we  come  to  reflect  that  the  spirits  of  departed  pareuts,  lovers,  and 
£nends,  may  still  move  us,  though  unseen  by  us,  and  watch  our  actbns 
as  of  old,  do  we  feel  that  the  Valley  of  the  Shadow  of  Death  is  well- 
nigh  bridged  over,  and  that  death  itself  is  but  a  passing  sleep.  Reason, 
on  the  one  band,  may  assail,  or  the  testimony  of  ages,  on  the  other, 
may  strengthen  such  pleasing  sentiments,  but  their  origin  is  beyond  the 
reach  of  we  former,  and  is  independent  of  the  latter,  and  will  keep  up 
a  perpetual  and  intense  interest  in  the  subject,  we  believe,  as  long  as  ihe 
world  endures.  Neither  can  any  but  a  thorough  disbeliever  in  the 
separate  existence  of  soul  and  body,  apply  Hume's  well-known  dictum 
on  the  mirades  to  the  subject  before  us.  If  there  are  spirits  existing  m 
another  world,  it  is  more  likely  that  they  should  occasionally.  have  visited 
this  one,  than  that  so  gpreat.a  number  of  witnesses,  frotn  the  beginning 
of  the  world  to  the  present  time,  should  have  been  deceived  or  deceivers. 
For  ourselves,  we  oonfess  we  have  a  leaning  towards  this  one  superstition; 
to  speak  of  it  superficially,  it  is  at  aU  events  a  reverend  and  aflSectionate 
one,  and  although  in  many  current  and  well-authenticated  instances 
the  re-appearance  of  the  dead  has  seemed  to  have  had  litüe  or  no  con- 
nexion  with  the  living,  yet  nevertheless  the  hct  of  such  re-appearance 
at  all,  were  it  proved,  is  sufficient  to  show  that  the  link  is  not  whoUy 
broken,  and  that  human  sympathies  exist  beyond  the  grave.  .  I  trust 
the  reader  will  require  no  fiirther  apology  for  a  chapter  on.  Ghost 
Stories,  in  which  I.purpose  to  narrate  one  or  two  which  ase  not  likely,  I 
think^  to  be  generaUy  known,  which  appear  to  my  own  mind  to  fulfil  all 
the  requisite  conditions  of  credibility,  and  which  cannot  but  foroe  the 
disbeliever  to  declare  that  he  will  admit  no  evidence  whatsoever  in  snp- 
port  of  such  a  theory.  The  first  that  I  shall  relate,  is  one  that  was  told 
me  some  years  ag-o  by  a  person  who  had  himself  been  the  eye-witness  of 
the  circumstances  which  he  narrated.  He  was  a  strong-minded  man,  of 
a  liberal,  and  perhaps.rather  free-thinking  t«m  of  mind,  and  one  as  little 
likely  to  become  the  yictim  of  any  delusions  of  this  kind  as  can  well  be 
imagined.  He  told  me  that  between  twenty  and  thirty  years  ago,  bdng 
then  in  the  army,  he  was  quartered  at  a.  small  town  in  the  west  of 
England,  with  a  small  party  of  soldiers.  It  was  a  very  retired  neigh- 
bourhoöd ;  but,  as  &equently  happens,  the  inhabitants  were  hospitiäile 
and  sociable,  and  did  aU  in  their  power  to  enliven  bis  somewhat  lonely 
Situation. 

One  da^,  in  the  middle  of  summer,  he  had  been  invited  to  join 
in  a  pic-nic,  which  was  to  take  place  in  the  aftempon,  at  a  wood 
which  lay  two  or  three  nules  out  of  the. town.  When  the  day  arrived, 
he  found  he  had  business  which  would  detain  bim  tili  the  evening,  but 
he  promised  to  walk  over.  and  join  .the  party  as  soon  as  he  could  vget 
free  fromit.  He  set  out  aoooiäingly,  on  a  beautiful  summer  evening, 
about  seven  o'dock,  and  tookihis  way  across  the  fields  towards  the 
a^ointed  spot.    He  had  got  about  half-way,  and  had  just  crossed  oyer 
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h  l&tgö  op^  gross  field,  when,  on  bappening  to  look  back,  as'he  was  in 
tbe  act  of  gettmg  over  the  stile,  he  saw,  much  to  bis  astonisbment,  in 
tbe  centre  of  the  field,  a  female  figure  pacing  up  and  down,  and  leading 
a  child  by  her  aide.  The  lady,  for  such  he  said  she  appeared  to  be, 
wore  no  bonnet,  and  her  hair,  which  was  long  and  dark,  feil  loosely 
over  her  Shoulders.  Curious  as  to  what  she  could  be  doing  there,  mj 
Informant  watched  her  for  some  little  time ;  at  first  he  was  inclined  to 
think  that,  notwithstanding  her  superior  appearance,  she  must  be  one  of 
the  peasantry,  or  perhaps  a  farmer's  daughter,  employed  in  gathering 
mushrooms;  but  no,  she  did  not  seem  to  be  searching  for  anything, 
but  continued  to  walk  slowly  backwards  and  forwards,  without  looking 
to  the  right  or  to  the  lefb^  He  at  last  came  to  tbe  conclusion  that  she 
must  be  some  unJFortunate  person  of  unsound  mind,  and  under  this  con- 
viction  he  resumed  bis  walk%  He  cau  scarcely,  he  says,  ezplain  the 
nature  of  the  feelings  which  restrained  bim  from  approaching  her ;  it  was 
not  merely  the  disagreeableness  of  an  encounter  with  a  mad  woman,  it  was 
sometbing  akin  to  a  feeling  of  awe,  which  he  could  not  account  for  to 
htmself.  He  was  not  conscious  at  the  time  of  thinking  he  had  seen 
anything  supernatural,  but  he  feit  himself  in  an  uneasy  and  excited  State 
of  mind,  which  the  gay  party  he  soon  afterwards  joined  was  scarcely  able 
to  banisb.  At  length,  however,  under  the  genial  influence  of  bright 
eyes  and  festive  cheer,  he  began  to  laugii  at  himself  for  indulging  in  bis 
former  more  serious  feelings,  and  presently  began  to  relate  what  he  had 
Seen  to  the  assembied  Company.  As  he  proceeded,  however,  he  observed 
one  or  two  of  the  older  guests  to  look  grave,  and  soon  one  of  the  ladies 
contrived,  under  some  pretext,  to  interrupt  bis  tale,  declaring  at  the 
same  time  that  they  would  hear  tbe  rest  of  it  when  they  got  home. 
Before,  however,  he  had  any  opportunity  of  continuing  it,  her  husband 
managed  to  take  him  aside,  and  after  questioning  bim  very  closely  as  to 
what  he  had  seen,  begged  of  him  not  to  talk  of  it  any  more.  Such  an 
appearance  (he  added)  had  been  once  witnessed  before  by  one  of  the 
iuhabitants  of  the  neighbourhood,  and  that  it  was  fully  oelieved  that 
some  awful  and  terrible  mystery  was  connected  with  it;  in  explanation 
of  jvhich  he  would  relate  to  him  some  circumstances  which  had  occurred 
in  the  vidnity  a  few  years  before,  and  then  leave  him  to  form  bis  own 
opinion  of  what  he  had  seen  that  afbernoon. 

He  proceeded  to  inform  him  that  lodgingpi  had  been  engaged  at  a 
farm-house  by  a  lady  and  gentleman,  whether  man  and  wife  had  never 
been  ascertained.  The  lady  was  young  and  handsome,  and  they  ap- 
peared devoted  to  one  another.  They  seemed  also  in  easy  circum- 
stances, as  they  came  in  a  handsome  carriage,  which,  however,  they  did 
not  use  afterwards,  but  frequently  took  long  walks  together.  In  process 
of  time  the  lady  was  confined,  and  gave  birth  to  a  son,  and  shortly  after 
the  gentleman  lefb.  He  was  absent  several  months  ;  and  on  bis  return 
there  appeared  to  be  no  diminution  of  their  affection.  They  took  their 
walks  as  usual,  and  everything  went  on  as  before. 

One  afternoon,  however,  they  went  out  together,  taking  the  child 
with  them,  and  not  one  of  the  three  had  ever  been  heard  of  since.  No 
inquiries  had  ever  been  made  af^  them  by  relatives  or  friends,  and  the 
people  at  the  farm-house  had  soon  let  the  matter  drop.  This  occurred 
(saM  the  gentleman)  about  6fteen  years  since,  but  some  seven  years  ago 

VOL.  XXIV.  2  K 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


398  QHOST  STOBIES. 

another  farmer,  who  had  been  well  acquainted  with  them  dttring  iheir 
residence  here,  called  one  evening  at  the  house  wHere  they  lived,  and  stated 
that  he  had  just  seen  Mrs.  S.  aod  little  boj  Walking  in  tliat  very  same  field 
where  you  yourself  saw  what  you  have  described  to-day«  Ue  was  pre- 
yailed  upon  without  difficulty  to  be  silent  on  the  subject»  and  the  circum- 
stances  are  not  generally  known.  I  make  no  comment  on  them — I  seek 
not  to  penetrate  the  mystery  ;  one  thing  seems  certain,  that  it  can  have 
been  no  ocular  delusion  either  in  you  or  in  him.  I  teil  the  circum- 
stances  as  they  came  to  my  own  knowledge,  and  jud^e  for  yourself.  I 
have  had  but  one  opinion  on  the  subject  myself  (said  my  fiiend)  ever 
since,  and  I  do  not  see  how  any  one  eise  can  entertain  a  different  one. 

That  any  Solution  but  one  of  this  very  remarkable  occurrence  is  ezceed- 
ingly  difficult,  we  think,  no  one  can  deny.  Here,  as  is  rarely  the  case, 
there  can  be  no  question  about  the  facts ;  and  the  only  natural  way  of 
aceounting  for  them  requires  almost  as  much  credulity  as  it  does  to 
believe  them  supematural.  We  are  to  believe,  in  the  llrst  place^  that 
there  was  some  person  living  in  the  neighbourfaood  so  llke  the  young 
lady  as  to  have  been  mistaken  for  her,  and  yet  that  the  resemblance  had 
never  been  noticed  before.  We  are  to  believe,  secondly,  that  a  man  of 
forty  or  fifty,  who  had  lived  all.  bis  life  on  the  spot,  should  have  been 
Ignorant  of  the  person  of  one  living,  we  must  snppose,  within  a  few  miles 
of  him.  We  are,  thirdly,  to  believe  that  this  young  woman  ahould 
either  have  walked  in  the  same  place  repeatedly  for  a  space  of,  at  all 
events,  eight  years  (supposing  the  farmer  had  seen  her  at  first)  without 
being  seen  more  than  twice,  or  eise  that  she  should  have  selected  these 
two  particular  evenings  to  visit  a  field  for  no  purpose  whatsoever.  Or  if 
we  say  that  she  was  a  stranger,  the  circumstance  is  equally  marvdlons, 
that  a  young  girl  should  come  alone  from  a  distant  part  of  the  country 
to  walle  up  and  down  in  ooe  particular  field,  with  her  head  uncovered, 
for  no  intelligible  purpose.  We  must  maintain  that  this  is  a  marvel 
which  defies  all  ordinary  ezplanation.  The  appearance  which  was  there 
witnessed  must  either  have  been  that  of  a  departed  spirit^  or  it  must 
remain  an  impenetrable  mystery.  Here,  indeed,  as  in  many  of  the  best- 
authenticated  instances,  there  is  that  apparent  want  of  purpose  to  which 
we  have  before  alluded.  But  mortals  do  not  act  without  a  purpose  any 
xnore  than  spirits ;  and,  as  human  motives  and  purposes  are  within  the 
scope  of  that  reason  which  falls  to  detect  any  for  the  actioo  we  have 
described,  while  those  which  may  actuate  spirits  are  clearly  beyond  it, 
this  absence  of  purpose,  as  it  seems  to  us  at  least,  is  rather  in  favour  of 
the  supematural  hypothesis  than  against  it.  We  have  always  feit  greatly 
moved  by  this  story,  apart  from  the  more  awful  elements  of  iuterest 
which  it  contains.  The  imagination  dwells  upon  the  history  of  this 
mysterions  couple ;  was  it  a  nmaway  love-match  ?  was  the  young  lady 
one  of  the  daughters  of  luxury,  wno  had  broken  through  all  ties  ^ 
kindred  and  fled  from  a  home  of  splendour  to  seek  that  bliss  in  the  arms 
of  her  forbidden  lover,  without  which  splendour  is  but  vanity,  and  evea 
love  of  kindred  insufficient  ?  or  was  she  one  of  those  unhappy  ones  in 
whom  streng  and  eamest  love  had  yielded  itself  to  faithless  vows  and  a 
semblance  of  passion  ?  The  fancy  busies  itself  in  picturing  their  story : 
the  first  meeting,  the  tbrilling  vows,  the  temptation,  the  ball — if  indeed 
it  were  so— the  first  raptures  of  happy  love  untinged  as  yet  by  doubt  or 
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remorse,  the  glow  öf  matemal  affection  as  slie  held  up  her  fir$t^bom  to 
his  father*s  arms,  and  then  the  (dark  thoughts  which  already  were  gather- 
mg  in  his  breast ;  fits  of  gloom  and  unkind  words,  and  then  some  dark 
and  lonely  spot,  and  a  fair  pale  face  tumed  up  in  horror  and  entreaty ; 
a  shriek,  and  then  a  guilty  wretch  with  no  more  peace  on  earth ;  and 
the  lady  and  the  child  in  the  lonely  field  with  her  loose  dark  hair  and 
her  fixed  and  marble  face. 

A  scarcely  less  remarkable  anecdote,  though  certainly  a  less  romantiö 
one,  was  related  to  me  by  a  clergyman  in  Warwickshire.  It  occurred  at 
the  house  of  &  gamekeeper  on  a  neighbouring  gentlemau's  estate,  and 
was  as  follows  :  One  aftemoon,  when  the  keeper  s  wife  was  out  for  the 
day,  and  he  himself  was  gone  his  rounds,  the  eldest  child)  a  g^l  of  about 
fourtefen  or  fifteen,  who  was  lefb  in  charge  of  the  house,  and  who  hap- 
pened  at  the  time  to  be  in  the  garden,  suadenly  heard  a  tiolent  shrieking 
trom  her  little  brothers  and  sisters,  who  were  in-doors ;  on  hurrying  in  to 
ieam  the  cause  of  it  she  found  them  in  an  ecstasy  of  terror,  and  able  tö 
BTticülate  nothing  further  than,  **  Oh,  Lizzy,  the  woman--the  woman  on 
the  stairs!*^  After  a  time,  how^ver,  sh«  elidted  from  them  that,  on 
opening  the  room-door,  which  was  at  the  bottoni  of  a  flight  of  stairs, 
they  had  seen  a  stränge  woman  sitting  on  th^  top ;  she  was  dressed, 
they  Said,  iu  what  looked  like  a  flannel  aressing'^gown,  and  a  sort  of  coil 
t)f  the  same  material  was  bound  )round  her  head ;  on  seeing  her  they 
shrieked  with  tecrork  This  one  staircase,  we  may  observe,  was  the  only 
^mmunication  between  the  iip<>stairs  rooms  and  tue  down  stairs.  While 
they  were  aÜ  standiDg  by  the  door  the  keeper  retumed,  so  that  they 
were  enabled  to  search  the  Upper  rooms.  It  is  needless  to  add  that  no 
one  was  found  there,  though  uo  living  being  could  haye  passed  Out  with^ 
out  being  discovered.  The  story  got  abroad,  and  it  was  soon  remem- 
bered  that  such  a  figure  had  been  seen  in  the  house  before,  some  years 
back,  but  village  tmdition  gave  no  record  of  who  it  was  supposed  to  bö^. 
Now  children  are  not,  we  think^  generally  superstitious,  and  seldom  Imve 
any  ideas  of  sptrits  and  goblins,  unless  put  into  their  heads  by  nurses  or 
servants.  It  is  impossible,  we  think,  to  doubt  that  these  children  must 
actually  have  seen  sbmething— and  something,  too,  which  inspired  them 
with  horror, 

We  have  selected  these  two  stories  for  narration  because  they  both 
present  the  same  difficulty  to  the  incredulous — that,  namely,  of  account- 
ing  for  them  by  natural  causes.  There  are  no  marvellous  coincidences 
or  revelations  in  them  which,  though  döubtless  quite  as  convincing,  or 
more  so,  to  those  imraediately  concemed,  cannot  of  course  weigh  so  much 
with  those  who  are  incapable  of  appreciating  them.  But  granting  the 
truth  of  the  facts  we  have  above  related,  it  is  almost  impossible  to  con* 
ceive  any  natural  explanation  of  them  which  has  the  most  remote  claim 
to  probability.  We  do  not  of  course  expect  to  convince  the  sceptical, 
but  it  is  somiething  if  we  weaken  their  fancied  grounds  of  ridicule  against 
those  who  believe  more. 
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Nought  can  to  peace  tlie  busy  female  charm, 
And  if  she  can*t  do  good  she  must  do  härm. 

Hon.  G.  Lamb. 
But  Ol  ye  lorda  of  ladies  intellectual, 
Inform  us  tmly,  haye  they  not  hen-peck'd  you  all. 

BraON's  Don  Juan, 

**  Do  praj,  Mr.  Thomas,  cease  singing  in  that  obstreperous  manner!'' 
ezclaimed  the  ßlle-de^chambre  of  Miss  Charlotte  Simpson,  as  she  was 
sipping  her  ehocolate  the  moming  foUowing  the  arrival  of  herseif  and 
mistress  in  London.  *'  As  if  you  could  not  brush  a  coat,  or  wash  a  few 
wine-glasses,  without  distracting  one  with  some  low  air  or  other." 

^'  Low  air !  Do  you  call  a  fine  old  national  ballad  a  low  air,  Miss 
Maria  ?  I  discovered  your  radical  principles  in  an  instant,  and  feared 
you  would  not  do  for  us ;  we  are  all  loyal  here  to  the  backbone,  and  care 
Tor  nothing  in  the  way  of  rausic  but  ^  God  save  the  Queen,'  and  the 
'King  of  the  Cannibal  Islands.'  " 

**  Ah,  Mr.  Thomas,  how  I  pity  you :  you  i^eally  deserve  better  at  the 
hands  of  fortune :  it  is  deplorable  to  see  a  naturaily  fine  raind  like  yours 
contracted  to  the  limited  scope  in  which,  alas !  from  ig^orance,  you  too 
evidently  delight.  How  different  would  be  your  feelings — how  great 
and  glorious  your  love  of  liberty,  if  you  had  thrilled,  as  I  have,  often  and 
often,  at  the  soul-stirring  strains  of  the  *  C'Ira,'  the  *  Marseillaise,'  the 
*  Mourir  pour  la  Patrie,'  the  *  Partant  pour  la  Syrie!*  Your  nerves 
would  then  quake,  as  mine  do,  at  the  discordance  of  your  country*£sdr 

'^  And  if  I  had  thrilled  when  listening  to  those  exciting  strains,  and 
obeyed  the  inclination  which  they  awoke,  where  should  I  have  been  now, 
do  you  think  ?  Why,  not  in  this  clean,  comfortable  kitchen,  sure  of  a 
good  dinner,  good  wages,  and  a  good  bed  to  lie  on,  and  nothing  to  pay, 
but  living  worse  than  a  dog,  nobody  knows  where,  as  I  see  hundieds 
and  hundreds  must  do.  whom  those  songs  have  driven  into  all  the  out- 
of-the-way  comers  of  the  world.  And  as  for  nerves,  I  am  thankful  that 
I  have  none  to  quake  at  any  mortal  thing.  My  lady  has  enough,  and 
to  spare,  for  the  whole  house  ;  and  she'll  soon  shake  yours  to  tatters,  if 
she  once  finds  you  boast  of  having  any." 

<<  Your  lady,  forsooth  !  why,  what  right  can  she  have  to  interfere  with 
me,  or  my  nerves  either,  I  should  like  to  be  informed?" 

*'  Only  the  common  right  of  fnghtening  us  all  out  of  our  senses  when 
she  chooses.     You  should  see  her  in  hysterics,  that's  aU." 

*'  I  should  be  charmed  to  do  so.  I  love  a  scene  amanngly,  and  a 
domestic  one  especially.  But  what  effect  have  her  vagaries  on  your 
roaster  ?" 

<<  Oh,  sometimes  he  coaxes,  and  sometimes  he  scolds,  and  sometimes 
he  swears,  and  sometimes  he  tushes  out  of  the  house,  muttering  borrid 
threats  of  self-destruction." 
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"  And  then,  when  he  is  gone,  she  comes  to  ?" 

'*  Instantly." 

"  That  is  always  the  way  with  such  creatures — they  hate  to  act  with- 
out  spectators  ;  my  last  lady  was  just  such  another.  Oh  !  how  she  tor- 
mented  her  hushand,  and  how  she  tormented  me !  Talk  of  the  slaves  in 
the  colonies  as  being  oppressed !— let  them  who  advance  such  insane 
opinions,  try  the  slavery  of  being  the  hushand,  or  the  first  maid,  to  a 
fine,  affected  womau  of  fashion,  and  then  they  will  understand  the  füll 
significance  of  the  term.  I  never  shall  forget  master's  emotion  when  I 
gave  notiee  to  leave.  *  Oh,  Maria !'  he  exclainied,  *  if  you  go,  what 
shall  I  do  with  her  ?  How  happy  you  are  to  he  able  to  go !'  Poor 
fellow !  I  quite  feit  for  him,  and  did  not  then  envy  his  being  a  lord." 

"  But  Miss  Chariotte  seems  easy  enough  to  please  ?*' 

^'  Yes,  at  present  I  manage  her  very  well ;  but  marriage  may  spoil 
her." 

"  I  wonder  she's  not  married,  so  very,  very  pretty  bs  she  is." 

**  She  has  a  lover — not  a  declared  one — but  he  will  not  do  for  her, 
nor  me  either ;  and  so  I  have  told  her  over  and  over  again.  He  is  a 
mere  spendthrift,  having  spent  two  fortunes  of  his  own,  and  only  want- 
ing  to  air  hers  in  the  same  rapid  manner." 

*'  Ah,  Maria !  excuse  the  familiarity,  but  if  we  are  to  live  together,  let 
US  be  sociable.     Call  me  piain  Thomas,  and  TU  call  you  piain  Maria." 

'*  That  is  mpre  easy  for  me  than  for  you.     Piain  Maria,  indeed  !" 

"  La  !  I  did  not  mean  piain,  as  you  fancy,  for  I  think  you  anything 
but  piain.  Ah,  Maria !  as  I  was  going  to  say,  if  your  lady  is  really  in 
love,  or  only  imagines  that  she  is,  marry  the  prodigal  she  will  in  the 
long  run,  that  you  may  depend  upon.  Nay,  for  my  part,  I  am  of 
opinion  that  women  prefer  a  dreadful  risk  even  in  marriage  ;  they  like 
to  shov7  their  courage  in  that,  as  well  as  in  all  they  undertake,  and  the 
more  certain  the  danger,  the  more  headlong  will  they  rush  into  it." 

"  Thank  you  for  your  flattering  estimate  of  our  ever-maligncd  sex, 
Mr.  Thomas.  That  is  the  consequence  of  your  mechanics'  Institutes, 
your  servants'  dubs,  and  libraries  for  the  million,  where  you  only  leam 
to  vilify  and  traduce  the  hapless  creatures,  who  are  not  allowed  to  be 
present  to  defeod  themselves. 

Oh  1  when  will  woman  take  her  proper  stand 
In  this  ma^f-governed  and  mi^governed  land  V* 

"  There,  do  not  be  angry — I  do  not  include  you.  You  would,  I  am 
sure,  prefer  a  nice,  steady  young  man.*' 

*><  What !  with  iudefinable  hair,  and  a  face  so  freckled,  that  a  girl 
might  win  a  wager  by  betting  a  pin  could  not  be  put  between  'em  !'* 

^'  Well  !  my  hair  is  my  own,  and  so  is  my  face,  and  that's  what  some 
could  not  say  with  truth." 

"  Mr.  Thomas !  I  do  not  comprehend  your  dark  insinuatioas.  No  one 
can  tax  me  wjth  artifice,  although  I  have  been  on  the  Continent.  I've  no 
need  of  deception  to  set  myself  off.  Nature's  been  bountiful  enough  in 
that  respect,  and  1  am  too  conscious  of  her  favours  to  conoeal  them  by 
any  subterfuges  ;  my  hair,  mv  skin,  and  my  diape  are  whoUy  and  solely 
hergifts." 

"  I  never  disputed  it.     I  only  wish  they  were  my  gifts ! — that  is,  that 
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you  would  do  by  mo  as  Nature  has  done  by  you.  But  I'U  wait  for  ihst 
piece  of  liberality.  80  teil  me  a  litüe  more  about  this  lover  of  Miss 
Charlotte's — ^what  will  he  do,  now  tbat  she  is  saug  under  the  roof  of  her 
guardian  ?" 

<<  Why,  get  under  the  same  roof  too,  if  posnble.  I  even  expected  to 
see  him  among  the  Company  last  night.^' 

**  Then  master  does  biow  him  ?** 

^'  Not  that  I  am  aware  of,  except  by  name^  perhaps.*^ 

*^  Then  how  could  he  have  come  ?" 

**  Why,  as  *he  has  foUowed  us  everywhere^  in  fifty  disguises — in  Eng- 
land,, or  abroad,  it  was  all  the  same,  we  have  never  raoved  a  step  without 
him — at  obiirch,  the  opera»  promenades,  public  gardens,  picture-galleries, 
and  even  at  prirate  parties,  there  he  ever  was." 

'^  Such  perseyerance  would  win  any  woman." 

''  It  has  not  won  me  yet,  for  I  can  safely  say,  that  time  after  time  he 
has  implored  me  iu  vain  to  take  charge  of  messages  and  letters ;  but  I 
was  inflexible,  for  waa  I  going  to  demean  mvself,  do  you  think,  Mr. 
Thomas,  by  becoming  an  accompliee  in  a  olanoeatine  intrigue,  as  I  msy 
call  it,  for  nothing  ?  And,  either  from  aibs^nce  of  mind  or  absence  of 
means,  he  never  offered  me  one  farthing !" 

«  Well,  I  never  !     How  shabby  !* 

^<  Shabby  enough !  Yet,  with  all  I  can  invent  to  poison  her  heart 
against  him,  she  is,  I  am  positive,  only  waiting  until  she  is  of  age  to 
unite  herseif  to  the  illiberal  wretch.  Well !  if  Sie  does,  I  shall  instantly 
leave,  Mr.  Thomas,  for  it  is  so  mortifying  to  throw  one's  advice  away ! 
ißesides,  to  teil  you  the  real  truth,  I  feel  above  my  Situation/* 

^^  And  you  are  above  it ;  you  talklike  any  lady.  What  schoolingyou 
mwA  have  had !" 

*^  Only  reading  and  writing  at  a  Sunday  one.  Quito  finisbed  my  edu- 
cation  after  1  went  out  io  the  world,  by  ruling  foolsoap,  and,  as  I  devoured 
the  novels  my  ladies  used  to  leave  about,  oopying  all  tho  hard  words  and 
high-flowtt  sentiments,  and  then  committing  them  to  memoiy ;  and  jou 
see,  Mr.  Thomas,  that  I  haye  not  lost  my  labour." 

"  Thomas  !  Thomas  !  how  you  are  gossiping  !"  cried  Mr.  Watson 
from  the  top  of  the  kitohen  atairs ;  ^'  did  you  mot  hesM^  ihe  bell  ring 
repeatedly  ?" 

"No,  sir,"  replied  Thomas,  hurrying  up  them.  "Well,  then,  you 
might  have  heard  your  poor  mistress^s  screams  :  she  iij^  taken  suddenly 
iU,  and  must  have  a  doctor  immediately." 

«Doctor  Martin,  sir?" 

<<No^  no;  he  lives  too  far  o£f,  and  roay  not  be  at  home.  Bring  the 
first  you  can  find ;  they  swarm  in  every  street.  Ask  at  the  baker's,  or  the 
butcher's,  for  a  direction  to  the  nearest  physician.  And  before  you  go, 
send  up  Miss  Simpson's  maid  to  assist  us  until  he  arrives." 

«Yes,  sir." 

And  while  Thomas  hastens  to  ezecute  this  somewhat  vague  order,  we 
will  endeayour  to  explain  the  necessity  of  Mrs.  Watson's  so  unexpectedly 
requiring  the  aid  of  one 

Who  could  minister  to  a  mind  diseased» 

her  alanning  impromptu  malady  arising  from—* 
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A  something  light  as  air — a  look, 

A  Word  imkiDCi  or  wrongly  taken. 
Ob  I  love,  tbat  tempests  never  shook, 

A  breath,  a  touch  like  tbis  hath  sbaken — 

and  which  was  simplj,  that  as  soon  as  breakfast  was  over,  which  hap- 
pened  to  be  very  late,  in  conseqaence  o£  the  party  on  the  preceding 
night,  Mr.  Watson,  influeneed  by  the  spontaneous  hospitality  of  his 
nature,  proposed  to  his  wife,  that  as  the  day  was  already  broken  in  upon, 
instead  of  her  retiring  to  her.  studio  to  weary  herseif  in  writing  some 
nonsense  or  other,  he  should  order  the  carriage  to  take  her  and  his  ward 
for  a  refreshing  drive,  to  renoyate  them  both  after  their  fatigues  and 
dissipation. 

Aithough  Mr.  Watson  had  had  months  and  months'  experience  of 
what  Mrs.  Watson  terined  the  exquisite  susceptibility  of  her  poetie  tem- 
perament^  he  was  as  much  astonished  at  the  effects  which  his  considerate 
proposition  produced,  as  if  a  casual  expression  had  never  occasioned  a 
paroxysm  of  indignation  before;  and  every  loud  and  piercing  shriek 
pierced  him  to  the  heart,  and  every  frightful  contortion  of  body  made 
him  dread  a  crisis,  ending  in  horrible  convulsions,  and  perhaps  death ; 
hence  his  alarm  was  pitiable  and  extravagant,  while  his  soothings  and 
apologies  were  absolutely  ludicrous,  from  their  abject  and  childlike  cha- 
racter.  As  for  Charlotte,  she  was  perfectly  confounded  at  the  entire 
drama ;  while  Maria,  Martha,  and  the  cook,  looked  on  as  mere  spectators 
of  the  fine  piece  of  acting  whach  they  had  beeu  summoned  to  behold. 

Thomas  speedily  retumed,  to  the  infinite  relief  of  Mr.  Watson,  accöm- 
panied  by  a  remarkably  distinguished  and  elegant-mannered  man,  whom 
he  introduced  as  Doctor  Sanders,  and  whom,  he  said,  he  met  aceidentally 
in  their  own  street — a  singular  coineidence,  considering  the  illimitable 
scope  of  his  master's  Orders,  certainly ;  but,  however,  there  was  no  time 
to  investigate  the  improbability  of  such  a  chance  rencontre,  as  Mrs. 
Watson  was  in  danger,  and  Mrs.  Watson  must  be  promptly  attended  to ; 
for,«at  the  sight  of  assistance,  she  had  renewed  her  agonising  anguish. 
No  one,  therefore,  observed  the  start  of  Charlotte,  the  amazement  of 
Maria,  as  the  doctor,  with  the  most  imperturbable  countenance,  pro- 
ceeded  at  once  to  business,  by  drawing  a  chfur  close  to  -the  so£E^  on 
which  was  gracefully  writhing,  in  Serpentine  convolutions,  his  iah'  and 
interesting  patient,  drawing  out  his  watch,  assuming  a  look  of  profound 
wisdom,  taking  the  delicate  wrist  between  Hs  finger  and  thumb,  and 
then,  after  a  preparatory  and  portentous  shake  of  the  head,  a  throat- 
doiring  Aem,  inquiring  of  the  anxious  husband  whether  the  hysteria  was 
of  long  Standing  or  incipient — the  habits  and  pursuits  of  the  lady — the 
yarious  causes  of  imental  disquietude  to  which  she  was  exposed,  and  the 
cause  of  her  present  violent  attack  ?  which,  when  duly  and  conscien- 
tiously  responded  to,  pronouncing,  ^<  that  in  this  peculiar  case,  medicine 
was  of  no  avail — that  physic  must  be  thrown  to  the  dogs — that  all  that 
was  to  be  done,  was  for  every  one  in  the  house  to  conform  scrupulously 
and  willingly  to  the  desires  of  Mrs.  Watson,  let  them  seem  ever  so 
capricious  and  ridiculous — that  it  was  his  duty  to  enforce  compliance 
with  this  essentially  curative  point,  or  he  could  not  answer  for  oonse- 
quences." 
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<*  Bat,  doctor,"  interrupted  Mr.  Watton,  ^  jou  do  not  knovr  tfae  im» 
possibility  of  obeying  your  oyders.'' 

"  Pardon  me,  sir»  Napoleon  did  not  adrait  the  word  in  his  voeabnlary ; 
and  as  an  uprig^t  practitioner,  I  ninst,  if  jou  please,  protest  that  it  has 
long  since  been  expanged  from  mine.  Good  Heayens,  sir !  shall  it  be  said 
in  tnis  age  of  boasted  civiltsation  and  humanity,  that  a  man,  a  gentleman, 
an  Englishman,  finds  it  impossible  to  preserve  the  life  of  the  partoer  of 
his  bosom — the  frail  and  feeble  creatore  he  has  swom  to  succour  and  pro- 
tect — ^the  sensitive  plant  shnnking  fixun  every  band  bat  his^  by  oomnKMi 
kindness?  Ob,  sir !  excuse  my  warmth,  but,  upon  my  hononr,  you  do 
snrprifie  me.  Why,  sir,  from  iäolaters,  from  the  benighted  Hindoos,  we 
Christian  and  enlightened  husbands  may  leam  a  pregnant  and  humiliatti^ 
lesson  :  '  Strike  not,  eyen  with  a  blossom,  thy  wife,  though  she  be  guilty 
of  a  thousand  faults,*  says  one  of  their  benig^n  laws;  and  yet — and  yet,  1 
dedare  my  emotion  quite  unmans  me;  I  do  feel  so  acutely  on  tbese  pein- 
fiil  occasions.'* 

**  Oh,  doctor,  doctor !"  said  Mrs.  Watson,  in  a  languid  tone,  *^  yoa 
never,  never  will  convince  Mr.  Watson,  with  all  your  eloquence.  I  do 
not  mean  to  aver  that  he  is  totally  devoid  of  tendemess — that  is,  he  woold 
not  wüfully  injure  me  by  any  act  of  brutality-^but  he  foigets  that 

Many  a  word  at  random  spoken 

May  soothe  or  woiind  a  heart  that's  broken ; 

he  never  studies  the  peHte  soinSy  the  miüe  et  une  nameless  homages  whkh 
are  due  to  females  in  a  refined  age;  his  motto  is,  '  What's  the  odds  so  as 
youVe  happy  !'  Horrid  I  As  if  a  woman  of  soul  could  be  happy  wiüi  a 
man  who  thinks  with  food  and  raiment  she  ought  to  be  content — ^wno  reck- 
lessly  and  readily  igpores  the  place  aux  dames,  so  invariably  observed 
in  cbivalrous  and  gallant  France !     I  do  say,  his  insensibility  is  horrid." 

"But  he  must  be  made  aware  of  them,  my  dear  madam.  Why, 
the  Russian  barbarian,  who  used  to  saspend  his  wife  by  the  hair  of  her 
head  and  then  apply  the  knout,  as  affirmed  by  Dr.  CoUins,  physician  to 
the  Czar  in  1670  (I  shadder  whilst  reverting  to  the  blood-chilling  fact), 
would  have  found  his  savage  arm  arrested  by  the  invincible  power  of  your 
superior  and  transcendent  genius,  and  would  have  prostrated  himsdf  at 
the  shrine  of  such  beauty  and  ezcellence." 

^*  You  know  nothing  of  the  annoyances  to  which  you  so  dogmatically 
oondemn  me,  doctor !"  exclaimed  Mr.  Watson,  with  alroost  anger  at  the 
undisguised  triumph  expressed  on  the  countenance  of  his  wife,  md  which 
she  made  no  efibrt  <o  conceal.  '^  Every  martyrdom,"  he  continned,  ^  is 
heroically  endured  in  tbeory,  but  only  try  in  practice  the  nnisance  of 
spending  your  time  with  a  woman  who,  having  no  real  complaint  agaiost 
Providence,  is  nevertheless  coutiuually  upbraiding  him  with  injustice,  in 
a  strain  of  imaginary  morbid  sorrow  and  despair.  I  am  naturaUy  oheer« 
ful,  and  would,  if  allowed,  foUow  literally  and  joyfully  the  axiom  of  Mar- 
tial,  '  Ride  $t  sapis — laugh  if  you  are  wise  ;'  but  even  a  gentle  smile  at 
the  riebest  jest  ofPends  Mrs.  Watson 's  sentimentality ;  tears  are  all  she 
can  sanction  and  tolerate;  tears  she  can  always  shed  herseif.  Ah!  ifthe 
source  of  the  Nile  was  as  easily  discoverable  as  a  lady's  pellucid  fbuntam 
of  tears,  how  long  since  would  that  perplexiog  vexata  quastio  have  bem 
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dedded  I  Bat  I  am  not  the  only  marital  sufferer  by  this  poedc  weepiDg 
and  gnashing  of  teeth,  doctor,  for  some  foolish  creatijre,  frantic  at  the 
catastrophe  which  she  herseif  had  prodüced,  advertises  in  the  Times  for 
the  return  of  her  hasband  to  bis  distracted  wife  ;  and,  as  a  Iure  to  bring 
bim  back,  actually  signs  herseif  Prose.  Does  that  not  speak  volumes  for 
the  hecatomb  of  elegiacs  sacrifioed  od  &e  altar  of  a  late,  and,  perhaps, 
frmtless  contrition  ?" 

*^But^  my  dear  sir,  has  Mrs.  Watson'd  muse  so  melancholy  a  tendency  ? 
Is  it  more  prone  to  U  Penseroso  than  L'AUegro  ?  Is  it  always  robed  in 
crape,  and  reclining  under  cypress  ?  What  is  your  ^Avourite  style, 
madam  ?  Ou  what  themes  does  your  vivid  imagination  mostly  delight  to 
dweli — the  pathetic  or  the  humorous  ?" 

"  The  pathetic,  undoubtedly.  Have  you  never  by  ehance  met  with 
the  ^  Reverie  of  Lethe ;  or,  the  Lover's  Last  Sleep,'  by  the  authoress  of 
the  *  Dreamer,'  the  *  Anodyne,'  Ae  *.  Poppy  Worshipper,'  &c.  ?"        * 

**  Did  you  write  thera  ?" 

''  Yes,  doctor,  and  many  other  equally  affecting  pieces.'* 

"  Oh,  my  dear  madam !  oh,  my  dear  sir !  what  a  wife  you  haye !  what 
a  wife  you  have !  Let  her  write,  Mr.  Watson^let  her  write ;  it  is  a> 
duiy  which  you  owe  to  your  country ;  it  is  conferring  a  national  benefit 
on  lt.  Let  her  write  then,  I  repeat,  and  calm  down  the  turbulent  times 
in  which  it  is  our  misfortune  to  llvew  Let  Mrs.  Watson  write,  sir ;  for 
tnily  such  strains  as  she  utters  must  be  as  the  universal  lullaby  of 
anarchy.  riot,  and  revolution." 

Charlotte  listened  to  these  pemicious  sentiments  with  the  g^eatest 
regret  and  chagrin,  for  she  pitied  her  poor  guardian,  having  already  dis- 
eovered  bis  amiability,  and  the  domestic  tyranny  exercised  over  bis  pliant 
and  yielding  mind.  Maria  listened  to  them  with  sovereign  contempt  and 
disgust,  suspecting  that  the  arch-hypocrite  was  only  exhibiting  himself  in 
another  of  Üie  many  parts  which  sne  had  seen  him  play.  Mrs.  Watson 
listened  to  them  with  unmingled  satis&ction  and  exultation,  for  she 
now  had  the  highest  medical  authority  to  oppose  to  any  and  all  of  her 
husband's  unreasonable  and  unfeeling  expostulations.  Martha  and  the 
cpok  listened  to  them  with  a  secret  and  sullen  determination  to  quit, 
rather  than  submit  to  such  rubbish.  Thomas  listened  to  them  with  fear 
and  trembling,  feeling  that,  hard  as  Submission  would  be,  he  could  not 
^ve  waming  so  long  as  Maria  remained  bebind;  while  Mr.  Watson 
listened  to  them  with  an'  overpowering  sense  of  that  consdousness  of 
defeat  which  bows  down  the  spirit  when  aware  that  the  odds  are  in  favour 
of  its  adversary,  and  yet  the  struggle  for  victory  must  be  attempted, 
although  foreshadowed  with  certain  and  inevitable  failure. 

Altbough  Doctor  Sanders  did  not  prescribe  the  customary  pill  and 
potion  to  Mrs.  Watson,  still  bis  bland  flattery  dropped  as  healingly  on 
her  ear  and  heart 

As  the  Arabiau  trees 
Their  medicinal  gum, 

and  consequently  she  insisted  on  his  daily  visits  until  her  shattered 
nerves  were  quite  restored  to  their  wonted  tone ;  to  which  request  he 
instantly  acceded,  and  then  pressing  her  band  patronisingly  between  his 
own,  with  a  *'  God  bless  you  !*'  and  bowing  ceremoniously  to  Charlotte, 
he  signified  a  wish  for  a  few  moments'  private  conversation  with  Mr. 
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Wateon,  who,  as  soon  as  he  had  oondooted  faim  to  another  rooin,  ex- 
claimed: 

"  Doctor  Sanden,  yoa  do  not  know  Mpb.  Wation— you  hare  no  idea 
of  tlie  romaDce  of  her  disposition,  nor  to  \^hat  an  extent  she  cames  it." 

*<  i  do,  my  dear  sir — I  do.     I  perfectly  anderstand  her." 

"  Then  why  encourage  her  in  her  foUy  ?" 

*'  I  encourage  her?  My  dear  Mr.  Watson,  how  you  miaconstrue  my 
motives." 

**■  How  misconstnie  your  motives,  doctor  ?  Have  you  not,  withia  tbe 
last  five  minutes,  agreed  with  her  in  everything,  adviang,  nay  insisting, 
on  a  blind  obedience  to  her  whims  and  caprices?*' 

'*  I  own  the  soft  impeachment*' 

"  Ah  !  if  you  had  been  aware  how  much  and  fondly  I  have  yielded  to 
her — for  I  love  my  wife,  married  her  for  love—you  would  not  have 
thought  of  recommending  aught  so  ddbtructive  of  my  peace  and  com- 
fort** 

"  It  was  for  your  sake — for  your  happiness — that  I  acted  thus ;  ycs, 
inconsistent  as  my  eonduct  may  appear  to  you,  I  had,  I  seriously  protest, 
only  your  interest  in  view." 

"  Well!  never  was  an  interest  more  strangely  evinced  !  Persuade  me, 
if  you  can,  that  you  had  my  interest  at  heart  when  you  so  peremptorilycom- 
manded  a  sober-minded  man  never  to  contradict  a  vain,  eccentric  woman, 
whose  süly  conceit  might,  perhaps,  be  eradicated  by  proper  firmnessr 

"  I  haa,  my  dear  Mr.  Watson — I  had,  belieye  me  or  not  as  yoa  will. 
Celsus,  Galen,  ^sculapius,  the  whole  College  of  modern  physicians,  with 
Morison,  the  hygeist,  to  boot,  would  have  advised  as  I  have  done.  Op- 
position to  a  woman  is  the  vital  principle  of  her  existence ;  oease  to  sns- 
tain  her  with  that  requisite  pabulum,  and,  like  the  flower  deprived  of 
light  and  heat,  she  languishes  and  fades.  Nothing  bnt  your  mistaken 
resistance  has  kept  aiive  tbe  poetic  ardour  so  long ;  every  fresh  objection 
to  it  was  as  the  blast  of  tbe  blowpipe  to  the  lamp  of  the  chemist  or 
mineralogist — replenishing  its  wasted  fires,  Remember,  that  thunder 
never  visits  the  island  of  St.  Helena— and  why  ?  Because  the  winds  biov 
ing  all  one  way  there  are  no  contrary  currents  of  air,  and  hence  no  ex- 
plosions." 

"  I  see!  I  See!  my  dear  doctor.  Are  you  eng^ged  to  dinner  to-day?" 

"  Engaged  to  dinner  to-day?  Let  me  consider — what  ts  to-day?" 

*'  Thursday." 

^^  Thursday,  Thursday,  why — ^no,  I  cannot  reoollect  that  I  ezaedy  am, 
at  present." 

'*  Then  pray  do  us  the  favour,  sans  eeremonie,  of  joining  us  at  baH- 
past  six." 

'^  With  pleasure.  I  have  three  or  four  consultations,  but  they  will  be 
over  by  then." 

"  You  have  a  6ne  practice,  of  course,  if  that  is  the  case ;  and  yet  the 
name  is  new  to  me." 

<^  In  London,  but  not  at  Bath.  Go  there,  if  you  wish  to  hear  of  me> 
I  have  only  run  up  for  a  few  of  my  noble  patients." 

<<  Well,  do  not  forget;  half-past  six,  <  exactitude  k  table,  voila  la  regle 
de  la  maison/  doctor." 

*'  I  shall  be  punctual,  never  fear.     And  do  you  not  forget ;  no  opposi' 
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tioQ,  no  oontnidid»m  to  maäam ;  try  that  firtt,  and  if  that  does  not 
eure  her,  make  her  jealouB." 

*<  Whafc !  Sophia !  Foor  thmg,  I  dare  not,  for  she  would  never  surviye 
that !  Besides,  yviih.  whom,  doctor  ?  I  neyer  glance  at  another  woman." 

"  The  young  lady  atayiag  withyotu    She  may  be  a  relation,  though." 

•*  Oh,  no  ;  only  my  ward." 

"  Well,  should  we  fail  in  the  one  scheme,  we  can  have  recourse  to  the 
other.  A  little  whispering  and  a  drive  or  two  will  do  wonders — bat  it 
may  not  be  required." 

"  I  hope  not,  doctor,  I  hope  not;  I  never  could  bring  myself  to  render 
Sophy  miserable,  even  in  jest.** 

''  It  would  be  for  her  ultimate  happiness,  my  dear  friend.  But  good 
moming :  at  half-past  six  expect  me." 

^<  I  Aall.     Good  moming." 


TWO   UNFORTUNATE    INCIDENTS    IN   THE   LIFE   OF 
MR,  SINELUCK. 

BT  ONE  CONSIDERABLY  BELOW  THE  STATION  OP  A  CABMAN. 

Mb.  Sinelück  was  the  son  of  a  respectable  tailor,  and  during  bis 
youthfpl  days  was  placed  at  a  school  where  every  brauch  of  science  was 
tanght  for  the  small  sum  of  two  guineas  per  annum.  Now,  to  speak  the 
piain  truth,  he  was  not  by  any  meaus  talented,  and  bis  appearance  would 
neyer  lead  any  one  to  imagine  he  was.  His  head  was  of  a  monstrous 
size,  with  a  pair  of  fuU-moon  cheeks,  a  moderately  stout  stomach,  and  a 
very  thin  pair  of  pins ;  in  addition  to  haying  bis  head  adomed  with  a 
plentifal  crop  of  carrots,  and  scarce  any  eyebrows  over  his  sleepy-looking 
eyes,  giving  bim  the  appearance  of  a  tortoisesbell-cat  in  the  sunsbine,  a 
large  nose,  and  a  mouth  for  pastry,  as  his  companions  called  it,  caused 
him  to  bare  a  comical-looking  phiz. 

After  having  passed  the  quarantine  at  school  to  which  all  new  comeis 
are  subjected,  his  master  endeavoured  to  draw  him  out  by  kindness,  but 
unfortunately  there  was  nothing  to  draw  out^  and,  shocking  to  relate,  he 
had  to  batter  it  in. 

Now  1  am  not  in  a  position  to  State  whether  flagellation  ever  benefited 
bim ;  he  said  not ;  but  tbis  much  I  can  testify,  that  at  the  age  of  fourteen 
himself  and  the  butcher's  boy  had  a  discussion  as  to  the  probable  number 
of  beans  that  roade  five,  *  which  said  discussion  conduded  by  cur  hero 
wending  his  way  to  his.mother  with  one  eye  considerably  inflamed. 

On  the  foUowing  moming  he  might  baye  been  obsenred  seated  on  the 
door-step,  with  an  immense  poultice  over  the  spot,  a  monster  piece  of 
bread  and  treacle  in  his  capacious  paws,  whilst  bis  cheeks  were  slobbered 
with  the  treacle  as  if  he  had  drawn  all  the  figures  in  the  six  books  of 
Euclid  on  that  small  place. 

Although  I  baye  stated  bis  father  was  a  tailor,  it  is  not  to  be  inferred 
that  his  dotbes  were  ä  la  mode  au  contraire  ;  they  had  the  appearance  of 
having  been  cut  with  some  similar  instrument  to  a  hand-saw ;  and  when 
his  hair  was  plastered  with  some  yile  pomade  he  looked  like  what  he 
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really  was — a  snob  io  embiyo.  He  was  taken  into  bis  fother^s  bnniiMB; 
and  now  let  us  leave  him  to  thrire  amongst  the  cabbage»  kadiog  a  sktg' 
giah  life,  and  like  tbem  leaviog  a  traek  bebind  only  supposed  in  this 
instance  to  be  treacle,  wbilst  we  tum  our  attention  to  a  far  different  indi« 
vidual. 

I  have  read  somewhere  of  a  person  called  Cnpid;  don*t  know  myself 
wliat  trade  he  may  be,  but  certainiy  eannot  imagine  him  to  be  a  tailor, 
es  hH  the  portraits,  statues,  and  carvings  I  have  ever  seen  make  him— 
what  ? — don't  wink — naked !  Now  retdly,  if  he  be  a  tulor,  he  ought  to 
make  himself  some  kind  of  garment.  Should  recommend  a  '*  mm  'un  to 
go/'  with  brass  buttons ;  but  don*t  want  to  dictate  to  the  little  urchin,  if 
he  would  only  cover  himself  with  something  or  other. 

Now  to  our  hero.  When  he  became  a  man  and  pnt  away  ehilM 
things — mind,  I  doQ*t  mean  to  say  he  left  o£F  bread  and  treacle — \mi 
when  he  arrived  at  the  age  of  twenty,  he  was  dining  in  the  little  front 
parlour  (nothing  extraordinary  in  that),  but  bis  face  was  very  red  with 
the  exertion,  and  having  sucked  the  last  lot  of  gravy  off  bis  knife,  he  re- 
paired  to  make  bis  teilet,  or,  as  he  termed  it,  "  to  clean,"  as  he  was  gfoing 
to  a  friend*8  house,  and  then  was  to  accompany  him  to  the  theatre. 
Having  cleaned  up,  he  was  standing  at  the  window,  rolling  bis  hnge 
tongue  round  bis  cbeeks,  Clearing  away  remnants  of  dinner,  when  a  youog 

damsel,  whose  mddy  cbeeks But  stop — we  left  Cupid  standing  in 

the  cold. 

It  so  happened  that  that  individual  (Cupid,  I  mean)  had  strayed  down 
Corduroy-alley  on  that  afteraoon,  and  had  actually  presumed  to  enter 
the  parlour  of  our  hero,  and  eventually  bis  breast. 

Now  the  young  damsel  chanced  to  catch  the  eye  of  our  hero,  or  his 
head — not  sure  which.  However,  the  ruddy  cbeeks  so  captivated  him 
that  he  actually  blushed,  and  it  so  well  matehed  bis  hair,  that  instead 
of  feeling  the  pure  flame  he  seemed  all  .in  a  blaze.  Reader,  he  was  in 
hve. 

Any  individual  passing  that  way  might  have  seen  hisn  msbing  after 
the  young  lady,  wnilst  bis  long  arms  and  red  paws  gave  him  the  appear- 
ance  of  having  two  pump-handles  with  the  same  nnmber  of  piecesof  raw 
beef  attached  to  tbem.  When  he  overtook  her  he  described  sundry  cirdes 
around  her,  looked  in  her  face,  wbilst  bis  own  resembled  that  of  v^jemmy 
— ^translated,  means  sheep's  head. 

^<  You  haven't  lost  anything,  have  you?*'  said  she. 

Such  an  opportunity  was  not  to  be  thrown  away;  and  after  lessening 
the  radii  of  bis  circles  he  found  himself  conducting  the  damsel  home;  and 
when  he  had  made  arrangements  for  seeing  her  again,  he  retumed  a 
happy  man. 

On  bis  way  to  bis  friend's  house  he  invested  in  two  Havannah  cigar8,and 
a  few  hours  afterwards  he  was  journeying  towards  one  of  the  minor 
theatres,  where  the  price  of  admission  was  threepence ;  in  &et,  the  drama 
was  a  favourite  amusement  of  bis.  They  had  nearly  reached  the  place» 
when  it  occurred  to  him  he  would  light  bis  cigar,  and  repaired  uader 
a  doorway  to  accomplish  the  same,  when,  horesco  referens,  some  young 
sinners  had  so  irritated  the  old  lady  by  continually  ringing  at  her  bell, 
that  she  had  come  to  the  conclusion  to  sit  at  her  window  with  a  hucket  of 
slops  ready  for  any  unfortunate  offender. 
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Natural  enough  sfae  imagined,  on  seeing  a  youth  like  our  hero  ap- 
proaching,  that  it  most  be  for  the  same  objecto  and  the  crack  of  bis  fo^ee 
was  no  sooner  beard,  tban,  imaginiDg  that  tbey  bad  added  crackers  to 
the  previous  Sport,  she  capsized  the  pail  on  our  worthy  hero. 

How  he  bellowed,  roared,  and  even  swore;  tugged  at  bis  red  bair,  spit, 
splurted ;  called  her  beldame,  brüte,  and  kicked  up  devil's  deligbt  outside 
until  a  mob  was  collected.  He  told  bis  tale — got  laughed  at.  One  said 
bis  hair  would  not  want  pomade  for  a  montb — anotber,  that  bis  motber 
would  not  know  bim.  One  said  sarved  bim  right — aootber  advised  him 
tö  teil  bis  motber  to  "  chain  up  Ugly."  Finding  no  sympathy  there,  he 
tumed  tail  and  ran,  amidst  a  shouting  and  yelling  unequalled  by  any  Red 
Indian  tribe. 

An  hour  after,  he  was  gently  slumbering,  dreaming  about  a  young 
damsel  with  a  cigar  in  her  mouth,  an  old  woraan  with  a  pail,  and  the 
ballet-^irl  at  the  Royal  Slum  Theatre. 

The  next  morning  he  was  up  at  the  usual  hour,  with  scarce  any  trace 
of  bis  night's  adventure.  He  longed  for  six  o'clock  to  come,  that  he 
might  visit  his  lady-iove,  that  being  the  appointed  hour.  It  is  true  that 
he  put  the  clock  on;  but,  when  he  got  outside,  the  church  hour  showed 
him  plainly  that  time  travelled  no  faster  with  the  wings  of  love  than  he 
did  with  the  wand  of  death. 

Finally  it  did  strike  six.  Out  he  came.  His  thin  legs  never  carried 
him  so  fast  over  the  pavement  of  Corduroy-alley  as  tbey  didon  this  occa- 
sion  ;  and  as  the  bell  chimed  the  balf-hour,  rat-tat-tat  went  the  knocker 
of  Miss  Dorothy  Cbit's  door. 

Circumstances  were  against  him.  An  oldflame  of  hers  was  there,  but 
she  bad  discarded  him  on  account  of  having  expressed  himself  too  warmly 
on  the  beauty  of  a  Miss  Sarah  Grubbs.  However,  be  bad  come  with  the 
Intention  of  pacifying  her,  when  the  rat-tat  told  him  what  game  was  up, 
and  he  determined  to  see  the  fim. 

Miss  Dorothy  ran  down,  let  him  in,  and  gave  him  to  understand  he 
muflt  not  mind  the  gentleman  up-stairs.  Our  hero  seated  himself  on  a 
stool  at  the  feetof  Jü^s  Dorothy,  whilst  his  companion  amused  himself  by 
making  uncharitable  remarks  on  both ;  but  getting  tired  of  this  fun,  he 
playfully  asked  for  a  kiss,  and  stooping  to  steal  one,  he  saw  the  heavy 
band  of  Miss  Chit  raised,  when,  bobbing  iti  time,  our  hero  received  what 
is  commonly  called  a  back-hander,  which  completely  floored  him,  whilst 
Mr.  John  ran  down  the  stairs,  and  just  met  the  young  lady^s  uncle 
outside. 

*'  You  bad  better  go  up  to  your  niece ;  there  is  a  hulking  great  fellow 
with  her  all  alone,"  said  be. 

Uncle  stopped  to  hear  no  more ;  five  leaps  brought  him  up-stairs,  where 
he  found  his  niece  crying ;  and  our  hero  the  length  of  a  looby  in  the 
same  position  he  bad  been  knocked  by  Miss  Chits. 

In  a  towering  rage  be  caught  hold  of  poor  Mr.  Sineluck,  and  applied 
his  toe  to  an  interesting  portion  of  our  friend's  body,  which  sent  him 
flying  down  stairs. 

He  never  ceased  runniog  until  safely  ensconced  in  his  own  house,  and 
from  that  day  to  this  be  has  never  dared  face  a  lady ;  in  fact,  he  is  a 
miserable  man,  and  the  only  consolation  he  finds  is  in  taking  a  philo- 
sophical  view  of  the  case,  by  saying  it  might  have  been  woroe. 
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So  wrlthes  the  mind  Remorse  hath  riyen: 
Unfit  for  earth — undoomed  for  heaven — 
Darkness  above— despair  beneath-* 
Around  it  flame — within  it  death.--BTBOK. 

HiSTORY  o£fers  many  sad  tales  to  our  perusal,  and  records  many  fitories 
which  may  aerve  as  warnings  to  individuals  in  all  futore  ages.  There  ia 
uo  more  miserable  tale  told  than  the  tale  of  Fran^oifle  de  Foix,  no  waming 
recorded  which  better  calls  us  to  consider  the  consequences  of  such  sin  as 
hers  eyen  in  this  life  than  the  warning  offered  by  her  fate. 

Can  any  woman,  however  moral  she  may  be,  read  the  history  of  Fran- 
9oise  de  Foix  without  feeling  her  heart  swell  with  emotion,  her  eyes  fill 
with  tears  ?  Young,  lovely,  innocent,  and  totally  Ignorant  of  the  world, 
suddenly  brought  by  foul  stratagem  from  the  solitude  of  her  husband's 
Castle  in  Brittany,  and  introduced  to  the  fascinations  of  the  briUiant  and 
profligate  court  of  Francis  I.,  where  should  she  have  found  the  shield 
and  protection  of  her  purity  of  thought  and  action  ?  The  husband,  who 
had  hitherto  been  all  the  world  to  her,  was  in  his  place  in  that  daaszling 
circle.  If  he  had  opened  his  arms  and  his  heart  to  his  pure  wife,  shel* 
tering  her  with  his  love,  waming  her  from  his  experience)  who  may  say 
that  the  fcdr  form  of  Fran9oise  might  not  haye  continued  to  enshrine  an 
unsuUied  soul  ? — who  may  say  that  the  first  words  and  looks  of  unhoiy 
passion  that  were  addressed  to  her  would  not  haye  been  tremblingty 
whispered  on  her  husband's  bosom,  accompanied  by  an  entreaty  that  he 
would  once  more  restore  her  to  the  peacefui  and  safe  solitude  which 
she  had  quitted  p 

£ut  M.  de  Chateaubriand  himself  gaye  the  fatal  impetus  which  hurried 
Fran^oise  towards  the  brink  of  the  precipice.  Indignaot  at  her  sudden 
appearance  at  court  whilst  he  imagined  that  she  still  tended  her  birds 
and  fiowers  in  Brittany-^totally  incredulous  of  her  eamest  assertion  that 
she  had  no  knowledge  or  suspicion  of  the  rtise  which  had  brought  her 
tlience,  in  obedience,  as  she  imagined,  to  his  own  summons — the  hosband 
turned  moodily  from  her  with  the  harsh  words  which  at  once  darkly  pro- 
phesied  the  eyil  of  which  Fran9oi8e  was  as  yet  unconscious  as  a  i&Ld, 
and  which  also,  by  their  cruel  injustice,  wounded  her  feelings  deeply,  and 
raised  a  barrier  between  two  hearts  which  had  hitherto  siääced  fcur  eaeh 
other^s  entire  happiness. 

In  this  State  of  feeling,  Fran^oise  made  her  first  entranee  into  the 
court  circle,  half  indignant,  half  afraid,  when  she  recalled  the  manner 
and  words  of  her  once  deyoted  husband.  Doubtiess  she  was  deeply  mor- 
tified  at  bis  distrust ;  the  woman's  pride,  as  well  as  the  wife's  affiection, 
had  been  wounded,  and  as  day  by  day  passed  on,  and  she  found  that  eveiy 
chance  hour's  tete- ästete  with  mm  was  fiUed  with  reproaches  on  his  dde^ 
and  tears  which  were  unheeded  on  hers,  was  it  stränge  that,  in  the  pride 
of  youth  and  beauty,  she  should  ere  long  prefer  the  splendour  of  the 
court  circle,  and  the  still  respectful  homage  of  the  handsome  and  iasci* 
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nating  younc^  monaicb,  to  the  letirexnent  of  Brittany  and  the   cold 
harshness  of  her  husband  ? 

The  tale  is  well  known.  Fran^oise  feil — and  in  her  £Edl  was  raised  to 
the  perilous  and  disgraceful  elevation  of  Favourite  to  Francis  I.  M.  de 
Ghateaubriaod  suUenlj  and  silently  reiired  from  the  scene  of  his  and  her 
dishonour,  and  the  loyely  Fran^oise  retained  for  years  the  humiliating  but 
brilliant  position  to  which  her  beauty  had  laised  her. 

The  sudden  change  in  her  life  and  pursuits  must  have  been  almost 
bewildering.  It  must  have  seemed  but  as  yesterday  that  she  wandered 
through  the  glades  of  her  forest  in  Brittany,  her  eyes  resting  on  the  beau- 
ties  of  nature»  her  thoughts  dwelling  on  her  absent  husband  with  the  tender 
longing  of  a  wife's  affection.  She  niight  remember  the  approach  of  the 
page  who  bronght  her  the  fatal  letter,  she  might  recal  the  joy  with  which 
ehe  recognised  the  ring  which  her  husband  had  told  her  was  to  be  his 
only  summons  to  her  to  join  him  at  the  court.  How  gladly  she  had  pre« 
pared  for  the  joumey — how  eagerly  she  had  hastened  to  meet  his  em- 
brace  of  welcome— 'how  chilled  her  feelings  must  have  been  by  bis  re- 
ception  of  her— how  unfeigned  her  surprise  at  his  conduct  and  words— 
how  bitterly  the  sense  of  injustice  must  have  rankled  in  her  füll  heart ! 
Then  how  suddenly  the  brilliancy  of  the  court  must  have  hurst  upon  her 
sight ;  and  whilst  she  gazed  and  admired  with  all  the  girlish  pleasure  ' 
of  her  BLge  and  inexperience,  how  flattering  must  the  admiration  and 
attention  of  her  sovereign  have  been,  whilst  her  spotless  innocence  made 
danger  unknown  to  her«  How  instantly  was  the  homag^  of  facile 
courtiers  laid  at  her  feet ;  they  saw  plainly  what  her  purity  concealed 
from  her,  and  she  found  herseif  the  star  of  attraction  to  the  most  courtly 
members  of  a  most  courtly  circle.  Perilous  position  I  and  with  no  band 
outstretched  to  save  her,  Fran^oise  tottered  and  feil — and  the  Recluse  of 
Brittany  became  the  king's  Favourite. 

Great  as  the  change  in  her  outward  life  was,  still  greater  must  have 
been  the  change  of  which  we  hear  nothing— the  change  in  that  inner 
life  which  each  human  being  must  bear  about  with  him.  There  is  no 
such  revolution  in  the  world  as  the  revolution  of  a  woman's  whole  nature 
when  she  has  passed  from  innocence  to  guilt  Has  she  had  aspirations 
after  good  in  her  previous  life  P  has  her  heart  responded  to  any  great  or 
noble  sentiments  ?  has  her  cheek  glowed  as  she  expressed  them  ?  She 
may  not  encoorage  the  return  of  such  moments  now — she  must  force 
them  from  her  if  they  come  unbidden— what  has  she  to  do  with  high 
thoughts  or  fedings  now  ?  In  the  depths  of  her  self-contempt  she  feels 
her  unwcnrthiness  as  no  other  can  feel  it ;  and  though  she  may  carry  an 
unblushing  countenance,  and  pride  may  seem  still  to  rest  on  her  brow, 
that  woman  lothes  and  despises  herseif  in  her  inmost  heart  with  un* 
utterable  scom.  Never  for  a  moment  has  she  deceived  herseif,  never  for 
a  moment  has  the  truest  instinct  of  her  sex  deserted  her;  she  disdains  her 
conduct,  her  position,  her  feverish  joy,  her  moments  of  most  passionate 
despair  ;  but  the  fatal  step  is  taken,  and  she  feels  that  it  can  never  be 
retraced.  Others  might  talk  of  repentance,  and  might  feel  as  hopefully 
as  they  speak.  None  but  herseif  considers  repentance  impossible,  because 
the  severest  judgment  that  can  be  passed  on  her  by  others  is  light  com- 
pared  with  the  intense  horror  with  which  she  regards  herseif,  and  the 
bitter  view  she  takes  of  her  own  irretrievable  guilt.     Every  avenue  of 
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hope  seems  closed  for  her  for  ever-*the  womanly  nature  with  which 
God  endowed  her  is  blackened — it  can  never  be  restored  to  its  purity* 
Her  life  xnay  have  hitherto  been  all  blameless,  her  thoughts  pure,  her 
soul  transparent  as  the  clearest  crystal,  but  when  a  moment  of  temptation 
has  come,  and  been  yielded  to,  and  the  storm  of  passion  has  swept,  over 
her  spirit,  that  storm  has  lefib  its  dark  clouds  over  her  nature,  and  they 
can  never  be  dispersed  for  her,  no,  not  though  rivers  of  tears  shoold  flow 
from  their  weight. 

The  sad  experience  of  life  proves  to  us  that  all  the  dread  of  a  futore 
judgment,  and  of  worldly  disgrace,  is  insufficient  to  stand  between  the 
power  of  passion  and  the  commission  of  crime.  But  it  seems  to  us,  that 
if  at  the  moment  that  a  woman  Stands  on  the  brink  of  the  abyss  she  could 
once  glance  into  the  depths  of  her  own  feeling^  as  they  must  for  eyer  re- 
main  after  her  guilt  is  consummated,  even  passion  would  calm  down,  and 
she  would  start  back  affiighted  from  the  hideous  sight. 

And  there  is  another  consideration  which  would  most  assuredly  airest 
many  in  the  downward  path,  could  it  be  receiyed  and  credited  at  the 
critical  moment. 

Unhappy  ones,  who  haye  fallen  irom  innocence  to  gm\t — wives  who 
have  broken  your  solemn  yows — what  was  the  temptation  that  tried  yoa 
*  even  to  your  feil  ?  Was  it  that  buming  words  of  love  met  your  ears, 
impassioned  glances  met  your  eyes  ?  Did  you  tremble  under  the  infee- 
tious  agitation  of  one  whose  words  and  looks  had  inyaded  your  husband's 
most  sacred  possession — your  heart?  Did  you  forget  the  sin  in  the 
tumult  of  feeHng  with  which  you  listened  to  whispered  vows  and  pro- 
testations  ?  Did  you  forget  the  marriage-ring,  whilst  the 'band  that 
bore  it  inyoluntarily  retumed  the  passionate  clasp  of  another  P  Did 
you  love  this  man,  and  feel  that  you  could  sacrifice  all  for  him — because 
nis  love  for  you,  also,  was  intense  and  undying — and  with  sopbistry  he 
pleaded  for  the  consent  which,  he  said,  shoufd  make  a  lasting  tie  between 
you? 

Pause  there  and  reflect,  ye  who  ätill  shrink  back.  Those  words  which 
your  listening  ears  drink  rapturously,  has  he  not  uttered  them  agün 
and  again  ?  Those  looks,  those  gestures,  of  hope,  passion,  despair,  is 
he  not  well  practised  in  them  ?  Are  you,  the  wife  of  another,  the  ßrsi 
whom  he  has  thus  addressed  ?  You  would  sacrifice  all  to  the  love 
that  fiUs  your  soul  for  this  man,  an  unrequited  love — he  cannot  loye  !-r- 
an  unholy  love,  and  yet,  Heaven  forgive  you !  you  almost  fancy  there 
is  holiness  in  its  yery  intensity.  Pause,  and  draw  back  the  yielding 
band.  See  the  phantoms  of  other  passions  he  has  iudulged,  other 
desires  he  has  pursued,  arising  between  him  and  you.  Dream  not  that 
this  is  love  he  experiences  for  you.  He  would  recklessly  ruin  your  hap- 
piness,  blacken  your  soul,  to  procure  one  hour's  excitement  to  bis  own 
wearied  senses.  And  oh!  be  wamed  in  time.  I  teil  you  that  sooo, 
when  you  are  a  fallen,  guilty  creature,  trembling  at  your  crime,  terrified 
to  think  of  your  degradation,  and  turning  wilJ^  the  yeaming  of  your 
nature  to  look  for  support  and  tenderness  from  the  man  who  has  led 
you  to  your  misery,  and  for  whose  sake  the  darkness  of  night  has  spread 
oyer  your  life,  ^ou  will  meet  a  cold  glance,  a  cold  word;  and  whilst  in 
frantic  fear  you  may  utter  a  few  words  from  the  torture  of  your  soul,  be- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


FBANCOISE  DB  FOIX  ;  OR,  WOEDS  OF  WABNING.         413 


apeaking  your  leadiness  to  bear  all,  and,  woman-like,  to  bear  it  t 
and  unoomplainingly,  if  only.  the  love  for  which  you  have  paid  so  dearly 
be  yours  still,  you  Will  receire  oold  assurances  and  colder  looks,  and  if  you 
foUow  bis  glance  you  may  find  it  already  selecting  a  new  yictim — ^your 
oharm-is  gone — ^you  bave  yielded.  And,  alas !  for  you,  it  is  your  nature 
to  cling  more  passionately  than  ever  to  the  man  who  has  brought  you  this 
agony,  as  much  as  it  is  Ät^natore  to  weary  of  one  who  has  sacrificed  more 
than  life  for  him. 

What  language  can  describe  the  feelings  of  a  woman  under  such  cir- 
cumstanoes  p  Her  soul  is,  indeed,  wrung  with  speechless  anguish.  This 
ang^sh  will  teil  differently  on  different  characters.  Some  will  bitterly 
reproach  the  destroyer,  some  will  silently  endure,  some  will  in  despair 
sink  down  and  die,  but  all  will  suffer  to  the  füllest  extent  of  suffering 
of  which  their  nature  is  capable.  Doubt  it  not  ye  who  may  read  these 
words;  dream  not  that  pride  would  come  to  your  aid.  What  has  a  guilty 
wife  to  do  with  pride  ?  She  dare  not  be  proud.  None  know  her  degra- 
dation  so  well  as  she  does  herseif. 

Fran9oise  de  Foix  was  a  king's  Favourite ;  but,  unlike  many  who  have 
held  that  place,  her  story  may  still  serve  as  a  text  for  these  thoughts  and 
warnings  of  ours ;  for  Fran^obe  loved  the  man,  Dazzled  she  might  be, 
and,  doubtless,  was  at  a  later  period  by  the  influence  her  position  gave 
her,  as  courtiers  thronged  around  her,  and  all  eager  supplicants  for  court 
favour  approached  the  king  through  her  alone.  But  Fran^oise's  heart 
was  gained  by  Francis  I.  as  any  man  may  gain  any  woman's  heart.  -  She 
loved  him ;  she  forgot  her  marriage  vows ;  she  may  have  struggled  for  a 
time,  but  she  yielded  at  last,  and  when  she  yielded  it  was  to  the  man's 
loYe,  not  to  the  sovereign's  promises.  Unlike  her  successor,  she  sfarank 
from  the  Publicity  of  vice ;  and  it  was  not  until  her  husband  had  retired 
to  Brittany,  and  the  profligate  cirde  that  surrounded  Francis  I.  closed 
aronnd  her,  and,  aided  by  his  own  royal  mother  and  sister,  forced  open 
£a.youritism  upon  her,  that  Fran9oise  ceased  to  tremble,  and  emerged 
into  the  füll  glare  of  goilt. 

We  need  not  attempt  to  depict  her  sufferings  years  afterwards,  when 
she  saw  the  inconstant  monareh's  passionate  admiration  for  a  younger, 
bat  scarcely  fairer,  woman  than  herseif.  We  can  imagioe  what  she 
endured,  and  the  torture  that  roused  in  her  at  length  the  resolution  of 
yielding  to  her  destiny,  and  quittin g  the  court.  But  once  before  she . 
goes  she  will  endeayour  to  touch  the  heart  which  has  apparently  been 
her  own  durine  these  past  years.  She  feels  ar  if  he  could  not  let  her 
depart  thus^  she  feels  by  her  own  heart  as  if  he  cannot  M  her  place  in 
his  affections.     Alas !  poor  Fran^oise. 

She  seeks  the  king^in  the  palace  gardens  ;  she  requests  his  permission 
to  depart  firom  court.  The  permission  is  calmly  and  coldly  granted,  and 
Fran9oise  stood— as  we  haye  read  the  tale — with  gaspmg  breath  and 
beating  heart,  and  heard  her  sentence  pronounced,  and  uttered  no  word 
of  compkdnt  or  remonstrance ;  and  the  king  passed  on  in  his  walk  with 
a  courtly  salutation,  whilst  the  miserable  wife  seemed  to  feel  fully  for  the 
first  time  all  the  bittemess  of  the  punishment  that  must  foUow  such  guilt 
as  hers  had  been.  The  palace  gardens  were  bright  and  beautifal  on  that 
day,  but  they  were  darkened  in  Fran^qise's  eyes  by  the  shadow  of 
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de^mir ;  ihe  Inreeze  stole  loviogly  over  her  £nr  htcm,  bot  it  diiUed  her,  for 
the  icj  toudi  of  death  seemed  stealing  over  her  senses ;  the  hranches 
wayed  jayoosly  in  the  snnshme ;  the  Urds  wavbled  amongst  the  gieen 
leayes,  bot  the  joy  of  life  was  gene  fbr  Fftoigoue— it  seemed  a  distani 
memory  now,  fading  a^ray  wxth  the  love  thst  had  made  it ;  and  vnik 
bowed  head  and  hushed  footsteps  she  retumed  to  her  apartments,  and 
prepared  t&  4^ax^  ^<>r  Brittanj.     Fran^mse^si  heavt  was  broken. 

And  thus  most  it  ever  be  with  those  imhappy  ones  who  yield  to  imlioly 
lote^  Be  yery  sure  that  the  man  who  is  cspable  of  temptüng  you  to  nn, 
is  eapable  of  deserting  yoa  to  teoopt  another.  Be  yvry  sare  tfaat  thongfa 
yoor  delirium  may  last  for  a  longer  or  a  sfaorter  time,  Üie  awakeoing 
wiU  eome,  and  it  is  a  tesrible  awak«iiag-  that  awaits'  yoa.  If  you  lofv 
your  destroyer,  as  warnen  only  can  lore-^at  enee  poBsionately  and  eeaw* 
lessly — ^then,  indeed,  is  your  late  most  doubly  wretched.  Yorar  yery 
being  will  be  eoosumed  by  the  tynoit  emotbns  ol  zemoise,  despair,  and 
jealoosy — ay,  jeedousy,  beoause  you  knanr  thait  bis  unstable  feebng»  will 
wander  to  another ;  and  you,  who  haye  giren  up  all  £or  him^-^eace,  in- 
necenoe,  happioaess  here  and  hereaCker — ^yoQ  most  endore  your  agony 
unsolaced  by  one  woid  or  lock  of  tendemes» — yen  mmt  feel  that  your 
sufferii^  must  be  eoncealed,  if  you  would  not  have  Ins  iiadiffeveBce  tarn 
to  lothiag,  and  this  last  saerifice  is  added  to  all  othen,  and  you  sit  by  in 
silenee  aind  i^fMureaat  ealmness,  wUlst  some  other  attraets  kis  eye,  asd 
excites  that  fe^ing  which  he  so  raisnomes  lore. 

A  woman  will  bear  mudi^  if  she  stiM  poness  the  \afve  fm  which  she 
has  sacrifioed  herseif,  it  is  yery  woaderfol  how  calüoly  she  will  endure 
the  reproaches  of  her  coascieiiee,  the  feyeiish  misery  that  hauntB  hinr  firom 
the  mom^Hit  sfae  has  sinned.  S&e  will  neyer  speak  to-  him  of  her  remorse ; 
she  will  feel  instinotiyely  that  sudi  a  feeling  could  meet  m>  eeho  in  bis 
breast — ^kis  yeiy  natoie  is  diffeteat  from  her».  She-wiU  smile  §01  Imn, 
and  receiye  with  rapture  bis  eyery  word  of  tendemess.  Bat  w&en  tbe 
change  has  come,  and  bis  loy« — sueh  as  it  was — ^ha«  paased  hom  hes, 
who  can  describe  her  sufferings  ?  No  man  can  coBceinre  Aem  ;  00  num 
can  eompreheod  the  unsdtfisfa  «aDchmw  deiyotion  thofi  £11»  a  passionate 
woman's  heart  for  the  man  iar  whom  sdie  haa  sinned  and  ftileii. 

In  tkot  &11  she  separated  herself  from'  all  diat  had  Mtherto  made 
the  happiness  or  the  interest  ei  her  eaöstence.  In;  losing  her  self-respect» 
she  has'  tost,  in*  her  own  ^es,  tke  respect  e£  all  the  wodd.  The  innoceat 
affectionsand  assocktioxn  of  her  cbüdkood  to  which  she  ha»  cking  lovingly 
through  Hfe,  she  pats  away  from  her  now ;  she  nw&t  fergetsr  for  a  moment 
that  blaek  guilt  is  between  her  and  them.  Has  she  sisters:? — she  shrinks 
from  their  pure  loye.  Has  she  parents^? — she  dans  not  meetthörtrost- 
ing  glancei  Has  she  a  ddld  ? — (^l  if  su&iing  «o«Jtf  expiate  sin,  what 
human  suffezing  can  equaü  that  of  tke  gmlfy  mother  <wkea  her  fitüe 
child's  loyi])g  arms  are  twining  round  her?  £Oas  she  intdllecAual  tastes? 
— each  book  is  dosed  in  tun»,  eack  book  hos  h%  ek^qpmat  reproach  fv 
her,  ei<;her  in  the  memories  with  whieb  it  is  hnked  c^  happy  innoeent 
days,  or  in  its  words  and  sentiments,  whirii  seem  to  be  staitlingiy  &eeted 
to  her  State  of  mind. 

Where  then  can  she  tum  ?  What  ib.  kft  to  her  in  this  vovld,  -nhen 
the  path  bef oie  her  is  beeome  a  desolate  wiidievness  H   ä»  does  not  yet  look 
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upwBrds ;  that  time  is  not  yet  come ;  ifc  caimofc  come  until  a  calm  succeeds 
the  whirlwind  of  passion.  She  can  only  tum  to  tha  fatal  influeuce  which 
has  mined  her ;  and  when  averted  looks  and  cold  words  meet  her  pas- 
sionate  yeamin?s  there,  her  cup  is  fall,  and  with  the  ynuttered  cry  6f  a 
broken  heart^  she  sinks  into  the  gulf  of  despair. 

We  need  not  punue  the  tale  of  Fran<^oi8e  de  Foix.  We  need  not  teil 
how  she  retumed  passirely  to  her  injured  hnsband,  unable  in  her  misery 
to  feel  even  a  natural  dread  and  shame  of  meeting  his  eye.  History 
teils  his  severd  treatment  of  her,  but  history  teils  nothing  of  her  sensa- 
tions  under  it.  History  records  one  last  agony  inflicted  upon  her  by 
Francis  I.,  when,  by  the  Suggestion  of  her  wondly  and  ambitious  suc- 
cessor,  he  wrote  to  request  the  restoration  of  the  jewels  he  had  given  to 
her  in  her  days  of  loye  and  fayour.  We  know  not  how  this  letter  was 
received — her  dungeon  concealed  that  anguish — ^but  we  know  how  the 
gold  and  the  precious  stones  were  restored  to  the  king,  but  how  each 
tender  device,  each  •  initial,  was  tom  from  the  setting ;  the  agonised 
Fran9oise  would  not  have  those  memorials  gazed  on  by  other  eyes — wom 
on  other  bosoms — and  she  tore  all  such  tokens  £rom  their  setting,  and 
sent  back  the  mere  wealth  which  she  had  never  valued. 

History  touches  slightly  on  a  kind  of  reconciliadon  in .  afber-years 
between  M.  and  Madame  de  Chateaubriand.  On  this  we  will  not  dwell ; 
but  every  woman  must  know  how  hoUow  and  superfiml  auch  reconcilia- 
tion  must  have  been.  The  hearts  of  the  &honoared  bosband  aud  the 
guilty  wife  must  have  been  totally  estranged  for  ever.  We  have  dwelt 
on  aU  that  served  our  purpose  in  th'is  sad  story  of  guilt  and  woe,  and  we 
leave  the  subject  now. 

Let  none  whose  eye  dwells  on  these  pages  condemn  us  in  that  we 
have  seemed  to  speak  too  leniently — with  more  compassion  than  horror 
— of  those  who  thus  grievously  sin.  We  have  seen  the  fearful  suflFering 
of  which  we  speak,  and  we  have  thought  we  might  do  more  good  by 
dwelling  on  toat  aa  a  waming,  than  by  dweUing  on  the  heinousness  of 
the  crime.     Why  is  it  so  true  lliat 

Every  woe  a  tear  can  claim^ 
Except  an  erring  sister*s  shame  ? 

Let  none  condemn  us  in  that  we  have  dwelt  exdusively  on  the  earthly 
woe  and  punishment  of  such  sin.  We  have  done  so  purposely,  because 
such  woe  and  punishment  seem  to  us  more  likely  to  staxtle  one  under  the 
bewildering  influence  of  earthly  passion,  than  even  the  more  solemn 
considerations  of  guilt  and  its  punishment  hereafter.  Neither  is  this  the 
place,  or  ours  the  band  to  point  the  more  solemn  wamiug.  It  has  been 
often  and  powerfully  sounded — ^it  will  be  often  and  powerfully  sounded 
again  by  those  who  are  fitted  ht  the  task.  Enough  for  us  to  point  out 
the  slighter  waming,  which  may  still  reach  some  heart,  and  perchance 
cause  some  totteijng  step  to  pause  in  fear  on  the  brink  of  evU ;  and  in 
that  pause,  my  sister,  raise  your  heart,  your  sinfui  heart  to  heaven — a 
more  solemn  tpougkt  may  arrest  you — the  thought  of  Eternity ! 


2l2 
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THE  FALLS  OF  NIAGARA. 

BT  NICHOLAS  MICHELL. 

Land  of  the  West  I  earth*s  builder  gave  to  thee 

The  wealth  of  vastness,  charm  of  majesty ; 

Vales  Stretch  to  kingdoms,  streams  to  oceans  swell, 

As  Heaven  designed  that  giaots  there  should  dwell« 

All  is  colossal ;  suDless  forests  spread, 

Which  feet,  for  long  moons  wandering,  iail  to  thread; 

Lakes,  wafting  fleets,  uofold  their  azure  rohe. 

And  skjT-topped  mountains  girdle  half  the  globe. 

Immensity  ner  sceptre  Stretches  here, 

And  proud  Creation  claims  a  wider  sphere. 

Hear  ye  the  thunder  on  the  shrinking  gale, 
HoUow  and  deep,  like  some  lost  spirit's  wail, 
Where  swift  Niagara  pours  on,  more  grand 
Than  countless  armies  cbarging  o*er  the  land, 
Laves  his  steep  banks,  slow  wearing  down  their  wall, 
With  each  dread  second  hurrying  to  the  fall, 
Then  o'er  the  rock  leaps  flashing  into  air, 
Like  some  proud  god  driv'n  hellward  in  despair, 
Shakes  in  his  agony  the  soundine  shore, 
Foams  in  his  rage,  and  breathes  his  anguish-roar  ; 
Till  battling,  madd*ning  in  the  white  abyss, 
A  boiling  Phlegethon  where  furies  hiss. 
He  yiel£  a  sigbt,  to  mortals  trembling  near, 
Of  beauteous  terror,  and  heart-thrilling  fear. 

We  stand  below  the  falls ;  this  smooth,  broad  rock 
Is  wet  with  spray,  yet  safe  amid  the  shock  ; 
Goat  Isle  before  us,  with  its  lichens  brown, 
And  tall  black  pines,  on  borror  gazing  down  ; 
As  though  they  shrank,  but  still  by  some  dread  spell ' 
Would  peer  beneath,  and  watch  the  torrents  swetl. . 
Behold,  but  speak  not — words  may  rarely  be 
Tb'  interpreters  of  mind's  intensity  ; 
When  most  we  feel,  then  mutest  grows  the  tongue, 
The  goddess  Silence  from  pale  Wonder  Sprung. 
'Tis  not  the  whirl,  the  bound  of  raging  waves, 
Hurled  from  above  to  dive  in  earth's  deep  caves ; 
'Tis  not  the  mounting  spray,  where  rainbows  shine, 
Like  rubies  dropping  from  some  sky-deep  mine, 
While  eagles  o'er  the  gulf  in  terror  scream, 
To  see  those  waters  toss,  and  boil,and  gleam ; 
'Tis  not  the  thunderings  shaking  rocks  around, 
The  roar — the  deafening  roar — that  ceaseless  sound*- 
Not  this  afTects  the  soul,  o'erwhelms  the  sense. 
And  bids  us  feel  our  frailty,  impotence  ; 
'Tis  the  dread  power  displayed  by  this  wild  mass 
Of  living  waters  maddening  as  they  pass — 
Power  mocking  human  force— >unchecked,  sublime» 
Not  urged  for  months,  or  years,  but  ceaseless  time. 
No  moment»  since  the  flood,  those  waves  have  slept, 
But  on  nnresting  plunged^  and  thundering  leapt ; 
Andnow  they  dash  through  air,  as  these  poor  eyes 
Their  grandeur  view,  and  awe  finds  vent  in  siglw; 
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And  when  our  turf-wrapped  breast  shall  throb  no  more, 
Race  followiog  race  entombed  on  yonder  sbore, 
Still  shall  their  mighty  voice  to  heaven  ascend. 
And  earth's  pew  children  o*er  their  glories  bend, 
The  final  echoes  of  that  voice  at  last 
Mingling,  and  lost»  in  Judgment's  trumpet-blast. 

A  Tision  of  the  rapids — long  ago. 

An  Indian  launched  bis  skiff,  where  waters  flow 

Less  swiftlyand  less  wild;  bis  glancing  oar 

He  stoutlv  plied  to  gain  the  opposing  shore  : 

The  treacherous  paddle  snapt  where  eddies  curled, 

And  down  the  rushing  tide  the  bark  was  whirled. 

The  Red  man  fears  not  death  ;  no  ills  impart 

Grief  to  bis  soul,  no  terrors  move  bis  heart ;  t 

He  dares  all  danger,  smiles  at  each  distress, 

The  untaught  stoic  of  the  wilderness  I — 

On  like  an  arrow  glanced  the  frail  canoe, 

The  Indian,  borne  to  death,  bis  fate  well  knew  ; 

The  eagle  saw  bim,  and  wbeeled  down  the  sky, 

Eager  for  prey,  and  shrieked  bis  hunger-cry. 

The  victim  bowed  bis  head,  and  o*er  bis  face 

Drew  bis  war-cloak — how  brief,  bow  brief  the  space 

Between  bim  and  destruction !  pitying  Heaven  I 

Live  none  to  save?  may  no  kind  belp  be  given  ? 

Instinct  that  hour  of  borror  claimed  its  sway, 

Hope  waved  her  torch,  and  stoic  pride  gave  way : 

Swift  rising  in  bis  skiflT,  sad  signs  ne  made 

To  those  who  watched  afar,  but  could  not  aid, 

Then  stretcbed  bis  arms  to  Nature  glowing  round, 

ßocks,  moss-green  Valleys,  hüls  with  forests  crowned, 

Where  he  should  throw  no  more  the  quivering  lance, 

Tread  'neath  the  moon  no  more  the  wild  war-dance ; 

No  more  with  foot  of  fleetness  urge  the  chase, 

Or  with  fond  arms  bis  bead-decked  love  embrace. 

The  Indian's  heart  scarce  breathed  the  word — farewell  I 

When  füll  in  sight  the  maddening  torrents  feil ; 

Scarce  from  the  vulture  broke  anotber  scream, 

When  o*er  the  rock  he  plunged,  like  meteor-beam ; 

Down,  down,  'mid  foam  and  thunder,  lost  to  sight, 

'Mid  water- flakes  thrown  out  like  toneues  of  ligbt, 

'Mid  eddying  surge,  and  seething,  featner^  spume, 

Here  whitening  in  the  sun,  there  locked  in  gloom— 

Down  in  that  gulf  where  death  and  havoc  lay. 

And  whence  alive  no  power  e^er  snatched  a  prey ; 

Vain  searched  bis  tribe,  and  waiied  along  the  shore, 

No  mortal  eye  beheld  the  lost  one  more.* 

♦  The  incident  related  above  is  not  an  imaginary  one ;  several  years  ago  an 
Indian  in  bis  canoe  was  carried  over  the  Falls  much  in  the  manner  described. 
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A  DARK  REMINISCENCE  OP  MT  FIRST  CIJRACY. 

BT  AliFBBD  SAXON,   ESQ. 

It  was  an  intensely  and  bitterly  oold  ereniiig  in  November,  with  the 
hall  and  sleet  dashing  against  tlie  Windows,  that  I  sat  in  my  study,  en- 
deavouring  to  contract  mj  thonglits  solelj  and  intentiy  on  my  readings, 
and  tiius  drive  away  die  tumnlt  and  discord  that  raged  without  in  the 
streets.  I  had  lately  been  translated  to  a  curaey  in  Manchester,  and 
ihe  whole  day  had  been  a  scene  I  fervenüy  and  sincerely  pay  I  may  never 
See  the  like  again.  Trade  had  been  for  some  time  irery  baa,[afid  provisions 
unusually  dear.  (It  was  befbre  the  repeal  <^  the  Com*laws.)  Many 
miUs  had  suspended  work,  and  the  "  tum-outs''  had  increased  daily.  Un- 
shom  and  unshayen  mechanics  paraded  the  streets  with  placards  deli- 
neated  with  a  death's  head  and  cross-bones,  and  "  Blood  er  tood"  scrawled 
beneath,  and  drunken  and  emaciated  women  went  screaming  about,  hold- 
ing  up  abnost  naked  children,  or  goading  on  the  men  to  seek  for  and 
reap  yengeance  on  their  employers  and  masters !  Most  of  the  shops 
were  closed  save  the  güa-palaoes  and  wine-stores.  A  Radical  baker, 
either  for  a  sinister  or  iinadTised  purpose,  had  left  bis  Windows  exposed 
an^  bis  shutters  down.  In  an  instant  the  glass  was  sfaivei^d  to  atoms, 
the  loayes  seized  and  distributed  amongst  the  mob.  The  police  imme- 
diately  endeayoured  to  secure  the  perpetrators  of  the  outrage,  and  were 
decidedly  worsted  in  the  melee,  Aji  ex-shoemaker,  who  was  a  magistrate 
for  the  borough,  mumbled  over  thß  Biot  Act.  A  troop  of  dragoons  came 
rattling  down  tJie  street,  and  the  in&ntry  was  seen  ''  doubling"  in  the 
distance.  The  mob,  elated  with  thrar  recent  yictory  over  the  police, 
were  detemuned  to  make  a  stand,  tore  up  die  paving-stones,  and  hurled 
them  at  the  Boldiers.  The  cavalry  charged  ;  a  fow  of  the  people  were 
trampled  down  by  the  troop  horses,  the  rest  attempted  fiight.  Conjec- 
ture,  howeyer,  reader,  the  horror  and  dismay  of  the  poor  ddluded  fanatics 
to  find  two  companies  of  the  pensioners,  wno  were  well  aoquainted  with 
the  intrica<iies  of  the  street,  hadfoimed  up  in  their  rear,  andnow  openeda 
raking  and  gaUing  fire  upon  them.  Such  a  frightful  scene  ensued  my 
feeble  pen  camiot  depict.  The  exoess  of  human  lives,  the  heart-piercing 
screams  of  women  and  children,  the  blasphemons  groans  of  dying  men, 
the  bright  red  blood  dyeing  scarlet  the  pure  white  snow,  all  made  such  a 
picture  that  I  inyoluntaiily  exdaimed,  and  urged  a  prayer  to  Heayeo, 
that 

Man  may  be  stroug  without  maiming  hb  brother» 

A  capitulation  was  quickly  made  with  the  insurgents;  the  ringleaders 
were  given  up,  the  wounded  taken  to  the  infirmary,  and  soldiers  told  to 
retum  to  barracks,  but,  in  the  hearing  of  Ihe  mob,  ordered  *■  to  be  in 
readiness  to  tum  out  at  a  moment's  notice."  The  fire  was  quenched,  but 
belieye  me,  reader,  from  confessions  and  words  imparted  to  me  in  my 
clerical  capacity,  I  knew  was  far  from  being  extinguished.  Knots  of 
suUen,  turbulent-minded  men  congregated  at  the  comers  of  the  streets, 
vociferatbg  loudly  upon  the  so-calied  "  rights  of  man,"  and  then  moyiDg 
stealthily  away  at  the  approaqh  of  a  policeman.  I  knew  ^'  the  unions'' 
were  ready  to  tum  out,  eyen  though  they  had  been  sorely  worsted ;  and 
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secoet  sodeties  wem  held  by  German  and  French  nefugees  and  die  London 
Chartists  to  delibeiate  upon  the  most  feasible  plan  of  Operations;  whilst 
the  foreigners  hold  as  enoneoug  yiews  of  a  British  mob  chaiged  by 
Briti^  soldiers,  as  the  £arthm«i  of  AincA  do  anent  ci?ilisation. 

I  polced  my  study's  fiie^  raised  a  good  bright  flome,  enseonoed  myself 
in  a  oozy  ann-chair,  and  aettled  d^wn  to  my  Plato.  I  ,was  engaged  in 
thought  upon  rather  an  obscure  passage.  It  will  doubtless  reenr  to  the 
Scholar — ^ptWovo-w  Kafiov  ;  "  musically  bristling,"  I  read  it.  I  may 
be  wrc»ig.  At  this  very  moment  my  door  was  xudely  pnsked  open,  and 
I  beheld  in  the  shade  a  shock  head,  witk  a  towering  xnass  in  the  back* 
ground  of  my  veiy  precise  landlady. 

'*  Plaae,  sir !"  exclaimed  he  of  the  scarlet  hair,  '^  oh,  plaze,  air!  There 
bees  a  mon  about  to  die,  and  he  waats  to  say  sunuuit  'orrid  to  yon. 
Plaze  make  haste,  üe  be  too  fly  to  peach  to  'em  ere  beaks;  so  says  he, 
^  Fetch  me  a  devil-dodger — a  good  'im  ^ind,  BiU/  So  I  runs  for  yon. 
Oh,  plaze,  sir^!  make  haste,  sir;  he  bees  fast  a  going,  he  bees,  sir.  He  is 
moräiAilly  wounded.     Them  ere  \Aoody  soldiers  did  it,  air." 

I  immediately  prepared  to  foUow  vie  lad,  and,  seizing  my  hat  and 
buttoning  up  my  great  coat,  I  emerged  into  the  streets.  It  waa,  as  I 
h&ve  already  said,  a  bitterly  cold  night,  as  dark  as  Erebus,  with  a  chiU, 
damp  wind  blowing  ihe  rain  heavüy  against  me.  I  hnnied  on  along 
the  narrow  and  Kttle-freqnented  way,  fi)Uowing  m}r  ahnffling,  haltiag 
^uide,  who  perpetaally  gave  furti^  glances  behind  him  to  make  sure  he 
had  me  safe  in  bis  wake,  until  he  came  to  a  fuU  stop  before  one  of  the 
dirtiest  houses  in  the  pestilential  alley  down  wboch  he  had  led  me.  We 
both  entered  into  the  house,  and  he,  having  thrust  a  rushlight  into  my 
band,  disappeared.  I  tambled  up  the  dark  companion-Iadder  sort  of 
staircase  as  well  as  I  could  without  completely  Stripping  the  sldn  off  my 
shins,  'and  pushed  open  the  door  of  a  room  from  whence  ksued  tl^ 
most  fearful  groans  I  ever  can  call  to  mind  to  haye  heard.  Lying  on 
a  flock  bedstead  in  one  comer  of  the  unfurni^ed  apartment  was  a  tall, 
iniddle-aged  man,  rolling  and  writhing  in  most  ezerutiatingagOBy,  in  the 
last  throes  of  death.  A  gun-shot  wound  was  bleeding  most  profusely 
&)m  bis  side,  and  I  saw  üke  bullet  must  haye  Umi  away  part  of  a  limg 
and  settled  in  his  back.  A  sorgeon  had  been  sent  for,  bot  aone  could  be 
fi>und.  Had  one  been,  it  required  no  scientific  or  professional  mind  to 
say  he  could  have  been  of  no  earthiy  avail.  The  poor  creatnre  was  quite 
past  human  aid  or  skill« 

The  dying  man  rose  up  a  littie  on  his  bed,  and  drawing  np  his  con» 
vulsed  limbs,  roUed  about  his  eyes  in  frenzy,  and  whispered,  in  a  dry, 
husky  Yoice : 

^^Murder  will  outi  Ay,  mur — der  most  fouL — Innocentl — The 
verdict  rings  in  mine  ears  now. — Innooent ! — Great  God ! — ^Innooent  !— 
iNay,  nay,  nay.  It's  a  dream-Ms  it  not  ?  The  }udge  proclaims  my 
fate. — ^What,  am  I  firee  ? — do  I  breathe  the  air  of  hea¥en  ?  Free !  free ! 
fieer 

"  What  is  it  you  require  of  me  ?"  I  asked. 

^'  To  unburden  my  soul  of  its  weicht  of  gmlt  ere  it  sinks  into 
etemal  damnation.  Absolve  my  offienoes.  Nay,  nay,  nay,  you  will 
hang  me — I  see  it  in  your  eye,  Away  from  me,  ye  traator  I — ^away — 
away-«away,  I  say !  This  is  a  free  country — no  priest-riding  hcre.  I 
am  no  Papist,  I  say,  and  you  cannot  taunt  or  coexce  me  into  coofessioiL 
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Awayl  I  say — do  ye  hear  me  ?     Away !     It  is  getting  dark — ^night  is 
Coming  on.     It  is  dark — very  dark; — cold — ^very  cold — oh!  throw  a 

blanket  over  me Sir — I — I — am  worth  six — mx  dead — dead  ones — 

now — no— -ypu By  my  dying  oath  you  shall  have  my  confessions  V* 

A  female  entered  the  room,  veiled.  He  muttered  a  few  iinintelligible 
words  to  her — there  was  a  rattling  noise  in  his  throat — a  glare  of  the  eye 
— a  groan — and  he  feil  back — dead. 

It  was  some  two  years  after  the  horrid  scene  I  have  just  endeavonred 
to  picture  to  your  mind,  that  I  changed  my  lodgings,  and  removed  to 
those  let  by  a  prim  old  lady,  who  had  been  for  many  years  housekeeper 
in  the  ficunily  of  Lord  Beambster,  in  Lancashire.  The  dear,  good 
old  lady  had  been  singularly  unfortunate  in  her  lodgers.  She  was  a 
perfect  Gorgon  of  correctness  and  propriety,  and  extremely  aiistocratic 
in  her  ideas.  She  has  ofben  confided  to  me  her  woes  on  the  head  of 
lodgers.  Her  first  tenant  was  a  timid-looking,  nerroos  man,  with  a 
shuffling  gdt  and  an  unpleasant  afiection  of  the  nose,  and  an  imper- 
turbable  reserve.  He  professed  to  be  a  doctor  of  physic  and  teacher  of 
elocution,  and  talked  much  of  distinguished  physicians  and  men  of  letteis. 
He  used  to  go  out  every  day  and  take  a  shuffling  walk  for  a  couple  of 
hours,  until  retuming  rather  hastily  from  one  of  his  stroUs,  he  lay  down 
on  her  sofa,  and  shuffled  off  the  mortal  coil  altogether,  leaving  behind 
him  no  assets  to  pi^  his  rent,  burial  fees,  or  various  little  bills  for  beei^ 
tea,  and  coals,  wmch  the  poor  lady  had  become  bound  for.  Her  nexfc 
lodger  was  a  stout,  sleek  gentleman,  of  the  Independent  persoasion  of 
religiou,  preacher  in  ordinary  to  the  Bethlehem  Chanel,  dressed  in  the 
most  sombre  garments,  and  a  perpetual  expression  of  mortification  and 
sanctity  in  hu  countenance  ;  author  of  a  pamphlet,  not  much  read,  ex- 
cept  in  the  Bethlehem  Chapel,  called  ^'  Christian  Crutches  for  Sinning 
Cripples."  The  Independent  gentleman  kept  irregulär  hours,  bat  that 
was  oaused  by  his  '^  mission,"  as  he  called  it,  and  which  the  good  old  lady 
remedied  by  a  latch-key.  Sometimes  in  the  daytime  he  smelt  of  rum  and 
gin.  This  he  satisfactorily  accounted  to  her  for,  by  explaining  he  was 
troubled  with  a  heart  complaint,  and  followed  up  ms  explanation  by  an 
edifying  discourse  on  sin  and  wickedness  in  general,  and  drunkenness  in 
particular,  and  wound  up  in  assurances  of  salvation  by  a  constant  attend- 
ance  at  the  Bethlehem  Chapel,  until  the  dear  old  woman  assured  me  she 
never  was  so  shocked  in  her  life  as  one  moming  to  find  the'worthy 
preacher  had  departed  to  America,  leaving  all  his  biUs  unpaid,  and  a  lett^ 
of  excellent  advice  and  much  religion  to  war  against  sin  and  yice,  bat 
taking  with  him  all  the  available  fumiture  and  goods  he  could  lay  his 
hands  on.  From  that  time  forth  she  determined  upon  taking  no  one  with- 
out  a  reference.  A  pale-&ced  gentleman  applied,  but  it  appearedhe  was 
addicted  to  the  trombone,  which,  how^er  necessary  an  instmment  in  a 
füll  band,  is  not  generally  populär  alone  in  a  small  house.  The  next  was 
a  youth,  with  a  very  rakish  look  and  a  splendid  pair  of  whiskers.  The 
old  lady  was  rather  prepossessed  in  his  &vonr  at  first»  but  he  swore 
various  fast  oaths  at  her  requirinfi^  a  reference,  stated  he  was  '^  a  gentle- 
man on  the  turf,"  and  considereathat  a  sufficient  reference  for  any  ooe. 
"  No !  old  lady !  Well,  then,  refer  to  Jack  Broome,  better  known  as  tie 
'  Coventry  Pet,'  at  the  Cross  Keys,  in  Cripplegate."  As  he  insbted  od  a 
latch-key,  three  oyster-knives,  and  a  coi^screw,  she  presutned  he' was 
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giTon  to  late  hours  abroad,  and  conyiviality  at  home ;  so  he  was  declined 
as  well  as  his  reference,  Mr.  John  Broome,  the  particular  delight  of 
Coventry.  The  next  was  a  very  pretty,  lady-like  ^1,  with  a  melancholy 
cast  of  features,  and  a  baby  in  her  arms.  The  landlady  was  captivatea 
with  her  ere  she  spoke. 

"  Well,  my  dear  girl,  who  are  your  friends  ?"  inquired  the  old  lady. 

*'  Oh,  pray  don't  ask  me,"  said  the  girl,  bursting  into  tears,  and^eep- 
ing  as  though  her  heart  would  break. 

"  It  is  very  wrong,  my  dear,"  observed  the  old  lady.  The  girl  knew 
it,  and  confessed  it.    "  No  references,  my  dear  ? — no  fiiend  at  all  ?*' 

Yes,  she  had  one — one  who  had  yowed  and  promised  never  to  desert 
her — had  won  her  heart — ^had  seduced  her  from  home  and  parents,  and 
ihen,  as  a  faded  rose  or  a  soiled  gloye,  had  cast  her  aside,  and  had  left 
her  and  her  poor  little  baby  to  starve  in  the  streets  of  the  last  town  they 
were  in,  and  he  was  now  quartered  in  the  barracks  up  the  street. 

My  dear,  good,  excellent  jf>aragon  of  virtue  and  morality,  who  was  as 
unsophisticatä  in  the  wickedness,  and  vice,  and  cruelty  of  the  world  as  a 
child  of  four  years  old,  and  never  was  in  love  in  her  life  except  that  amour 
with  my  lord's  butler  (which  was  broken  off  from  his  dying  of  a  repletion 
of  black  puddings  and  tripe),  and  which  was  more  one  of  mutual  interest 
than  romantic  passion  (tney  were  to  have  kept  the  Beaminster  Arms), 
gave  such  a  Start,  such  a  scream  as  was  heard  half-way  down  the  street, 
and  rose  in  such  a  stcnrm  of  rage  and  frigid  propriety,  and  pointing  to  the 
door  ordered  the  poor  girl  to  leaye  the  house  instanter,  and  notcome  con- 
taminatmg  her  parlöur  with  her  wicked  baggage.  '^  An  officer's  tatter- 
demalion,  forsooth !  a  soldier^s  lady,  eh  ?** — *'  I  do  hates  them  soldiers 
most  promiskuhously,  sir*' — ^the  old  lady  always  wound  up  her  story  with 
— *'  as  an  idle,  gooa-for-nothing,  sweanng,  drinking  lot,  who  do  nothing 
but  bring  pocnr  girls  to  min  and  aggrevates  elderly  ladies  like  me  as  we 
go  to  chapel."  _«_ 

I  was  giving  myself  one  evening  the  treat  of  a  novel,  a  thoroughly 
sound,  healthy  English  one — Bulwer's  "  Caxtons" — ^when  I  heard  a  com- 
motion  down  stairs.  As  the  Italian  can  foretel  evil  weather,  much  rain, 
and  the  jarring  of  the  Clements  of  the  firmament  from  an  eruption  of  Mount 
Vesttvius,  so  could  I  prognosticate  from  those  sounds  evil  feelings,  much 
▼ituperation,  and  the  jarring  of  the  elements  of  the  passions  of  the  mind. 

"  Sir!"  exdaimed  the  landlady,  throwing  wide  open  my  door,  "there 
is  a  brazen  woman  down  stairs  a  asking  for  you.  If  you  keeps  sich  Com- 
pany, sir,  all  I  can  say,  sir,  is,  you  are  a  demeaning  of  your  cloth.  If  so 
be  you  ain't,  sir,  I  had  better  call  the  perlice  to  remove  her." 

"  Nay,  my  good  madam,  don't  be  hasty  in  your  judgments.  She  may 
have  something  of  consequence  to  communic*ate,  or  some  poor  creature  in 
distress.  We  cannot  do  much  barm  by  hearing  what  she  has  to  say,  and 
then  let  us  judge  of  her;  you  shall  be  a  witness  to  our  interview.  Show 
her  up,  if  you  please." 

*'  Mine  is  a  respectable  'ouse,  I  would  have  you  to  know,  sir.  Nor  did 
I  live  thirty-two  years  in  Lord  Beaminster's  family  with  an  unimpeachable 
character  without  having  one,  I  can  teil  you,  sir." 

"  I  never»  doubted  it  for  an  instant — never.  My  own  will  bear  some 
littie  serutixiy,  too,  and  has  done,"  I  added,  with  a  smUe,  "  from  your 
fkvourite  rerorenees,  methinks.'^ 
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The  ratort  had  the  eflfeet  I  sequuedl;  and  my  Gorgon  of  norality  aod 
pffopciety  forthwith  vaniahed  to  luher  up  my  miknowii  yisitoe. 

Sfae  was  a  iaüj  szagularly  handsome  woman,  onoa  seen  never  forgot 
Her  GreciaDL  head  was  a  study  &»  the  sculptor,  her  hair  of  laven  blad^- 
ness,  her  eyes  dark,  rolÜDg,  and  wild,  Mnged  with  long  ladies»  whüst  her 
complezicA  was  asdear  as  alabaater — ^the  most  transpaient  I  eirer  remem- 
ber  ta  have  aeen.  Her  figure  was  tall  and  commandiz^,  and  her  manner 
imperious;  nevertheless,  with  all  this  tcanscendent  beantyof  &ce  aod 
figiize,  there  was  a  wild^  dissolute  stamp  ovest  it  that  I  might  almost  write 
down  as  demented,  whioh  awed  rather  thaa  took  your  £aancy^  and  an 
indescribable  ^'  sometluDg"  ihat  repelled  your  sympathy  and  hletter  feel- 
isgs  hom.  her. 

*^  We  mnst  be  alone,"  aaid  the  wiMnan,  shortly«. 

<'  Hoity-toity  I  Fine^  indeed !  to  be  ordeved  aboat  in  my  own  hoase. 
This  is  MY  house,  you  dirty,  wandering»  barefiMsed— " 

'^  Come,  come»  Mrs.  Brown,"  I  intezrupted,  waxing  a  litUe  wrath, 
^  you  have  no  n^ht  or  justice  to  make  such  assertionB  againsi  one  totally 
n^snown  to  you.  This  woman  is  a  perfect  stranger  to  us  both.  Well! 
She  may  be  good,  she  may  be  bad.  You  haTO  no  pvoof  to  handy  against 
your  assertions.     Be  silent     May  /  request  von  will  leaire  ua  toeeAer 

My  good,  well^meaning  landlady  lefit  the  xooia,  thoroughly  abaahed 
and  ashamed  at  her  late  conduct. 

'^  I  trust  your  feelings  are  not  hurt,"  I  lemaiked. 

^^FeelingSy  sirp  Faoghl  what  ore  feelings  afber  you  nungie  a  few 
yeais  with  the  world  ?  Do  you  think  one  siiäiil,  wüd,  and  niined,  sueh 
as  myself,  who  has  pledged  her  sool  for  bim  she  so  madly  loyed,  that 

Paradise  itself  were  dim 

And  joyless,  if  not  shared  with  him — 

has  feelings  ?     Feelings  such  as  you  speak  of — ^better  ones,  holy  ones, 
simple  ones»  guileless ones  ?    NoI  no!  no!" 

'^  Beserre  your  rhi^psodies  for  more  £ttii^  times  and  moze  willing  ears^ 
and  proceed  at  once  with  your  business." 

'^  Brief  :  remember  you  one  night  in  Oetob^,  some  two  years  ago  ?" 

"  Well!  I  attended»  I  could  not  hdp  fancying,  the  death-bed  of  a 
murderer." 

«Youdid." 

^^  Hai"  I  exclaimed  in  surprise-,  ^^  how  so  ?" 

'<  The  dying  man  was  bound  by  an  oath  not  to  reveal  the  awful  secret 
untU  one  was  dead.     He  is  dead  now.     He  wasa  smuggler." 

^'  Such  a  lawless,  foolhardy  trade  generally  terminales  in  a  sadden 
deathy"  I  replied,  moutnfully. 

"  I  was  his ^" 

,     '^  His  wife/'  I  said^  anzious  to  save  the  poor  creatuse  haixowisg  up 
the  painful  reminiscences  of  her  past  sin. 

'^  FFifef  No!  Is  it  by  sodi  a  name  the  aduitereas  in  soul  glosses 
over  hl»  sin  at  the  altar  of  her  God — eh?  Maniage  made  holy  by  the 
cloak  of  religion  ?  No !  No  marriage  vows  were  muttared  o^er  the 
nmonüf  our  hearts ;  but  yet  we  loyed  taraly,  sincerely,  £eKith£illy.  Thzoug^ 
all  the  maze  of  blood  and  stonns»  with  the  Inllowa  for  my  childien  aod 
our  cutter  for  my  home ;  through  good  repute  and  thceugh  bad ;  thieq^ 
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-diDTt-liyed  weai&  and  in  dire  poveity ;  throogli  yietoiy  and  death ;  tinough 
the  camage  of  tlie  deck  or  the  rdlHekmg  meninrent  od  shore,  I  lemamed 
trae  to  him — so  trae  as  woman  alone  can  to  him  sbe  iovo^  not  to  kirn 

'  vliom  faating  Ae  weds.     Nay,  more ;  but " 

Wi&  these  i^ords  she  threw  down  a  diriy  brown  paper  porcd.,  1 
srtooped  to  pick  it  np,  aiid  doring  ^t  aotkni  tibe  female  disappeared,  and 
not  earing  to  stop  Iht,  I  heard  the  street-door  bang  to,  and  from  that 
moment  to  this  I  bave  nerer  set  my  eyes  on  my  mysterious  stranger 
aigam.  I  opened  the  pazeel,  and  transcnbe  its  oontents  as  near  the  tezt 
«8  arcnmstanoes  irill  allow. 

Wtt  donfessfott»  of  a  iWutötter. 

I  was  bom  and  bred  in  a  qviet  rural  TiUage  in  the  north  of  Yorkshire. 
My  fathear  was  a  cleviw,  shrewd,  '^tlunisting''  &nner — a  tenant  of  Sir 
Harry  Masham's,  by  whom  he  was  highly  respected.  By  diligence, 
attentioni  and  shxewdness,  my  father  bad  amassed  a  eonsidesable  sum  of 
«HHiey,  aad  was  wbat  oountry  folk  would  call  '^  well  to  do  in  the  world," 
and  hoped  that  I,  bis  only  cmld,  would  be  able  to  rise  above  our  present 
«tfitton,  For  this  purpose  he  gaye  me  a  good  edueation,  and,  as  we  aait 
«iv>und  our  hearth  on  a  Satuiday  evening,  my  mother  knitting  away  at 
a  pair  ai  stockings,  and  my  &ther  blowiAg  a  elaaad  of  amoke  from  bis 
pipe,  or  sipping  at  bis  g^ass  of  grog,  he  used  to  attow  bis  &ncy  to  roam, 
and  to  build  up  aerial  structures  of  wbat  I  should  some  day  be.  He 
bad  a  tale  of  the  times  of  Henry  YIU.,  of  a  c^rtain  bntcher's  son  who 
rose  to  be  the  great  Cardinal  Wolsey.  He  was  ofben  fond  of  teiling  me 
it^  and  then,  in  bis  homely,  practical  way»  drawing  many  anv  inferenoa. 
To  be  brief,  bow«ver,  I  was»  at  the  age  of  eighteen,  aartided  to  an 
attomey  in  our  maribet  town  of  the  name  of  Jackson;  be  was  an 
oncommonly  clever  and  leamed  man,  but  had  wbat  is  unfortunately  but 
too  common  a  vice  with  your  geniuses,  an  inordinate  love  for  drinking. 
GiK  was  the  foul  fiend  that  usurped  bis  faculties  I  AUhougb  he  had  the 
fousiness  of  all  the  leading  faanilies,  and  very  aristoeratic  and  wealthy 
ones  tbey  were,  in  the  neigbbourbood,  Bjeverthdess,  poor  fellow,  be  died 
a  pauper  in  the  union  workbouse  I  My  £ellow-clerk  was  a  person  of  the 
name  of  Litchfield.  From  bis  low  ddbancheries  and  sensoal  exeesses  he 
was  consid^nbly  embarrasfled.  I  todk  a  liking  to  him,  and  my  pune 
was  at  bis  disposal,  aod  he  did  not  scniple  to  avail  himself  very  largely 
of  my  o£fers.  He  bet  at  raoes,  dioed  at  hells,  and  had  under  bis  pro- 
tection '<  a  lady,"  whom  he  kept  in  a  s^yle  equal,  if  not  saperior,  to 
those  we  see  loUing  in  the  pride  of  shamekes  infamy  in  their  broughams, 
or  ^'  loose  boxes,"  in  Eotten*iow.  He,  very  sbortly  afiber  our  aoquaint- 
anee,  succeeded  in  degrading  me  to  a  level  with  himself  and  imbiied  me 
^ith  similar  vices  to  Im  own,  until  I  became  as  sinfiil  and  lost  as  himself. 
,We  then  led  on  one  another,  encouraging  each  to  £Edl  deeper  aod  deeper 
down  the  scale  of  in£aimy,  and  obtained  the  notorious  appellation  of 
the  '^  Arcades  ambo,"  in  the  quiet,  unsophisticated  eountry  town  wbere 
"we  were  articled.  About  this  time  litdifield  had  a  legacy  lefi:  him  by 
an  aunt  of  seventy  pouuds.  It  was,  to  our  ideas,  a  fortune — a  aum 
never  to  be  eibaasted.  We  left  Jackson's  offiee^  and,  in  oompauy  witk 
litdhifield'a  nua^ess»  reaehed  our  Modem  Babylon.    We  took  lodg^ngs 
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in  ihe  West-end,  and  attempted  fashionable  life.  Louisa  (fbr  such  was 
the  woraan's  name)  was  heartless,  extravagant,  and  caieless.  She  nm 
Litchfield  irretrieTably  into  debt  in  a  very  short  time,  and,  togedier  with 
bis  own  tastes  of  borse-racing»  cock-figbting,  and  boxing-matches,  the 
legaey  was  quickly  dissipated,  and  we  were  then  paupers.  In  our  Visits 
to  the  race-couTse  we  bad  picked  up  tbe  acquaintance  of  one  er  two 
sharpers  and  black-legs,  and  in  ibe  dilemma  of  bis  roin  Litcbfield  appUed 
for  advice  to  one  of  this  firaternity.  '^  The  leg^'  gave  it  leadily,  and  my 
inend  unfortunately  took  it.  He  forged  tbe  name  of  one  of  Jackson's 
dients  to  a  cbeque,  was  discovered,  taken,  tried,  and  sentenced  to  be 
transported  for  life.  Whereon  the  indirect  cause,  tbe  wortbless  Louisa, 
eloped  with  a  comet  of  ^'  Plungers,"  and  may  eren  now  be  seen  glorying 
in  ner  harlotry  in  Hyde  Park  or  tbe  West-end  playhouses. 

I  was  then  lefb  utterly  destitute  on  tbe  wide,  wide  world  of  London. 
My  late  ^life  having  dissipated  wbat  little  bonesty  I  bad  arrived  with, 
witbout  a  character  or  a  fiiend,  I  rambled  up  tbe  bard-looking  and 
callous  streets — starving.  Thanks  !  there  is  at  least  one  resource  for  the 
destitute,  wbose  cbaracters  are  nerer  pryed  into,  or  questions  asked ; 
wbere  the  peer  or  tbe  peasant,  the  gentleman  or  the  wbop-straw,  the 
lawyer  or  the  artisan,  are  all  equal — all  *'  fisb  for  ibe  net !"  Walking 
up  tbe  Strand,  I  met  a  smart  dragoon,  tricked  out  witb  flaunting 
ribbons.  I  listened  to  bis  cajolery  and  lies  more  with  amusement  than 
conviction,  sold  myself  for  a  Shilling,  and,  as  a  natural  consequence,  got 
most  royally  drunk ! 

The  life  of  a  soldier  was  not  at  all  consonant  to  my  tastes  :  rising  at 
fiye  in  tbe  moming  to  '^  strap  **  a  trooper  to  get  ready  for  riding  diill  at 
six,  to  be  bumped  witbout  stirrups,  and  anatbematised  witbout  limit  for  a 
whole  bour  on  a  rougb  borse's  back,  to  retnm  to  a  seven  o'clock  break- 
fast  of  warm  water  sprinkled  witb  cbicoiy,  and  bread  witbout  butter,  was 
not  suited  to  the  feelings  of  one  brougbt  up  in  tbe  bomely  plenty  of  a 
Yorksbire  flEum-bouse,  or  the  comfort  of  an  attomey's  .office.  I  became 
mutinous,  disobedient^  and  slovenly,  answered  wben  spoken  to,  advised 
by  tbe  sergeant-major  not  to  become  "  a  lawyer,"  to  which  be  hinted  I 
was  &st  approaching,  and  threatened  by  tbe  captain  witb  tbe  black  hole, 
or  (what  we  soldiers  called)  '^  donkey  drill."  Once  I  was  bad  up  before 
tbe  colonel,  at  that  tame  reputed  to  be  second  to  none  in  bis  day  at 
anathematising  a  sinner.  I  gave  bim  retort  for  retort:  he  was  paralysed 
witb  rage  and  astonishment ;  ordered  in  tbe  guard,  bad  me  placed  in 
irons,  and  a  court-martial  was  convened  the  next  day  to  tiy  me.  My 
legal  knowledge  stood  me  in  good  senrice  now.  I  took  exception  to  part 
of  the  cbar^,  referred  the  matter  to  the  major-general'of  tbe  ^trict, 
won  my  pomt,  and  was  not  convicted ;  gained  tbe  Selat  of  tbe  canteen 
and  tbe  hatred  of  the  officers,  commissioned  and  non-commisaoned,  and 
marked  out  as  the  "  cleverest  blackguard  lawyer  in  the  whole  army." 
Under  such  a  slagma  no  man  could  live  the  ufe  of  a  soldier ;  conse- 
quently,  I  exchanged  my  uniform  for  some  old  clotbes  at  a  '*  pop-shop^" 
and  set  off  on  tbe  world — a  penniless  cosmopolite. 

Certainly  my  antipathy  to  truth  and  honour  did  stand  me  in  good 
need  in  one  instance,  and  duplicity  was  surely  allowable.  On  enlistmg, 
I  gave  tbe  rather  genend  English  patronymic  of  Smith,  and  my  paiish 
ibe  rather  populous  one  of  Lambeth,  consequenüy  my  dear  old  parents 
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were  spared  the  aflüction  of  seeing  thelr  only  child,  from  whom  they 
hoped  such  great  things,  branded  as  a  deserter  on  the  parish  church-door. 

It  was  a  bright  summer  day  that,  travel-stained  and  weary,  I  walked 
along  the  Old  North-road  (as  it  was  then  called).  Baraet  was  some  two 
miles  in  my  rear,  and  my  available  capital  was,  beyond  the  dothes  I  had 
on  me,  and  a  ihick  hedge-stake  in  my  hand,  threepence  three  farthings  / 
I  folget  what  Whittmgton  set  forwaid  upon  his  travels  with.  But  then, 
nr,  you  must  bear  in  mind  he  was  an  honest  man — Iwcts  not 

It  is  a  wonderfiil  place — ^London ;  a  Scylla  that  lures  every  one  on  into 
a  whirlpool.  I  have  known  genÜemen  expiess  sentimentalism  over  cats 
on  a  roof-top,  and  look  on  at  a  piize-fight ;  I  hare  seen  ladies  go  to 
Exeter  Hall,  and  coquet  with  cardinals  afterwards  ;  and  I  haye  actually 
Seen  a  pickpocket  fervently  pray  at  churcfa,  and  dedine  his  ayoeation  on 
the  Sabbath-day. 

To  prooeed.  In  the  whirlpools  of  Niag^ara,  I  believe  a  corpse  has  to  per- 
form  so  many  gyrations  ere  it  sinks,  and  this  is  my  faith  in  the  case  of 
sinners  who  are  tossed  to  and  fro  on  the  sur&ce  of  oor  metropolitan  Com- 
munity a  certein  nimiber  of  times  before  they  fall.  I  shall  not  stoop  to 
pander,  however,  to  a  low  taste,  and  chronicle  the  number  of  gyrations  I 
performed.  I  reooUect  litUe  beyond  being  taken  up  at  a  ''  boozing-ken," 
in  a  State  of  complete  drunkenness,  as  a  deserter,  my  shirt  plainly  ex- 
plaining  my  nosition  from  its  mark :  '<  James  Smith,  K  troop,  lOth 
Heaides/'  The  police  took  me  before  a  magistrate,  a  sombre-looking 
creature,  who  did  not  seem  ^'  up"  (to  use  theatrical  parlance)  on  the  law 
military.  By  the  advice  of  some  one — a  reporter,  i£  my  memory  does 
not  fail  me — I  was  jsent  to  Coldbath-fields  prison,  and  from  that  passed 
on,  under  a  strict  guard,  from  regiment  to  regiment,  until  I  ouce  more 
stood  in  the  presence  of  *'  him  of  vodferation."  I  knew  my  doom,  and 
that  alleviates  half  the  sting  of  futurity.  I  was  to  be  tried  by  a  court- 
martial. 

The  cell  in  which  I  was  placed,  from  the  acknowledged  genius  of  the 
engineer,  was  some  four  hundred  yards  from  the  guard-room.  At  night 
the  oorporal  of  the  g^ard  visited  me.  A  fortnnate  gust  of  wind  blew  out 
his  candle,  and  during  his  absence  I  managed  to  place  a  stone  in  the  lock 
(for  he  had  lefb  my  cell-door  unlocked),  when  on  his  vetum,  as  he  tumed 
the  key,  the  holt  shot  on  the  pebble  I  had  inserted,  and,  under  a  yam 
£Euicy  that  he  had  secuied  me  safe,  he  went  away.  But,  behold,  I  was 
once  agaiu  free  I  I  easily  scaled  the  barrack-wall,  and  ten  days  afiber 
was  once  more.  frequenting  my  old  haunts  in  joUy  London  I 

I  was  re*taken,  and  this  time  tried  and  sentenced  to  be  burnt  with  the 
letter  S,  and,  in  addition,  to  undergo  six  months'  imprisonment.  On 
the  expiration  of  that  punishment,  '<  Cavalry  Jack,"  as  was  my  sobriquet 
in  the  regiment  (taken  from  Mr.  Ainsworth's  .weÜ-known  cluronides  of 
Jack  Sheppard),  is  once  again  a  deserter,  and  free  in  London  l  I  have  a 
yague  idea,  a  flitting  fancy,  for  then  it  was  madness  I  am  sure,  of  ob« 
taining,  under  false  pretences,  a  complete  suit  of  dothes,  and  with  these 
I  used  to  set  o£f  on  what  we  term  ^'  mouching "  expeditions,  ordering 
dinners  and  refreshments  at  hoteis  and  eatiug-houses,  and  taking  French 
leave  immediately  after  the  repast  withoutpayment.  The  police  were. set- 
on  my  track,  and,  singular  enough,  the  police-offioer  who  took  me  was  the 
▼eiy  Sergeant  who,  four  years  befoie,  had  enlistedme.     I  was  taken  to 
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a  polioe  conrt,  aiul  the  ex-aergeant  of  dragoons  adviaed  tliat  I  should  be 
committed  under  the  Mutinj  Act  for  desertion,  inotead  of  being  aeat  to 
tnal  for  my  eiTiHaii  crimes.  I  stontly^deiiied  inj  individaality — swoie  I 
was  a  lieutenant  in  her  Majesty's  navy — and  told  the  ma^trate^  with  a 
gentle  tone  of  modulation  in  my  Tok»,  dasbed  with  a  6%ht  tinge  of 
melancholy  and  chagnn  at  my  unforkmate  position,  ihat  I  was  a  gtn- 
tlcman,  &c.,  &o.  ^'  The  upright  jodge"  looked  pnfioled — half  believed 
my  Story — ^thonght  the  poUee-officer  lud  made  an  error,  and  faad  not  the. 
fcUow  stuck  to  Üb  aisertion,  and  prayed  iar  a  remand  to  produce  heßh. 
evidenee,  I  bdieve  I  should  haire  been  rekased ;  as  it  was>  ihe  ma^stcale 
tdd  me  he  was  gneved  for  me,  and  tmsted  I  should  be  able  to  prodnce 
bail  in  an  honr  or  so,  which  he  put  at  a  ridicnlous  sDall  som.  I  repli«d, 
in  ihe  hanghtiest  nuumer  possiUe,  ^^  That  I  should  request  my  un^ 
Lord  Somerstown,  to  become  one,  and  Colonel  Bellefield»  o£  the  Goards, 
the  other,  and  that  I  should  certainly  bring  an  aodoa  for  falae  imprison- 
ment  and  perjury  agaiuat  the  police-offieer."  To  this  bombast  the 
magistrate  actnaüy  iniide  me  a  low  bow,  and  wiahed  me  a  good  moromg, 
aüter  again  ezpressing  bis  annoyance  and  sorrow  ai  hang  tiompelled  to 
remand  me.  Two  days  after  this  bis  sarpiise  was  realiy  amusing  to 
find,  by  the  additional  evidence  of  two  of  our  soldiers  then  recruiting  in 
London,  that  I  was  indeed  a  deserter  I  This  time  /  wished  kirn  a  good 
moimDg« 

I  was  takenback  to  my  re^ment^  and  tried  by  a  general  court- 
martiftl.     My  sentence  was  never  promulgated. 

By  one  of  those  pieoes  of  luok  with  whidi  the  devil  tseats  bis  chüdiBn 
now  and  then  to,  I  found  a  soyesreign  in  one  of  my  podkets«  One  «▼esr 
ing,  wfaen  I  knew  a  vety  stupid  asd  dnmken  (xnporal  was  on  goard, 
and  still  nioi«  ign(»ant  offieer  on  oiderly  duty,  a^  the  adjutant  oa 
letkT^  I  entertakied  the  soldiers  who  guarded  me  with  long  stories  o£ 
my  adventures  in  London — told  them  I  had  determined  upon  a  new 
coorse  of  life,  and  the  only  chaoEice  for  my  reformatbn  was  tO  be  trans- 
ported,  when,  as  it  woxM  be  for  a  militaiy  affenee,  I  should  be  yeiy  socmh 
sflore  of  obtaining  "my  ticket  of  leave." 

"  Boys !"  I  saad,  "  per haps  this  may  be  the  last  time  we .  shall  ever 
nect  I  hanre  ahrays  been  a  good  comrade  whatever  I  have  been  a 
soldier.     Come,  let  us  drink  a  dttc-am-äwrus.     Take  warnin^  from  me, 

boys.  Do  your  dnty,  boys.;  and  d it,  go  and  get  us  some  lush.  Thece's 

a  sovereign." 

It  does  not  take  a  gieat  deal  to  work  on  a  aoldier^s  faeUngs  when 
drink  is  in  the  case.  They  went  off  and  got  the  liquor.  By  my  halidom ! 
I  can  now  see  tbem  in  a  maudlin  State  of  intoxication  wishiog  me  a  good 
night,  if  not  a  good-by,  and  telling  me  they  pitied  me  &r  more  then  they 
were  aUe  to  expnss,  and  then  tumUed  oS  into  &  amtnd  sloep.  Huxxab  I 
My  end  was  gonied.  I  once  moie  scaled  the  barraek-wall  I — onoe  moit 
was  &ee ! 

There  is  sucha  doctrine  as  fetidity,. surely !  Yet  why  do  we know  (aa 
oft  I  have  heaxd  tiiose  of  my  oomrades  who  haye  aeen  "aetifve  servioe" 
say)  that  soldiezs  in  hattle  caoa  üoretel  their  deatfa,  or  evea  country  Ml 
dxBad  a  certaisi  hour ;.  or  those  eren  of  gentle  rsnkidread  some  anniver- 
saiy-Hsniy  a  biriihday^— a  di^  in  autumn  or  spring  ;  or  wives  the  day  thdr 
hasbaods  died  on ;.  or  husbands»  that  of  wives  f  or  the  hatiBMi  year  of  sixty-» 
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seven  of  tiiose  yteaiB  past  and  gone  ?  Boweprer,  a  &talt^)r — for  I  will  e^en 
eall  ii  by  no  ouier  name — droTe  me  down  to  Toribluie.  I  begged  my 
waj  by  the  dear  Old  North-road,  and  tears  bot  and  passionate  rusbed  to 
my  eyes  «6  I  tboaght  over  wbat  my  life  had  been,  and  wbat  it  migkl 
baye  been  bad  I  fd^ed  those  ivild  expectatiions  of  my  fimd  parents ! 

I  lemember  xt  well — alas  l  too  wdl !  Ob,  raader,  spart  my  confes- 
sions^  and  let  me,  witb  bveaking'  lieart  and  bmnbled  angoisb,  proeeed ; 
nor  ask  mey  for  pifcy's  sake,  to  banrow  np  tbe  vemembranoe  of  my  ^sel- 
ingS)  as,  sittnig  in  a  village  ate^^onse,  I  asked  a  laboorer  bow  tbe  old 
covple  fifiiEed. 

He  lepHed:  «  Ould  Jobn  Willcox?  Wby,  mon,  I  fcen'd  bim  weD. 
He  liyed  np  by  onr  Orange.  Poor  Jobn !  poor  fellow!  A  dacent  body, 
mon ;  bat  tfaen  you  bnow  tbere  was  tbat  domn  son — oh^  dang  it !  enon^ 
to  Tive  t'life  oat  of  ony  man.  Wby,  be  broke  t^ould  motber's  beart  va*y 
soon,  and  then  t'ould  ebap  took  to  dnnking;  and  dnmk,  drunk,  drunk 
it  was,  tili  tlwre  was  no  Hver  left  in  bim ;  and  a  body  dies  fast  after  tbe 
lisrer's  gone*  WeU,  tbe  son  was  ar  sbarp  feliow  in  bis  way,  and  be  listed. 
Dang  bim,  and  he  badn't  tbe  conrage  to<  stand  by  bis  gim— for  our  paft 
a£  Yorksbire  produced  Shaw  tbe  Lifeguardsman.  He  deserted,  and         ** 

I  gulped  down  my  ale.  I  ean  now  haardly  pen  my  meuHnra,  bad  and 
sinfiil  as  Ü»j  areu  (Oh,  Haanrens !  gmnt  they  may  be  a  wammg  to 
odiers.)     *    *    •    My  fiither  was  dead,  and  sa  was  my  motber. 

iwandered  m  week  afberwards  down  the  street  of  ^ ,  tbe  eapital 

iAssD.  of  that  distriot.  Paasing  by  •  pub&Jioiise — tbe  Rod  Lion — I  saiw 
a  man  stand&ig  by  tbe  doorway ;  I  observed  bim  acenrately,  and  re« 
fasnd  back  in  my  memoTy.  I  had  a  bazy  i«membranee  I  kaevr  such  a 
Qtte  a  long  tirne  ago  a  boy,  with  browm  badr,  so^t  blue  eyes,  and  rosy 
ciieeks.  Yet  Buroly  thait  peowtnrely  old  man,  witb  iron-grey  baws^ 
fieiy,  Uoodsbot  eyes,  and  hanrowed,  pale,  iabby  cbeeks,  eotdd  not  be 
ütcbfield.  I  passad  bim  tfai«e  er  foor  times,  wbeß  tbe  persen  in  que»* 
tion  exdaimed,  witb  varioas  boorrible  oatbs, 

"  Wby,  tMs  is  KU  Willcoxl" 

I  loc^ed  mfiraad ;  it  m^ht  be  an  enemy. 

^  Don't  fear  me,"  said  the  man,  wbo  was  eomidembly  ilie  wevse  for 
the  liq«tor  be  bad  drank.     "  Are  yon,  er  are  you  not,  Bül  Wilkot  ?' 

I  acknowledged  I  was. 

"  And  I  am  Litcbfidd!" 

Brief:  we  soon  became  fiiendbi,  «ad  appoiated  a  meetin^  on  tbe  fol- 
iDwmg  nig^t.  1^  appointment  was  kept  at  tbe  Bed  lion,  when,  after 
two  or  three  glasses  of  grog,  ordered  and  drank  and  paid  for,  we  cora^ 
pared  fboanees ;  mine  was  a  fimrpenny  bit^  bis  three  and  twopence.  I 
oQgbt  here,  perbaps,  to  mention,  litßbfield  was  »  retorned  convict, 
baiving  made  bis  escape  by  tbe  dange»  and  bardsbip  of  tbe  ^'  Bu^  " — 
so-  ofken  wiitten  on,  as  ccvtain  to  pvov^e  tadiovs  by  any  one%  repetiti(»i. 
He  told  m«  he  bed  a  wife  to  supporl— *a  olergymAn's  daugfater,  miam  be 
had  seckuKd  m  doe  soudi  of  Ea^nd ;  tl«t  he  was  now  a  smnggler,  but» 
some  ten  ä^ys  ptennonsly,  had  bad  such  s  ccoAiet  witb  the  revemie*- 
officoB  of  Wbitby  diat  h»  baarely  esei^ed  witb  bis  life>  and  witb  tbe  lo89 
of  fais  Cutter  and  a  TsJnable  eargo. 

He  pfied  me  witb  dsink,  asid  theo  cx>i]fided  to  me  in  a  whisper  that 
die  man  sitting  in  tbe  comer  of  -Um  Toom  waa  »  person  of  tbe  nome  of 
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Ward,  that  he  had  a  hundred  and  fifibj  poun^s  in  his  hreast-pocket,  and 
pToposed  that  we  should  rob  and  murder  him.  Intozicated  as  I  was,  I 
was  fearfully  startled  at  his  proposition ;  I  trembled  violenüy.  He  urged 
upon  me  my  desperate  Situation,  spoke  of  his  own,  and  then  conjured  up  a 
harrowing  picture  of  her  whom  he  styled  his  wife,  nurtured  and  brought 
up  in  the  lap  of  indulgence,  cast  on  the  wide,  wide  world  without  the 
common  necessaries  of  life.  I  drank  deeper,  and  at  last  consented. 
When  Ward  rose  to"  go  home  we  offered  to  bear  him  Company  ;  in  his 
jovial,  drunken  mood  he  readily  accepted  our  offer.  On  passing  a  dark 
clump  of  trees  Litchfield  and  myself  dropped  back  a  few  paces,  and,  whUst 
Ward  was  carolling  forth  the  ''  Poacher's  Delight,"  Litchfield  Struck  him 
so  violent  a  blow  on  his  temple  that  it  felled  the  unfortunate  creature 
upon  the  spot.  Litchfield  then  took  out  a  pocket-pistol,  cocked  it,  and 
Uew  out  his  brains.  We  then  rifled  his  pockets  of  their  contents :  a 
hundred  and  fifby  pounds,  a  watch,  some  foreign  coins,  and  a  knife ;  and 
then  dug  a  hole  in  the  wood,  buried  the  body,  and  proceeded  to  the  nezt 
yillage.  On  the  morrow  Litchfield  came  to  me,  and  informed  me  that 
should  the  body  remain  where  it  was  we  were  certain  of  detection,  and 
that  we  must  remove  it.  That  night  we  again  repaired  to  the  wood,  and 
dug  up  the  corpse.  Hardly  had  we  finished  our  nellish  work,  and  thrust 
it  into  a  brown  sack,  before  a  drunken  little  tailor,  of  the  name  of  Bobby 
Smith,  came  singing  and  reeling  along.  I  was  for  secrecy,  and  leaving 
the  removal  of  the  body  to  two,  ourselves ;  Litchfield,  on  the  contrary, 
was  determined  to  press  in  Bobby  Smith,  as  he  Said  we  must  throw  the 
corpse  into  the  river  eight  miles  off;  and  do  it,  too,  before  daylight ;  and 
that,  as  Bobby  was  so  drunk,  he  would  remember  little  of  the  matter. 
Bobby  was  pressed,  and,  in  the  fear  of  a  good  thrashing,  had  the  sack 
thrown  across  his  Shoulders,  which  he  was  informed  was  fall  of  bares  we 
had  just  snared  in  Squire  Hanmer's  woods.  Bobby  bore  his  weight  for 
half  a  mile,  when,  unfortunately,  the  dead  man's  head  feil  across  his 
Shoulder  and  hung  on  his  breast.  Bobby  put  up  his  right  band  to 
thrust  it  back,  when  he  feit  a  human  body.  He  gave  a  loud  scream, 
became  sober  in  an  instant,  roared  out,  "  It  is  poor  Ward !"  and  feil 
down  in  a  fit  by  the  road-side.  We  there  left  him,  and  by  six  in  the 
moming  arrived  with  the  body  by  the  river-side.  .  We  were  just  about  to 
cast  it  in,  when  Litchfield  espied  an  unfinished  bridge,  which,  it  was  plam 
to  see,  was  then  imder  construction,  and  exclaimed : 

"  The  nearer  the  church,  the  further  from  God !  We'U  put  the  body 
into  one  of  the  arches,  and  forty  pounds  to  a  China  orange  the  masons 
will  wall  it  up." 

We  did  as  Litchfield  advised,  and  the  masons  did  as  he  had  said. 

We  were  taken  before  the  magistrates  on  suspicion ;  the  only  evidence 
against  us  being  the  landlord  of  the  Red  Lion,  who  saw  us  all  three  part 
on  the  most  £nendly  terms,  and  the  police,  who  certainly  saw  the  re- 
mains  of  blood  on  the  high  road  near  the  plantation,  and  a  place  like  a 
man's  graye  where  the  eaxik  had  been  newly  dug,  but  no  corpse  or  any- 
thing  eise  could  be  found ;  and  Bobby  Smith  never  appeared,  nor  did  I 
ever  hear  what  became  of  him.  Our  defence  was,  we  had  aocompanied 
Ward  to  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  plantations ;  that  he  had  told 
US  he  had  been  jilted  by  a  girl  in  hb  parish,  and  that  he  had,  there- 
fore,  detennined  to  .emigrate  to  America ;  and,  as  we  parted,  had  foroed 
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upoii  Litclifield  the  acceptaiion  of  his  watch.  We  then  stated,  if  Ward 
had  come  to  any  idolence  or  danger  we  should  suspect  a  young  sailory 
who  was  bis  successful  rival  with  the  girl  I  have  just  mentioned.  Justice 
being  entirely  thrown  on  a  wrong  scent,  we  were  acquitted ;  the  sailor 
was  taken  up,  bat  easilj  proved  an  alUfif  and  the  matter  remained,  as 
the  newspapers  termed  it,  *'  dothed  in  the  deepest  mysteiy."  Litchfield 
and  I,  after  sharing  the  spoil,  part^.  Wbat  became  of  hun  I  know  not. 
I  received  a  letter  from  him,  a  year  afterwards,  from  Vera  Cruz,  in  the 
Gulf  of  Mexico,  in  which  he  informed  me  his  wife  had  written  a  letter 
purporting  to  be  from  Ward,  and  that  a  trustj  shipmate  would  post  it  in 
Montreal.  1  received  the  wife's  forgery;  showed  it  about;  some  believed 
it  genuine,  otibers  not.  Time  passed  on  rapidly;  a  new  generation 
Sprung  iip — fathers  died,  and  were  succeeded  by  sons — ^properties  changed 
hands — and  Ward's  disappearance  was  forgotten. 

Singular  to  relate,  from  the  time  of  the  murder  I  began  to  prosper. 
I  invested  my  share  in  a  small  shop  some  forty  miles  from  the  scene  of 
our  ungodly  and  damning  sin ;  and  here  I  managed,  sömehow,  to  still 
remorse  and  fear.  I  married  a  respectable,  thrifty  wife,  had  tl^ee  chil- 
dren,  and  was  saving  money. 

Fifteen  years  have  elapsed,  and  a  winter  had  passed  unprecedented  in 
its  mildness  and  dryness,  foUowed  by  a  similar  spring,  and  succeeded  by  a 
lovely  Summer.  The  newspapers  spoke  of  an  eruption  of  Mount  JEtn& ; 
whether  it  has  any  atmospheric  influence  on  Europe  generally,  or  not,  this 
is  not  certainly  the  time  or  place  to  enter  into  a  discussion.  Suffice  it 
to  say,  after  these  reports  it  ndned  incessantly  for  four  days,  and  then 
there  broke  forth  a  waterspout  hom.  above,  and  a  fearfiil  fiood  came 
roaring  and  foaming  from  the  mountain*tops  down  to  the  Valleys  below, 
carrying  in  its  headlong  course  houses,  Stacks,  cattle,  sheep,  and  com, 
into  one  wild  maze  of  chaos ! 

The  bridge  I  have  mentioned  where  the  body  was  buried  feil  a  victim 
to  its  fury.  It  was  literally  left  without  one  stone  standing  upon  another. 
An  immediate  repair  was  necessary ;  and  there,  amongst  its  ruins,  was 
found  a  skeleton  with  a  skull — prominent  forehead,  high  cheek-bones, 
and  an  eye-tooth.  These  were  all  the  characteristics  of  poor  Ward.  A 
button,  too,  was  found ;  it  was  an  old  crest  one,  belonging  to  a  Mr. 
Warren,  who  had  died  immediately  after  the  murder  ;  whose  establish- 
ment  had  then  been  broken  up,  his  servants  all  discharged,  and  his  heir 
had  lived  ever  since  in  Italy,  consequently  the  button  must  have  been  used 
för  a  livery  antecedent  to  the  murder.  Three  hundred  pounds  reward  was 
oflFered  for  the  conviction  of  the  mm-derers,  and  after  duigent  inquiries  by 
•  the  police,  I  and  Bobby  Smith  were  taken  up ;  Litchfield  could  nowhere 
be  found ;  he  had  been  seen  last  in  the  vicinity  of  Newcastle-upon-Tyne, 
some  five  years  previously,  disguised  in  woman's  clothing — for  what 
purpose  I  never  heard.  Five  or  six  witnesses  swore  to  Ward's  general 
appearance,  and  the  eye-tooth.  A  tailor  remembered  well  making  Ward 
a  new  claret-coloured  cloth  coat ;  his  little  cbild  had  thrown  away  one  of 
the  basket  gilt  buttons,  and  as  a  temporary  measure,  he  had  sewn  on  an 
old  livery  one  of  Mr.  Warren's.  Then  came  Bobby  Smith  (a  perfect 
wreck  from  the  effect  of  delirium  tremens  and  drinking)  a»  Queen's 
evidence.  He  remembered  well  being  impressed  to  carry  the  sack,  the 
horror  he  feit  when  he  touched  the  head,  bis  exdamation  that  it  was 
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'^  poov  WaxiV'  <Hi<i  ^  ftightemd  eorrobovatioa  of  Im  guspidonfl,  aad 
Lhcbfield's  yow  tfaftt  In  wooäd  aerve  bmi  so  likswiseH  he  mer  **  peaeiied^ 
jxfoa  US.  TUs  endenee  the  magistiate  conrnderad  oondnhr^  «id  I  was 
coauBitted  io  ttial  wilh  Smitb.  On  onr  joamej  ta  gad  I  managed  to 
arouse  poor  Bobby^sfears  to  sneh  a  beigkt^  aadeast  bmi  into  such  a  stste 
of  despondency  «od  g^oom,  ifait  oa  Ofiir  snirai  al:  York  Castle,  wben  the 
gadei^s  back  was  tumed,  Swiäi  himg  bimsalf  ia  fak  bsaees !  I  was 
bronght  to  trial ;  Smkb's  endeiiee  was  quasfaed,  and  the  jmdge  smnnied 
np  in  my  Ikvout  (I  beHere  he  had  onee  piesided  ai  •  txiai  iraere  a  pri* 
sonet  was  hung  fbr  moider,  aod  the  sopposed  Biuxdered  man  retnnied 
from  Ameiiea  afterwards),  and  Ynät  taa  mmiites'  oonsidtation  üb»  jury 
refturned  a  yerdiet  of  '^  Not  Gmlty." 

I  remember  notbing  further  to  jot  d^rnn  save  a  gnawing^  a&d  restless 
dfisixe  to  appease*  lay  frantio  mind.  I  deserted  mj  wi£»  and  diüdren,  and 
caaae  to  Mandiester.  *  *  To-nigfat  I  join  a  meeth^  o£  the  stiike 
delegates,  to^raiae  on  high  over  bananrSy  and  cry  '^Death  or  victory! 
Bloodorbreadr 
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We  believe  that  in  the  cid  feudal  times,  when  tbere  were  a  few  high 
lords  and  the  mass  of  men  were  lowly  yassals  (we  have  mvriads  of — tit- 
tually — lowly  yassals  amongst  us  now  for  the  matter  of  that,  but  let  it  pass), 
there  was  much  more  of  &iendship  subsisting  between  die. rieh  and  the 
poor  than  will  be  found  io  the  present  day.  Between  the  man  of  noble 
descent  and  ample  fortune,  of  yaried  attainments  and  of  courtly  manners, 
and  the  poor  humble  labourer,  who  does  truly  toil  for  bis  daily  bread 
(and  then  only  obtains  it  in  scant  measure)»  there  is  greater  chance  of 
the  existence  of  kindly  feeling  than  in  any  case  wbere  the  contrast  is  by 
no  meaos  so  marked.  It  is  m  fact  in  the  intensity  of  the  contrast  there 
lies  the  probable  absence  of  dislike  and  the  presence  of  well-wiabing. 
Between  the  great  noble  and  the  poor  peasant  there  is  such  a  yast  gap 
thajt  no  place  can  be  found  for  any  feeling  of  jealousy  or  enyy  ;  there  is 
no  possibüity  of  any  emotion  of  riyalry,  that  fruitfiil  cause  of  enmity  « 
and  origin  of  hatred, 

If  we  for  a  moment  imagine  ourselyes  one  of  our  agricultural  labourers, 
earning  twelye  Shillings  a  week,  having  a  wife  and  five  cbildren — oar 
attainments  being  limited  to  the  reading  at  the  rate  of  a  word  a  minute, 
and  the  making  a  cross  as  a  Substitute  for  a  dgnature — if  we  suppose 
ourselves  one  of  these  enviable  indiyiduals  (and  let  it  not  be  imagined  we 
are  trying  to  be  siflüy  jocose  at  their  expense — ^Heaven  knows  we  write 
with  a  sigh — ^we  write  grieying  at  the  lowly  oondition  we  describe),  we 
can  understaud  sometbing  of  the  emotioü  with  whieh  we  should  contem- 
plate  the  ^eat  duke  liying  in  yonder  majestic  Castle.    This  gxeät  duke's 
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üihßT  enqfafedonr&tlier-* hk  geanäbAeT  mir  gnmdhther;  bis  fiobiSNy 
iuorar^es  is  scnmetinng  of  tmuieeiideiit  brightnessr  bk  wealdi  we  re- 
gBjd  »  q£  alouet  k^he  eztent,  bis  kaowledge  s§  surpassing ;  bis  pfe« 
aenee  to  US  18  pontmly  awfkd,  and  bicp  power,  feDia  all  tbese  cbcumstanoeB 
eoinibiiied,  leems  iso  x&  abidutely  overwbehiBDg.  Sball  we  bsv«  sny 
feelisg  o£  hosdHty  tEFvrBrd&  Idns  exalted  man  ?  will  oor  mind  be  filled 
witb  bittemess  tbat  be  is  so  kigb  and  we  are  so  low-— 4bat  be  bas  been 
bora  to  sncbfortiHie  and  we  to  saofa  insignificance  ?  No ;  m  tiifrordmary 
coone,  mden  we  be-  tbe  wtim  of  persecotion  and  injustioe^  tbe  rerj 
diataitce  betweea  us  will  oeeasion  in  our  beart  an  emotioa  of  respect  and 
esbaom  xnmeled  wttb  aometbing  Hke  awe  fer  sack  a  prince ;  we  sball 
haire  no  wiw  to>  lojtire  bim,  no  desire  ftnr  a  singie  instant  to  be  in  bis 
place;  we  Aaü  r^urd  bis  being  a  noble  and  onrselveff  a  peaaant  aa  an 
erdainmeoi  to  be  met  witb  ntter,  absolute  snbmissioD — as  sometbing 
agmoMt  wbidk  w»  unist  not  onl j  not  nmrmiir,  bot  be  tbaakful  Ibr  as  a 
wiae  amd  benevolent  arrangement* 

Ana  now  i£  we  tom  to  tbe  noble  and  regard  bis  fiBeling  towards  tbe 
peasanty  we  sbaH  find  (miless^  indeed,  we  bave  an  unbappy  instanee  of  a 
tyiant  and  oppressor)  a  Iseling  of  umnitigated  kindness  and  good-wiH. 
Tbe  amse  ot  abnoit  arbitrary  power  commonly  ineünes  tbe  beart  to  teo- 
demess  and  eon^msson.  Tbe  great  hnd  may  empbaticafij  be  said  to  iook 
ämam  moa  tbe  poor  man,  w^  in  eveij  respect  is,  we  were  about  to  saj» 
80  frigk^nlly  m  inferior.  He  feebi  tbat  Uns  poor  man  (nominallj  bis 
serrflBt,  yirtuallj  \m  s^e — ^bis'  sfeye  tfarougb  &s  obßgations,  bis  slave 
tbrongk  bttie  wwk  and  plenty  of  woHonen,  bis  slare  tbrongb  bisties  and 
engagements,  bia  wife  and  dnUren  wbo  mnst  be  fed,  and  dotbed,  and 
tai^^t,  not  mnc^  perbaps,  bat  sometbing)  lies  so  beneatb  bis  sway, 
Crawls  belbre  bim  so  worm-like,  so  weak  and  defeneeless  in  bis  poverty 
and  bis  ignonmee,  is  so  uttexly  ineapable  of  assnming  anjtbing  like  a 
bostile  Position,  tbat  bis  must  be  a  ver  j  wretcbed,  Mack,  mean  beart,  in- 
deed,  if  it  feel  not  tbe  entrance  regar^og  tbis  poor  creatore  of  a  generous 
emotioD,  a  desire  to  raise,  to  protect,  to  improve. 

And  tbifi  being  tbe  feeling  between  tbe  two  men,  tbeir  xoami»  towards 
each  otber  will  exbilnt  it.  Tbe  great  krd  will  be  eondeseending  and 
a£ßäble,  die-  lowl^  labourer  will  be  respectfol  and  obedient.  One  will  bave 
pleajsnre  in  mamfestlng  kindness,  tbe  otber  will  receiye  die  kindness  witb 
gratefol  beart  and  lo(^.  Tbere  may,  indeed,  be,  to  atboagbtfol  obser^er, 
sometibbg  ratber  painful  in  tbe  rägbt  of  tbe  two  coming  together.  Tbe 
gratificatioii  e:q)erieneed  on  botb  sides  is  brongbt  aboat  by  a  State  of 
tbings  wbi^  somewbat  jars  against  tbe  feelings,  ahbongb  we  know  tbat 
such  State  of  tbing?  is  imaYoi<kl^e,  and  will  last  so  long  as  tbis  world  en- 
dnretb.  Stffl,  we  think  tbe  eonsideradoo  of  a  miglity  gap  between  two 
creatnres,  die  same  before  Heaven  but  so  different  od  eartb,  endowed 
aHke  witb  mind»  and  bodies,  and  yet  as  &r  apart  as  regards  tbose  tbings 
wbdcb  men  bold  dear  as — if  tbe  comparison  be  allowable — abnost  angels 
from  men,  caimot  be  otberwse  tban  painful.  The  contemplatioa  of  great 
power,  as  eontnuFied  witb  ntter  bumifity,  is  never  jpleasant  to  us ;  we  may 
not,  indeed,  feel  angrily  towards  tbe  stnmg  man,  but  tbefweak  one  elicits 
01W  sympadiy,  and  nneonsctously  we  moam,  ^Ob  thi*  tbis  sboald  be  I*' 

Now  die  Teiy  expknation  wmeb  we  bare  giren  of  tho  kindly  emotion 
whiefa  will  generally  be  found  exisdng  between  tbe  lord  aad  tbe  labourer 
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will»  we  think,  go  to  the  explaming  why  the  sentiment  ordinarily  ig  so 
yery  different  where  the  distance  is  matenallj  dixninished.  We  haye  ex- 
plamed  that  the  friendship  on  which  we  have  been  dwelling  has  its  foun- 
datioa  ia  the  simple  faet  o£  the  disparity  being  so  extreme  as  entirely  to 
preclude  all  jealousj  or  desire  of  rivalry.  Let  us  now  legard  a  case  in  which 
the  disparity  is  very  much  lightened,  and  see  how  far  the  friendly  feeling 
heretofore  dwelt  on  exists  in  this  altered  case. 

Now  imagine  that  I,  being  an  agricultural  laboureir  as  before,  one  of 
my  comrades,  by  hard  striving,  combined,  perhaps,  with  a  litde  more 
devemess,  a  little  more  address  than  I  can  lay  claim  to,  has  by  degree» 
worked  himself  into  a  position  above  me.  I  may  not  be  a  bad«hearted 
man,  yet  ahnest  certainly  it  will  be  with  by  no  meaos  a  pleasant  eye  that 
I  shall  regard  this  fortunate  individual.  There  is  just  sufident  difierence 
between  us  to  make  me  envious  of  my  comrade's  better  success.  I  can 
fully  appreciate  the  advantages  of  such  success.  I  can  perfectly  under- 
stand  this  former  comrade  is  now  undoubtedly  better  off  than  mysel£ 
Why  ?  Yes,  why?  Did  he  deserve  to  be  better  off  ?  I  may  er  may 
not  admit  that  he  did.  If  I  do  not,  then  the  individual  will  be  still  more 
obnoxious  in  my  eyes.  The  case  may  really  have  been  one  of  pure,  what 
the  vulgär  term,  '*  luck."  The  man  may  not  have  a  soUtary  good  quality, 
he  may  have  suoceeded  just  as  though  his  deficiencies  and  short-comings 
had  been  merits  calling  for  reward.  In  these  yery  strong,  or,  indeed,  in 
any  other,  weaker  circumstances,  the  great  chance  is  that  I  shall  dislike 
this  man.  I  cannot  reconcile  myself  to  his  having  obtained  what  he  did 
not  deserve  one  whit  more — ^perhaps  I  may  think  by  no  means  so  much — 
as  myself.     My  successful  comrade  can  never  be  agreeable  to  my  eyes. 

The  case  will  not  be  much  altered  if  we  consider  the  State  of  feeling 
likely  to  subsist  between  myself  and  all  who  (from  any  cause  whatsoever, 
not  confining  ourselves  to  a  single  case)  occupy  a  position  just  so  far 
above  me,  that>  while  all  its  superior  advantages  are  fully  known  to  and 
appreciated  by  me,  I  see  no  way  of  achieving  it  myself,  no  source  of  hope 
that  it  will  be  at  any  time  occupied  by  me.  In  an  ordinary  way  we 
feel  the  reverse  of  fidiendship  for  those  who  possess  what  we  should  like 
but  have  not  been  able  to  obtain.  We  do  not  mean  to  say  that  there  is 
a  broad  and  habitual  disregard  of  the  commandment  "  Thou  shalt  not 
covet ;"  we  do  not  mean  to  assert  that  every  man  hates  the  man  who  is 
immediately  above  him,  and  if  he  dared  would  take  from  his  advantages 
by  force.  Our  assertion  is  simply  that  there  is  great  difßculty  in  the 
way  of  friendly  feeling  where  there  is  room  for  rivalry  or  jealousy .  Such 
is  our  nature ;  we  may  curb,  we  may  check  it ;  but  uncurbed  and  un- 
checked,  so  it  tendeth,  and  after  this  manner  does  it  work. 

And  it  is  an  unfortunate  thing  that,  too  commonly,  the  difficulty  b«re 
spoken  of  is  yastly  aggravated  by  ihe  demeanour  towards  one  aitother  of 
the  two  parties  w&ose  cases  we  are  considering.  Somehow  or  other  I  get 
a  notion  that  the  man  above  me  is  more  or  less  a  tyrant,  that  he  dislikes 
and  despises  me,  and  would  injure,  perhaps  crush  me,  if  he  could. 
I  am  perpetuaUy  thinking  his  desire  is  to  hurt  my  pride,  wound  my 
feelings,  humble  and  degrade  me.  Being  lower  than  he  is  already,  I 
torture  myself  with  the  fancy  that  he  wishes  and  is  trying  to  drive  me 
lower  still.  And  though  policy  or  necessity  may  push  me  hard,  and  I 
may  pay  respect  to  this  man,  and  seek  to  hide  my  real  feelings,  yet  they 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


THE  BICH  ANP  THE  POOB.  433 

Tnll  more  or  less  be  apparent  (as  we  believe  all  feelings  are  to  a  great 
extent ;  the  emotions  within  a  man  are  generally  much  more  visible  than 
they  are  supposed  to  be),  thej  will  creep  out  and  exbibit  themselves  in 
an  evidence  of  distrust  and  dislike,  a  suspicion  of  injnry  readj  to  be 
inflicted. 

Now  look  to  the  otber  aide,  and  what  do  we  see.  The  man  in  the 
superior  Station  too  frequently  is  fond  of  displaying  his  advantage.  As 
the  people  just  above  him  require  him  to  croucn  down,  so  he  expects  to 
orouch  down  those  who  are  beneath  him.  He  knpws  this  must  be  dis- 
agreeable  to  them,  and  that  they  are  more  or  less  his  enemies  in  con- 
sequence.  Be  it  so  ;  then  he  is  their  foe,  and  is  ready  to  meet  them. 
His  manner  shows  this — ^he  is  never  friendly — ^he  never  seems  to  forget 
the  distance  between  them ;  tt  is  too  little  to  aUow  him  to  do  so.  If  it 
were  ten  times  as  much,  there  would  be  no  jealousy,  no  rivalry,  no 
dwelling  on  the  feiet  of  the  one  being  high  or  the  other  low  ;  there  would 
be  no  barrier  to  kindness  or  goöd-will,  but  being  so  trifliiig^  there  is 
jealousy,  there  is  rivalry,  there  is  a  constant  initating  contemplation  of 
unequal  adyanteges,  and  consequently  there  is  a  serious  obstacle  to  amity 
and  brotherly  disposition. 

We  have  been  keeping  in  view  more  particularly  the  poorer  class,  the 
myriads  who  are  as  neariy  as  possible  on  a  par.  Education  and  improve- 
ment  are  busy  amongst  these  myriads.  They  are  not  now  what  they 
were,  they  will  soon  be  very  different  to  what  they  now  are.  Their 
movement  has  been,  and  is,  emphatically  onward.  We  are  educating  the 
artisan  and  the  labourer.  The  poor  man's  brain  is  being  roused;  his 
slumbering  intellect  is  awaking ;  he  is  beginning  to  know  things  hereto- 
fore  altogether  beyond  his  ken,  to  pereeive  and  grapple  with  subjects 
before  which  but  lately  he  would  have  fallen  utterly  prostrate.  Is  there 
no  waming  in  the  fact  ?  is  there  no  lesson  taught  us  by  the  advancing 
tide  of  intelligence?  Are  we  blind  to  the  power  that  approacheth  from 
the  north  and  from  the  south,  from  the  east  and  from  rfie  west?  Our 
masses  are  acquiring  a  strength  which  may  not  be  lightly  regarded,  a 
strength  which  is  growing  daily,  a  strength  which  will  become 
irresistible.  A  mighty  revolution  is  working.  Education  has  laid 
the  train.  There  is  no  brawling  agitator  among  our  poor  to  inflame 
their  passions,  but  knowledge  is  amongst  them  to  open  their  minds. 
Welcome,  welcome  the  revolution  wrought  by  such  an  agent.  No 
need  to  fear  the  riotous,  ruffianly  mob ;  there  may  be  a  triumph, 
but  it  will  not  consist  in  blazing  houses  or  battered  property.  Let 
US  not  press  hardly  upon  those  who  are  beneath  us,  let  us  not 
be  jealous  of  them,  let  us  not  treat  them  as  though  we  desired  that 
they  should  never  ascend,  but  let  us  lend  a  helping  band  to  all 
cur  inferiors,  and  draw  them  upwards.  In  one  point  of  view,  our  con- 
duct  in  this  regard  will,  indeed,  make  but  little  difFerence.  Onward  will 
<;ome  the  masses,  quietly  but  steadily,  peaceably  but  surely.  It  rests 
"ivith  ourselves  whether,  as  they  advance,  they  snall  only  become  more 
firmly  and  closely  cemented  with  the  middle  and  higher  classes,  or  whe- 
ther their  march  shall  be  the  signal  for  our  retreat,  the  commencement 
of  our  danger,  the  sign  and  seal  of  our  approaching  destruction. 
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LOOSE  PAGES  FROM  A  POETS  PORTFOLIO. 
Bt  G.  W.  Thohnbubt. 

XHE  BIRTH  OF  801VO. 
Song  rises  in  the  poefs  heait 

As  the  bubbles  do  in  wine  ; 
Born  of  the  sweetness  and  the  strength 

Tbat  prove  the  draught  diyine. 
As  sndden  as  the  meadow-tfower 

Leaps  forth  in  eariy  Mar ; 
As  swift  as  ki^  in  «om  of  Jime 

Springs  np  to  greet  the  day ;— • 
As  Budden  as  'mid  sammer  shower 

The  rainbow  has  its  birtit; 
Ab  rapid  as  the  crystal  spring 
«  Upstarteth  from  the  earth  ;— 

The  flower  may  die,  the  rainbow  £ade, 

The  echo  pass  away, 
But  still  a  thought  of  beauty  past 

Within  some  mind  xrill  stay. 

IH£  TBAMFEB's  SONG. 

Thb  tramper^s  life  is  wild  and  free, 

From  man  he  keeps  aloof. 
And  when  he  can  sleep  beneath  a  tree, 

Doth  shun  the  prisonmg  roof. 
And  many  a  iioon  in  warm  sweet  June 

He  lies  on  a  bed  cf  flowers, 
And  luUed  to  sleep  by  the  bJackbird's  tone 

He  dreams  away  tbe  hours. 
And  where  the  noddmg  hazel-trees 

Are  linked  by  a  flowery  chain, 
And  the  honeysuckle  lures  the  bees 

To  hide  from  the  passing  rain, — 
Couched  on  the  aromatic  thjrmc, 

With  its  blossom's  purple  flush, 
There  many  an  hoiir  in  the  April-tide 

He  Ues  to  hear  the  thrush. 
Or  where  on  tbe  heath  the  living  gold 

Blooms  on  tbe  prickly  furze^ 
And  where  tbe  purple  thistles  hold 

Shed  oft  their  downy  burs. 
And  the  well-cropped  grass  is  velvet  soft, 

And  the  broom  grows  tall  and  fair,  ^ 

He  lies  on  bis  back  and  gazes  up 

Into  the  Wandering  air. 
And  the  bramble  yields  bim  coal-black  frnit, 

And  the  thom  its  scarlet  hip. 
And  the  bn>ok  that  washes  the  oak's  snake  root 

Bringis  nectar  to  bis  lipu 
And  in  the  chilly  autumn  time, 

When  the  leaves  drop  thick  and  fast, 
He  lights  bis  fire  in  some  warm  deep  nook; 

And  laughs  at  the  threats  of  the  blast. 
And  he  counteth  forth  his  stolen  scraps 

From  out  his  clouted  bag, 
Tliat  like  his  coat  is  a  patchwork  rare 

Of  many  a  coloured  rag. 
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THE  QUEEN'S  LETTER. 

AN  EPISODE  OP  THE  FBENCH  REVOLUTION. 

xm. 

Whsn  tke  pmcesi  found  bnesetf  aloae,  iter  first  ezclanmtion  was, 
^^  Now  to  Tejoin'the  qaeeii.''  And  slie  iminediately  desoeoded  tbe  stami, 
ni^d  into  liie  stieet,  na  towtaalg  the  Tuüenos,  croKed  tbe  suite  of 
apajrtmeats,  aad  only  lei^ed  iviHn  in  Marie  Antoiaette's  preseoee. 

^  Madame,  nwdaniB !"  sbe  oried  to  her,  on  seemg  tiie  queen,  *^  foar 
üfe  and  ihe  king'g  are  menaoBd  T 

Hie  qisffien  faad  been  ak«adf  infbnnedoftbecriiU  tltatwasiinpeifediii^ 
«nd  at  Mb  moownt  a  seeoie  ima  hmng  aoted  st  tbe  eULteaa  of  whieh  we 
ehaU  only  traoe  the  oui^ne,  ib,  in  Order  to  feproduce  it,  vm  should  be 
«ompelkd  to  copj  a  fastovv  aii  our  leaden  asoe  iaequaicrted  witb. 

Round  the  kmg  were  au-eadj  assembled  MM.  de  Boiigainville,  d'H^- 
väly,  d'Adbier,  I^onoignon  de  Maledmibes,  and  an  oetogoiarian  matshal 
tif  France,  M,  de  Noai&eEhMond^. 

Bomid  tbe  qaeen  were  Madame  de  Tourzd,  v/ho  at  a  later  date  'vma 
fEkted  to  lay  down  ber  life  for  ber  devotion  and  inistaben  fidelity, 
Mesdamea  de  Dneas^  cb  Maift6,  de  Lnynes,  de  la  Roebe  Aymon,  de 
Maclaude  Geaestour,  de  Sovcy,  and  tbe  FraooeBs  dT  Tannta 

Tiie  queen  obstina^idy  Tefiued  to  UxLve  tbe  king, 

'<  Wbatev«r  tbe  peril  may  be,''  sbe  said,  <'  I  will  not  borget  my  do^, 
my  aSection,  or  my  name," 

'' But  you  will  perisb,''  tbey  lenwrked  to  ber,  ''and  tbe  Jdng  will  not 
be  able  to  «urvire  tbe  loss,  You  inczease  hk  danger  by  wisbing  to 
flhsre  it." 

This  consideration  alone  was  sufficientfy  slroDg  to  eonquer  tbe  qneen^s 
obsfciMicy,  and  sbe  tben  ahnt  heiBfitf  up  in  ber  room  widi  Madame  de 
Tourael,  the  PrinoBSS  L— *,  aad  ibe  few  ladies  we  bave  named. 

Wbile  this  was  pwsing  at  die  cbateaa,  tbe  membess  of  tbe  Bastile 
Oküb  bad  lapidly  reaidied  ^be  fine  of  the  Booletarcls.  Sinister  mmours 
w^:e  %ing  along  tbem :  tbe  tiadesmen,  as  pradent  Üien  as  theraie  now^ 
were  burriedly  dosing  their  shops.  An  armed  foce  was  nowhere  to  be 
nen ;  the  faitb  was  £ree ;  and  it  seemed  as  if  the  coort;,  tbe  national 
guard,  and  tbe  army,  had  agreed  on  snffexing  tbe  anger  or  ibd  justice  of 
the  people  to  pass  unassailed.  Emüe  walked  along  wil^  droomng  bead 
some  paoes  bebind  bis  compaaiions,  seeming  to  obey  mechanieally  a  giyen 
impnlse.  Thexe  was  sach  s  om£amon  of  feelings  in  bis  mind,  that  it 
would  bave  been  impossible  for  bim  to  aay  -wbither  he  was  going,  aad 
what  part  he  desired  to  play  in  the  approadiing  drama.  By  bis  side 
Renac  seemed  to  measure  bis  Steps  by  ibe  workman's,  and  siWtly  ob- 
serve  tbe  Symptoms  of  agitation  bis  ooontenanoe  revealed.  Tbeir  eom- 
panions,  tired  of  waiting  for  tbem,  soon  left  them  &r  bciiind. 
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^^  Wait  a  minute,"  Renac  said,  laying  bis  band  on  bis  companion's  arm ; 
''  I  want  to  speak  to  you." 

At  the  sound  of  tbis  voice  Emile  trembled,  and  fixed  two  wandering 
eyes  on  the  person  who  addressed  bim. 

'^Don't  jou  understand?"  Renac  continued;  ''I  want  to  speak  to 
you :  come  in  here." 

He  pointed  to  a  cabaret  sitoate  at  tbe  coroer  of  tbe  Rue  Poissonniere, 
and  which  alone  bad  remained  open  in  tbe  line  of  closed  doors  and 
sbutters.  Tbe  two  republicans  entered  tbis  cabaret,  and  sat  down  in  tbe 
back  room,  one  in  front  of  tbe  otber. 

"  I  trust  I  bebayed  properlj/'  Renac  said,  filling  tbe  two  glasses  the 
innkeeper  brougbt  with  white  wine.  ''  You  do  not  understand  me  yet ; 
wait  a  minute  and  you  will  see.  [Here  be  isested  bis  elbows  on  ihe  table, 
and  continued  in  a  low  voice,  thougb  empbasising  eacb  word:]  I  know 
the  woman  who  was  in  your  room  just  now :  by  naming  her  I  could  bave 
destroyed  her,  but  I  did  not  do  so.  Don't  be  in  a  burry,  thougb,  to 
thank  me ;  if  I  beld  my  tongue,  it  was  because  I  bad  an  interest  in  keep- 
ing  quiet,  and  we  could  come  to  an  arrangement.  [Here  be  put  bis  face 
dose  to  Emile's,]     You  love  tbe  Princess  L  You  love  her,"  be 

continued  quickly,  noticing  the  Start  Emile  gave ;  "  that's  setüed,  so  say 
no  more  about  it." 

Like  a  man  Walking  in  darkness,  under  wbose  nose  another  man.  sud- 
denly  places  a  lautem,  thus  Emile  bad  bounded  on  bearing  his  com- 
panion's  conduding  words.  Human  feelings  nearly  always  require  a 
second  extemal  shock  to  cause  them  to  explode,  like  the  igneous 
matter  is  drawn  from  the  flint  througb  contact  with  tbe  steel.  These 
words,  '*  You  love  the  princess,"  were  the  electric  spark  which  set  the 
wbole  machine  in  motion.  To  retum  to  our  first  comparison,  Emile  saw 
dearly  into  his  beart :  the  obscurity  that  bad  hitherto  covered  bis  rising 
passion  was  dissipated :  tbe  miracle  of  revelation  bad  been  accomplisbed. 
He  loyed  the  princess — ^he  loved  her  with  a  devotion  stronger  tban  his 
reason,  tban  bis  conscience  perchance,  and  be  did  not  possess  the  re- 
source  of  hypocrisy.  He  did  not,  therefore,  attempt  to  oppose  a  denial 
to  Renac's  repeated  affirmations. 

"  Let  US  come  to  an  arrangement,"  tbe  latter  said.  ^'  The  princess 
would  giye  her  life  to  recoyer  the  queen's  letter,  and  you  woiud  give 
yours,  or  as  much,  to  restore  it  to  her.  It's  yery  simple ;  in  maäng 
the  princess  such  a  present  you  would  acquire  daims  to  her  gratitude, 
and  eyery  benefit  deseryes  a  recompense.  Well  then,  bebaye  youisel^ 
and  I  will  give  you  the  queen's  letter." 

As  if  to  give  more  weight  to  his  words,  Renac  drew  a  paper  from  bis 
pocket,  unfolded  it,  and  passed  it  before  Emile's  eyes,  adding,  ^^Here's 
tbis  famous  letter.     Will  you  bave  it  ?" 

*^  Yes,"  said  Emile,  in  a  boarse  voice,  stretching  out  bis  band. 

"  An  instant,"  Renac  said,  restoring  the  predous  document  to  hb 
pocket.     "  I  will  give  it  you,  but  not  to-day." 

"  Wben  then  ?"  Emile  asked. 

^'  The  day  wben  Lucie  becomes  my  wife.  You  love  the  princess,  I 
love  Lucie ;  serve  my  amour,  I  will  do  the  same  for  you-" 

<'  But  would  Lucie  ever  consent  to  become  yöur  wife  ?"  Emile  mur 
mured. 
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**  Try  to  penuade  her  ;  that's  yQur  affair,  not  mine.  I  h&re  no  call  to 
interfere.     Here's  your  health !" 

Reasc  raised  }us  glass  to  hob-nob,  but  Emile  did  not  stir ;  anj  one 
who  saw  him  at  this  moment  would  haye  taken  pity  on  bis  weakness, 
even  while  condemning  it. 

"  My  God !  my  God !"  he  cried. 

This  was  the  last  appeal  of  the  honest  man  who  bade  adieu  to  the  re- 
minisceiices  of  an  unstained  past  life,  and  wept  for  bis  departing  honour. 

^<  Lude  shall  be  your  wife,''  he  said,  as  he  rose,  "  and  you  will  gire 
me  the  letter." 

<'  As  tndy  as  we  are  two  good  republicans,"  said  Renac. 

These  words  were  the  commencement  of  Emile's  chastisement.  He  a 
republican  I  He  had  no  longer  the  right  to  assume  such  a  title.  He  was 
no  longer  the  Emile  of  yore,  the  disciple  of  the  philosopher  of  Geneva, 
the  ardent  patriot,  the  devoted  apostle  of  the  doctrines  of  the  future :  at 
this  moment  bis  master,  Rousseau,  would  have  branded  him  with  bis  con- 
tempt,  and  scourged  him  with  bis  wrath. 

A  sound  of  dnuns,  voices,  and  clanging  anns  interrupted  these  sorrow- 
ful  reflections.  This  noise  announced  the  approach  of  the  populär 
army,  whose  first  columns  gained  the  Porte  St.  Denis,  while  the  last 
were  still  on  the  Place  de  la  Bastile. 

The  vanguard  of  this  army  was  composed  of  triooteuses :  they  were 
for  the  most  part  dothed  in  rag^,  and  had  tucked  up  the  sleeves  of  thdr 
jackets  to  the  elbow ;  with  fiery  eyes,  disbevelled  bair,  naked  feet,  and 
fists  planted  in  their  sides,  they  uttered  from  time  to  time  frightful  cries, 
in  spite  of  Santerre's  formal  Orders  to  the  oontrary,  who  was  marching  at 
their  head,  accompanied  by  bis  aides-de«camp.  Bebind  this  feminine 
cohort  came  the  drums;  after  them  some  veteran  gardes  Fran9aises 
dragged  along.  two  cannon,  with  lighted  matches,  and  the  declaration  of 
the  rights  of  man  £Astened  io  the  breech.  Another  group  of  men  sur- 
rounded  an  instrument  of  peculiar  form — a  species  of  platform,  siur- 
mounted  by  a  cleayer ;  aboye  it  floated  a  flag,  on  which  might  be  read 
this  inscription :  ''  National  justice  for  tyrants."  The  instrument,  of 
which  this  inscription  explained  the  use,  was  called  a  g^uillotine. 

At  the  rear  of  these  d^erent  g^roups,  which  formed  a  very  characteristic 
vanguard,  came  another  body,  composed  of  lads,  who  might  be  easily  re- 
cognised  for  true  Parisian  gamins,  by  the  assurance  of  their  look  and  the 
air  of  satisfaction  which  beamed  on  their  £Eu;es.  One  of  them,  wearing 
a  paper  Phry^an  cap  of  bis  own  manufJEicture,  walked  in  front  of  the 
beardless  corps  like  a  drum-major,  and  bore  in  his  band  a  lantem 
attached  to  a  broomstick.  We  have  no  need  to  explain  to  our  readers 
the  meaning  of  this  singular  Standard ;  and  as  for  the  standard-bearer,  is 
it  necessary  to  add  he  was  called  Citizen  Panotet  ? 

We  might  add  other  details,  but  fear  lest  we  might  be  accused  of 
dwelÜDg  too  fondly  on  a  populär  manifestation,  which,  in  spite  of  a  mix- 
ture  of  the  odious  and  grotesque,  had  not  the  less  its  character  of  sombre 
grandeur.  The  fact  is,  that  the  aspect  of  the  immense  mass  led  by 
Santerre  was  grave,  silent,  and  almost  solemn  ;  all  seemed  to  possess  the 
consciousness  of  a  duty  to  be  performed.  The  drums  beat,  the  cannons 
rattled,  the  pikes  gleamed,  the  flags  floated  in  the  breeze,  without  confu- 
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sbn  CHT  diasnfer :  a  sin^  thoaght,  a  Single  will  animtttod  lini  immense 
improvised  furmy,  and  the  30,000  men  composing  it  only  appesred  to 
fonn  ime  angle  man,  who  was  nam^  tlie  peopie,  and  wbb  aboot  to  pay 
M,  wjot  to  tiie  king. 

On  passing  in  bis  tum  before  the  cabaret,  on  tke  tiireAold  «f  yAädk 
Emilp  and  Renac  remained  standing,  Panotet  peroetved  them,  and  shook 
has  lantem  in  sign  opTecogiitdon. 

^  Are  yoQ  eomii^  ?"  Renac  saad  to  Emile ;  <^  if  yoa  doQ't  josn  yo« 
eorapanioras  tonday,  diat  will  be  a  way  of  ins^ring  Aem  wi&  sos- 
pieion.*' 

<'  Wbat  matter  ?"  tlie  warksBaa  leplied,  with  a  profiwmdly  melaodioly 
aeoent ;  ^  my  fiite  is  nvw  setded.'' 

And  wfaile  Beute  went  to  bw«11  the  miks  of  liie  pelitiioners,  iie  ve- 
uBiiiied  motbnlesSy  Tegarding  ihe  erowd  tbst  deffled  before  Iran.  At  IIr 
expiratixHi  of  a  few  moments  he  wais,  ]iow«?«t,  compeHed  to  deeide :  in 
every  rank  he  faad  ßnraids,  and  tibose  wlo  aoticed  lum  cried  to  kam  as 
they  passed  : 

*'  Come  with  ns,  eomrade ;  cobm  «nd  tay  good  ^lay  to  M.  V«to  and 
Ms  fiimily." 

To  cut  these  sneeessire  appeab  shcnrt,  whi^  venved  in  him  remane 
for  bis  weakness,  Emile  went  througfa  by-etreets  to  his  home,  Aat  Imn- 
sdf  np  in  bis  roon,  and,  deaf  to  the  soonds  whkh.  arose  in  pm^oftion  as 
die  mob  dmw  nearer  iS^  Tuileries,  he  passed  the  ivmainder  c^  the  day 
in  writmg  the  following  letter,  addressed,  as  we  may  easify  imagine^  to 
i^e  Fnnoesa  L         : 

<'  Madame, — ^To  epeak  of  yoor  affüxs  iiist :  i^  qneen^s  letter  can  be 
restored  to  you,  but  Benac  will  not  give  it  to  sie  before  the  day  Lneie 
becomes  his  wife.  You  know  Lude,  mailame  i  she  has  ofiten  ^dken  to 
me  of  a  great  lady  who  saved  ho:  iiom  nosery,  and  I  have  tirerj  Teasm 
to  believe  this  lady  is  no  other  than  yiCNirBelf .  Yo«  «an  tiien,  better  tfaan 
any  one  eise,  detormiiie  Lucio  on  making  die  Bacrifiee  demanded  of  her, 
and  Tide  wiäiout  disgraoe  a  marriage  propood  wlnch  w^d  be  odiovs 
from  my  Ups.     I  have  commenced  t&  work,  yoa  must  «cmijdQte  it. 

^  Now  do  me  i^e  &Tour  of  listenmg  to  me.  In  ^consequenoe  of  what 
I  have  done  fbr  you,  my  £ate  is  &Ded.  If  I  remam  in  Paris,  I  efeall  not 
long  survive.  My  fineods,  my  biothers  whioia  I  have  betrayed,  will 
puTSue  me  and  find  me  wherever  I  conceal  myscif ;  they  will  kill  me, 
«nd  aßt  justly  in  donig  so :  every  traitor  deserves  death,  and  God  is  my 
witness  that  dea&  will  not  be  my  most  crael  chastisement.  Thos  you 
See,  madame,  afiter  sullying  my  conseieiice  for  you,  I  am  ready  to  yield 
my  life  fbr  you.  I  haYe  then,  aUov  me  to  say  it,  some  daims  to  your 
gratitude,  and  still,  madame,  were  we  liyii^  in  ordinary  time9,  I  mcnM 
never  haye  the  courage  to  speak  to  you  as  I  am  now  doing ;  I  should 
remember  the  distanoe  God  has  set  between  you  and  me,  aod  be  silent 
But,  madame,  in  the  present  day,  is  this  dittance  re^.!  ?  I  am  imcertaän 
uf  jny  fbtore,  but  are  you  more  oertain  of  yours  ?  Do  you  not  perceife 
iliat  events  are  hunying  to  a  crisis,  and  ä»t  yoiarfoot  is  upon  a  vohsaoo? 
BeHeve  me,  the  soii  of  fVance  is  ready  to  open,  and  will  swaUow  you  up 
to-morrow,  if  you  do  not  quxt  it  to-^y.     Fly  dien,  madame^  or  radier 
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latus fly  tcj^ethtf.  ToHnoRM»w  you  will  possess neither  title  nor  ftriaiiie; 
jQKL  will  be  poor  and  psoscribed  Hke  mygetf;  we  ähall  then  be  «qnalt  «e 
are  so  alread j,  for  I  Bear  from  this  spot  20,000  Toioes  cxying  benettii 
tlK  windoiVBS  c^  tbe  Tvileries,  *  Down  with  kiDga  V  '  Dmm  with  BefalesI' 
Let  US  fly,  madaiae ;  l«t  us  fly,  I  lepeat  Do  not  relbae  to  Jean  upcm  an 
arm  which  will  defeod  you,  aotä,  ^T  need  be,  sopport  yoa.  Let  iis  fly, 
aad  J  will  striye  to  teacn  you  to  fbige%  \yy  the  strength  of  my  devotiac, 
all  tbe  property  you  hmre  lost»  all  l£e  -wmi  pleasuras  wbaeh  will  abandon 
you»  if  you  are  not  tbe  Brnt  to  abandon  tbem«  Fiy  1  tbk  is  tbe  ay  «f 
my  xeaaui  and  of  my  beaii.  Js  it  not  true  tliat  love  <»n  xeplace  ^aEtuna 
aad  eyen  joat  eountey  ?  I  love  yo«;  iet  ns  fly,  aiadamer 

Esule  pansed,  in  ternnr  at  bis  own  audaeity,  afiker  writmg  ihe  last 
lines.  Not  bemg  able  to  resolve  on  effa^g  tkein,  be  wisbed  at  leaet  to 
soften  tfaeb  eaergy  by  mean^  of  some  addiidonal  pbrases»  bot  bis  sebel- 
lious  imagination  oould  not  £md  a  Single  word  afib^  tbose  *^I  Iot«  you.^' 
he  only  r^Boemberod  tbe  German  .motto  ibe  princess  bad  taagbt  bim  on 
tbe  pievioos  evening,  aad  be  wiote  at  tbe  bottom  of  Aß  page,  in  tbe 
fühlooi  .<xf  a  Signatare : 

''BismdenTod.''  « 

TmiUe  motfcol  aad  wfaiob,  on  tbe  20tb  of^Jnne,  1792,  posesssed  a 
meaniag  it  will  nevar  again  liaye. 

Wben  bis  letter  was  ^lished,  Emile  did  not  dream  of  aending  it  'Ab 
Same  day.  It  would  liave  mn  tbe  basard  of  being  intereepted  by  tbe 
mob  tbat  bad  abeady  invaded  tibe  Tuünries.  fie  ^eiefore  decided  on 
anraiting  tbe  maaofw,  and  wben  ereDing  came,  feil  asleep  to  dieam  of 
tbe  sole  bappiness  which  can  affixrd  ocms^tian  in  exile-^requited  love. 


FIRST  ANNIVERSAEY  OF  THE  DUKE  OF  WELLINGTON'S 
INTERMENT. 

It  bas  been  sud  hy  a  Gennan  auibor,  we  think  Goethe,  that  '^  m 
Deaih  ihere  is  a  kind  of  resurreetum^  even  uptm  ^EarihP  'Tis  now 
twelve  months  since  the  bero  of  a  '^  hmidred  battles"  was  lowered  into  a 
vault  in  St.  Paul's,  and  yet  bis  memory  is  as  much  alive  in  men's  minds 
as  be  was  wben  the  yictories  of  Salamanca  and  Waterloo  were  trumpeted 
through  Europe. 

AU  the  historic  events  of  the  kte  Duke's  life  have  been  made  so  re- 
peatedly  funüiar  to  us  all,  that  it  would  be  superduons  to  recapitulate  osr 
even  to  allude  to  them,  albeit  the  public  is  far  £rom  being  weary  of  their 
repetition.  But  the  character  of  tbe  man,  inupressed  as  it  is  upon  the 
Englishmind,  has  not  yet  been  (lall  since  bis  death  at  least)  at  all  faitb- 
iully  pictured  in  pnnt.  This,  therefore,  we  shall  essay  to  do  as  briefly 
and  lapidly  as  posüble,  though  we  are  well  aware  that  to  do  justice  to 
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ihe  subject  the  pen  of  a  SaUust  or  a  Tacitus  would  be  required.  We 
mention  Roman  historians  for  a  Roman,  as  it  is  really  as  such  in  bis 
character  that  tbe  Duke  bas  alwajs  most  prominently  Struck  us.  He 
oannot  be  compared  to  any  modern  great  man.  He  seems  to  baye  been 
casfc  in  another  mould  altogetber.  Tbe  peculiarity  of  illostrious  modems 
may  be  said  to  be  inconsistency.  Take  any  of  tbem,  Marlborough, 
Peterborougb,  Cond6,  Vendome,  Turenne,  Napoleon,  among  great 
captains,  and  as  many  otbers  as  may  oceur  to  tbe  memory  among 
civilians,  and,  in  almost  every  case,  it  will  be  found  tbat  tbere  is  a  want 
of  unity,  tbat  is,  of  simplicity  in  their  cbaracters ;  tbere  is  exaggeration*- 
tbere  is  disproportion — tbere  is  a  conflict  of  antagonist  qualities.  Hovr- 
ever  strongly  marked  tbe  indiyidualities  of  the  men  may  be,  they  are  not 
respecdvely  at  one  with  tHemselves.  Soroetimes,  aecording  to  their  ^- 
ferent  aspects,  tbey  appear  to  us  much  greater  than  they  ^^ere,  and  some- 
times  much  smaller.  Napoleon  was  call^  ^^  Jupiter  Scapin^  and  a 
sobrigttet  of  a  like  import  might  easily  be  found  to  fit  tbe  heads  of  the 
majority  of  modern  heroes.  Tbere  is  a  want  of  perspective  in  their 
composition,  that  at  tbe  same  time  magnifies  and  dimini^es  tbem.  Bat 
tbe  Roman  portraits  of  tbe  great  men  of  Rome,  before  tbe  republic  de- 
clined  into  an  empire,  genendly  present  us  with  vigorous  condstencies^ 
with  men  all  of  one  pibce,  of  streng,  piain,  undecorated  prowess,  as 
different  from  tbe  brilliant  versatilities  of  the  Greek  as  from  tbe  mers 
grotesque  and  yaried  developments  of  the  Christian  type.  Now,  Wel- 
lington seems  to  us  to  exhibit  almost  the  perfect  form  of  a  Roman  hero ; 
and  beidg  not  merely  a  recent  but  a  contemporary  example  of  it,  exposed 
to  dose,  keen,  public  scrutiny  during  a  long  life  passed  in  the  pubfie 
Service,  be  proves  the  reality  and  the  historic  truthfalness  of  that  graad 
simpUcity  of  character  which,  found  on  the  pages  of  Roman  story,  one 
might  be  apt  otherwise  to  think  rather  the  ideal  of  the  artist  than  the 
.faithful  delineation  of  the  bistorian.  Simplicity,  consistency,  nnity  of 
mind  and  purpose  ^  most  marvellously  maintained  throughout,  well-nigii 
without  break  or  flaw,  is  what  distinguished  bim  from  all  otbers.  In 
this  consisted  bis  originality — an  originality  of  so  piain  and  common- 
place  an  appearance,  that  it  required  long  Observation  to  discem  it^ 
though  wben  once  seen,  it  was  recognised  at  once  as  of  tbe  rarest  and 
most  precious  description. 

The  Duke  bas  been  called  by  Madame  de  Stael  un  komme  homi,  and 
this,  in  a  very  large  sense,  he  undoubtedly  was.  All  purely  practical  men 
are  bomes.  He  had,  it  must  be  admitted,  no  "  wide  discourse  of  reason 
looking  before  and  afber."  Present  circumstances,  present  things,  a 
given  work  to  do,  well  defined,  no  matter  how  great,  how  complicated, 
how  arduous,  with  a  positive  purpose — thes^  were  the  peculiar  abilities 
he  was  endowed  with,  and  over  which  he  exercised  such  a  conquenng 
mastery.  Witness  bis  defence  of  Portugal  by  the  Lines  of  Torres 
Vedras,  a  truly  Roman  work,  unparalleled  in  modern  warfEire.  This 
stupendous  achievement  bas  already  Struck  us  as  that  which  best  exem* 
plifies  tbe  individuality  of  Wellington's  genius,  and  bis  particalar  supe- 
riority  over  all  bis  contemporary  captains — over  all  otbers,  indeed,  that 
we  can  at  this  moment  call  to  our  mind.  But  once  taken  out  of  the 
bounds  of  tbe  practical  and  the  positive,  the  mind  so  clear,  the  will  so 
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patienty  so  energetic,  so  unconquerable  within  those  bounds,  became 
almoBt  a  blank.  The  Duke  neyer  specolated  befand  tke  game  in  kand. 
His  futurity  was  confined  to  present  things,  to  present  werk.  Being 
conTersant  neither  with  history  nor  philosophy,  he  took  no  note  of  those 
subtle  principles  in  the  populär  mind  which  seoularly,  or  from  time  to 
üme,  modify  or  remodel  established  institutions.  Hence,  whilst  these 
remained  in  the  phase  of  speculation,  resistance,  consistenüy,  not  incon* 
sistently,  with  the  simple  practical  type  of  his  mind^  was  the  only  firm 
ground  he  could  stand  upon.  When  once,  however,  their  realisation 
became  necessities,  or  was  clearly  brought  within  the  limits  of  things  to 
be  done,  he  stood  up  frankly  and  boldly  to  do  them.  The  Reform  Bill 
passage  of  his  life  forms  the  only  fair  exception  to  this  assertion.  With 
this  exception,  it  will  be  found  that  the  Duke's  consistency  remained 
always  unbroken ;  that  though  he  advocated  at  one  time  measures  which 
he  had  opposed  at  another,  he  retained  throughout  his  whole  career, 
dvil  as  well  as  military,  the  same  simple,  straightforward  purpose  of  mind 
in  the  Performance  of  every  work  set  before  him.  His  keenest  vision 
within  the  circumference  of  all  palpable  realities,  and  his  as  remarkable 
dim-sightedness  to  all  beyond  it — to  '^  coming  events  which  cast  their 
shadows  before" — explain  satisfactorily  all  the  seeming  contradictions  of 
his  conduet,  and  leave  him  still  ^^  teres  atque  rotundus^^^  not  a  composite, 
an  entire,  uncompounded  piece,  but  a  man  of  the  grandest  unity  and  sim- 
plicity  oiF  cast,  which  he  could  not  have  been,  had  he  not  been  what 
Madame  de  Stael  called  borne,  shallow ;  for  the  practical  speciality  of 
his  mind  it  precisely  was  that  so  Romanised  and  simplified  his  whold 


It  is  the  property  of  this  kind  of  character  to  grow,  though  but  verygra' 
dually^  on  the  public  estimation.  It  cannot  be  said  that,  tili  lately,  the 
Duke  was  ever  populär,  either  w|th  the  people,  or  what  is  more  remarkable 
still,  with  the  army.  '^  Bnlliancy  gains  popularity."  But  the  Duke  was 
the  very  reverse  of  a  brilliant  man,  both  in  his  personal  bearing  and 
ambition.  He  knew  and  feit  that  men  in  general  are  not  born  with 
ready-made  talents  in  them,  and  that  it  costs  time,  pains,  and  labour,  to 
acquire  a  talent  whatever.  He  knew,  also,  tbat  necessity  sharpens  the 
active  mind,  but  that  it  weighs  down  and  crushes  the  weak  and  slothful 
mind.  But  in  bringing  to  bear  all  the  honest  application  and  energy  of 
his  mind  to  the  work  confided  to  him,  he  merely  wished  to  do  that  work 
and  perform  that  duty  as  effectively  and  with  as  little  show  as  possible — 
THAT  WAS  ALL.  Far  was  he  from  thinking  or  saying  with  the  ex- 
ceptional  Roman  general,  on  losing  his  battle  through  the  flight  of  Cleo- 
patra's  fleet, 

La  gloire  I  c^^tait  lä,  mon  r^ve  le  plus  beau, 
La  gloire !  qui  fait  vivre  au  de-U  du  tombeau. 

Great  things  were  never,  perhaps,  achieved  with  less  outward  brilliancy 
of  effect  than  were  most  of  his  early  campaigns  and  battles  in  Portugal. 
To  the  well-instructed  military  man  his  greatest  successes  will  probably 
be  marked  out  as  his  defensive  ones,  which,  from  their  very  nature,  could 
have  nothing  triumphant  in  their  appearance.  On  the  great  theatre  of 
his  renown,  the  Peninsula,  we  have  not^  as  in  the  lives  c^  Marlbbrough 
and  Peterboroughy  a  war  finished  in  one  campaign,  by  one  victory,  or 
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exploits  sorprisiog  iilmost  to  ineredibäity :  bo  Aow  rapklities,  no  riMca, 
no  toss-upe,  in  antietpatioD,  between  vneifpected  triimiphs  and  igno* 
mimous  defeats,  bat  a  long  and  complete  scbeme  and  preparation  for  a 
long  war,  to  be  extended  throngh  many  years,  undertaken  with  madequate 
means,  and  depending  for  its  successEiil  resnit  on  no  misfcakefs,  and  on 
advantages  and  advances  to  be  gained,  step  bj  step,  bj  tbe  most  cireizm- 
spect  and  energetie  patienee  and  promptitnde. 

Compared  with  the  protracted  aiduousness  of  tbe  Peninsular  straggle^ 
many  other  wars  of  high  renown  appear  but  as  dasbing  adyentnres. 
Tbe  seven  years'  Silesian  war,  waged  by  Frederick  tbe  Great  of  Fnissia, 
bas  many  poiots  of  resemblance  to  it ;  and  between  the  nnütary  genins 
of  ihat  great  monsreh  and  our  great  captain  there  are  points  o£  zesem- 
bUmce,  too,  very  striking,  which  we  do  not  think  hare  been  pointed  ont. 
Up  to  the  battle  of  Salamanca  there  was  comparativ^y  but  Kttle  salientcy 
in  bis  triumphs.  His  temperament,  indeed,  and  intelleet  fitted  bim 
better  for  arduou»  than  for  splendid  enterprises.  He  had  no  entbusiasm, 
and  to  the  glory  of  applaase  he  was  cold,  if  not  qnite  insensible.  Wa 
Inspiration  was  duty,  and  not  ffiory,  which  he  seemed  to  disdain.  Btit 
tbifi,  whilst  it  sets  bim  high  above  all  who,  feom  Alexamder  tbe  Great 
down  to  Napoleon,  have  had  personal  ferne  and  aggrandisement  for  their 
objeet,  for  a  time,  to  the  common  eye,  pisced  bim  mudi'  below  them. 
An  anecdote  is  told  very  illustrative  of  his  indifference  to  fame  and  praise. 
Kapier's  History  of  the  Peninsular  War  haviDg  provoked  some  severe 
strictures,  the  Duke,  it  is  said,  was  appealed  to  by  the  snthor  to  give  bis 
decision  with  respect  to  the  points  in  dispute  ^  upon  whieh  he  replied, 
"  that,  foreseeing  he  might  be  called  upon  to  sattle  such  questions,  be 
had  determxned  not  to  read  the  woik,  and  had  not  read  it/'  No  man 
erer  despised  so  much  a  vain  noise  about  his  own  name.  And  thiff,  not 
süperb,  but  very  bomely  and  honest,  car^essness  of  populär  gfory, 
divest^,  no  doubt,  his  great  aetions  of  as  much  lustre  as  it  was  possible 
to  divest  them  of.  So  unostentatious  in  truth,  so  matter-of-foct,  was  tbe 
wbole  composition  of  the  man,  tbat  he  took  care  that  even  his  vietories 
should  have  but  very  little  glitter  and  glare  in  them-— should  appear,  if 
be  could  make  them  so,  but  as  very  modest  Performances.  Thus  the 
immense  Services  he  has  rendered  to  his  country  and  to  Europe,  stand 
forüi  more  prominently  than  the  man  who  has  rendered  them ;  ot  ratber, 
it  is  only  by  refiection,  by  a  close  examination  of  Hs  rare  quafitres,  that 
he  himself  is  brought  reluctantly,  as  it  were,  to  occupy  the  front  ground« 
It  is  hard,  at  fiist,  to  recognise  genius  in  so  pretentionless  and  plain-east 
a  man.  His  genius  appears  to  be  mere  good  sense,  and  may  really  be 
well  defined,  perhaps,  as  good  sense  made  genitis — ^^nd  good  sense  earried 
to  such  an  acme  of  perfection  as  to  become  genius ! 

Comparing  him  with  other  great  men  of  showier  qualifications,  we 
ofben  think  of  tbe  story  related  by  some  Greek  writer  of  two  Gieek 
arcbitects  who  were  contending  for  a  prize.  Tbe  one  delivered  a  raost 
eloquent  and  üürid  barangue  in  pranie  of  bis  ar^  arad  of  bis  own  coo- 
aimunate  skill  in  it.  The  other,  wben  called  upon  to  snpport  his  cbrnn^ 
mesely  repHed,  pointing  to  bis  competitoF,  ^<  AU  tbat  be  haa  saidj  I  cazt 
DO."  '  Thus  the  Duke  did,  but  showed  off  what  he  Äd,  not  at  all. 

This  main  cbaracteristic  feature  of  his  mind,  an  wUeb' we  have  dw^ 
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so  much,  is  the  key  that  opens  to  us  the  vhole  man,  and  fuUy  explains 
ihe  slow  growth  of  bis  popularitj.  Another  cause  of  this  may  be  added, 
and  which  is :  that  of  all  men,  great  or  small,  who  have  affected  to  scom 
the  opinion  and  applause  of  the  multitude,  he,  we  beüeve,  was  the  only 
one  who  evef,  reaily  aad  heartily,  did  so.  The  önly  populaiity,  how«Yer, 
which  is  enduring  is  that  which  is  not  followed»  but  foUows;  and  thia  did 
follow  him  vao^  saperabmidaatly  to  bis  grave^  and  still  grows  round  semI 
cleaTes  to  bis  name,  than  it  ever  did  to  any  man,  and  will  keep  that 
name  alive  in  the  hearts  of  all  Eoglishmen  as  long  as  England  remaina  m 
nation  worthy  oi  such  a  bero  as  sbe  k>st  a  twelTemcmtb  ago.  Of  wlmt 
pacamoant  auivantage  would  not  bis  councik  and  ezperienee  be  to  the 
crown  and  the  nation  at  the  present  politieal  crisis,  were  be  still  liviz^ ! 

As  in  bis  public  and  most  conspicuous  careuv  ^^  gr^at  quabties  of  the 
Bvke  have  been  shown  but  in  a  v^  subdoed  light  by  reason  of  the  ah»* 
getber  fflngular  i^laiimesa  andsimplicity  of  bis  character,  so  bis  ammble  quali- 
tkts  in  pnvate  bfe  bare,  firom  tbie  savie  eause,  been  kept  all  bfot  totally  out 
of  sight.  Yet  proofs  of  bis  benevolence  and  beneficence  bare  l«tely  trau* 
spired  that  bare  surprised  the  public  into  a  new  kind  of  admkatioii  of 
nun ;  and  lua  lo^ve  for  and  attraction  towards  Httle  cbildren  in  bäis  (Ad.  age, 
have  giren  o£  late  that  sort  of  charm^  and  embellishnkent  to  the  rugged 
old  soldier  tha^  öoweca  that  spring  out  c^  its  fissuies  do  to  a  rock.  Who 
has  not  beard  of  ike  new  shüling  {üeeefl  wbicb  be  always  carned  abomt 
bim  for  bis  diosisutiTe  &yo»rite8»  just  as  Mr«  Buxehell  used  to  have  abou^ 
him  gingerbre&i  and  balfp^Einy  wbistles  for  bis  young  favourites  ?  But 
to  conelude :  bis  most  stixlin^peculiarity  of  all  remains  to  be  menticmed — 
great  uneonaeioiis  stsength.  It  has  he&k  said  that  a  genius  of  the  first 
Order  is  bardly  ever  awaie  of  bis  own  superioiity.  He  Sfypears  ta  bim- 
seif  but  as  a  eoimzKni  man  among  common  mep.  This  mark  distingui^es 
espectally  Shakspeare  among^  poets»  Luther  among  Reformers^  and  Wdi- 
lington  amcoag  great  captains  and  great  exvilians.  He  does  not  strike  us^ 
however,  as  having  bee%  as  has  been  asserted,  r^narkably  JEJngUsk,  On 
the  contrary,  no  single  great  man  in  all  Englisb  hktoay  tbat  we  recollect, 
at  all  resembles  bim.  We  must  go  back  to  Boman  times  to  discoyer  bis 
particular  type  of  diaracter.  B«t  the  type  is  not  brokea  iq>.  He  has 
stamped  it  indelibly  on  the  Englisb  mind ;  and  it  may  be  tberefcnre  hoped, 
thougb  it  can  never  be  said^  '^  England  has  many  a  worthier  scm  dian 
he,"  tbat  sbe  may,  yet  to  appear,  bs^e  many  as  worthy  a  ooe,  crowning 
tbemselves  with  duty  and  serrice,,  and  treading  praise  and  glory  under 
their  feet. 

A.R.B. 
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A  VISIT  TO  SADLER'S  WELLS. 

<<  Sabler's  Wells  !  the  last  home  of  the  legitimate  drama !  Alas ! 
how  is  the  once  mighty  muse  of  tragedy  fallen !  In  the  days  when  a 
Kemble  or  a  Siddons  majesticaliy  svvrept  over  the  boards  of  our  two  great 
national  establishments,  the  'Wells'  was  a  thing  of  nought — a,  mere 
cispontine  Victoria — the  Porte  St.  Martin  of  London,  equalling  that 
theatre  in  horrors,  but  far  from  rivalling  it  in  accessories.  And  now ! 
Shakspeare  has  been  driven  from  bis  natural  home  by  gentlemen  who 
imitate  the  fly  in  its  propensities  of  Walking  head  downwards,  and  has 
made  way  for  harrowing  melodrama,  and  *  screeching'  farce.  Fortimate 
it  was  that  Mr.  Phelps  took  compassion  on  the  houseless  wanderer,  and 
gave  him  present  shelter  and  welcome  on  the  smaUer  area  of  Sadler's 
Wells — a  theatre,  by  the  way,  immortalised  in  the  pages  of  Bickens,  and 
by  the  chaste  antics  of  Grimaldi." 

Such  were  some  of  our  reflections  when  a  considerate  fnend  trans- 
mitted to  US  an  Order  for  Sadler's  Wells,  and,  greatly  daring,  we  deter- 
mined  on  hazarding  the  venture,  and  visiting  that  establishment  once 
again.  We  say  advisedly  "  once  again,"  for  we  had  been  there  once 
before,  and  we  are  tempted  to  write  once  too  often,  seduced  by  the  fasci- 
nations  of  Pell  and  De  Brenner,  and  the  rest  of  the  far-fSämed  Ethiopian 
band.  On  that  occasion  we  found  the  theatre  hot,  dirty,  and  uncom- 
fortable ;  it  was  during  the  recess,  and  it  had  probably  been  hired  by  the 
swarthy  serenaders  on  speculation,  who  could  not  i^ord  any  outky  in 
cleansing  the  place,  though  we  might  imagine  water  more  than  abundant 
at  the  Wells.  Such  being  our  first  impressions,  it  may  be  fancied  we 
took  our  seat  with  some  in  ward  scruples  on  the  outside  of  a  *'  Favorite," 
and  set  out  on  our  tour.  The  'bus  dropped  us  within  a  few  steps  of  our 
destination,  and  in  a  very  little  while  we  found  ourselves  on  the  outskirts 
of  a  dense  crowd  that  besieged  pit  and  gallery  doors.  The  visitors  to 
the  latter  had  but  little  to  disting^uish  them  from  the  usual  gods :  they 
might  have  been  a  thought  dirtier,  perhaps,  than  is  commonly  the  case, 
and,  if  possible,  rather  noisier,  making  up  for  the  want  of  wit  in  their 
remarks  by  the  increased  vigour  of  their  laughter,  in  much  the  same  way 
as  occurred  at  Dr.  Primrose's  hospitable  abode.  The  pitites,  however, 
were,  nearly  to  a  man,  as  far  as  we  could  judge,  clerks  of  various  grades, 
and  got  up  considerably  for  the  occasion,  with  gold  chains  and  rings,  two 
things  which,  in  the  present  day,  and  through  the  late  disciosures  at  the 
Mansion  House  as  to  the  tricks  of  the  jewellery  trade,  are  beginning  to 
become  the  distinguishing  characteristics  of  the  ^^gent,"  as  opposed  to 
the  gentleman.  We  had  not  rauch  time,  though,  to  scrutinise  the  groups, 
for  the  doors  were  opened,  and  in  all  poured  pell-mell,  with  that  peculiar 
and  intense  desire  of  being  first  which  is  indigenous  to  both  well  and  ill- 
bred  Englishmen.  We  have  seen  much  larger  crowds  in  Paris — ^the 
playgoing  metropolis  "par  excellence" — waiting  patiently  on  the  Boule- 
vards from  three  in  the  aftemoon  tili  the  doors  were  opened ;  and  during 
the  whole  of  that  time  we  did  not  hear  a  tithe  of  the  oaths  and  bad 
language  expended  at  Sadler's  Wells  in  the  course  of  a  short  quarter  of 
an  hour. 
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After  tbe  firat  great  nish  was  over  we  also  ent^fed  the  iheatre»  and 
found)  to  oar  sincere  regret,  that  the  vices  o£  the  &shionable  world  had 
found  theur  waj  to  this  sequestered  spot  Else,  why  was  it  that  die 
boxkeeper  asserted  that  every  front  seat  was  engaged,  and  jet  suddenly 
remembered  that  there  was  just  one  vacant,  on  noticing  a  symbolieal 
passage  of  our  rigfat  hand  in  the  direction  of  our  waistooat  pocket? 
Vested  interests  must  be  respected,  we  presume,  and  boxkeepers'  demands 
be  satisfied,  as  long  as  the  present  System  of  humbug  endures  at  our 
theatres.  Bat  are  our  readers  aware  that  these  same  boxkeepers  actualijr 
pay  so  much  a  week  for  their  situationsy  and  must  annoy  visitors  for 
the  sake  dF  putting  moneyin  the  manager's  exchequer?  Press  orders 
have  been  abolished,  and  surely  the  advantage  should  not  be  altogether 
on  the  side  of  the  proprietors.  They  might,  at  least,  do  away  with  the 
^'  booking  **  System,  and  save  elderly  gentlemen  from  exploding  or  gering 
vent  to  their  anger  in  bad  words. 

Bat  hold-^miere  are  we  wandering?  '^  The  play's  the  thing"  of 
which  we  would  write.  The  orchestra  we  were  pleased  to  find  a  vexy 
decent  one,  which  put  us  in  good  humour,  and  made  us  hope  the  play 
would  satisfy  us  as  well.  The  curtain  soon  rose  on  the  first  act  of 
'^  Othello,''  and  we  must  confess  that  we  were  more  than  satisfied;  we  were 
in  fact  delighted  with  eveiything  we  both  saw  and  heard,  Mr.  Phelps» 
as  the  enamoured  Moor,  Mr.  H.  Marston,  as  **  honest  Hago/*  acted  their 
parts  to  perfection.  Nor  were  the  subordinates  in  any  way  less  ably  re- 
presented.  There  was  no  onnecessary  sawing  of  the  air,  or  insaue  ges* 
ticulation,  no  tearing  of  a  passion  to  rags,  bat  all  did  their  spiriting  most 
gently.  If  a  critie  must  necessarily,  if  not  "  damn  with  faint  praise,'^ 
still  ''  hesitate  dislike,"  we  might  have  wished  Roderigo  a  Utile  leis 
affected ;  but  still  we  are  in  no  humour  to  find  fault. 

Between  the  second  and  third  acts  we  were  fortunately  witness  of  an 
incident,  in  desoribing  which  we  may  be  permitted  to  descend  from 
humble  prose,  more  especially  as  it  has  abeady  been  <^  done  "  into  such 
harmonious  yerse: 

Fat  Jennings  in  the  gallery  sat, 

But»  leaning  forward,  Jennings  lost  bis  hat. 

Now,  while  his  fears  anticipate  a  thief, 

John  Mullens  whispers,  *'  Take  my  liandkerchief.^' 

"  Thank  you/'cries  Fat,  **  but  cne  won't  make  a  line." 

"  Take  mine,"  says  Wilson,  and  cried  Stokes,  **  Take  mine." 

A  motley  cable  soon  Fat  Jennings  tied, 

Where  Spitalfields  with  real  India  vied. 

George  Green  below  with  palpitating  hand 

Tied  the  last  kerchief  to  the  beaver's  band. 
-  Up  soars  the  prize ;  the  youth,  with  joy  unfeigned, 

Regained  the  feit,  and  feit  what  he  regained. 

We  may  be  permitted,  in  addition,  to  quote  the  following  words  of  the 
clerical  author:  ^^  Had  Jennings  (or  whatever  his  name  in  the  present 
instance  may  have  been)  thrust  his  hat  between  his  feetat  the  commence- 
ment  of  the  play,  he  might  have  leaned  forward  with  impunity,  and  the 
catastrophe  we  lelate  would  not  have  occurred.'*  But  in  that  case  we 
should  have  had  to  regret  the  loss  of  this  mellifluous  verse;  so,  taking  it 
altogether,  it  is  better  as  it  is. 

One  peculiarity  we  noticed  in  the  course  of  the  play  was,  that  the  cm> 
tain  feil  only  to  rise  again  immediately  between  the  toird  and  fourth  acts* 
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n^amsf  be  kgitimstely  comot,  bot leads  ta Mmie  oonfnabn.  Thegal- 
leij  begau  TOcSer»tiag  m  a  ioud  yokse  for  **  beer,"  and  while  ihe  yoothi 
in  the  pit  were  forcing  their  way  oter  the  toe«  af  die  femak  pa^rfc  o£  the 
audienoe,  on  the  way  to  the  door,  tbey  -were  Buddenljr  reoaUed  by  the 
rinogoftaie  cmtani. 

It  vas  t«iy  cmious  to  hear  tbe  yarioua  xemacks  aroimd  us  duiing  the 
progre»  of  tne  tragedj.  At  fint,  tha  iiiterest  did  not  i^pear  bo&ouA 
to  eDthxal  tbe  attention  of  tbe  &iT  dames  wfaa  sat  in  jwdgment,  and 
tbey  spent  ^Mat  time  in  admiring  their  own  and  otiMr  partons'  jeweileiy. 
GraduaBy,  howeryer,  astheplot  tbickened,  we  coiiM  hearmany  whiapered 
mnarkg  of—''  Eb,  how  eattin'  it  is,"  or  ^  Wfast  a  yilkin  tfaat  larger  ia/* 
aad  codd  eten  see  some  teara  faU  at  tbe  hapless  &te  of  poor  Desdemanek 
We  ihinkit  but  right  to  say,  in  honoor  to  tbe  andienoc^  tbat  it  wag  tibe 
qnietest  and  most  respeetfal  we  «rer  saw  in  a  Lendmi  theaitre :  tiiere  was 
none  ofthat  Ioud  talking  and  laughing  ao  often  jaoticed  among  the  prm- 
leged  boldeil  of  stafls  and  private  boxee-^  pieoe  of  exxoganee,  hy  the 
way,  wtadk  appears  of  Tery  old  stancßng,  ibr  the  I>cdEe>  wag  obliged  te 
iSBup  Tery  aerere  coaamands  agabrät  the  practioe  in  Lisbon  dnring  Um 
PeninsuUir  w«r.  At  any  rate,  täü  paid  deep  attention  to  the  play,  and 
wfaether  tbey  saw  its  maznfold  beauties  or  not^  they  did  not  attenapa  te 
coneeal  tbdr  ignomnce  beneath  the  eloak  of  impertineBt  behavionr. 

We  ahrayfl  imagined  that  sorrowii^and  eating  were  two  inoompatibb 
tidng%  bot  our  theorica  weie  entirely  ezpbded  at  Sadier's  Wells.  The 
deeper  tbe  interest  of  the  tragedy  becttme^  tiie  move  oranges  were 
devoured,  nntil  at  lesigtfa  tiie  wfaole  ILoor  of  the  box  waa  embedded  in 
peel.  We  noticed,  too,  some  snspicioas  boHlea  that  made  their  appear* 
ance  norw  and  ^bfttiy  and  wliose  oontcnte  were  swallowed  with  errideat 
relish,  though  of  course  it  would  be  moet  migallant  fer  ua  mcrely  to  lunt 
aa  to  wfaat  spirit  they  oontained:  it  may  bave  beea  Rewlanda  ^^  Aqua 
d*Oro/'  and  that  finds  its  way  into  Belgravian  drawingH^ooma ;  thoagb 
if  ttimulants  are  reqnred,  wliolesome  faraady,  to  oar  mmd,  wenld  anawer 
the  purpose  most  effectually. 

We  are  also  bound  to  make  tme  move  criäcal  remark :  the  name  of  the 
hero  is  Othello,  and  not  OtkeÜer,  thongh  we  oocasionally'heapd  the  latt^ 
Word  employed  by  some  members  of  Mr.  Phelps's  tronpe.  *  This  puts  us 
in  mind  of  an  anecdote  Mathews  mentions  in  his  ^'Memoirs,"  of  old 
Täte  Wilkinson,  at  York,  when  "  Pizarro"  was  being  performed:  he  smn- 
moned  the  professionals  on  the  stage,  and  gave  them  a  verv  sharp  lecture 
on  dramaiic  elocution,  by  pointing  out  that  tha  word  Boua  was  neither 
Boiler,  Roler,  or  RoUo^  the  Tanoos  metamer^osea  it  faad  undergone 
during  the  Performance. 

We  did  not  stop  to  see  the  afterpiece,  for  we  are  not  of  those  who 
think  that  an  audience  must  be  sent  away  in  good  hmnonr ;  and,  besides, 
our  taste  had  been  vitiated  by  a  long^  residenoe  in  Gefmany,  wbere  de 
theatre  is  opened  at  six,  and  the  play  ends  at  tbe  ndioulous  faoanr  of  nine, 
giring  the  an<£ence  a  ehance  of  gettmg  to  bed  in  deesnt  time.  Bot  tiit& 
they  are  only  Germans,  and  of  course  not  so  enfightened  as  we  are^  for 
what  would  be  the  pleasure  of  going  to  a  theatre,  mleas  w^  are  ceetiin 
of  awakening  with  a  frightftil  headache  nextincaming  ? 

We  therefore  walked  leisurely  homewaida,  wicfa  a  fiim  determinatioa 
to  insit  Sadler's  Wells  agfdn  whenever  the  kind  fates  thraw  anotfaer  ovder 
m  our  way. 
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XL 

PEOPLE  WHO  "  OUGHT  TO  KNOW." 

If  woids  weve  always  merely  int^iiied  to  coQTey  what  diey  siniply 
and  plainly  express — if,  both  in  speaking  «nd  wiitin^,  every  word  was 
upzight  and  downnght,  with  ao  italic  longing  to  say  more  than  it  really 
does  say,  w«  are  penuaded  that,  in  some  refi|>ecks  at  least,  we  should  gefc 
on  better  than  we  do,  and  tbat  espeotally  eertaiil  pecsons  would  not  ha^e 
such  an  amplitude  of  room  to  .say  one  Üiing  and  mean  another,  withoot 
fiftaking  egregioiis  flats  o£  thems^Tes  in  tbe  world's  eyes^  as  they  have 
at  present. 

Whom  we  intend  to  des^ate  by  ^^  eertain  penoos''  must  be  quüe 
obnoua  Of  all  ihe  aü'kiu>wing^nothiiig<-knowing  race  of  xnortals  whmn 
we  meet  in  Parliameat,  oourts  «ä  jnstioe^  dubs,  ooffee-roonis,  and  draw^ 
ing-rooDifi,  tboee  peeple  who,  to  use  their  own  phrase,  "  ought  to  know/' 
may  safely  be  säd  to  be  tbe  moat  demseHy  stupid,  ihe  most  heavUy 
sapiept,  and  unqoesticmably  the  most  unbearable.  '^  I  ooght  to  know/ ' 
as  they  stand,  aare  fovr  honest  woida  enougb»  embodying  a  confession 
that  their  audior  does  not  know  ;  bat  when  ane  heans  them,  aa  one  mostly 
does  hear  tbeni,  with  the  peeidiar  wfaine  and  acoent,  they  form  a  pxe- 
tentious  senteaee  of  some  fazasy^headed  fellow  settmg  up  for  an  orade, 
who  chooses  this  some  what  gentle  way  of  saying,  ^^  I  do  know,  and  don't 
contradict  me^  <»  111        "  et  cetera. 

When  die  honeurable  member  £br  Snobden  delirered  bis  ridiculousiy- 
famous  speedi.QB  the  a&irs  of  Turkey»  and  the  leader  of  a  eertain 
newspaper  had  the  audacity  to  dedare  that  our  talented  fiiend  was 
actoaily  totally  uaacqiiainted  with  bis  subject — in  faßt,  alarmingly  igno- 
rant,  he  natiira%  fehi  bis  blood  b<»ling  within  bim  under  tiie  stroke  of 
tbe  insult ;  and  eonversing  die  matter  over  with  bis  cdleagoe,  he  said  he 
witelyauffkt  to  know  something  ehooi  it,  or  bis  nwdber  had  expended 
her  Turkey  rhobarb  to  little  porpose  s  for  he  thought  he  had  taken 
siifficient  <^  that  ezoellent  medicine  to  impress  a  knowledge  of  its  native 
country  upon  bis  mind  for  ever.  This  was  going  a  step  beyond  the 
enormoos  atride  of  that  other  genius»  of  whom  you  have  doubtiess  read, 
who  meeting  wkh  the  words  *^  Chinese  inetaphysics,''  and  being  unaUe 
to  guess  their  meaning,  prepared  at  onoe  to  find  it  out.  Seizing  bis 
large  dictionary,  he  tumed  to  '^  öbinese :"  definitioo — '^  natives  of  Clüna;" 
and  then  to  <'  metaphysics,"  read  the  definition  of  that  word,  and  thus 
in  a  couple  of  shakes  became  perfectly  well  aequainted  with  Chinese 


And  when  ovor  leamed  fnend  S^eaat  Meggs  was  eagaged  in  the 
great  peaehiag  case,  having  undertaken,  for  a  fee  of  6&y  guineas,  to 
quash  in  a  few  minutes  the  preoedents  of  years,  to  make  time  no  dme, 
and  Space  no  Space,  to  the  mnddled  senses  of  a  respectable  jury,  one  of 
them  kss  bewildeied  than  the  rest  ventured  openly  to  contradict  one 
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of  the  serjeBnt's  asseriions  ;  but  he  was  soon  shut  up  ;  for,  said  the  man 
of  law,  he  surely  ought  to  know,  or  he  had  been  at  the  bar  too  long ; 
with  another  reason  so  astounding,  that  that  dear-headed  juiyman 
instantly  became  more  distracted  and  oyerwhelmed  than  any  of  bis 
brethren,  and  has  passed  for  a  fool  to  this  good  day.  Further  on,  in  the 
same  case,  Serjeant  Me^gs  strenuously  declared  it  was  absolately  im- 
possible  to  discharge  bow  the  bärreis  of  a  double-barrelled  gun  together, 
or  indeed  to  discharge  one  within  five  minutes  of  the  other.  This  the 
judge  immediately  pooh-pooh'd.  ^'  Bat,  my  lord,"  said  the  pleader,  '<  I 
surely  ought  to  Imow."  And  why  ?  Because,  forsooth,  bis  father  used 
to  play  upon  the  barrel-organ. 

Do  not  look  upon  these  instances  as  exaggerations,  certsdnly  not  as 
inventions.  They  are  fax  from  being  the  former ;  and  as  for  the  latter, 
we  heg  to  say  that  when  we  try  our  band  in  that  department  at  all,  we 
will  forge  bank-notes,  not  postage-stamps. 

We  believe  it  does  not  require  that  a  man  should  be  superhumanly 
liberal  to  make  a  present  of  what  is  of  no  use  to  him  ;  henoe  a  prominent 
trait  in  the  ehäracter  of  these  people,  expressing  prodigaliiy,  cannot  be 
admitted  as  typical  of  benevolence.  This  trait  is  specified  in  two  dis- 
syllables — advice  gratis.  Benevolence  I  It's  uncharitableness,  hard- 
faeartedness,  any  bad  name  you  like  to  bestow  upon  it.  No  matt^ 
whether  you  require  advice  or  you  don't,  they  will  force  it  upon  you, 
almost  annihilate  you  with  it,  If  you  are  beut  upon  doing  a  tmng, 
they  will  undoubtedly  advise  you  not  to  do  it,  and  if  you  have  resolvä 
not  to  do  it,  they  will,  as  they  surely  ought  to  know  your  affidrs  better 
than  you  know  them  yoursefr,  advise  you  by  all  meana  to  do  it,  and 
directly.  If  you  are  a  bachelor  and  intend  to  get  manied,  there's  a 
wedded  man — ^wbo  ought  to  know — ^implores  you  to  remain  single  ;  for 
he  having  married  an  heiress,  beautifol,  and  rieh,  and  been  a  prosperous, 
happy  man  ever  since,  ought  to  know  a  little :  and  if  you  are  a  bachelor 
and  intend  to  remain  so,  there's  another  married  man,  who  ought  to 
know,  ready  and  willing  to  advise  you  to  change  your  position  at  the 
very  earliest  opportunity.  Why  ought  he  to  know  that  the  married  State 
is  best  ?  His  ^retensions  rest  on  these  facts.  His  wife  was  bred  as  a 
lady,  without  any  means  or  expectations ;  he  was  bred  as  «a  gentleman 
on  a  similar  principle ;  he  can  do  nothing  and  she  can  do  nothing ;  and 
they  have  a  couple  of  servants  and  half  a  dozen  children  to  keep  out  of 
it.  And  he  finos  this  such  a  delightful  game,  that  he  would  not  nesi  täte 
to  advise  you  to  follow  in  his  footsteps. 

Such  idle  argument  as  this  it  is  our  desire  to  correct  and  put  down. 
We  are  quite  tired  of  having  ignorance  cited  as  a  guarantee  of  know- 
ledge,  wrong  as  a  proof  of  right ;  and  we  have  to  request  that  the  parties 
more  immediately  interested  therein  will  have  the  courtesy  and  good  sense 
to  attend  to  each  of  the  foUowing  sentences,  and  benefit  by  it  all  in  their 
power. 

If  the  man  who  '^  ought  to  know"  is  inclined  to  say  that  he  is  well 
acquainted  with  Turkey,  let  him  not  advance  as  evidence  the  absurdity 
of  having  taken  a  medicine  that  bears  the  name  of  that  country ;  because 
it  would  be  just  as  reasonable  for  him  to  affirm  that  he  understood  racing 
and  race-horses  on  account  of  his  möther^s  having  written  a  running 
band ;  and  äie  same  may  be  said  to  him  if  he  found  a  claim  to  under- 
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Standing  a  donble-bairelled  gun  upon  his  fiith^s  having  performed  upon 
a  bärrel-organ. 

When  he  takes  upon  himself  to  give  advice  gratis,  he  had  better  be 
careful.  If  he  presumes  to  advise  us  to  go  to  Australia,  he  must  not 
acknowledge  that  he  does  so  because  he  has  been  there  himself  and 
miserably  fieuled  (and,  therefore»  onght  to  know  that  we  ought  to  go  and 
work  npon  his  prindple),  or  we  shall  undoubtedly  consider  him  both  a 
rogue  and  a  fool,  and  very  probably  teil  him  so. 

He  had  better  not  place  too  great  faith  in  the  saying  that  it  takes  a' 
wise  man  to  make  a  fool,  or  he  will  very  likely  be  considering  an  ob- 
▼iousness  of  the  latter  in  himself  an  incontrovertible  proof  that  he  pos- 
sesses  the  qualities  which  constitute  the  former;  as  when,  as  hereafter 
named,  he  mtroduces  his  ignorance  to  substantiate  Ins  claim  to  omnis* 
cience. 

Would  he  but  use  the  words  in  the  sense  they  make,  thete  could  be  no 
possible  härm  in  his  saying  he  onght  to  know  a  thing  because  he  does 
not  know  it ;  or,  in  other  words,  becanse  he  has  not  learnt  it  he  ought  to 
have  done  so ;  but  it  is  preposterous  in  him  to  apply  those  words  to  a 
meaning  that  knowing,  as  he  does,  nothing  about  some  concem,  the 
natural  consequence  should  be  that  he  knows  all  about  it.  For  instance, 
if  he  will  always  say  **  they  was**  and  "  she  were,"  we,  on  our  part,  will 
neither  grumbie  at,  nor  endeavour  to  correct  him.  Neither  will  we  do 
so  if  he  dedare  he  understands  giammar,  althoueh  he  never  studied 
it."^  But  do  not,  oh!  do  not  let  him  persist  in  aTowmg  that  he  is  master 
of  it  because  he  never  studied  it,  or,  eranting  him  a  portion  of  what 
he  demands,  we  fhall  oertainly  be  impeUed  to  allow  that  he  '^  ought  to 
know" — ^better. 

XII. 

YEBY  QUEBB  FEOPLE« 

That  is,  people  a  little  out  of  the  common  way — ^a  trifle  in  advance 
of  the  general  herd :  and  so  would  we  have  every  man  we  love.  We 
do  not  say  to  him,  <<  Be  original ;"  for  that  may  be  beyond  his  powers, 
but — 

**  Assume  a  virtue  if  you  have  it  not, 

and  endeavour  to  appear  so."  Let  him  noMear  the  counterfeits  passing 
undetected.  One  of  the  **  wants"  of  the  age  is  the  want  of  ability  on  the 
part  of  the  populace  to  draw  a  line  of  demarcation  between  onginality 
and  eccentricity.  Oddity  in  a  few  things  shall  gain  a  character  for 
onginality  in  all;  one  feature  shall  be  täen  as  an  index  to  a  whole 
character ;  and  a  few  sixpences  scattered  here  and  there  shall  gain  tfaeir 
judicious  dropper  the  reputation  of  having  a  balance  at  the  banker's.  So 
by  «  very  queer  people"  we  mean  to  designate  little  Originals. 

Genius  is  naturally  indolent — ^why  should  not  indolenoe  give  scope  to 
originaiily  ?  That  it  does  so,  let  one  brief  instance  suffice  to  show.  It 
illustrates  a  failure,  yet  is  all-sufficient  to  evince  that  the  man  who  failed 
had  transcendent  gerros  within  him.  That  man  was  an  enthusiast — his 
name  Todkins,  and  he  had  been  spending  his  eyening  at  a  circus,  where 
he  was  so  diverted  by  the  Performance  of  a  gentleman  standing  upon 
his  head,  and  so  spinning  round,  that  when  he  reached  home  he  fancied 
he  could  Jike  to  see  himself  standing  upon  bis  head.    A  common  person 
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Tfoold  haye  placed  a  ^h^val^glasi  befere  hiiis,  uA  made  a  lüeral  and 
practical  attempt  to  stand  with  his  heels  in  the  air ;  but  our  finend,  bemg 
both  idle  and  oririoal,  weiit  to  work  ia  a&other  dveedoB.  He  tried  to 
see  himself  stanfiag  upon  hk  liead  by  merely  toming^  bis  dressing^zoom. 
looldi^glaaB  updde  down,  and  plaeing  himself  before  it.  Wett,  wo  anj  be : 
Qukd;  yetthat  litdeactbegpoketheaanyandweBbDiildiiotbesiirpns^ 
to  faear,  one  of*  these  days,  tiiat  be  was  driying  a  rattling  trade  on  -die 
desert  of  Sahara  as  the  {«oprietor  of  a  diving-belL  A  man  üke  that 
oould  saoöeed  anywbere  with  any tiliiig---bamDg,  «f  oonne,  the  looktDg- 
glass  businesa,  whic^  waa  merely  an  imaginarv  line — like  the  eartb's 
azis.  The  instaaee  girean^  perfatps,  euüÜOB  bun  to  tank  alxno  littie 
originaky  yec,  there  ean  be  no  question,  it  wa»  ^eiy  queer. 

So  much  for  the  apecimea  of  the  btsy  dass.  AU  the  feUowing  of 
whom  we  may  speak  must  be  regarded  as  more  or  less  indusiZMaa 
There  is  nothing  new  mder  the  san ;  even  ecigüttHly  itaelf  i«  not  new ; 
it  19  always  aog^^ted  l^  aomething  oUer  tban  itael^  and  tUs  behea  Um 
same  it  weari.  Particolarly  do  ooe  raee  of  persona,  wheae  name  is 
If^gicm — to  make  use  of  a  highly  noTol  «zpresaion— ^rove  thia  to  be  tfae 
oase.  They  may  be  disünguished  tboa  liiere  ia  a  proveib  whidi  aays 
ijiat  neoessif^  ia  the  mother  of  invention;  well,  Aey,  dialiking  mera 
qnotatuw,  boldly  dedai^that  iuTention  is  the  dao^ter  of  neoeasitj;  and 
fyatanding  mtios  clap  their  band«,  e^daiming,  ^'  How  origiadir 

Ajad,  talking  of  tnming  sentencea,  we  ahonld  not  fc^get  a  eertma  in- 
dividual  (very  queer)  who  managed  to  g^t  tfiioi;^  tbe  worid  heanng  off 
the  best  of  characters,  altbongh  playing  the  ^eat  o£  tricks.  He  woiild 
give  ntteranee  to  a  baae  lie,  and  then  quote^  m  hia  <own  expiaitioo,  a 
sentence  from  some  moralist,  which  be  could  ingeniously  twist  into  a 
conmiendation  of  falsehood  (under  peculiar  circumstances,  tradesman's 
excuse !),  though  in  reality  condemhatory  of  it.  And  so  with  every  other 
wrong  act  he  committed.  He  commenced,  we  believe,  this  kind  of  career 
at  school.  He  was  noted  as  being  the  most  brazen-&ced  urchin  of  bis 
day,  and  be  cited  with  self-gratulation  a  portion  of  a  school  task  to 
sapport  bim  in  it.  Modesty  is  a  yirtue  that  oest  adoms  a  woman — cer- 
tamly.  In  men  it  was  a  positive  vice.  And  this  man  was  credited  with 
originality.     Let  no  one  now  deny  it  him. 

Little  original  punsters  are  as  plentiful  as  coughs  in  November.  Since 
the  time  of  the  miserable  \9fmg  whose  wick  is  exhansted — peaee  to  ita 
anuffings  t-wirho  perpetrated  Üke  crime  of  calling  ligbting  a  eandle 
tfarowing  a  Hgfat  on  the  sabjeet^  eveiy  party  haa  had  ita  maker  of  puis 
and  ganeral  joker;  £rom  whose  oompany,  not  forgetting  that  of  Brown 
hmeäteac  mentioned,  may  Fortune  save  ns  I  Any  attempt  at  deacriptioD 
of  ihe  raoe  most  fiul,  for  they  di£fbr  consideniUy,  exoept  in  dulneas,  and 
their  name  we  would  say  was  iegion,  if  we  had  not  just  made  use  of  tbst 
phrase.  We  ahall  therefore  be  content  witibi  inflictmg  on  the  reader  the 
hat  pun — if  pun  it  was — we  had  inflicted  onna. 

^  Last  week  Smith,  Erown,  and  we,  feil  in  oonupany  togethec,  and  tot  a 
time  we  were  very  comfiirtable;  bot  at  lei^gin,  ^Give  ua  a  pincfa  of 
anuff,"  aays  Brown  to  Smith. 

**  With  great  pleasure,**  Smitii  rejplißs. 

Brown  geta  it,  and  appliea  it  to  hu  nose,  and  haiing  done  ao^  exdauns, 

^  it'a  damp-— where  have  yea  had  it  ?" 

^  In  my  «aiitooat  poekel^  abiaB^  widi  my  watdi,''  aays  SnüiL 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


PEOPLE  WHO  Wllili  "  TBINX  ABOUT  IT.*'  41^1 

''Tina tluit aooounti  Ibr it.  Of  ecnaae  your  watoh is like an oU eaa 
--4i  nnu.    No  wonder  the  snuff  ahould  be  damp." 

O  moBt  original  I 

Tbk  nme  Biown  it  was  whcv  being  a  Conaenrajäve,  when  Loid  J<^ 
BoskU  declarad  bis  coneuirenoe  in  aome  moaaure  implying  Wbiggidi 
prindipleB,  a^^ed  hU  deep  regtet  tfaat  so  baadsome  a  man  as  bis  loid« 
sbip  yma  nniTersallj  admittod  to  be,  sboidd  hr  a  moment  bare  demeaaed 
biffiself  to  sucb  an  ugly  expression  of  coontenaooe. 

We  bave  wriMen  tbis  Singular  ebapter,  taldng  a  small  bbiWye  new 
of  tbe  two  er  tbree  persons  in  it,  to  enable  us  to  dispense  witb  penning 
tiro  OT  tbiee  papets  upon  tbem,  as  ve  wett  might  bave  d<«ie.  We  intend 
it  moTe as a  si^fgestive  essay  than  a  djsseriptiye  one;  but  bave  our <donbtS 
as  to  wbether  it  will  be  accepted  as  eitber. 

XIIL 

PEOPJUB  WHO  WILL  "XHIKK.  ABOUT  IT." 

When  you  are  desirous  that  one  *of  tbese  persons  sfaould  sbine,  you 
must  ask  a  favour  of  bim.  At  otber  times  be  may  be  as  ready  to  act  as 
a  very  active  verb  or  a  ready-reckoner  ;  but  tbe  moment  you  request  of 
bim  anytbing  tbat  costs  mm  augbt,  be  will  '<  think  about  it  ;**  wbich 
prores  m  unmistakable  style  tbat  be  bolds  mind  cheaper  tban  matter. 
If  be  would  only  take  care  to  redeem  bis  promise,  sucb  as  it  is,  tbere 
could  be  no  doubt  tbat  to  solicit  a  kindness  of  bim  would  be  tbe  greatest 
kindness-you  could  do  bim ;  for,  on  tbe  face  of  it,  it  must  bave  tbe  effect 
of  setting  bim  a  tbinking.  But  no.  This  aissurance  is  no  more  to  be 
depended  upon  tban  any  desirable  effect  ought  to  be  expected  if  tbougbt 
really  liappened  to  succeed  it.  *'  I  will  tbink  about  it"  is  more  genÜe 
than  a  decided  negative  to  your  petition,  but  not  a  wbit  tbe  less  cer- 
tün. 

Tet  tbe  last  tbougbt  in  our  bead  just  now  is  an  intention  to  find  &ult 
witb  or  call  in  question  the  right  of  any  man's  declining  to  say  "  Yes** 
or  "No,"  and  choosing  another  form  of  words  by  whose  means  to  shirk 
what  he  desires  not  to  meet  or  entertain«  But  you,  sir,  [may  say,  When 
you  are  in  want  of  a  good  turn,  to  whom  are  you  to  apply  if  not  to  one 
who  is  able  to  afford  it  you  ?  But  tben,  we  may  reply,  tbat  it  is  entirely 
at  a  man's  Option  as  to  wbether  he  do  afford  it  you  or  not.  To  which 
you  may  respoud, — Well  and  good ;  but  bave  you  not  a  right  to  expect 
a  piain  answer  to  a  piain  question  ?  Our  retort  to  which  is,  that  this  is  a 
land  of  liberty,  and  ne  bas  an  equal  right  to  make  use  of  equivocal  words 
if.  it  please  bim.  But,  say  you  again,  it  is  ten  to  one  that  when  you  pro- 
ceed  to  him  on  such  a  missioo,  you  will  be  in  a  haste  for  bis  decision,  with 
which  a  promise  to  think  can  no  more  keep  pace  than  a  prdmise  to  pay 
can  cope  with  ready  money.  Good,  say  we;  but  can  you  produce  ana 
substantiate  any  reason  why,  because  you  are  in  a  hurry,  he  should  be  in 
one  too  ?  We  could  continue  in  this  argumentative  style  to  infinity,  and 
so  long  as  we  were  allowed  to  State  botb  our  case  and  yours,  always  bave 
the  b^t  of  it  5  and  we  only  pull  up  here  to  stoutly  maintain  tbat  people 
who  will  ''think  about  it"  bave  no  cause  to  be  censured. 

And  speaking  of  being  in  a  hurry :  Given,  that  you  bave  been  passing 
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late  at  night  along  a  street  in  which  a  disturbance  was  going  forwaid;  Aat 
upon  you,  an  innocent  and  entirely  neutral  man,  some  half-witted  polioe- 
man  had  pounoed  and  bome  off  to  the  station-house  as  the  chief  offender 
— y<m  would  be  somewhat  in  haste  to  get  out  we  suppose  ?  Well,  say 
you  despatch  an  officer  to  knock  ap  a  very  respectable  friend  o£  yoars, 
and  bring  him  as  bail.  He  is  knocked  up  aocodOngly,  pops  bis  head  out 
of  Window  into  the  cold,  poor  feliow !  and  calls  out  '^  Mlio's  there  ?" 

*^  It's  me,"  says  the  enlightened  officer.  "  Mr.  Green  has  been  taken 
up  for  causing  a  distuibance,  and  wants  you  to  oome  and  bail  him  out 
directly.** 

To  which  your  yery  respectable  friend  makes  replication,  ^^  Teil  him  IUI 
tfaink  about  it,"  doses  the  window,  goes  to  bed,  and  sleeps  until  noon 
nezt  day. 

Yet  weigh  the  matter  well  over,  and  we  trust  you  will  airive  at  the 
condusion  that,  afiter  all,  there  was  more  to  admire  in  that  man's  conduct 
than  to  condemn.  In  the  first  place,  bis  slumbers  were  disturbed ;  in  the 
second,  perhaps,  some  pleasant  dream  destroyed.  Imagine  a  person 
dreaming  that  he  was  dining  with  a  lord,  and  awaking  to  find  a  pcjioe- 
man  hammering  at  bis  door  summoning  him  to  the  station-house  to  bail 
a  poor  acquaintance.  Then  out  of  a  warm  bed  he  had  to  put  bis  head  0 
out  into  the  cold.  It  was  certainly  enough  to  cause  him  to  hurt  the 
officer's  feelings  by  swearing  at  him,  and  sending  a  message  that  yoa 
yourself  might  go  on  a  yisit  to  a  gentleman,  whose  name,  we  re- 
gret  to  say,  is  yerj  often  mentioned,  even  to  ears  polite.  Instead  of 
which,  he  acted  with  the  most  admirable  politeness,  and  then  again  re- 
paired  unruffled  to  bis  bed.  You  may  say,  if  you  like,  that  promiang  to 
think  about  it  while  you  were  lying  m  a  cell  waiting  for  immediate  bail, 
and  counting  the  minutes,  was  a  cold-hearted  piece  of  business ;  but  as 
every  honest  man  has  a  right  to  think  before  he  takes  a  step  forward  or 
backward,  and  as  it  is  moreover  quite  at  bis  discretion  whether  or  not  he 
think  at  all,  or  act  at  all,  we  conceive  that  all  argument  is  against  you 


In  the  same  manner  you,  good  lady,  have  a  complaint  to  lodge  against 
your  husband.  You  grant  that,  under  ordinary  circumstances,  he  is  the 
best  husband  in  the  world,  but  is  shockingly  aiddicted  to  thinking  about 
it  You  declare  that  when,  for  instance,  you  are  going  to  undertake  a 
joumey  with  him,  and  just  drop  out  on  the  day  previous  to  your  depar- 
ture,  tnat  your  wardrobe  requires  replenishment,  instead  of  handing  over 
to  you  a  gtuintum  8uff\  of  money  for  the  purpose,  he  merely  promises  to 
— we  understand  you,  ma'am — and  so  diddles  you  out  of  your  dresses. 
You  are  likewise  ready  to  make  affidavit  to  the  effect,  that  when  your  in- 
veterate  rivals,  the  Downing^,  determine  upon  a  party,  it  is  your  invariable 
rule  to  endeavour  to  get  up  one  on  your  own  accouut  at  the  self^same 
time,  thereby  rendering  their  party  a  mere  fiitile  attempt  at  one,  aill  the 
anybodies  preferrins^  to  flock  to  you ;  that  your  Mr.  Bridges  is  likewise 
on  those  occasions  in  the  hablt  of  grievously  ill-using  you,  for  that  when 
you  fly  to  him,  like  a  dove,  to  get  bis  permission  for  a  party,  and  to  ask 
him  to  say  "  Yes,"  or  **  No,"  or  rather  **  Yes"  directly,  as  no  time  can  be 
lost,  those  abominable  words,  "  I'll  think  about  it,"  are  often  all  that  you 
obtam,  with  the  exception  of  a  <^  my  dear"  at  the  end  of  it.   Our  judgment 
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in  your  case  is,  that  yoti  have  no  ground  wfaereon  to  place  a  murmur, 
evea  though  you  are  thus  put  off.  Tkink  how  some  mea  would  starm 
linder  such  circumstauces ;  thiilk  how  many  there  are  ifho,  to  speak 
Shakspearianly,  possessing  all  the  *'  sweepingness''  of  Timou,  without  hia 
liberality,  aud  all  the  acrimony  of  Apemantus,  without  his  wit,  would 
meet  your  demands  wit^  a  tempest ;  while  you  cannot  but  admit  Üiat 
Mr.  B.  gives  you  kind  words.  And  you  must  remember  how  our  poets 
have  written  and  sung  about  kind  words — that  they  are  better,  in  hßty 
dian  anything  at  all.  And  if  you  are  inclined  to  look  upon  a  kind  word 
as  really  less  tangible  than  a  Cashmere  sh&wl  or  an  evening  pasiiy,  we 
are  rather  afraid-— excuse  us — that  your  ethics  are  out  of  order. 

We  are  glad  that  our  artäele  gives  us  an  opportunity  to  utter  a  word 
in  favour  of  an  ill-used  race  of  men ;  we  allude,  as  the  quick*witted 
reader  may  aJready  have  anticipated,  to  Cabinet  ministen.  They  are, 
we  grantyou,  ever  promising  to  think  about  it.  Tou  are,  say,  one  ofthose 
uncomfortable  beings,  ydeped  practical  go»ahead  men,  and,  in  Company 
with  a  posse  of  your  fnends,  you  wait  upon  the  Secretaiy  of  State  for  the 
Shuffling  Department  to  request  him  to  take  off  the  tax  on  children  s  go* 
carts  ^e  first  thing  to-morrow  moming.  Do  what  you  will,  you  cannot 
k  get  a  promise  out  of  him  to  the  effect  tbat  he  will  aholish  that  most  un- 
just  tax,  but  he  will  think  about  it. '  And,  say  you,  that  is  always  the  case 
with  his  dass ;  if  a  Cabinet  minister  with  a  rope  in  his  band;  were  to  see 
a  man  'struggling  in  the  midst  of  a  deep  river,  and  the  drovniing  one  were 
to  implore  him,  as  well  as  he  could,  to  throw  out  the  rope  to  succour  him^ 
the  unfeeHng  minister  would  not  do  so  like  a  trump,  but  promise  to  go  to 
Downing-street,  per  next  train  or  omnibus,  and  think  about  it.  But  stop, 
remember  how  eleyated  from  you  a  Cabinet  minister  is,  and  be  iiiankful 
to  him  for  his  condescension.  Do  not  forget  that  it  is  whoUy  at  his 
Option  whether  he  encourage  or  discourage  you,  whether  he  speak  to  you 
or  not,  or  that  if  he  thougnt  fit  he  nüght 

FrowD,  and  be  perverse,  and  say  you  nay, 

without  the  Ißast  dvilitv.  Instead  of  which,  with  an  oleaginous  smile, 
he  promises  to  think  about  your  a£fair — and  doesn't.  All  this  is  very 
rational,  and  very  reasonable. 

But  our  people  must  not  go  too  far.  So  long  as  they  fail  to  act  up  to 
their  assmrance  they  are  right ;  butif  one  ask  a  kindness,  they  promise  to 
think  about  it,  do  so,  and  then  retum  you  an  unpropitious  answer,  it  im- 
plies  that  mature  refleciion  has  led  them  to  the  condusion  that  you  are 
unworthy — ^which  amounts  to  an  insult.     So  let  them  take  care. 

Rafter,  our  bosom  friend,  intends  one  of  these  days  to  wait  upon 

Mr.  (we  omit  even  initials,  for  obvious  reasons),  to  solicit  his 

consent  to  R.'s  courting  the  old  gentleman's  daughter — ^not  but  that  he 

does  court  her  already,  unknown  to  papa.     Mr. ,  Rafter  avows,  is 

sure  to  say  in  the  first  instance  that  he  will  tliink  about  it,  for  he  is  just 
that  kind  of  man.  The  lover  will  therefore  ailow  the  anxious  parent  a 
little  time,  and  then  wait  upon  him  to  hear  his  decision.  *^  And  if  it 
should  be  against  me,"  says  Rafter,  <'  I  shall  feel  my  £gnitv  aggrieved ; 
for  if  in  a  hasty  moment  the  fellow  had  refased  me,  I  could  have  excused 
him,  but  to  be  thought  undeserving  after  evenrthing  for,  as  well  as 
opposed  to  me,  has  passed  through  his  mind  and  received  attention,  is 
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xwwe  dun  I  etat  «timd.  In  sncb  eas^  I  ahatt  jpke  ihe  idd  fdlow  a  gooi 
Ümduiig»  «od  tthen  alope  wkh  Fanny.**    We  qnite  «gre«  with  Bafter. 

He  expresflef  oar  aentnneBts  also  to  the  kttez  wheu  lie  oontiniies:  '^I 
ahall  imat  some  money  to  «lope  with,  and  for  that  I  ehall  anply  to 
Afibton.  I  know  he  wiU.meefc  me  in  the  same  manner»  and  him  I  fihaJl 
graut  a  whole  day  for  study;  whmiy  i{  he  at  the  end  o^  that  time  says 
^'Ha/  I  shaU  feel  it  as  an  msult;  £ot  it  woidd  be  just  ia&mnxag  me  that 
I^raBnottobetrosted.  I  sfaall  then  not  asaault  him ;  for  he  ig  aa  young 
aa  ly  and  more  active ;  but  merdiy  teil  him,  ä  la  Caffby^  that  I  thoagfat 
W  was  a  gendeman^  in  sudi  a  tone  aa  to  lefkve  him  no  xoom  to  donbt 
diat  I  conaider  m^elf  undeoeived  «n  tbe  pointi  and  then— ^exit'' 

As  we  fiiUy  coineade  vith  JRalter^s  TiewB,  yoa  will  pereeive  that  what 
we  wkh  to  testif^  is,  that  "TU  tbiak  about  it'*  ia  a  mere  phra$e  de 
afciet^  a  social  äetM»,  worühy  eompanien  ti  ^'  Not  at  home)"  and  that 
a  man  is  only  io  be  oonsidered  blamable  when  he  uses  the  wovds  in  tcutl^ 
does  «mploy  bis  mental  &cultie8,  and  is  led  to  give  bis  petititmer  an 
uafinToonMe  nepiy  as  tibe  resalt  of  bis  ao  doing« 
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BY  MISS  HUME  Mn>DtJi:ilAS& 

The  grave  opens  wide  its  gasping  mouth  to  recdive  all  that  ahall  jre- 
main  of  me,  when  a  guilt-charged  soul  has  entered  its  Maker's  presence. 
Yet,  ere  corruption  lay  its  feil  band  npon  me,  mttst  I  leave  to  that  world, 
where  in  the  plenitude  of  briUiancy^  I  once  so  brightly  shone,  airecord  of 
my  sins — ^a  monmnent  by  which  it  may  remember  one^  of  its  most  deluded 
children. 

When  a  feury  child  sportmg  by  my  mother's  knee,  could  she  but  have 
raised  the  veil  of  my  f  uture  State  on  earüi»  and  seen  the  wxetch  I  shonld 
one  day  become,  wonld  she  not  have  shuddered  at  the  picture,  and  in  the 
fulness  of  her  mother's  love  have  killed  her  child,  rather  than  have  sept 
her  forth,  another  victim  to  the  passions  of  a  sin-fiwwght  woild  ?  But,  soul 
of  my  departed  mother,  rest  in  peace!  .  Oh,  iet  it  be  my  comfort  here  to 
think,  that  in  the  blest  regpions  of  the  just  thou  knowest  not  thy  cbild's 
despair.  No  recollectbns  of  a  bygone  guilt  adumbrated  the  calm  of  thj 
pkcid  brow,  the  ever-buming  coal  of  remorse,  was  not  ignited  at  thy 
heart's  core.  Oh,  mother,  had  I  but  resembled  theo,  eyen  now  n^gfat  X 
be  singing  songs  of  praise  to  know  my  pilgrimage  is  nearly  done^  and 
diat  in  heaven  we  shall  meet  again.  But  no,  eyen  as  diou  wert  a  Saint 
on  earth  even  so  wilt  thou  be  a  saint  within  thoae  heayenly  doors»  whenos 
I,  thy  daughter,  shall  be  ejected,  an  outcasi^  a  criminal. 

I  watched  the  mouacnful  cortege,  as  zt  prooeeded  slowly  do?n)  the  ayenne^ 
to  bear  all  that  remained  of  a  cherished  mother  to  her  last  J^estii^-plaoa. 
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oncflvtfa.  I  irtiched it, «id to  my  Toung,  as  yet  ttttUasied hM^ 
wasthetml.  AUwasMddeaby  the  tneefi.  I  preaseda  emcifiz,  her  last 
dear  gift,  to  my  lips,  aod  nnking  on  Biy  koees  I  pray«d.  Yes,  then  I 
dared  to  c^Gbr  iip  a  prayer,  for  I  was  «tili  imtamted.  Long  did  I  Temaim . 
deep  in  grie^  now  pmyingy  now  weeping,  now  thinking  on  tiie  part,  tiH 
thofioond  of  approaoiing  Ibotsfcepa,  XDiited  me  finm  my  aad  yet  eonsolnig 
reverie.  My  Mner  entmd.  He  tock  me  gently  by  the  band,  my  heoit 
toki  me  whkher  he  would  go;  he  led  me  to  mv  mother^a  tomh^  and  to- 
getker  wb  mounied  and  prayed  over  oiur  beloved  dead. 

IBmt  im  itB  awift  wmgs  qped  qiiiekly  ^ng.  The  poignanoy  of  my 
grief  for  my  moAer'sioBS  pasaed  aivay,  and  left  only  the  joft  aweetness  a£ 
fond  recollection  behind.  Some  new  and  eartk-boni  «enflafions,  took  root . 
-vritfam  my  ymmg  aaid  guiUeas  heart  ß?en  as  tiie  dariz^  maiiner,  I 
yentured  my  all — ^my  earthly  happiüeaa — m  a  iempeatrdiiiai  back ;  the 
efemsnla  laged  againat  me.  I  lost^  and  from  that  hoar  became  an  ening 
and  a  m]seTy«doGiDaed  mortaL 

Now  for  the  fint  isme  AM.  tke  vocid  xeeeive  tbe  key  to  my  after 
wretehedneaa.  I  ioved-^vbat  volnmes  of  despair  do  those  two  worda 
convey !  what  dark  and  ahadowy  pictsoeal  vhat  long,  past  yeon  pregnant 
^ritk  ongaiah !  what  Coming  yeaca  of  tortnre  and  ererlastinff  pain  ! 

The  yonng  Yicomte  Eabien  de  CbatiJlon  waa  the  idol  of  my  worahip. 
His  father's  property  waa  aidjaooiit  to  our  own,  and  as  chikbea  we  hai 
played  together,  but  TabieiL  had  been  «ome  yeara  pmsoing  hia  atadiea 
away  fiom  hia  patemal  home.  Wheii,  at  kutt,  the  biMr  retmmed— -«  man, 
I  aaw  him,  but  to  kriah  on  Mm  all  the  love  of  whidi  my]  heart  waä 
capable.  Fabien'a  talenta  were  the  thame  of  general  conv^rsation.  (M, 
aeadfinoieianB  pn^heaied  of  bis  future  £une ;  hia  rk^intellect  wonld  oue 
day  beam  fiorih  to  the  hooour  of  Fcanoe.  As  1  heaid  these  talea  of. 
Emen'a  high  abililiea,  how  my  heart  leaped  for  joy !  how,  in  the  mad- 
ness  of  my  min  paaaion,  I  antieipatod  &e  day  when  I  ahonld  led  he  waa 
all  my  own ! 

Simiknty  of  tastea  thvew  me  much  into  the  aoeiety  of  hia  siater 
Alphonaine.  We  both  were  motfaerleaa,  and  that,  at  laut»  waa  a  link 
which  connected  us.  For  houra  would  I  listen  when,  in  her  siater^a  pride,, 
ahe  woold  deacant  long  and  heelj  on  Fabien'a  pioapecta,  and  teil  me  of 
his  triumphs.  That  topic  I  feit  was  all  my  own;  for  was  not  the  hero  of. 
it  he  who  was  dearer  to  me  than  hfe  or  haue  P  But  Ambition  waa  the 
monarch,  who  reigned  omnipotent  within  his  widely-ranging  soul.  Re- 
nown!  gkxry!  was  his  cry,  and  to  gods  auch  aa  theae  ooly  would  he  how. 
He  had  no  paasion  left  forme;  with  oool  indifference  he  paaaed  me  b^. 
I  was  beneath  his  loxdiy  notioe.  A  woman  stand  between  him  and  ms 
ambitioTn  goall  Frepoeteroua  idea!  He  would  aamfioe  eyerythiag 
befiDve  hia  ftenzical  ky?e  for  gkny.  Untaught  in  heart-hiatoiy,  he  kaew 
not  iliat  I  would  urre  him  on  to  deeda  worthyof  his  noble  name,  and 
witoeaa  widi  delight  his  great  adneTementa«  He  plajred  with  my  love, 
tamfiered  wiih  my  warmeat  feelings,  and  with  a  moc^mg  amüe  apoke  to 
me,  as  though  I  were  the  child  he  once  had  known.  .  He  galled  my  aen- 
ntiye  beert  to  ihe  quick,  and  drore  meinte  £ta  of  mad  jealouay.  JeiJoual 
l^es;  I  waa  jeakma  of  hia  wisdom,  jealous  of  hia  £ime;  for  theae  he 
eareaaed  witib  the  affisctkm,  wy  paaaion  told  me  to  appropriate  to  myadf 
alone. 
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Fabien  left  for  Fans.  He  left  me,  wiihotit  one  word  of  kind  fiireweQ» 
with  nothing  to  quench  the  heat  of  the  ever-burning  fire  mthin  my 
breast.  The  long,  desolate  winter  passed  slowlj,  heavily.  There  was  no 
brigbt  hoiir  looming  in  the  futnre,  in  which  I  might  aaticipate  the  gift 
of  Fabien  de  ChatlUon's  love.  As  spring  adranced,  hints  weie  freqnentljr 
dropped  by  my  &ther,  that  he  was  arranging  a  marriage,  suited  to  my 
rank  and  beauty.  I  heeded  them  not — I  was  careless  of  my  fatnre  life. 
Fabien  was  my  only  idol,  and  a  chasm  of  indifference  divided  ns.  My 
father  called  me  to  bis  study  one  moming,  and  announced  to  me,  ihib 
my  consent  alone,  was  wanting  to  complete  the  allianoe  he  was  desizons  I 
shonld  foim.  His  will  was  my  kw,  and,  without  a  second  thonght,  I 
instantiy  promised  to  comply  with  his  wishes. 

^^  Since  yoor  childhood,  continued  my  £aiher,  **  I  had  fixed  on  Fabien 
de  ChatiUon  as  your  futuie  hosband." 

A  cold  tremor  passed  over  my  whole  frame.  *^  Is  he  ihen  to  be  mine 
at  last  ?"  was  the  question  I  asked  myself,  and  breathlessly,  I  awaited  for 
my  fiither,  to  pass  the  sentenoe  of  my  happiness  or  miseiy. 

^  But  the  hope  was  vain,''  toUed  like  a  death-knell  through  my  sooL 

*^  He  loves  me  not?"  I  feintly  asked. 

<'  His  thoughts  soar  abore  earthly  loyes,  my  Rachel^"  said  ray  fethery 
kindly,  for  he  saw  my  emotion.  He  pressed  my  feverish  hand  in  bis,  and 
asked  if  he  should  postpone  our  conversation. 

"  No,"  I  answeied,  resolutely;  "  continue,  but  be  brie£" 

^  If  you  haye  deceived  yoursel^  my  daughter,  with  yisions  of  wealtfa, 
dispel  wem.  You  are  penniless,  unless  you  marry  a  Chatillon.  The 
Comte  de  ChatiUon  offers  you  his  hand,  and  promises  to  sign  over  to  yoa 
tfaose  possessionsy  which  at  my  death  musty  under  other  eirounistanoes^ 
revert  to  bim.  FoUy  and  an  irregulär  life,  have  caused  me  to  lose  the 
greatest  part  of  a  large  fortune  bequeathed  me  by  my  £ather.  And 
thus  only,  Rachel,  can  I  provide  for  your  earthly  wants."    He  paused. 

"  Fabien's  fieither!"  I  said,  after  a  few  moments'  silence. 

^<  Yes,  Rachel,  thus  it  must  he.    But  he  is  not  old;  scarcely— '' 

^*  It  matters  not,  my  father.  Teil  the  Comte  de  Chatillon,  Rachel  de 
Montluc  will  be  his  wife." 

I  sat  some  moments  speechless,  and  then  lising  suddenly,  I  laid  my 
hand  upon  my  father's  arm,  and  said  wildly, 

'<  Has  Fabien  de  ChatiUon  refused  my  band?" 

"Hehas." 

I  bowed  my  head  in  nlence,  and  left  the  room«  A  tempestnous  con- 
flict  agitated  my  soul.  Wounded  pride  called  aloud  for  vengeanoe. 
^^  Refused  and  scomed,"  flashed  in  letters  of  fire  before  my  eyes.  The 
whole  current  of  my  nature  was  changed.  He,  I  had  so  fondly  and  so 
madly  loved,  was  to  become  the  object  of  the  bitterest  passion  which  can 
agitate  a  woman's  heart — ^revenge  !  I  resolired  to  teach  him  I  was  not 
the  innocuous,  contemptible  thing  he  thought  me.  My  mind  was  not  yet 
ripe  for  any  ^rea^  vengeance  ;  newinsults,  new  gibes,  had  yetto  come  to 
rodder  bladcer  deeds. 

He  arrived  to  be  present  at  my  marriage  with  Ins  &ther,  to  chiU  me 
with  his  cold-blooded  hauteur,  to  smüe  deUght  at  his  release  from  me.  I 
feit  he  knew  I  loved  bim,  and  the  humbling  thought  rendered  the  desire 
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to  liate  him  doubly  strong»  But  tfae  victoiy  oyer  my  own  heart  was  not 
yet  complete. 

Soon  after  my  marriage,  I  accompanied  my  husband  and  Alphondne 
to  Paris.  Fabien  was  in  England,  and  for  a  perlod,  at  least,  I  was  free. 
But  in  vain  did  I  plunge  into  a  vortex  of  gaiety,  in  vain  did  I  assodate 
with  the  MtoIous  and  Sie  light-hearted.  I  was  pursued  by  the  heavy 
band  of  despair.  These  who  saw  me  smiHog  in  the  brilliant  throngs  of 
fashion,  dreamt  not  of  the  agony  that  was  corroding  my  heart-strings, 
and  which  would  one  day  hurl  me  into  an  abyss  of  crime. 

Months  were  rolling  fast  into  years,  and  still,  whenever  I  met  Fabien, 
he  treated  me  with  rüde  contempt.  Büt  he  was  no  longer  loved,  another 
was  the  object  of  all  the  affection  remaining  in  a  gedled  and  broken 
heart — ^tbat  other  was  my  own  young  son.  The  man  I  once  had  idolised 
was  now  most  deeply  hated.  The  cry  for  vengeance  on  the  destroyer  of 
my  heart's  peace  was  growing  hourly  londer.  And  as  the  world-trumpet 
proclaimed  daily  firesh  laureis  won  by  Fabien's  talents,  Hate,  that  canker- 
worm,  gnawed  deeper  and  yet  deeper  into  my  soul.  B«nown  was  the 
darling  mistress  for  which  he  had  abandoned  me,  and  that  mistress  in  my 
passion  I  resolved  should  die?  "  How  P"  was  the  question  I  asked  my- 
gelf.  Fabien  was  just  and  upright  in  all  bis  dealings,  how  could  his  re- 
putation  be  poisoned  ?  The  voice  of  scandal  was  too  petty  and  too  Tain 
a  weapon. 

In  one  frantic  hour,  when  all  my  energies  were  centred  in  the  wish  to 
overthrow  his  earthly  celebrity,  I  nxed  upon  a  means — his  intellect  must 
*foe  crushed.  That  mighty  soul  that  all  solauded  must  be  robbed  of  reason. 
It  must  have  been  a  diabolical  glimmering,  that  lighted  up  for  me  so  fatal 
an  idea.  There  is  no  fiend  in  hell  so  vile,  but  he  must  pity  one  so  totally 
the  plaything  of  an  evil  passion,  as  I  was  in  that  fearfiil  hour,  when  I 
heaped  coals  of  fire  upon  my  own  head,  and  feil  a  yictim  to  my  own 
crime. 

In  a  remote  street  of  Paris  there  liyed  an  aged  man,  skilled  in  the  use 
of  poison;  by  a  large  bribe  I  bought  him  oyer  to  my  yillany.  His  soul 
had  long  been  sold  tp  perdition;  gold  was  his  only  god.  He  gaye  me  a 
decoction,  known  to  himself  alone,  for  destropng  in  a  few  hours  the  finest 
intellect  the  Creator  eyer  formed.  How  feryently  do  I  now  pray,  that  the 
dark  and  murderous  receipt  may  be  baried  in  the  graye  of  him  who  dis- 
coyered  it,  and  that  no  other  sinning  wretch  in  fiiture  years,  may  be 
doomed  to  drink  the  cup  of  bitter  sorrow,  an  eyil  genius  heia  out  to  me.  I 
returned  home,  gloryiog  in  my  purchase,  reyelling  in  delight  at  the 
thought  that  that  small  phial  contained  my  füll  metre  of  yengeance. 
Fabien  was  expected  at  bis  father's  house  on  the  morrow ;  then  for  the 
last  time  should  I  see  him  scoffing,  cold — the  imbecile,  the  idiot,  would 
be  mine  to  mock. 

But  the  morrow  was  to  dawn  for  me  upon  a  different  scene.  The 
mother's  heart  would  wring  with  anguish.  Another  ciy  than  that  of 
yengeance  would  be  bursting  to  rend  the  air,  and  that  fear  must  suppress 
into  inward  soul-deyouring  grief.  As  I  drew  the  curtains  of  my  in&mt's 
bed,  and  adyanced  to  caress  my  noble  boy,  the  warm  life-blood  flowing 
through  my  yeins  seemed  turned  to  ice.  He,  the  sole  pride  of  a  young 
and  lonely  mother's  heart,  that  best  beloyed  one,  was  the  idiot.  Yes,  my 
boy  an  idiot,  and  by  his  mother's  band.     Ere  he  slept  he  was  feyerish 
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aad  vestleBi,  aad  instaad  of  1^  mixtore  ha  usualty  liftd,  Fal»  lud  daatiniid 
I  should  commit  infanticide,  upon  the  mind  of  m  j  onl  j  sod»  and  give  to 
lüm  the  polioa  pi^Mured  fbr  hk  iiated  hrother. 

As  I  beheld  my  Eostace^s  vacant  smile,  the  arrows  of  lemorse  peroed 
into  my  aching'  breast.  My  thkst  for  love  or  rengeance  was  idlayed. 
Fabien  might  expend  ina  tjuents  as  he  pleaaed.  I  had  so  caie  to  Hto 
but  to  tend  my  helfilesa  boy,  with  lolicitiide  to  watch  ovee  hia  8ina]iftt, 
wantSy  and  witn  his  affliction  ever  befose  my  eye%  whife  the  isoii  band  of 
conscience  smote  my  heart,  to  drag^  out  a  Me  of  penanee.  Oft  I  died 
thbse  bitter  teafs  wlnch  the  crimkiaL  alone  has  feit,  and  whksh  sprang 
fioom  the  inmost  reoesses  o£  a  sinning  mother's  sooL 

From  that  hour  Fabien  too  was  changed;  the  spirit  that  htd  gcappled 
widi  bis  so  long  was  faroken.  Now  that  I  lay  humUed  to  the  dust  he 
pitied  me.  Generous  feelings  were  latent  in  bis  heort»  At  the  aeaith 
of  pride  he  would  have  sought  to  cmsh  me ;  bot  I  was  oppiessedy  and 
he  upheld  me.  He  ssw  sorrow  for  my  boy's  afiäictkxn  was  wwghing  me 
down,  bot  he  knew  not  the  mother^s  crime. 

Hate  vamshed  at  the  touch  of  pity,  and  ooce  again  my  hcart  thrdbbed 
wildly  for  its  first  and  only  master.  My  hasband  died.  I  was  alene 
with  the  helpless  victim  of  my  crimen  raising  his  Instiekss  eyea  to.ms^ 
as  thovigh  to  upbraid  me  for  my  deed.  Fahien  was  now  as  aasidnoas  and 
kindy  as  once  he  was  cold  and  naughty ;  he  sought  to  cheer  my  Bo&tnde^ 
and  to  pkaae  the  mother's  heart  by  noticing  her  idiot  son. 

It  came  at  last,  that  once  so  wished-for  £iy,  that  homr  ihat  giriiah  lort 
had  yeanied  and  prayedfor.  He,  the  idolised  Fabien  of  my  yonth,  nov* 
told  me  that  he  loved  me.  His  old  mistress  was  disearded;  the  epheaera 
of  ambition  had  passed  away;  love  triumphed  at  last.  Bnt  *^  Too  late^^ 
was  my  heart's  response.  The  psle  features  of  faim  whose  life  I  had 
niade  a  bürden  to  mm  rose  befcn»  my  eyes.  The  fieiceness^of  ray  lost 
was  extinct.  An  internal  monitory  voice  seemed  to  whisper,  '^  Eustaoe, 
that  ihou  hast  rendered  helpless,  mnst  henoeforth  be  thy  only  caie.''  I 
lefiised  to  acoept  the  loye  that  I  once  would  have  bought  with  my  heart^ 
bkxMl.  The  sali,  small  roioe  of  conscience,  fbr  the  ßxat  time,  told  me  I 
had  done  aright. 

He  left  me  to  participate  in  brighter,  maybe  faappier  soenes,  and  ere 
kmg  he  had  a  ÜEiir  young  bride.  I  was  fbrgotten — doomed  to  langai^ 
gazmg  on  a  crime  passion  £ar  him  had  cansed  me  to  oommii. 

The  young  fi»me  I  watched  grew  gradoally  weaker  and  weaker.  It 
was  harrowing  to  my  remorse-struck  feelings  to  see  that  I  only  to  the 
last  was  known,  I  only  to  the  last  was  loved.  My  Eustace  sank  siowlj 
into  an  immortal  sleep,  his  early,  budding  life  brooght  to  a  prematore 
cod  by  his  mother'a  giiilt. 

Thou,  into  whose  hands  in  future  years  this  record  of  sin  may  conw^ 
leam,  by  the  history  of  my  feil,  to  set  up  no  earth-gods  for  thyself,  and, 
by  stmggling  to  obtain  masteiy  orer  thine  own  heart,  ayoid  the  de|^  «f 
crime  into  whidb  I  have  snnk.  Wom  out  by  lemorse,  my  Kfe  is  speedily 
drawing  to  a  dose.  Daie  I  hope  that  for  a  wretoh  Bke  me  tfaere  is  a 
heaTen  of  love  ?  Will  the  promise  of  forgiyeness  to  the  penitent  sinaer 
extend  itself  even  unto  mep 
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LIT^RARY  NÖTIGES. 
Hans  Chbistxan  Abdebsek  is  not  an  aathor  easy  to  put  into  an  En^ah 
dress.  Pn^Sossedly  poetie,  bis  sttains  aie  simple^  and  taa  subjects  for  tto 
most  part  homelj,  but  atüi  bis  pecaüanto  are  great;  often  iht  poiat  of 
bis  apologne  Bes  in  a  bnef  sentenee  most  difficnlt  to  render  in  it»  true 
oense.  At  otber  times  aH  point,  moral,  or  meaning  seems  to  be  want- 
ing,  as  in  "  Ä  Sketch  from  the  Ramparts  of  a  Castle.**  But  Aese  arfe 
^^  Day  Dreams"*  tbat  we  bave  to  do  witb  now,  and  they  do  not  abso- 
lutely  necessitate  tbat  every  dream  sball  bave  its  meaning.  Tbey  bave 
been  not  so  mueb  tran$lated  aa  done  into  Englisb  witb  remarkabte 
fidelity  and  witb  great  spirit ;  tbere  is  an  evideirt  sense  of  tbe  Swede's 
pecuKarities,  added  to  am  earnest  ei^oyment  of  Ins  at  times  aknost 
mfantine  fandes.  Let  us,  bowever,  s^ct  a  specimen — one  tbat  bas  not 
only  a  meamng,  but  a  propbetie  one: 

Yes  I  in  about  a  thousand  yeacs  benoe  they  will  be  Coming  on  the  wings  of 
steam  throiigh  the  air  over  the  oceans  of  the  world.  Thus  America*s  yoiii^ 
inhabitants  will  visit  the  ancient  shores  of  Europe.  They  will  come  to  view 
the  monuments  of  the  past,  the  ruins  of  former  cities,  just  as  we  now,  in  om* 
time,  go  to  see^  oat  the  monlderiug  gloriesof  Southern  Asia. 

The  Thames,  the  Danube,  the  Rhine,  will  still  flowcn;  Mont  Blanc  wiD 
rear  its  snowy'summits  theo,  as  dow  ;  tbe  Aurora  Borealis  will  still  shine  over 
tiie  laods  of  tbe  Nortb ;  but  lace  after  race  shali  bave  passed  into  dust ;  tbe 
mi^ty  ones  of  a  moment— rank  after  rank — sball  have  been  foreotlen,  as  those 
wIk)  now  slumber  in  many  a  field,  where  the  com  is  wa^ing,  and  the  unfeflect- 
ing  reaper  treads  on  their  silent  graves. 

«  To  Europe  T  cry  America's  future  sons.  *•  Tb  the  land  of  our  forefathers— 
to  the  beautiftil  land  of  romance  and  old  soureoir«— Europe  l" 

The  air-ship  comes ;  it  is  crowded  with  travellers,  for  theToyage  is  mave 
rapid  than  tbat  by  sea :  the  ekctric  wires»  under  tbe  oceaa,  b»F<e  already  tele- 
graphed  how  large  the  air-caravan  is. 

Europe  b  descried.  It  is  the  coast  of  Ireland  tbat  is  seen ;  but  the  passen- 
gers  are  sleeping  then  ;  they  will  awake  when  they  hover  over  England :  therie 
— in  the  first  European  earth  they  set  foot  on— they  will  greet  the  Land  of 
Shakspeare,  as  it  is  called  by  the  sons  of  genios ;  the  land  of  politics,  the  land 
of  machinery,  others  call  it. 

One  whole  day  is  devoted  to  it ;  tbat  is  all  ihe  time  that  the  hnrried  tourists 
bave  to  spare  to  the  great  countries  of  Engbnd  and  Scotland. 

A  road  passes  under  a  tunnel  to  Fmnoe — tbe  land  of  Charlemagne  and 
Napoleon.  Molihre  is  named ;  tbe  learned  talk  of  a  classic  and  romantic 
scbool  in  far  distant  ancient  days,  in  which  bave  flourished  heroes,  poets,  and 
artists,  not  known  in  our  time,  but  which  are  to  be  thrown  up  from  Europe's 
crater — Paris. 

The  air-ship  passes  rapidly  over  that  land  whence  Colurabus  salled,  where 
Cortez  was  born,  and  where  Calderon  sang  bis  dramas  in  flowing  vetsö. 
Lovely  dark-eyed  femaies  live  in  the  blooming  Valleys ;  and  in  tbe  ballads  df 
olden  times  are  named  tbe  CSd  and  the  Albambra. 

Through  the  air  and  over  the  sea  they  pursue  their  way  to  Italy— down  to 
where  the  old,  "  the  eternal  ctty»"  Rome  lay  ;  it  is  gone,  and  the  Campagna  is 
a  desert.  One  Single  column  remains  to  mark  the  spot  where  stood  the 
Cathedral  of  St.  Peter ;  but  there  is  a  doubt  of  its  having  reaHy  belonged  to 
diai  once  supert>  edifice. 

To  Greece  they  basten,  to  sleep  one  night  at  tbe  grand  hotel  on  the  top  of 
Mount  Olympus,  in  order  to  say  that  they  bave  been  there.    A  few  houss 

«  A  Poet*s  Day  Di«ams.  By  Hans  Cfaristian  Andersen,  author  of  *'  Pictures  of 
Sweden,"  "  Improvisatore,"  &c    Richard  Bentley. 
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takes  them  over  the  Bosphorus,  to  glance  at  the  place  where  Bjzantium  stood. 
Poor  fishermen  now  sprcAcl  their  nets,  where  tradition  teils  that  the  gardens  of 
the  harem  lay,  in  the  time  of  the  Turks. 

The  vestiges  of  large  eitles  on  the  banks  of  the  mighty  Daniibe— cities  not 
known  to  us — they  float  quickly  over ;  but  now  and  then  they  stop  to  s^e  the 
ruins  of  these  rieh  places  which  time  has  yet  to  create. 

The  aiivcaraTan  goes  on— Germany  is  beneatb  them— Germany,  onee  covered 
with  railways  and  canals.  The  land  where  Luther  spoke,  where  Goethe  sang, 
and  Mozart  in  bis  day  waved  bis  magic  sceptre  over  the  kingdom  of  music ! 

One  day  they  devote  to  Germany,  and  one  day  to  the  North^  to  the  native 
lands  of  CErsted  and  of  Linnseus,  and  to  Norway,  the  country  of  ancient 
heroes«  Iceland  they  take  oo  their  way  hörne.  The  Geysers  boil  no  longer ; 
Hecia  is  wom  out ;  but,  Hke  the  stone  tablets  of  its  venerable  Sagas,  forWer 
Stands  that  rocky  isle  amidst  the  dashing  waves. 

*'  There  is  much  to  see  in  Europe,**  .say  the  young  AroericaBs ;  **  and  we 
have  Seen  it  all  in  eight  days ;  it  is  quick  travelling— but  quite  possible."  And 
one,  whose  name  is  well  known  in  bis  own  age,  b rings  out  a  cel^brated  work — 
'*  Europe  Seen  in  Eight  Days.** 

In  enumerating  the  swans  of  Denmark,  among  wbom  are  Tycho 
Brahey  Ohlenschloeger,  Thorwaldsen,  and  (Ersted,  Andersen  passes  over 
ihe  swan  par  exceUence,  Lind;  perchance  he  thöught  her  more  fit  to  rank 
among  nighting^les,  but  she  is  a  swan  in  the  sense  he  uses  the  word,  as 
he  18  himself  a  cygnet. 

We  are  indebted  to  Mr.  Maguire,  M.P.,  mayor  of  Cork,  for  an  excel- 
lent  and  concise  account  of  the  National  Exhibition  held  in  that  city  in 
1852.*  This  is  as  it  should  be  ;  for  it  would  never  do  that  such  a  noble 
display  of  Irish  capability,  ^1  of  beauty,  and  hopefulness,  and  promise;, 
should,  like  so  many  other  hopeful  projects  of  the  sister  Island,  be  shadowy 
and  vague  in  its  duration,  or  pass  away  like  a  transitory  vision.  We  have 
here  a  genuine  record  of  what  was  done,  and  consequenüy  a  view  of  the 
industrial  movement  in  Ireland,  to  which  the  record  of  the  Duhlin  Exhi- 
bition will  form  a  complement.  There  must,  however,  have  been  some- 
thing  faulty  in  the  arrangements,  which  threw  upon  a  single  gentleman, 
already  burdened  with  the  arduous  duties  of  a  public  Journalist,  a  member 
of  parliament,  and  the  chief  magistracy  of  a  large  and  populous  city,  the 
whole  labour  and  responsibility  of  such  an  undertaking. 

Captain  Alex.  C.  Robertson  has  added  an  eighth  version  to  the  seven 
already  existing  of  Tassofs  Jerusalem  Delivered.t  The  new  object  which 
the  translator  proposed  to  himself,  was  to  reproduce  the  ideas  of  the 
illustrious  bard  oi  Ferrara  in  appropriate  and  harmonious  language, 
which  should  imitate  the  diction  and  metrical  structure  of  the  original  as 
dosely  as  is  consistent  with  a  due  regard  to  the  preservation  of  such  dis- 
tinctions  as  are  rendered  requisite  by  distinctions  of  idiom.  To  say  that 
the  author  has  succeeded  in  the  difficult  task  thus  imposed  upon  himself,  is 
but  faint  praise ;  while  surpassing  bis  competitors  in  reproducing  the 
ideas  of  the  Italian  in  an  English  poetic  g^rb,  he  has  also  imparted  a 
dignity  to  the  theme,  and  has  communicated  such  spirit  and  vivactfy  to 
ihe  narrative  parts,  as  will  infallibly  render  Tasso  more  populär  than  ever 
in  this  country. 


*  The  Industrial  Movement  in  Ireland,  as  illustrated  by  the  National  ] 
tion  of  1852.    By  Jofan  Francis  Maguire,  M.P.,  Mayor  of  Cork.    Simpkin,  Mar- 
shall, and  Co. 

t  The  Jerusalem  Delivered  of  Torquato  Tasso.  Translated  by  Alex.  Cuningham 
Bobertson,  Captain  8th  (the  Eing's}  Regiment  With  an  Appendix.  William 
Black  wood  and  Sons. 
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BY  THB  AüTHOB  OF  "  THE  CONFEDEBATES;  OB,  THE  DATS  OF 
MABGABBT  OF  PABMA." 

XXIII. 

In  ifae  mean  üme  Margot  had  talcen  refiige  in  a  home  prorided  for  her 
bjr  Afanenc  in  the  abandoned  quairter  of  m^  Jews,  whither  she  had  re- 
paked  on  tibe  day  of  her  coofiiii's  manai^e.  It  were  idie  to  lollow  aa 
cS^4iM  tal&^to  BtLj  ibow  thej  had  deluded  themselves  and  stifled  the 
BUggestiozui  cf  reason  and  oonscieisuse  bj  liie  sophistry  of  pasöon — how 
Margot  Tepeated*to  herself  tibat  &te,  haring  refused  her  the  serene  joys 
«f  home  and  ihe  solaoe  of  legitimate  afiections,  had  marked  her  out  to  be 
the  ^imiiesiaiing  vidsm  of  a  more  stormy  eziatence  and  wilder  feeHngs— *- 
and  howy  avaUang  becself  of  the  £Mility  which  the  Catholic  fiüth  holds 
cot  m  thifl  respecf^  Ab  trusted  that  ihe  süemee  of  a  cloister  wovld  one  day 
eoneeid  her  flluune,  and  its  monotany  heal  her  tom  heart ;  that  rest  and 
ün^giweDess  wovld  clothe  her  latter  days  in  tints  less  warm,  perhaps,  tban 
thioie  of  lier  eatrUer  years,  hut  still  ealm,  and  imagined  .that  past  h^pi" 
Hess  would  fiüiip  wxth  its  rememhranoe  the  creviees  <^  thon^t. 

<And  wsere  dieyhappy  ?  Had  their  joys  lasted  even  the  flitting  epaoe 
of  a  dream  P  For  Mai^ot  the  hittemess  of  waking  had  begun  with  the 
ßißt  £abe  step.  .She  xnight  well  reckon  that  the  saddest  day  of  her  life 
oa  wl»idi.die  had  seen  another  ustirp,  as  it  eeemed  to  her,  the  home  and 
the  Jove  flfae  had  for  so  many  yeani  looked  forwaxd  to  as  her  own 
eventual  portion,  and  detenamed  to  throw  herself  on  another  deatiny. 
As  'wiiih  idl  passioBate  and  unjoefleeting  heings,  it  never  occurred  to  her 
that  there  migfat  be  a  middle  comse — ^thait  time  socthes  the  bitterest  dis» 
appointmenty^mdbriogs  with  it  audi  dianges  in  &elingand  eiroumstance 
as  to  make  us  often  look  back  at  past  misery  as  a  source  of  present  happi* 
nessy  and  ask  oiiiBelved  with  a  smile  höw  we  «ould  ever  haye  entertained 
iBsacmSy  or  desires,  wlhioh  then  seemed  the  vary  eomeF-stone  of  «xistence. 

Although  luxury  such  as  she  had  nevetr  before  knowxi  was  now  at 
iMaxgot's  «ominaiid-^iiiou^  her  noble  form  was  «lad  in  fürs  «nd  silks, 
jaad  her  hre  was  sumptaons-^and  thongSi  she  smiled  whoi  Almerio  told 
her  how  much  lovdfier  she  lodked  thus  adomed  than  in  her  simple  russet 
attire,  still  when  he  was  away  tbe  solitude  esfound  her  was  oppressive. 
The  ¥ery  seolding  tones  of  Dame  Elamel  were  remembered  with  regret, 
and  the  drudgery  of  heaaest  poverty  thought  of  with  a  sigh  when  com- 
paced  with  the  heavy  idleness  of  ^ihe  lonesome  ease  she  now  «ndured. 
;Axid  Margot^  as  bunung  leais  /feil  fast  down  her  pale  cfaeek,  betiiought 
iier  that  among  all  the  otiIs  she  had  antioipated,  langoor,  monotony,  and 
jremorse  had  never  been  numbered. 

And  Ahnezie?  He  had  dreamed  of  naught  bat  the  pleasure  of  pos- 
sesaba-— -witfa  heedless  eageraess  pwsued  ms  ahn,  and  tiiought  not  of 
ihat  iaeTitttble  ohain  of  consequenoes  in  man's  existence,  whose  Ixaka  are 
of  gold  or  of  (iroB  as  he,  1^  lus  first  important  step  in  life,  himself  shall 
fittge  them.    iEBs  stoien  fisits  wete  neitiber  long  nor  &equeat  enou^  te 
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bring  home  to  bis  breast  tbe  curse  of  sati^fy;  on  tfae  contraiy,  ihe 
flame,  fanned  by  Opposition,  bumt  all  tbe  brigbter.  Of  tbe  many  victims 
of  tbat  absurd  System  wbicb  consigned  men  in  tbe  flower  of  tbeir 
strengtb  to  monkisb  mle,  no  one  was  less  formed  by  natore  for  euch  a 
life  tban  Almeric  d'Aulnoy.  Only  two  species  of  mea  can  endure  the 
tbraldom  of  sacb  an  unnatural  existence — tbe  fanatic  and  the  cold- 
blooded  profligate.  Tbey  alone  can  deaden  tbeir  senses,  or  steel  tbeir 
bearts,  so  as  not  to  sin,  or  to  sin  with  ease ;  and  to  neither  of  these  species 
did  Almeric  belong.  Under  an  appearance  of  recklessness,  wbidi  was 
ratber  assumed  in  compliance  witb  the  manners  annmd  bim  tban  inheient 
in  bis  disposition,  be  concealed  warm  affections  and  a  sincerity  and 
straigbtforwardness  of  cbaracter  wbicb  essentially  fitted  bim  for  the  bead 
of  a  family ;  and  no  kinder  or  braver  master  coald  vassal  have  desired. 
But  be  had  an  eider  brotber ;  ambition  pointed  to  tbe  Temple  as  the 
most  suitable  way  to  dispose  of  tbe  second  scion  of  a  noble  boose,  smA 
doubtless  bis  youne^r  brotbers  would  have  been  provided  for  mach  after 
the  same  fasnion  had  not  the  king  graciously  taken  cbarge  of  tbem. 
Since  pronounclng  bis  vows,  Almeric  had  inherited  a  large  landed  pro- 
perty,  wberewith  he  was  bound  to  enricb  tbe  Order ;  but  wbat  regret 
could  be  feel  on  tbat  bead  since  wealtb  could  never  bestow  bappiness  ? 
For  love  had  opened  to  bim  a  deep  insight  into  bis  own  beart  and  tfae 
void  in  his  future  existence ;  and  never  had  the  extent  of  bis  self-sacrifioe 
in  baving  bound  himself  to  a  State  of  celibacy  been  so  cl^ly  revealed  to 
'  bim  as  by  those  transitory  glimpses  of  home  joys  which  bis  stolen  yimts 
to  Margot  presented  to  bis  view.  And  be  feit  miserable  for  the  miseiy 
he  must  eventually  inflict  upon  the  hapless  object  of  bis  pasoon,  re« 
morseful  when  he  thougfat  of  bis  broken  rows,  bumiliated  by  the  per- 
petnal  falsehoods  and  deception  wbicb  tbis  State  of  things  engendeted — 
so  tbat  bis  cup  of  affliction  was  as  fiill  as  Margot's  own. 

^'  Almeric/'  saad  tbe  poor  gbl  one  day,  when,  after  an  absence  wbicb 
had  seemed  to  her  unusually  long,  her  lover  again  presented  himself — 
*^  Almeric,  you  still,  now  and  then,  see  my  cousin— does  my  name  erer 
escape  his  ups?" 

**  jN'o,  Margot ;  but  surely  you  have  no  tbougbt  for  bim  now  ?* 

<^  Not  in  a  way  tbat  could  offend  you,  my  dear  lord,"  she  bastily  re- 
plied ;  "  but  do  you  never  tbink  of  your  home  ?" 

"  Often,"  he  replied,  witb  a  sign;  **  more  of  late  tban  ever.  Had  I 
but  been  bom  a  few  months  earHer  I  need  never  have  lefbit.  Normandy, 
wbence  I  come,  is  a  pleasant  country,  and  my  &ther'8  is  a  fair  casüe. 
The  sea  dasbes  against  tbe  rock  upon  which  it  Stands,  and  I  used  to  M 
asleep  to  its  incessant  murmur.  From  our  front  coürt  we  gazed  on  onr 
ripening  com-fields  tbat  glittered  in  tbe  sun  like  gold,  backed  by  the 
deep  green  of  our  forests.  I  was  bappy  there  as  I  never  sbldl  be  again. 
Of  five  brotbers — ^though  I  may  say  we  were  but  four  in  'those  days,  Ibr 
Gaultier  was  a  mere  in&nt — none  was  so  ligbt  of  foot,  so  bold  of  band,  so 
joyous  as  myself .  No  fisber-boy  ever  dambered  down  tbe  cHffs  with-moie 
steady  nerves,  or  launched  a  boat  in  a  gale  witbkeener  enjoyment.  ^Well 
do  I  remember  the  rating  the  warder  got  one  day  for  not  keepinga  shaip 
look-out  seaward,  ere  all  tbe  four  bopes  of  the  family  were  tosMfd  iaboot 
on  tbe  bciiling  sea,'now  appearing  and  now  disappearing  befcnfe  ihe 
alanned  eyes  of  our  lady-mother,  like  so  many  sea-gfuUs  dipping  tbeir 
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«wings.     Wfaen  my  brotliexs  would  faia  turn  homeward,  I  longed  to  ven« 
tore  to  the  yery  verge  o£  the  borizon  in  my  litUe  skiff." 

^<  Is,  theo,  the  sea  so  mach  larger  than  the  Seine  ?"  inquired  Margot, 
moie  with  a  vtew  to  amuse  her  lover  with  the  retrospection  he  seemea  to 
lore  so  well  than  with  any  real  interest  in  the  matter. 

<<The  sea,  Margot,  is  a  world  of  waters,  as  this  is  a  world  of  land— 
how'I  wish  I  could  sfaow  it  you  !"  replied  Almeric :  then  he  continued  to  . 
-expatiate  on  a  theme  that  was  evidently  a  grateful  one.  ^'  Bat  we  had 
not  only  the  sea — there  were  also  many  pleasures  for  us  on  shore.  With 
wfaat  delight  dld  I  escape  the  Castle  bounds  into  the  meadows  where  our 
<x>lts  were  bred,  and  mount  them  without  saddle  or  bit ! — ^what  pleasüre 
to  wind  the  faom  in  the  forest,  and  startle  the  large-antlered  stag  i&om 
bis  lair !— and  how  often,  when  vainly  songht  through  the  livelong  night, 
bare  I  been  dreamiog  with  open  eyes  in  the  woodland,  watclung  the 
i^winkling  stars  through  the  thick  boughs." 

^'  You  never  dreamt  of  me  then  ?"  inquired  Margot,  with  a  smile. 

**  No,  my  beloved.  In  those  days  my  thoughts  were  fixed  upon  g^ants 
and  giant-slayers  ;  upon  impossible  achievements  and  still  more  impos- 
eible  rewards;  and  though  God  is  my  witness  I  never  envied  my  brother 
the  inheritance  of  my  father's  castle,  I  often  thought  of  gaining  one  for 
myself  wiih  my  good  sword.  Of  you,  Margot,"  continuä  he,  despond- 
ingly,  "  I  first  £eamt — and  then  it  was  ere  I  beheld  you — ^in  my  silent 
«dl  in  the  Tem]ftle^  where  all  pleasure  is  alike  forbidden." 

"  I  thought  you  had  become  a  Templar  of  your  own  free  will,**  Mar- 
got observed  ;  ^'  and  yet  you  speak  as  one  who  had  been  forced  whither 
bis  spirit  led  bim  not." 

*'  You  are  right,  Margot— right  and  wrong  in  the  same  breath.  When 
£rst  I  took  the  vows  it  was  with  my  whole  heart :  but,  like  most  men 
in  the  same  predicament,  I  knew  not  what  I  did.  I  thought  the  lifo  of 
a  Templar  a  noble,  chtvalrous — näy,  the  most  noble,  the  most  chivalroas 
▼ocation.  I  thought  of  embradng  a  life  of  activity  and  honour ;  and 
^ben  I  saw  my  brothers  become  minions  of  the  court,  I  applauded  my- 
self for  my  choice.  Alas  !  it  may  so  happen  that  we  shall  all  bave 
<;ause  to  repent  the  selection  of  our  paths  in  life." 

"Since  what  time  has  your  mind  been  thus  disturbed?"  inquired 
Margot. 

^'  The  Prior  of  Mont&ucon,  and  two  or  three  youths  of  bis  preceptory, 
now  at  our  house  in  Paris,  first  instilled  discontent  in  my  mind ;  though 
I  cannot  doubt  but  it  prevailed  throughout  the  Order  long  before.  I 
iiave  had  at  times  qualms  of  conscience  for  breach  of  duty ;  but  now  I 
could  curse  myself  for  4he  folly  of  ever  having  entered  the  walls  of  the 
QSemple.  I  never  can  think  oi  you,  dearest,  when  away  from  yöu,  with- 
out deeply  lamenting  that  our  love  is  not  hallowed ;  methinks  I  could 
have  been  the  happiest  of  men  as  the  humblest  of  the  king's  foresters ; 
>^or  I  could  then  nave  taken  you  openly  to  my  home  as  the  wife  of  my 
bosom." 

^  And  what  think  you  must  he  my  feelings,''  said  Margot,  gazing  at 

him  mouxnfully,  '^  when  the  same  image  comes  home  to  me  ?"    She  leant 

her  head  upon  her  band,  and  tears  gathered  in  her  eyes,  and  feil  one  by 

one  down' her  cheek.     "  I  grieve  not  for  myself — ^for  ourselves, '  I  would 

;  «ay,"  she  continued ;  "  but.wben  I  think——' ' 

'^  Ay !"  exclaimed  Almeric,  striking  bis  forebead,  and  bajstening  up  and 
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dwmthBJnuiU'apMiMMiit  ■wifli^ijpid  skideB,  <<  dia^  thoogbi  u  madseu ! 
Nüw  ibai  ^  BweelmA  üd  c£hwaaiBat^  tojmofcher-- 

poAiapfl  ft  liojr—joKi  .ttimoi;  imagme  bow  gwai  is  mj^  aagmakl  'Wliat « 
undcr  oÜmk  monautaDceB  vould  have  pnived  my  dnaf  pride^  becomes 
my  deepest  hiiTniliatimi  1  Jf y  •floii*«*ui  vhose  T«iBB  übe  blood  of^my 
prood  aoeesfcry  will  flow-«4o  oe  a  base-boniy  ofaaeuxe.budl  donblybase, 
naiked  nith  ibe  siaiiy  of  in&my !  Tbe  «on  of  a  Templar !  tbe  obj«ct 
crf  oiie'8  deai«8t  lo^e-«-«  partum  of  osaself— *to  be  thrown  i^crn  die  world 
ai  aa  olgect  of  scran  I — my  wem  percbanoe  a  Tawal  i" 

*^  My  eovoii,"  begaa  Ma^ot^  aootbiogly.— ^^ 

^ Ay*--or  a  scriveaer  T  inteznipted  tbe  yomg  Tomplar,  bitted^.  ^He 
wbo  Bdigbt  baTO  baen  tbe  flower  of  knigbiboocl,  to  be  at  tbe  beok  of 
0TBiy  unlatteteddiiirll  Well — tbaM  are  idk  fanisies,  zfigcets  that  come 
all  too  lalB."  He  paeeed  bis  band  orer  bis  hrow«— -'^  I  must  not  beer  a 
fatber's  heart  withm  my  breast  ^  aod  yet,  suzely  tbe  Toioe  of  natam  is 
stronger  tbaa  tbat  of  sian !  Ob  I  Margot,  it  bnroa  my  bxaiSL.to  think  of 
diOBe  tbings — of  tbe  dangere  tbat  suiioimd  our  guihy  Ioto— <xf  tbe^iate 
dut  anraits  it  1  Wexe  I  bot  tbe  meanest  of  God's  eieatore^  and  coold 
^y  olaim  tbe  bi^pioew  of  being  a  busbaod  aod  afiBTÜBT,  m^^ 
^oiitaat.'' 

Jffargot  dared  not  now  breadie  tbe  responsiyo  paanonate  danie.  She 
knew  bow  idk  it  was^  and  to  oxpress  it  coold  only  add  (me  paog  more  te 
thoseber  lover  feltalready;  so,  affiectingagaiety  mostaliaato  ber  staie 
of  jnind,  sbe  aud,  witb  a  foDced  smile : 

**  Few  of  your  brotber  knigbts  would,  I  dare  say^  nndeiratand  your 
regrets  at  not  bein^  bound  ii;  Hymeo's  fetters  ?" 

**  Tbey  T  zeplied  Almericy  disdainfully-^'^  ibeir  bearts  aie  as  oold  as 
tbeir  mail ;  besides,  sweet  Maxgot^  xove  as  I  wonld,  wbere  ooold  I  find 
an  ^e  ae  bxigbliy  and  a  beart  so  tme  as  tbose  -wbose^y  own  image  is  at 
tbia  moment  le&cted  ?" 

And  tbe  yonng  man  contmued  to  pour  £brtb  ibe  auieere  and  glowing 
lai^^oage  of  bis  lore.  Margot  listeneä  with  a  buooing  cbeak  aad  beat- 
iog  boMTt ;  bat  tbe  T«y  tru&ubess  of  bis  derotion  brongbt  bone  to  ber 
bosom  a  presdence  of  sonow-^-a  dim  futimty  of  angr^tAi  greatar&r  tban 
ü^  after  ibe  manner  of  tbe  beartleas  beings  to  wbom  tbey  bad  jnst 
alluded,  be  bad  wrang  ber  feelings  witb  bis  ingratitude. 

XXIV. 

SüiotSR  was  now  bmstmg  into  loT^mess.  The  Seine  refleeted  guly 
tbe  olear  blue  aky — ibe  fidds  aammed  ibeir  lilrely  gve«!,  braken  witb 
A»  Taried  colooxi  of  wild  flowers,  and  eTeiydimg  aeemel  to^  B^sice 
in  zenewed  Tigonr.  Not  so  tbe  ibnee  priaeesses,  wbo  aat  üaÜMasly 
m^beirgatdenteEraaeinihelalednPahaB,  ibeir  ladiea»  aa  oaual)  a  ahert 
dy«tanoeb(elmid  diem,  ao  as'not  to  orerbear  any  confidentiftl  diaeearse  tbe 
ensters  migbt  be  disposed  to  indulge  in. 

^P^aised  be  ibe  Virgin^  we  sball  sboräy  xemove  ^  tbe  LravreSy" 
u^ed  Blanche;  *^  bow  I  long  to  leave  tina  oid  priaon." 

^  Anydiing  fear  a  dumgey"  aaidPrineeaa  Margoeriteeonoea&ig  a  yawn 
widifacrdeiiaitewbitebttid;  ^everainceourddigbt&l  adfentore  atAe 
Temple  we  baye  been  perislidng  of  enniiL  Ab,  Joanne!  irben  wiUyoa 
iUbk  of  anydnng  balf  ao  pleasant  again?" 
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<<  Was  it  not  an  exoellent  frolic  ?"  rej^lied  Jeanne.  ^<  I  can  ndver  look 
at  our  ladies  without  laughingf  inwardly  at  the  recollection  of  their  horror- 
strack coantenances  wfaen  they  disoovered  the  real  character  of  our  pilgri- 
mage.  As  to  your  old  Dame  Catherine,  Blanche,  had  sfae  seen  the  gprand 
master,  I  think  shewould  have  expired  with  terror." 

"  And,"  obsenred  Maigaerite,  **  her  fear  of  encountering  the  kiiig  de- 
livered  us,  I  know  not  how  long,  from  the  restiaint  of  her  presence. 
Would  to  Heaven  we  could  hit  upon  some  fresh  means  of  procuring  that 
happiness !" 

<^  She  is  a  dangerous  woman,"  replied  Blanche^  ^'  and  I  suspect  reports 
everything  we  do,  and  every  word  of  ours  she  can  overiiear,  to  the  prmces 
our  husbands  or  to  the  king  himself." 

**  Her  reports  seem  to  have  but  little  weight,  then,"  said  Jeanne ; 
'^  evidently  the  king  has  preserved  neither  resentment  nor  suspicion  about 
thatletter." 

"  It  was  a  lucky  escape,  though,"  obseryed  Margnerite — "  moet 
lucky." 

'^  What,  probably,  served  tq  blind  the  king,''  continaed  Jeanne,  look- 
ing  xnaliciously  at  her  younger  sister,  ^'  is  the  fact  of  Almeric  d*Aulnoy's 
havipg  absolutely  secreted  to  himself  that  pretty  burgher  maiden — I  hear 
he  is  really  much  in  love  with  her." 

'^  If  you  mean  that  pleasantry  for  Blanche,"  said  Marguerite,  who  saw 
this  oft-touched  chord  was  again  about  to  jar,  ''  she  could  give  you  the 
retort  courteous,  by  reminding  you  that  she  is  not  the  only  one  who  has 
lost  an  admirer.'' 

^'  But  the  case  is  very  different,  methinks.  We  have  certain  know- 
ledge  that  the  Prior  of  Mont&ucon  is  detained  by  the  caprice  and  injus- 
tice  of  his  eiders." 

^^  And  the  Templar  d'Aulnoy,"  said  Blanche,  <^  sacrificed  his  feelings 
to  the  very  natural  fear  of  endangering  my  peace." 

Marguerite  and  Jeanne  exchanged  a  smile. 

*^  A  gallant  knight  knows  no  fear  of  an^  kind,"  exdaimed  the  latter. 
<<  If  the  poor  prior  but  recover  his  liberty  for  one  hour,  despite  every- 
danger  he  will  seek  me.  Even  whilst  sitting  here  we  should  see  him,  if 
he  were  free,  gliding  by  in  a  boat." 

'^  There  were  no  great  adventure  in  that,"  siud  Blanche— ^^  the  river  is 
open  to  all." 

"  Nay — ^were  I  to  insist  upon  it^" ,  continued  Jeanne,  "  he  would  brave 
Dame  Catherine's  peeiing  eyes  and  come  into  these  very  gardens." 

^'  I  would  make  him  do  more,''  said  Blanche,  ironically ;  "  he  should 
stand  the  brunt  of  King  Philip's  eye ;  for  sure  am  I,  he  who  can  do  that 
mttst  needs  love  his  lady  dearly,  and  be  a  true  knight.  If  I  were  to  bid 
that  boy  Gaultier,  my  page,  perform  I  know  not  what  wondersome  feat, 
he  would  attempt  it :  everything  is  in  the  training." 

^'  I  make  no  doubt  you  train  him  your  own  way,"  ree^onded  Margue» 
rite ;  ^^  and,  to  speak  the  truth,  the  enprise  (T armes  which  he  purposes 
to  make  on  obtaining  his  squire's  rohe,  will  confer  as  much  honour  on  the 
lady  for  whom  it  is  undertaken  as  on  himself,  should  he  successfully 
achieve  it.  You  are  creating  an  empire  for  yourself  in  that  young  spirit 
such  as  we  cannot  pretend  to — and  withal,  you  incur  no  risk.  The  boy 
worships  in  you  an  abstract  idea ;  and  never  would  dream  of  so  &r  for- 
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himaelf  as  to  see  ia  you  the  womaa  as  wdl  as  ihe  qaeen  of 


'^  For  mj  pari/'  said  Jeaone»  '^  I  do  not  see  that  Blancbe's  nsks  aie 
aa  small,  or  the  yoath's  devotion  so  veiy  assaied ;  for  if  he  be  not  indined 
to  forget  the  distance  between  himself  and  the  loreij  mistress  of  his  soui, 
I  will  not  answer  that  she  will  not  heiself  OYeratep  the  bouadary — and  as 
to  dBTOtio%  that's  a  matter  which  cau  n6?er  be  decided  but  upon  triaL 
The  Prior  of  MontGftuoon  is  the  model  of  fidelity ;  had  he  bat  ihe  chance 
of  proving  my  words  true,  you  would  see  him  dare  as  much  and  more 
than  I  have  said.  There  existis  not  the  man  or  woman  eitber  who  would 
Tenture  to  play  feJae  to  Joanne  of  Buigondy." 

<<  So  improbable  seems  your  vaunt,''  obsenred  Margoerite,  '^  that  I 
will  gage  my  corc»e^  which  contains  more  and  richer  jewels  than  my 
whole  parure^  against  your  brooch»  or  any  other  thing  you  may  be 
pleased  to  produce,  that  were  he  free  to-morrow  he  would  not  redeem 
your  piedge»'* 

"  I  will  join  the  Queen  of  Navarre,  and  venture  that  veil  of  rare  and 
exquisite  mlYer  tiasue  which  you  have  so  often  admired,'*  said  Blanche  ; 
<"  I  ihink  that's  as  good  a  haaard." 

^'  To  the  fall,"  said  Joanne,  with  brightenii^  eyes ;  *^  with  that  veil 
any  female  must  look  lovely,  and  the  Coronet  will  peifecdy  match  it.  I 
hope  to  wear  both  at  the  next  coort  feativaL" 

^  Surely,  Blanche,  you  would  not  part  with  that  y&L  V*  eacüaimed  Mar- 
graerite.     '^  If  I  misJake  not,  it  ia  the  first  gift  of  vour  buaband«" 

''  I  wish,"  said  Blanche,  witb  a  shrug,  "  I  could  as  eaaily  rid  myself 
of  the  donor  as  of  the  gift." 

^^  Well»  I  cannot  say  I  would  act  so  towards  Prince  Louis,''  sud  Uiu^ 
guerite  ;  ^'  he  has,  it  is  true,  been  to  me  little  eise  but  a  cause  of  morü- 
fication  and  sonrow»  but,  thoogh  I  do  not  pretend  to  love  him  now  as  I 
once  did,  I  could  not  thus  part  with  bis  first  token  of  affiaction,  dec^tive 
as  it  has  proved." 

^^  I  thought  the  simplest  flower  offered  hy  Philip  d'Aulnoy  had  more 
dbazm  in  your  eyes  than  the  rarest  jewel  tendered  by  the  King  of  Na- 
varre," observed  Jeanne. 

<^  You  mistake,  sister-^I  receive  no  tökens  from  a  squin^"  r^died 
Marguerite,  with  hanteur;  then  added,  more  blandiy,  '^  »ince  we  have 
bearded  the  Grand  Master  of  the  Templars  in  bis  den,  I  can  think  of  oo 
meiner  or  more  daring  enteiprise  than  to  beard  King  Philip  in  bis  palace 
— I  wish  Uns  prior  were  but  free^  that  something,  I  care  not  what,  might 
happen  to  break  the  monotony  of  oor  Me.  Even  the  abaeooe  of  Philip 
and  Gaukier  is  intoleraUe — ten  days  have  they  been  away." 

^'  So  it  is,*^  said  the  languid  Blanche^  with  a  smile  ^  ^^  but  when  eUer 
brotbers  will  marry,  and  invite  younger  brothers  to  their  wedding,  what 
can  poor  dames  expect  but  to  be  Ibr  a  moment  forgotten  ?" 

^^  ProYided  it  be  but  fer  a  momenti"  said  Jeanne,  laugfaing  ;  "  these 
D' Aulnoys  are  so  apt  to  forget.  Bot  "we  must  think  of  some  diversioa  for 
the  Queen  of  Navarre.  I  Mid  I  would  make  Eaquin  de  fJezian  tsee  the 
king:  TU  do  more,  Pll  dress  him  up  like  one  dt  my  own  ladie%  or  as 
your  Dame  Catherine,  Blanche — what  say  you  ?" 

At  this  extravagant  proposal,  the  thice  prtnceasea  fi^ave  way  to  an  ex- 
plosion  of  marth  that  contcasted  strongly  with  their  Luigaor  a  memenifc 
before. 
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*'  Bnt  you  seem  to  fbrget,  Jeanne/'  said  Margaerite,  recovenng  herself, 
^  that  yoxa  Dame  CatheriDe  is  in  a  dungpeon — ^pexliaps  in  chains.  Vfhstt 
means  will  you  employ  to  deliver  tibis  nnfortimate  man  firom  iiis  bonds  ?^ 

"  That  must  be  reflected  on,"  replied  Jeanne,  thoughtfuUy ;  "  but,*' 
sbe  added,  after  a  pause,  '^  it  cannot  be  'tbat  the  prior  has  committed  so 
graye  a  fodt  as  to  deserve  a  long  detention." 

*^  We  know  not,**  rejoined  Marguerite;  *^  these  Templais  constrae  the 
mei^t  peccadilloes  into  crimes,  and  dieir  punishments  are  proportionally 
severe.  This  Flexian's  confinement  may  be  for  a  longer  term  than  you 
imagine,  even  if  fae  xmdergo  not  some  worse  infliction/' 

**  Ah !"  sighed  Jeanne,  **  if  we  could  but  get  Speech  of  your  recnsant 
knight,  Blanche,  at  this  moment !  He  is  t^  only  ally  we  can  hope  for 
within  the  Temple,  and  even  he  may  be  powerless  to  serve  in  such  juno- 
ture.  At  all  events,  nothing  can  be  done  tili  bis  brother  Philip  retum 
— ^how  Texatious  is  bis  absence  just  now.'* 

It  seemed  as  if  the  words  of  the  princess  had  power  to  conjore  up  the 
desired  *object,  for  almost  as  sbe  spoke  Philip  d'Aulnoy  adranced  along 
the  terrace  and  made  bis  obeisance.  He  was  receiyed  by  his  royid 
mistress  with  more  eagemess  than  dignity,  her  eyes  dancingwith  pleasure 
at  his  unexpected  appearance.  The  three  ladies  soon  initiated  him  in  the 
whim  of  the  moment,  commanding  him  to  seek  bis  brother  Almerie, 
and  if  possible  to  interest  him  by  some  pretence  or  another  in  their 
scheme. 

<^To  whatintent,  mesdamesF''  replied  ihe  astounded  sqinre.  '<  Al- 
meric has  assured  me  that  Esquin  de  Flezian  is  confined  in  one  of  the 
lower  dungeoDS,  whose  bolts  would  defy  the  battering  rams  of  Grodefroy 
de  Bouillon!  Think  you  my  brother  is  of  strength  enough  to  ferce 
them?" 

**  Thy  brother  has  eomrades  who  may  assist  him,'  replied  the  Princess 
Joanne ;  "  besides,  other  means  may  be  employed— bribery  is  often  suc- 
cessful  when  force  is  hopeless." 

*^  In  the  Temple,  lady,  I  fear  me  all  such  means  are  unavailing." 

"  Thou  art  not  wont,  sir  squire,  to  See  any  obstacle  to  thy  mistrem's 
pleasure,"  observed  the  Princess  Jeanne,  with  a  Curling  Hp. 

«Go,  Philip— go — consult  thy  brother,"  said  the  Queen  of  Nararre — 
<<  see  wbat  can  be  done  in  this  matter — ^briug  us  wbat  intelUgence  thou 
canst.  Discover,  if  it  be  possible,  for  wbat  offence  the  Prior  of  Mont- 
fancon  is  in  duranoe,  and  lose  not  a  moment  in  letting  us  know  when  he 
is  likely  to  be  released  from  his  piison/' 

Philip  d'Aulnoy  bowed  and  withdrew,  leaving  the  three  princesses  by 
so  much  the  happier  than  he  found  them,  that  they  had  sometbing  now 
to  think  about  and  to  look  forward  to,  which  was  likely  to  keep  thor 
minds  occupied  for  some  time  to  come. 

XXV. 

"NicöOLAS,  will  no  entreaties  prevail  upon  you  to  abandon  your 
purpose  ?"  ssdd  Pemelle,  tinudly,  one  eyening,  after  her  mother-sn-lww 
had  exhausted  her  eloquenee  in  vidn  endeaTours  to  dissuade  her  son  firom 
bis  last  Tisit,  as  be  decJared  it  to  be,  to  the  Temple.  ''I  know  not  why, 
but  I  have  mbgivings — I  would  give  much  to  keep  you  at  honte  te- 
mght." 
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^<De»r  Tem^e,  1 2»V6  pA>mked  to  go  and  I  rnufit  keep  «ny  word:^  i 
the  graad  projection  will  now  be  tried  for  tbd  fiist  time,  and  I  am  bou&d 
to  goide  tke  Operation ;  afiber  havtcg  wem  so  imuk.  of  theat  m^iej,  it  is 
'  but  fair,  to  xepay  th«D  in  kind." 

*'  Why  wiü  they  not  do  witkoat  you?*'  said  Pemel^ 

*^  They  eannot,  Pemelle.  Gauches  has  no  knowledge  'whiatever  of 
chemical  proeesses — ^in  good  sootb  they  cannot  do  withoat  me.^ 

'^And  why  should  you  oare  hoW  they  prosper?"  inqdred  r  Dane 
Flamel,  sharply. 

^*  Let  US  not  argne  ihat  point  over  and  over  again/'  aaswered  üie 
scrivener.  "  If  I  were  to  ezplain  a  hundred  times  oTer  ihe  deep  interest 
that  draws  me  this  night  to  tbeTemple  with  such  irresistible  foroe^  yoii 
could  not  understand  me  ;  but  when  I  repeat  that  I  now  ;^ield  to  impfdses 
.  of  this  natnre  for  the  last  time,  I  think  you  should  be  satisfied." 

So  saying,  Nieholas  took  his  departure  ^  and  Dame  Flainel  ehook  her 
head  angrily  after  him  as  he  went,  muttering  something  abqut  «tnbbom- 
ness  meeting  its  due  reward,  and  something  less  andible  abotit  Wires  who 
knew,  and  wives  who  did  not  know,  how  to  guido  their  husbands;  and 
about  the  time  of  her  own  felicity,  and  how  mach  the  better.  £riend  and 
adyiser  she  had  been  to  her  good  man  than  Pemelle  waB  likely  to  prove 
to  hers;  to  all  which  obsenrations  Pemelle,  as  usual,  objected  litUe  or 
noäiing,  simply  r^narking  that,  haTing  obtained  Nicholas'  promise  that 
this  should  be  his  last  delinquency  of  that  nature,  something  important 
was  obtained.  Bat  although  she  made  strenaous  e£Ebrts  to  shake  off  ihe 
gloom  gathering  in  her  own  mind,  she  was  far  firom  feeHng  die  composore 
she  assumed. 

Meanwhile  Nieholas  as  vainly  endeavoured  to  drive  away  some  few 
unpleasant  qualms  by  indulging  in  those  golden  dreams  wherein,  soce 
.  Canches'  deception  had  rekindled  his  ardour,  mainly  coninsted  his  felicity. 
It  had  been  agreed  between  them  that  the  Jew  eiioald  nieet  him  on  the 
road ;  bat  amving  within  a  short  distance  of  the  Temple  without  seeing 
him,  Nicholas  begah  to  fear  having  tarried  too  long  by  the  way,  and  was 
:  about  to  double  £us  pace,  when  a  tall,  powerful  figure,  completely  enve* 
loped  in  a  rider's  cloak,  stepped  across  the  path,  and  remained  there  in 
sudi  a  manner  as  to  preclude  further  advanoe.  Not  a  lit^e  alarmedat 
this  sudden  interruption,  Nicholas  stood  still,  quieüy  awaiäng  an  f  expla* 
nation. 

<^  Youare  Nich<^as  Flamel,  ^e  scrivener?"  demanded  the  stranger  in 
an  abrapt  tone,  which  did  not  fall  on  the  young  man's  ear  for  ihe  first 
time ;  but  whilst  cmswering  in  the  affirmative,  he  made  finiitless  endea-» 
Yours  to  remember  when  or  where  he  had  last  heard  it*  Perhapadie. 
slightest  gUmpse  of  the  countenance  would  haye  assisted  his  efforts^.hot 
this  the  closely  drawn  hood  effectually  precluded. 

"  You  are  late,"  cöntinued  his  niystöious  interlocutcnr.  "  The  Jew 
is  ahready  there— why  do  you  not  hasten  forward  ?  Are  you  not  a&aid 
lest  the  great  work  should  be  accomplished  without  you  ?*' 

Nicholas  started  at  this  allusion  to  his  momentous  semt;  ^but  a  little 

reflection  suggestedto  him  the  probability  of  the  stmnger  being^öe  of 

the  Templars  recently  initiated,  and  much  of  his  timidity  and>he8itat«n 

.  gave  way  before  a  supposition  so  plausible.    He  was  confirmed  in  diis 

view  of  tbe  case  when  the  knight  observed: 

^<  Being  both  of  us  laggard%   we  will  proceed  tog€»th^  .withÄ-W^t 
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.  baaiid.  we  mfty ;  and  you  f»xk  inform  mtsB  .we  go  what  cbtoee  th«re  is  of 
thifl  sameadventuxe  oomiag  to  a  ha{»py  issue/' 

NichoUs^.pei^viDg  that  tke  »tnxiger  yrüs  aoquainied  with  every  dr- 
cumstance  connected  with  that  night's  work,  laying  aaide  cautioaa  wbeie 
it  was  so  dearly  usdess,  eoteied  into  details  with  a  spirit  that  ougfatto 
have,  satisfied  the  most  inquiring  mind.  The  oonversatieii  was  so  far 
agreeahle  to  hotib  that  it  höre  reference  to  a  suhjeet  in  which  their  in- 
teseets  seemed  eqoally  lively ;  nor  did  Nicholas  pause  in  his  diseoune 
until  their  near  approach  to  the  Temple  rendered  silence  necessary. 

The  ma&ner  of  his  oompanion  continued  so  assured  that  no  douht 
crossed  Nieholaa'  mind  but  that  the  way  was  feiiniliar  to  him  as  to  him- 
self  $  and  if  he  gave  the  passwoxd  at  the  post^D,  he  only  thought  to  spare 
tbe  knight  the  trooble,  who  seemed  engaged  the  whilst  in  scanning 
some  dtstant  object.  The  wicket  beiog  passed»  they  were  crossing  a 
small  outer  oourt,  when  Nicholas  stopped  sudd^y,  and  took  a  cautious 
survey  of  the  premises. 

^  How  now !"  exclaimed  the  knight,  impatiently.  <'  Why  gase  thus 
timidly  around,  instead  of  proceeding  at  onoe  to  the  tower?" 

"  I  thought  I  saw  a  figure  lurking  in  the  shade  of  the  opposite  wall," 
Said  Nicholas,  hesitating^.  **  It  is  not  the  first  time  that  I  have  ima- 
gined  mysdf  watched." 

^'  WdU,"  Said  the  knight»  *'  your  best  plan  is  to  adrance,  and  see.who 
takes  so  much  €rouble  about  youn— some  low  fellow,  perhaps*-«  chanoe 
.  loäterer  hereabout  on  an  avoeation  of  his  own." 

**  To  be  sure  these  outbuildings  are  appropriated  to  the  masons  and 
gardeners,"  replied  Nicholas,  Üioughtrally ;  ''in  general  they  are  de^ 
serted  at  this  hour.  I  eannot  conceive  why  they  should  be  otherwise 
to-night" 

"  Or,"  continued  the  knight,  ''it  may  be  one:  of  ihose  who  expect 
yon.  But  see,  the  postem  is  closed ;  it  is  now  too  lata  to  think  of  re- 
treatittg." 

"  There  is  some  one  going  to  the  tower!"  exclaimed  Nicholas,  with 
inereasing  alarm. 

^'  Thither  will  I  too,  then,"  said.  the  knight ;  "  and  you  may  refresh 
yourself  by  staring  at  the  object  of  your  anziety  for  another  hour  or  so, 
an  you  please,  but  it  shall  not  be  in  my  Company/' 

So  saying,  he  moved  off  in  the  direction  the  man  had  taken,  whose 
sombre  hamliments  did  not  admit  of  his  bein^  easily  distinguished 
through  the  gloom«  Scaroely  could  the  knight  trace.  his  course,  so  as  to 
disGOver  and  asoend  the  flight  of  rüde  stone  Steps  already  noüced,  leading 
to  the  battjements  of  the  outer  wall,  when  he  perceived  him  moving 
quickly  towards  the  tower,  at  its  extremity,  where  he  suddenly  yanished. 
Still  foUowing,  the  knight  came  upon  a  fragment  of  masonnr.  projeeting 
from  the  tower,  in  which  was  a  small  door  that  had  been  len  ajar;  and, 
pushing  it  open,  entered  a  yaulted,  dark  passage,  so  low  and  narrow  ihat 
he  codd  barely  wedge  in  his  powerful  firame  in  a  stooping  postuie. 
Embarrassed  with  the  folds  of  his  doak,  and  touching  the  walls  with  his 
Shoulders,  he  made  his  way  with  difficulty;  and  it  required  |n  effort  to 
OTcrdome  the  sense  of  suffooation  whioh  began  to  oppress  him.  The 
passage  terminated  abruptly  agunst  a  solid  wall,  which  the  knight  '.be- 
came  conyinced,  affcer  a  carefal  ezamination  witib  his  hands,  formed  a 
complete  bar  to  fiirther  progress.    He  was  about  to  retrace  his- Steps, 
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when  the  soimd  ci  Toiees  immedhitely  OTerfaead  nrrested  his  attention. 
It  was  too  distinct  to  admit  of  the  foeHef  that  die  Speakers  weie  separated 
from  him  bj  the  8tone*Taulted  roof  of  the  passa^ ;  and  bending  on  one 
knee,  and  groping  aboat  ihe  oeiling,  be  cBscovei^  a  trap-door,  whi<^  in 
the  dense  darkness  would  have  escaped  him. 

For  some  time  the  knight  listeneil  intentlj,  bnt  the  soonds  growing 
iainter,  as  thon^b  the  persons  gradnalij  receded  £rom  the  spot,  he 
raised  the  trap-door  'cantiously,  and  as  cantionsly  thrusting  bis  head 
through  the  opening,  took  a  suxrref  of  the  apartment  above  him.  It  was 
a  small  closet  eTidently  oonstmcted  in  the  thickness  of  the  wall,  and  par- 
tially  Hghted  by  the  blaze  of  torches  in  an  a^oining  Chamber,  large  and 
droukr,  into  which  the  knight  in  vain  endeavonred  to  peer ;  some  object 
like  a  lofty  altar,  with  its  back  tumed  towards  him,  interposing  and 
forming  an  effectual  screen  to  what  it  might  contain.  That  it  con- 
tained  a  large  parirjr  of  men,  howeyer,  an  animated  discnssion  sufBcnently 
attested.  The  name  of  Nicholas  Flamel,  several  times  repeated,  seemed 
to  increase  tbe  knight's  cnrioraty ;  for,  güding  noiselessly  npwaids,  and 
placing  bis  foot  firmly  on  the  open  trap-door  that  the  means  of  retreat 
might  not  be  easily  cut  off,  he  continued  bis  inyestigation  at  more  con- 
yenienoe  than  heietofore. 

As  he  now  stood  in  the  shade  of  the  strange-looking  object  before 
bim,  fae  pereeived  that  its  bac^  was  fitted  with  shelves ;  on  one  of  which, 
anudst  beterogeneous  lumber,  lay  a  pieoe  of  oie  so  minute  as  to  have 
escaped  a  more  casual  glance ;  bnt  bis  eye  seemed  almost  guided  towaids 
it  by  presdence,  so  keen  was  ihe  iook  that  detected  it  among  the  rub- 
bish.  The  band,  no  less  rapid  than  the  eye,  was  instinctively  tbnxst 
forth,  and,  seizing  the  tiny  piece  of  mammon,  the  knight  deposited  it  in 
bis  breast. 

"  Why 'tarries  the  seriyener  -Öius  long  ?**  exclümed  one  of  the  Speakers 
on  Übe  oth^  side  tibe  screen. 

^  Please,  yoar  hononrs,  he  is  near  at  band ;  I  am  confident  he  will  not 
ful  ns,'*  replied  the  -dmid  voioe  of  Canches. 

^'  He  must  then  be  near  at  hand,  as  thou  sayest,"  ezclaimed  anotber, 
<^  or  thon  shalt  even  do  withont  bim..  The  hour  indicated  by  ihe  stars 
wiü  not  wait,  I  trow,  for  Jew  or  Crentile.'^ 

*^  The  churl  may  have  some  pmqpose  of  bis  own  in  absenting  faimself/* 
observed  a  third. 

**  I  haye  entertained  snspidons  as  io  the  iionesty  of  botb  thee  and  thy 
oompanion,  Master  Canohes,'^  said  a  fourth ;  **  and  by  Bafomel,  they 
had  better  not  be  confirmed  by  tbis  night's  eyent^  or  thon'lt  find  thou 
hast  put  ihy  head  into  the  Hon's  jaw !" 

**  I  know  it,  my  good  lords«^!  know  it ;  bnt  I  stake  my  sonl  on  the 
adyentme,  and  tfaerefore  have  no  fear  in  risking  my  poor  body ;  all  we 
want  is  a  üttle^  a  yery  litüe  patience.  The  scrivener  would  be  loath  to 
lose  so  gbrious  an  opportnnity  of  witnessing  the  great  work  brougfat  to 
peifection :  in  a  few  minutes  ne  will  be  here.'^ 

Canebes'  manner  was  so  confident,  that  it  imposed  even  upon  bis  most 
suqddous  and  eager  pnpib.  A  short  time  now  elapsed  in  suence,  which 
ai^eared  interminable  to  the  unseen  listeaer.  But  the  impatience  of  ^e 
Teäiplars,  increased  by  the  delay,  soon  broke  out  afresfa,  suiid  at  last  rose 
to  8U(^  a  pitdi  that  all  the  Jew's  honeyed  words  could  not  soften  their 
humour. 
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'<  Wbat  want  we.  q{  the  scrlyener !"  diey  ezdaiaied)  tomaltuouflly.  ^'  If 
thou  art  a  true  man  thou  canst  da  as  well  as  he — i£  thou  art  not,  thou  de- 
servest  death  !*' 

"  The  coneoction  has  heen  hrewing  these  last  fbrtj.  days,"  said  Masra- 
liers — *' forty  days  has  the  philosophical  egg  been  hatchug^  and  by  Ba- 
fomet,  either  the  young  cock  shall  cieep  out  to*night  aad  prove  the  re- 
gulär thing,  or  thou  and  thy  partner  shall  smart  for  your  lies !" 

^'  We  have  not  lied,  nobk  knight — ^we  hare  said  nothing  but  whai  is 
most  tnie,  if  you  have  but  patienee  to  abide  the  proof." 

'<  In  God's  name  let  it  oome,  then !"  ezclaimed  Masvalier&  ^  Thou 
hasl  notUng  to  do  but  to  uncover  the  pots  aad  uncorkthe  phiaki — an  we 
find  the  gpld  thou  shalt  not  depart  henee  wiihout  thy  promised  reward— 
4n  we  find  nothing—" 

^^  At  any  rate/'  interrupted  one  of  the  knights,  ^'  I  hqpe  we  shall  find 
the  twenty-one  marks  of  fine  ailver  wliich  I  foolishly  pennitted  yon  churi 
of  a  scrivener  to  botüe  up." 

"  Nay/'  said  a  more  pacifically  disposed  votary,  <'  I  belkve  the  scri- 
vener, nom  my  heart,  to  be  a  good  youth ;  he  woold  not  hare  pledged 
himself  so  solemniy  to  a  falsehood." 

'*  I,  too,  have  my  hopes,"  observed  another;  ^'  and  hark  in  your  ear, 
Fravaux — I  have  made  a  yqw  to  the  ^  miraculous  head'  you  wot  of — wbat 
say  you?  was  it  not  well  imaginedj" 

''  Strange  that  I  should  not  have  thought  of  it,''  repUed  Fravaun ; 
''  however»  we  aie  brotbers,  and  the  saocess  of  one  is  the  suocess  of  all." 

These  words,  though  spoken  in  a  low  tone,  seemed.  to  have  reaehed 
the  stranger's  ears.  Had  he  been  visible,  a  peculiar  expression  might 
have  been  observed  in  bis  countenaoce  as  he  peered  round  the  cumbrous 
machine  before  bim  and  endeavoured  to  obtain  a  sight  of  the  Speakers. 

'^  My  good  knights,  one  little  minute  more,"  was  the  bürden  oi  every 
anxious  phrase  that  now  escaped  the  Jew's  Ups.  ^^  Not  that  I  oannot  ac- 
compUsh  die  great  mystery  withont  Nicholas  Flamel;  bat  T  promised  bim 
he  should  witness,  nay,  co-operate  in  the  work  and  sharethe  rewarda.  It 
were  a  breach  of  faith  to  deal  otherwise  by  bim.'' 

'^And  tbinkest  thou  we  will  wait  thy  companion's  leisare?"  said 
Jaques  de  Troyes,  impatiently ;  ^^  why  is  not  the  hound  here  to  look  afier 
bis  own  bones?*' 

'^  To  the  work  without  more  ado — there  strikes  the  eleventh  hoor-^ 
all  must  be  over  before  midnight  mass.  Ah  I  at  meny  Mont£uiooa  little 
thought  'We  about  mass  or  matins  as  we  sat  by  the  rieh  wineHBasks  and 
bade  the  midnight  hour  fly  with  roadng  songs  and  gaUant  toasts  l  The 
poor  prior  made  a  merry  bouse  of  it.  Wh»»  is  he.  now? — but  it  boots 
not  indulging  in  vain  regrets^  Gome^  cAd  man— rto  the  wcnrk— «to  the  work." 

Caacbes,  followed  by  a  yontfa,  wbo  served  as  bis  attendant^  now  neared 
the  spot  where  the  stranger  stood»  without,  howerer,  passing  behind  into 
the  recess,  and  spoke  in  a  rapid  whisper. 

^'  Wbat  on  eartfa  is  beoome  of  the  dolt  ?  Bizpah,  we  must  manage 
this  matter  as  we  best  may  without  him — peradventure  we  shall  make 
cheaper  work  of  these  fools  for  bis  keen  eye  not  being  upon  us." 

"  True,  grandfather,"  a  soft  voice  replied ;  "  but  all  will  depend  on 
your  coolness.  My  own  part  is  nothing,  but  yours  may — nay,  must  be 
difficult.  However,  I  dread  not  that  so  much  as  the  presomable  cause  of 
the  youth's  absence — ^what  can  possibly  detain  him?'' 
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^'  Tfaat  ioo  pozzles  me  sorety,"  replied  Cancbes,  in  an  anzious  tone. 

"  Shall  I  go  once  more  to  the  postem  ?" 

*'  Alas !  we  have  uo  time  to  look  after  him  now — thou  bast  bronght 
the  goldy  bast  tbou  not  ?" 

"  I  bave,"  was  tbe  reply. 

"  Tben  we  must  tamper  with  tbese  bot  spirits  no  longer.  Go,  proyide 
thyself." 

Tbe  sligbt  form  of  tbe  old  man's  assumed  attendant  now  glided  behind 
tbe  screen.  No  sooner  did  her  ejes  ligbt  upon  tbe  stranger,  tban  a  ay 
bad  well-nigb  escaped  ber ;  bnt  at  a  waming  gesture  from  tbe  knight 
it  died  away  on  ber  Ups  in  a  low  murmur,  and  instantly  recorering  her- 
sel^  sbe  tumed  to  tbe  sbeWes,  seeking  everywbere  for  tbe  piece  of  gold 
sbe  bad  berself  placed  tbere.  On  not  Unding  it  ber  anxiety  was  extreme; 
but  tbougb  conscious  of  ber  distress,  wbicb  increased  with  every  second, 
and  aware,  doubtless,  of  its  cause,  the  stranger  seemed  in  no  degree 
moved  by  it,  continuing  to  watch  tbe  maiden's  movements  with  the 
greatest  unconcem.  Once  or  twice  sbe  looked  at  him  as  tbougb  a  sos- 
picion  of  the  truth  flashed  across  her  mind ;  then  again  sbe  seemed  to 
repulse  tbe  thought  as  soon  as  formed. 

''  Bizpah,"  Said  the  old  man,  with  an  anxious  voice  from  the  other  side 
tbe  barrier — *^  basten,  child — hasten,  I  pray  thee."  ' 

The  maiden  with  a  swift  step  glided  by  tbe  stranger ;  and  passing 
round  to  tbe  old  man,  whispered,  but  not  in  so  low  a  tone  but  that  eyeiy 
word,  as  she  probably  intended  it  sbould  be,  was  audible  behind  the  screen, 
''  The  piece  of  gold  is  gone — I  can  find  it  nowbere  1" 

''  Tush !  g^l— speak  not  thus  to  frighten  a  poor  old  man ;  thou  canst 
not  baye  looked  well  for  it — seek  again.'' 

"  Nay,  grandfather,  it  is  not  tbere." 

'<  What  dost  thou  mean,  Rizpah  ?  and  wbat  will  become  of  ns  if  tbou 
speaketh  tbe  truth  ?  and  Flamel  not  bere !  My  very  blood  runs  cold  to 
think  of  it!  Child — child — how  canst  thou  trifle  with  such  a  risk! 
Daniel  in  the  lion's  den  was  nothing  to  this !  And  why  makest  thou  such 
Strange  signs  to  me,  child  ?"  continued  tbe  old  man ;  '<  an  tbou  goest  on 
so  thou  wilt  attract  attention ;  more  tban  one  eye  is  upon  us  as  it  is ; 
nay,  nay,  speak  not  our  mother  tongue  to  me — ^there  be  those  present  in 
whose  ears  it  is  an  abomination.  I  cannot  think  what  ails  thee  !  Grod 
knows,  I  am  unbappy  enough  just  now,  and  do  not  want  my  atttotion  to 
be  distracted.  Go,  seek  again;  the  people  are  damorous,  and  sometbing 
must  be  done." 

Again  the  maiden  disappeared  bebind  the  altar,  and  sougbt,  with 
•trembling  band,  above — below — everywbere,  for  the  all-important  objecty 
tbe  pallor  of  her  cheek  sufficiently  denoting  ber  terror. 

^'  The  eleventh  hour  bas  Struck  V*  exclaimed  seyeral  impatient  yoices. 
'*  The  time  is  come !  Begin  thine  incantations,  old  man,  for  our  patience 
will  hold  out  no  longer.'* 

''  By  the  eleven  thousand  virgins  our  own  calendar  bas  admitted,  and  all 
the  bouris  to  boot  I"  cried  Jaques  de  Troyes,  **  an  tbou  makest  us  lose 
the  hour  I  will  hold  tbee  for  a  false,  traitorous  knave,  and  treat  thee 
accordingly !  Here  are  all  the  things  required— or  ratber  all  the  ingre- 
dients  thou  madest  us  pay  for — lighted  candles  and  all.  That  gobiin 
attendant  of  thine — a  sprite  of  fairy  land,  I  make  no  doubt — bas  arranged 
everything  to  thy  band." 
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Canches  was  noir  obvioiifliy  beut  on  «dopHng^  llie  coly  eeurse  ^hich 
remained,  namely,  to  gain  as  maah  time  as  he  oould  for  the  possible 
.•atcrival  of  Mobolas  Ekm^,  änd  yet  so  coQtrivkig  to  Kinase  tbe  minds  of 
his  auditors  that  they  might  be  induced  to  wait  patiently.  A  glance  at 
Bizpab,  as  she  reappeared  &om  behind  the  sereen,  showing  him  bow 
Armdess  had  been  her  seaiob«  he  began : 

"  The  moon  must  be  propitiated,  as  well  as  the  sign  of  her  exaltatiöh. 
Sim  IS  to^ni^t  in  her  fourth  mansion,  the  eye  or  head  of  Tauras- 
Aldelamen,  as  it  is  termed  by  the  sages  of  Arabia.  Asmodel  and  Assariel, 
lier  spirits  for  good  and  fi>r  evil  under  the  domination  of  that  mansion, 
her  own  immediate  good  spirit  at  all  times  and  all  /seasons  the  divine 
ijrabriel,  and  the  spuits  that  eontrol  the  day  and  hour — all  these  must  be 
propitiated  by  the  perftimes  and  ofFerings  that  are  dear  tothem." 

''  Heath^i  abominations !"  exclaimed  a  deep  voice  from  among  the 
^^up  of  Templars  who  now  endrcled  the  Jew,  caysing'  the  latter  to  stop 
snddenly  in  his  discourse,  and  to  peer  into  the  countensnces  around  him 
with  an  iil-assored  air. 

**  Since  poor  Flezian's  incareera;lion  D'Aulnoy  is  become  insupport- 
able !"  exclaimed  Mas  valiers.  "  We  toM  you  we  would  hear  naught  of 
tamid  scruples  to«night,  and  if  we  choose  to  make  an  offering  to  the 
Mysterious  Head,  or  any  otber  divinity  which  may  suit  us  for  the  nonce, 
we  will  not  be  banlked.  You  reoeived  fair  warning.  If  such  was  not 
your  humour,  why  come  among  us?  Go  on,  old  man — make  tMne 
mcantations  afiber  Uiine  own  fashion,  and  fear  not." 

Encouraged  by  Masvalier's  interposition,  Canches  continued,  with  a 
dictatorial  manner : 

<^  The  sun,  too,  must  be  favourable,  if  we  would  be  participators  in  the 
great  and  important  mystery  which  chiefly  emanates  from  him.  Aza- 
grontifa,  my  page,  haye  we  got  the  cat's  eyes — the  hyssop — the  frog's 
head  redueed  to  powder— the  seed  of  white  poppy — the  frankincense, 
camphor,  aloes,  and  amber,  which  the  moön  loveth  ?  And  hast  thou  the 
saüron  and  the  odorous  wood  of  India,  whcrewith  to  make  offerings  to 
the  sun,  and  perfiime  our  work,  that  it  may  find  favour  and  approval 
with  those  spirits  of  the  stars  which  can  alone  ensure  success  ?*' 

Beinfi^  answered  in  the  affirmative,  he  approaehed  the  singuIar  altar  he 
had  himself  erected,  and  exhausted  a  few  more  minutes  in  sundry  prepara- 
tions.  A  deep  silence  now  pervaded  the  apartraent,  the  attention  of  all 
being  evidently  on  the  strain,  as  Canches^  having  completed  his  arrange* 
ments,  began  his  incantations  in  a  low  monotonous  chant,  and  heated 
perfumes  slowly  thickened  the  air.  In  the  midst  of  many  unintelligible 
words  some  few  incoherent  expressions  escaped  in  the  vulgär  tongue, 
such  as  were  likely  to  enhance  the  awfulness  of  his  proceedings  in  the 
eyes  of  his  superstitious  auditors. 

"  Oh,  thou  glorious  Phqebe ! — ohaste  Diana ! — Hecate,  triple  goddess, 
Wanderer  of  the  night — silver-haired  Lucina,  lady  of  the  silver  lämp, 
cfaariot  of  light  pour  down  thy  mystie  inftuence!  And  thou,  oh, 
Phoebus "  . 

*'  Hold!"  cried  the  voice  that  had  before  interrupted  the  Jew — "this^ 
iß  downright  sacrilege !  We  pray  not'  otherwise  to  the  Holy  Virgin  I 
Will  you,  messires,  who  wear  the  Gross,  hear  unknown  and  Pagan  gods 
inaplored  in  words  almost  consecntted  ?"  -       . 

**  Tush,  Almeric !"  said  Jaques  de  Troyes.     "  It  is  not  the  jßrst  time 
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iliat  tbe  deril'fi  xnass  ib  celdbrated  in  l^e  Temple,  nor  will  it  probafaly  be 
Übe  last/' 

^  ThiB  im^netj  rfudl  prooeed  no  furtber,"  8wd  a  «tafavavt  3?^oaä),  ad^ 
vtanfttDg  upon  Cancbes,  evidently  witb  bostile  intentions ;  bat  Masvalkn 


pacified,  Taillefer,  and  härm  not  tbe  old  man.  He  has  onr  wovd 
for  bis  safety,  and  reoompense  if  he  perform  well  and  truly  bis  part  of 
tbe  contract ;  it  were  unfair  to  prevent  him,  by  olsjecting  to  bis  metbod 
öS  demg  it." 

"We  bai^ained  not  for  sacrilegious  discourse/'  replied  TaiUefer; 
*^  and  I  teil  tbee,  Masvaliers,  I  will  not  suffer  it  to  prooeed.^ 

"  Not  will  I,"  exelaimed  anotber  youtb,  in  an  angry  tone ;  *'  and  I 
declare  all  tbose  wbo  countenance  it  with  tbeir  pnesence  to  be  &lBe 
brotbers." 

**Tusb,  De  iNoaillee,"  pnt  in  Fravanx,  appeasingly;  "tbis  is  me» 
wiote  magic — qtdte  innocent,  as  yon  must  be  awaie.'^ 
.  "  I  care  not — ^then  let  bim  word  it  difFerently.  I  am  qmte  willing  to 
aesist  in  tuming  cabbage-stalks  and  borse«dang  into  gold,  if  tbat  be  all ; 
bnt  for  no  consideration  will  I  pnt  up  with  tbis  Pagan  idolstry — it  is  an 
mmilt  to  all  wbo  wear  tbe  Gross." 

*^  Tben  go  f rom  us,  craven  spirit !"  sud  Narsac,  with  a  sneer. 

"  Tbat  will  I,"  replied  De  Noailles,  moving  towards  the  recess,  **  nor 
w»it  thy  leave.     Wbo  is  with  ine  ?" 

^'  I — and  I,"  Said  Almeric,  and  a  few  more  Mlowing  in  tbe  Bame 
direction. 

"  Come,  come,  brotbers,  tbis  will  not  do,"  said  Fravanx,  springkig  fop- 
ward  and  detaining  De  Noailles  with  a  strong  grasp,  for  be  perceived  at 
a  glance  tbat  tbe  example  would  be  contagious.  '^  Let  ns  not  lose  tbiS) 
onr  only  chance,  for  which  we  have  so  long  waited,  tfarougb  over-nioe 
seruples.  Let  tbe  old  man  do  bis  work  as  he  best  can — remember,  be  -b 
bnt  a  benighted  Jew !  And  tbon,  dog  !"  be  continued,  tnming  fieroeiy 
to  Cancbes,  "proceed  with  thy  task ;  but  take  beed,  for  I  swear  to  tiiee, 
if  onr  ears  be  again  polluted  with  anght  saciilegious,  I  will  tear  iby 
tongue  out  of  thy  beathen  throat !" 

Tbe  knights  bemg  somewbat  appeased  by  tbis  dedaration,  pancbea 
resnmed  bis  incantations,  taking  care  to  do  so  in  an  nnknown  tongue, 
wbÜBt  tbe  most  profonnd  oilence  reigned  in  the  Chamber,  only  broken  in 
by  bis  low  tremubus  voioe.  But  bis  olferings  to  tbe  sun,  moon,  tmfl 
gtars,  and  even  bis  artifioes  to  prolong  these  preliminaries  in  order  to 
aifford  tbe  scrivener  time  to  arrive,  at  last  came  to  an  end  ;  and  übe 
Sjj^eiical  powers  having  been  thus  propitiated  at  tbe  hour  wbentbey 
were  supposed  to  be  most  influential,  no  fortber  excuse  for  delaying  the 
great  work  remained  to  the  artful  Jew,  so  be  was  obliged  to  proceed  to 
äe  most  thonr^  part  of  bis  task — tbe  practica!. 

^  Here,"  said  be,  "we  have  tbe  divine  sulpbur,  the  father  of  vHä 
metals,  and  qnicksilver,  tbeir  mother,  wedded  in  the  mysterious  glass  egg.*^ 

"  Ay,"  said  Masyaliers,  "  there  they  have  lain  for  tbe  last  forty  days, 
ffikd  by  tbe  lady  moon  it  is  time  they  were  Imtcbed — so  break  fbe  sbell 
at  >onoe. 

"And,"  said  Hughes  de  Fravaux,  «here  are  the  böttles  wbicb  have 
stood  in  the  rays  of  tbe  moon  to  distil  l^e  tnigbty  vinegar — S  tbemjs- 
tenocu  9ton»  Vft  powder  come  not  fortb  from  the  abnflwo        ** 
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^^FaüßDCßjTiMehdgbtBBBdpBnÜB  Idzds,  pttti^ioe^  I  pnyyou— ^ 
in  good  time,"  said  the  Jew,  imploringly.  '^  Whilst  the  fire  is  progreis«- 
ing  witha  warmer  gbw  I  will  pass  on  my  tnumphal  habif 

^^Don  it,  äien,  qnickly,  £or  time  pxegses,"  cried  many  yotoes  at 
once. 

Hadnot  their  eagerpassioiui  ixapaired  tii^  perspieacity,  the  Tempiars 
imist  have  been  Struck  mth  the  terror  improBaed  on  .every  line  of  the 
inmostor^s  countenanoe.  Hls  face  was  a^y  pale— bis  teeth  chattered 
audibly — his  hands  and  knees  shook,  and  bis  looks  were  bewildered.  It  is 
even  doubtful,  from  the  &rtive  glanee  be  sbot  around  as  he  prepared  to 
pas8  bebind  the  screen,  if  he  did  not  meditate  a  timely  esci^. 

Witb  noiseless  foetfiedl,  and  form  as  gliding  as  a  shadow,  Rtzpah 
^rang  past  her  grandfiäther  as  he  was  about  to  tarn  the  angle>  and  stood 
with  uplifbed  finger  and  warning  eye  between  him  and  the  strang^r. 
Well  was  it  that  she  did  so ;  for  the  start  of  sm^rise  at  «ght  of  the  nn- 
expected  apparition,  which  cut  off  his  oalyehance  of  retreat,  was  all  but 
aceompanied  by  a  loud  ciy.  As  he  gazed  on  the  knight,  and  seemed  at 
last  to  xecognise  him»  dread  still  oaore  abject  than  that  wUch  had  before 
possessed  hun  stole  -over  the  old  man  ;  and,  as  though  what  he  beheid 
vece  too  impoasible  for  belief,  he  pasaed  his  trenbling  band  oiner  bis  eyes 
and  again  riveted  them  on  the  stcanger  with  an  expression  of  unfeigned 
awe^  whilst  he  stood  noA  unlike  an  affrighted  courser  ahiTeniig  heiore  the 
object  of  his  alann. 

But  at  a  sign  from  the  stranger  he  seemed,  all  at  once,  to  comprehend 
how  aiuch  depended  on  bis  self-oontrol.  Without  exchanging  even  a 
wlüsper  with  bis  sprite-like  attendant,  or  a&y  oth^  token  of  in^igenee 
but  such  as  might  be  conveyed  by  the  eyes,  he  prooeeded  to  invest  him- 
seif  with  a  large  orange-colouied  rohe  with  »nple  folds,  and  broad  pur|de 
belt  broidered  with  the  zodiacal  signs,  then  put  on  a  oap  shaped  like  those 
wom  by  the  students  of  the  day,  but  of^  Üie  same  glaring  colour  as  bis 
rohe,  tnmmed  with  für  and  omamented  with  a  lew  cunous  medals.  As 
his  gtandcbild  helped  him  to  one  article  after  another,  the  Jew,  frcna 
time  to  time,  with  stealthy  glances,  wistfully  questioned  the  expressive 
features  of  the  knight.  But  even  this  short  interval  of  admissible  delay 
could  not  be  protracted ;  and  with  beating  heart  and  anxious  couote- 
nance  Canches  again  passed  into  the  larger  Chamber,  where,  owing  per- 
haps  to  his  mystical  trappings,  he  was  xeoeived  with  more  forbearanoe 
than  heretofore. 

*^  By  Bafomet !"  exdaimed  Fravaux»  ^^  this  is  what  I  oaU  a  tnie  magi- 
cian,  such  as  we  see  in  the  East — none  of  your  half  clerical-lookmg 
wizards, — ^no — this  is  the  man  for  our  money — ^Nicholas  Flamel  is  but  a 
drudge  compared  to  him." 

"  I  don't  like  the  %ures  on  Ihat  belt  of  bis,"  whispered  a  youl^, 
nervously,  to  one  of  his  comrades ;  ''  they  look  dangecous.  That  craw- 
fish,  especially,  inspires  me  with  great  suspidon." 

^  Fsnaw!"  was  the  sbarp  reply  ;  ^  some  of  us  wear  taliamans,  obtained 
at  great  cost  from  theEast,  farmore  stränge  than  yon  baldric,  and  never 
Chnstian  token  brought  such  a  Juck — ^but  hush ! — ^now  eomes  the  crisis 
— ^he  is  about  to  uncover  the  pot." 

The  moment  was  of  biteathless  iaterest ;  every  tongae  was  ailent,  and 
every  eye  was  fixed  upon  the  crocible.  Still  Can(£es  held  back  and 
whispered  in  Bizpah*s  ear: 

2q2 
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"Whatever  bedde  me,  bide  by  the  trap-door — ^peradventuie  thou 
majst  escape." 

"  If  härm  befal  thee  I  will  not  attempt  it,"  replied  the  girl,  firmly. 

"  Hush ! — ^hush,  Rizpah ! — thou  must  obey — bide  by  the  king,  I  teil 
thee — perchance  he  may  save  us  both." 

At  that  name,  whieh  had  ever  a  spell-like  effect  upon  her,  Rizpah, 
with  faltering  step,  returned  to  the  recess,  and  stood  side  by  side  with 
the  august  stranger,  whose  real  character  ehe  had  detected  at  the  very 
first  glance. 

Canches  now  essayed  a  last  effort  to  gain  time. 

"  One  more  invocation,"  he  said — "  one  more,  noble  knights — see  you 
not  yonder  star  glittering  through  those  high  apertures  ?" 

This  appeal  to  the  credulity  of  those  times  was  so  exciting  that,  heed- 
less  of  all  danger,  the  king  himself  leant  forward  to  obtaia  a  better  view 
of  the  interior  of  the  room ;  but  so  engrossed  were  the  Templars  with 
the  Jew,  that  he  escaped  detection. 

The  scene  was,  indeed,  sufficiently  fantastic,  if  not  impressive.  The 
hangings  on  the  circular  wall — a  rieh  Eastem  tissue  of  crimsou  in- 
terwoven  with  golden  flowers  and  fruits,  showing  to  advantage  in  the 
light  of  a  large  lamp  suspended  from  the  ceiling — the  peculiar  form  of 
whicli  betrayed  a  no  less  foreign  origin — ^the  purple  drapery  of  the  screen, 
the  brilliant  trappings  of  the  adept,  and,  above  all,  the  vigorous  forms  of 
the  young  Teraplars  in  their  simple  druidical  tunics,  formed  a  pictore 
grateful  to  the  taste  of  that  day. 

^'  Oh !"  said  Canches,  raising  both  bis  hands  towards  the  star.  ''  Aid 
me,  ye  rulers  of  metals !  Saturnus,  thou  leaden  one,  whose  coloor  is  lent 
to  the  beginning — Mars,  thou  fiery  one !  that  heatest  and  moltest — Oh, 
Venus !  thou  coppery  one — and  Moon — oh,  Moon  !" 

Here — the  stem  looks  of  the  Templars  making  him  conscious  that  he 
was  treading  forbidden  ground — ^his  powers  of  imagination  forsook  him — 
large  drops  of  Perspiration  stood  on  his  brow — he  cast  one  more  despMr- 
ing  glance  about  him,  then  his  trembling  hands  feil  on  the  lid  of  the 
alambic. 

"  Now  !"  hurst  from  the  Templars  as  from  one  man — "  now  !*' 

The  mysterious  shell  was  broken — but,  alas !  for  the  golden  egg  l  A 
thick,  muddy,  metallic  substance,  black  as  pitch,  with  fetid  emanations 
which  surpassed  those  of  any  known  substance,  was  all  the  great  mystery 
had  to  reveal !  Not  even  the  stout  hearts  of  the  Templars  could  resist 
the  pungent  qualities  of  this  divine  essence — they  feil  back  to  a  man, 
uttering  curses  and  exclamations  of  very  justifiable  disgust. 

"  By  the  mother  that  bare  me !  methinks  the  hell-hound  has  dared  to 
water  this  golden  fruit  with  as  vile  a  muck  as  though  he  had  meant  to 
serve  it  up  to  some  Pagan  infidel  like  himself,  instead  of  Christian  knights," 
shouted  Henri  de  Buren. 

"  By  Bafomet !"  exclaimed  Fravaux,  "  we'll  pour  the  stinking  brew 
down  his  throat,  all  bubbling  and  hissing  as  it  is ;  and  as  for  gold,  I 
doubt  not  we'll  find  as  much  in  his  bowels  as  in  yonder  filth !" 

"  Ay,  down  with  him! — death  to  the  Saracen  hound! — rip  open  the 
infidel !"  shouted  a  chorus  of  furious  voices — "  no  quarter  to  the  dog !" 

"  For  the  Virgin's  sake,  messires,"  entreated  in  shrill  accents  the  poor 
Jew,  **  grant  me  yet  a  little  moment — the  bottles  have  not  been  assayed— 
one  last  trial,  gentle  knights." 
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"  Theo,  by  my  fay,  it  shaJl  be  thy  last !"  exclaimed  Masvaliers,  fiercely 
advancing  towards  him.  ^'Have  I  not  sunk  twelve  silver  marks,  fair  as 
ever  were  molten,  into  yon  cursed  bottles  ?  Bat  I  promise  thee  I  will 
make  litüe  scraple  in  cutting  short  devilries  such  as  thine  !"  and  impa- 
tient  of  the  Jew's  tardy  movements,  the  young  Templar  snatched  a  phial 
from  bis  band,  and  sbivering  its  neck  with  the  hilt  of  bis  sword,  slowly 
poured  fortb  a  black,  pitchy  liquid,  similar  to  tbat  wbicb  had  been  found 
in  the  crucible,  no  appearance  whatever  of  silver  being  visible  to  the 
Tulgar  eye  upon  its  inky  surface,  and  the  \tench  being,  if  possible,  more 
horrible  than  the  former.  But  the  scene  that  ensued  was  of  such  riotous 
confusion  as  to  deaden  every  sense  save  that  of  hearing :  the  oaths  and 
yociferations  of  the  Templars — the  cries  of  the  terrified  Jew — the  crash- 
ing  of  the  brittle  instruments  of  deceit,  and  the  rattling  of  swords  spring- 
iag  from  their  scabbards,  mingled  in  almost  deafening  discord. 

"  It  is  not  I — not  1 !"  shrieked  Canches ;  "  Nicholas  Flamel  is  the 
eause  of  this — in  mercy  spare  me,  noble  knights  !*'    , 

But  he  might  as  well  have  endeavoured  to  still  a  tempest.  The  young 
knights  rushed  upon  him ;  and  whilst  some,  in  spite  of  bis  struggles, 
held  bim  down,  others  prepared  to  pour  the  stinking,  boiling  fluid  down 
his  throat. 

-  Until  that  moment  the  king  had,  as  we  have  seen,  been  a  passive 
ihough  not  an  uninterested  spectator  of  wbat  was  going  forward.  His 
eye  had  flashed  with  eagemess  wben  the  hopes  of  the  youths  seemed 
aDOut  to  be  realised — ^he  had  smiled  with  scorn  at  their  disappointment ; 
but  never  once  had  he  encountered  the  pleading  humble  looks  of  the 
ag^tated  girl  at  his  side.  Now,  however,  rendered  bold  by  the  very 
ezoess  of  her  fears,  Hizpah  dared  to  lay  her  band  on  his  cloak  ;  and  the 
gentle  summons,  being  unheeded,  it  was  more  eagerly  repeated.  The 
kdng  started ;  and  on  looking  round  perceived  her  prostrate  figure  clasp- 
ing  his  knees,  and  her  eyes  flxed  in  passionate  en treaty  upon  him. 
Either  touched  by  that  mute  appeal  wben  a  less  reserved  form  of  suppli- 
cation  might  have  changed  the  whole  tenor  of  the  scene,  and  the  Jew, 

Eerchance,  have  eflected  bis  escape  in  the  fresh  confusion  that  would 
ave  ensued  upon  the  discovery  of  his  presence,  or  moved  by  a  chivalric 
impulse  at  the  sight  of  one  beset  by  so  many,  Philip,  unmindful  of  his 
own  critical  Situation,  laid  his  band  on  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  and  was 
about  to  rush  into  the  Chamber,  wben  his  onward  movement  was  checked 
and  the  tumult  arrested  by  one  and  the  same  cause. 

The  deep-toned  bells  of  the  Temple,  tolling  for  midnight  mass,  sent 
forth  their  solemn  summons  &r  and  wide,  and  reached  even  the  ears  of 
the  infuriated  assailants  of  the  poor  Jew ;  at  the  same  instant  several 
freres  servans  darted  into  the  Chamber  to  say  that  Jaques  Molay  was  on 
his  way  to  the  chapel,  accompanied  by  the  eiders  of  the  Order.  A 
genend  revulsion  of  feeling  took  place.  Some  were  eager  to  purify 
themselves  at  the  altar  from  that  night's  profanation ;  others  feared  lest 
their  tardiness  should  excite  suspicion  ;  and  though  the  more  ferocious 
were  beut  on  despatching  their  victim  ere  they  joined  the  rest,  in  the 
hurry  of  the  moment  Canches  succeeded  in  gettmg  behind  the  screen, 
pverthrowing  it  in  his  trepidation — a  lucky  chance,  which  afforded  him 
and  those  betwixt  whom  and  the  enraged  knights  it  formed  a  temporary 
barrier,  ample  time  to  descend  the  trap-door,  which  Canches  took  care  to 
holt  behind  them. 
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In  the  moaih  o€  Ausist,  id  Ükt  pfeseol  jeaeCf  we  lek-  tke  viUage  ci 
Gliamoiiid  for  aa  exeiirsion  lotmd  tkat  '^  monscck  o£  moontiuiia^'^  Moot 
Blmc.  Oxxt  partjT  conösted  of  twt>  gsBÜnsren  <m  foet,  aiyadf  an  oaa 
mule,  and  a  secoDd  to  ciancyi  oixrlmggasgej  tmder  the  eacort  of  otie  of  ^ 
«zpeiieaeeiL  gaides  of  that  vatte j.  And  l&eie  let  me  ezelaim  againsl  tbe 
l^esent  fboiiä  roie,  that  every  guide^  vhether  good,  bad,  or  indiffeitntr 
»  to  be  employed  in  bis  toxDf  «o  that  Üiem  is  no  induocment  £ar  &  mm 
to  haire  a  saperior  character,  oc  to  endieavour  to  xoake  himsiaif  better 
qualified  than  bis  compamons,  as  every  tnmiler  mwA  take  tbe  cooi 
allotted  to  bim.  Tbe  previoas  nigbt  the  raia  bad  fallen  in  tontnti^  and 
it  was  not  until  ten  o^elock  that  we  were  e&abled  to  kare  tbe  Hotrf 
de  Londres.  On  quittmg  tbe  viUs^,  our  party  was  joioed  by  a  joang 
man  anxknifl  to  be  enn^ed  in  Üie  corps  of  guides,  for  wbidi  to  became 
qualified  it  is  necessary  to  obtam  a  certmeate  of  baviog  madetbe 
eiseoit  of  Mont  ^anc,  as  well  as  yisiti&g  tbe  pnocipal  points  of  in- 
terest  m  tbe  neigbbourbood.  To  obtain  this  be  bad  requested  pec* 
mission  to  accompany  va  on  onr  trip,  whdcb  of  couEse  we  granted«  Oar 
way  for  the  first  bour  was  along  tbe  high  road  to  Geneva,  passing  oo, 
our  kfb  tbe  beautifal  glaeiers  of  Bossons  and  Taconnaar.  Ai  tbe  vi&ige 
of  Oucbes  tbe  main  road  tumed  abruptly  to  the  ligbt,  wbile  our  patb  hf 
direct  across  tbe  moontains,  and  at  times  windii^  round  ihe  edge  of  a 
precipioe,  afiEbrding  vety  insecure  footing  for  the  mules,  bioiigä  us  in 
aboat  two  boors  to  thie  sommit  of  the  Col  de  Vossu  'Bbem  we  we» 
pleased  to  find  a  bouse  open  dtning  tbe  sammer  mcosths  for  tbe  lecep' 
tion  oi  trayelletSy  where  wine,  bread,  aad  eggs  can  be  proctised.^  After 
a  rest  of  an  bonr^  and  refresbing  onraelres  and  mules^  we  psoeeededdöwn 
the  bill  througb  a  dense  forest  of  fir-tree»,  catdung  occasional  g^pses 
of  tbe  beautifal  gkuner  of  Bionassai  and  tbe  yalley  of  Mos^die*  Th» 
road  conducted  us  to  tbe  foot  of  the  ^cter,  and  alter  a  ebacmii^  ride  of 
fofor  or  fire  boors,  we  arrived  at  the  TiUage  of  Contandnes^  where  we 
proposed  to  pass  the  nigbt.  On  our  amyal  we  met  a  party  of  fingtisb, 
wbo  wese  refinaiing  from  Coormayear,  after  baidng  passed  the  ÖA  de 
Giant,  the  highest  and  most  difficult  of  all  the  Alpine  pasaes  (leadmg  irom 
Chamouni  across  tbe  Mer  de  Gkce  to  Counnayeiir)^  it  reqoirxDg  sixteeo 
bours'  ardoous  and  iocessant  Walking  over  ioe  and  snow,  in  we  most 
favourable  seasons,  to  aecompln^  it.  This.  vülage  containt  two  deceal 
iims,  in  one  of  which  we  bad  secured  three  bedroomsw  We  were  just 
seated  at  supper,  wben  tbe  rain  descended  in  torrents,  andsbortly  ato 
arrived  a.  party  of  Freneh,  eonsosdng  of  two  ladies  and  foo»  geaUeüieDy 
wet  to  tbe  sMn«  Under  these  cäreoBastances  my  oompanios»  resigaed 
one  of  their  rooms  to  tbe  ladies,  and  the  gentleos^si  were  glad  an  oor 
kaving  tbe  saUe-a-manger  to  quarter  tbemselves  tbere  for  the  lemaiB^ 
of  tbe  night«  We  foucd  also  another  party  of  Germaas,  a  lady  aod  iwo 
gentlemen,  wbo  were  travelüng  in  tbe  sazne  rouifee  as  ouzselves^  h«l 
arrived  at  tbe  otber  hotd.  6n  payment  of  tbe  bill  we  found  %  tb» 
Charge,  made  for  bougiea  that  this  retired  viQage  was  not  altoge^ 
free  ftom.  tbe  ezaetions  inücted  by  Swas»  botelrkeepers.  Tbe  meoisg 
waa  delightfii)  after  tbe  rain,  and  at  about  balf-fkast  sIk  I  wfl9  o^ 
horsebady  and  after  ascen£^  a  steep  and  rug^d  road,  pardy  f^ 
(probably   an  old  Roman  road),  and  passing  we  w^ttes&II:  ot  ^^ 
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^iMrra&fc»  w«  afenvAd  fti  tbe  ehaktg  beamg  that  aame.  Heie  ib^re  am 
bttisy  and  whai  appcas»  tobe  tofenable  aceoBUDodatian.  foc  those  who  like 
tofr  make  a  loog^  day  feom.  Cbamoani.  The  Coli  de  Bonhomme^  ovefi 
xgkdoh  Ol»  way  led,  is  peibaps  the  wildest  and  mos!  difficuit  mule  pat^ 
ICL  Switzerbnd«  Altes  leavisg  Nant  BoucraBi;,  in  abont  two  houra  we 
cmseed  wbat  ib  eaikd  the  Plaiae  des  DameSy  where  the  story  is  told  <d 
a  lady  and  her  auite  bein|^  lost  in  a  Storni,  the  period  of  which  our  guide 
fijced^  with  probablj  as  mucb  truth  as  nu)st  c^  hiaclassi  dndog  the  Frencb 
Bevclution.  But  ceytain  ib  is,  there  is  akeady  a  considerable  heap  of 
atones  to  mark  some  event,  and  to  which  every  traveller  is  requested  ta 
^dd  one.  Shortly  after,  tibe  mulea  slid  rather  than  walked  o?er  severaL 
pütehe»  of  anow^  and  oor  couise  was  only  to  be  distingulshed  by  crosses  set 
upon  the  most  Tiaible  projections  of  the  rocksw  It  was  on  the  wildest  pari 
<rf  oux  day's  joumey,  in  tha  midsfe  of  a  thir'iC  mist,  that  we  overtook  aa 
«fifbrtunate  lame  traveller,  who  could  with  difficulty  walk»  I  could  arrive 
at  noüiing  aatisfacfeory  as  to  bis  appearance  there,  and  should  have  cer- 
taialy  concluded  bis  residence  was  situated  in  the  pass  had  he  not 
deaeended  in  the  course  of  the  eveniag,  a  few  hours  after  ourselves,.  at 
the  village  where  we  stopped. 

Here  two  En^khmen  lost  their  lives  in  1830,  being  overtaken  by  a 
storca  after  fatiguing  walks  in  the  snow.  Their  guide  only  escaped 
by  taking  shelfcer  behind  a  rock  until  the  hnrricane  had  passed.  At 
the  attmmit  of  this  pass  a  path  bramches  off  to  the  left,  over  the  Col  de 
FomB,  and  considerably  ahortens  tbe  road  to  the  Col  de  la  Seigne.  The 
other  path,  which  leads  by  Chapui,  is  longer,  but  more  easily  ti-aversed, 
aod  conducts,  after  a  rather  rapid  descent  down  a  ravine  over  a  great 
easpanse  of  grass-knd,  to  the  village  of  that  name.  We  fortunately  had 
taken  the  precautbn  to  dcapatch  our  embryo  guide  to  secure  us  beda  in 
the  vilkge»  Messeagers  from  the  party  who  were  behind  ua  passed  ua 
upen  the  same  errand,  but  not  until  it  was  too  late  ;  and  great  was  their 
cbagidn  at  arriving  to  find  us  in  indisputable  possession  of  the  best 
aaberge,  rejoicing  in  the  name  of  the  Hotel  des  Voyageurs.  I  must  say, 
iawardly,  1  feit  a  little  satisfaction  at  their  being  outwitted,  m  conse- 
qaence  of  their  Omission  of  oi-dinary  civility  after  our  resignmg  a  room 
fe£  their  accommodation  the  previous  night.  This  village  is  inhabited 
only  fbur  montha  in  the  year,  and  being  surrounded  by  high  and  gloomy 
moontams,  is  one  of  the  most  triate  that  can  be  imagiued.  We  fouad  here 
the  acsGommodataons  better  than  one  would  be  led  to  expect,  and  the 
people  anxious  in  every  way  to  j^iease  us. 

After  another  night  of  wet,  two  hours  and  a  half  brought  us  to  the 
chalet  of  Mottet,  at  the  foot  of  the  pass  of  the  Col  de  la  Seigne,  vvhere 
beer  and  meat  can  be  obtained,  and  where  the  payment  demanded  ap- 
peara  to  be  estimated,  not  in  proportion  to  the  value  given,  but  to  the 
dumiee  of  what  can  be  got.  . 

Thia  pass  ia  by  no  meana  difficult,  and  the  ground  is  covered  with  ver- 
dös» almost  to  the  summit  of  the  mountain.  The  view  that  bursts  upon 
yeu  from  the  Italian  aide  of  the  moontain  is  one  of  the  most  magnificent 
that  can  be  conceived;  at  one's  footr  lies  the  Allee  Blanche,  intercepted 
by  its  nnmerons  glaciera.  Towering  on  the  left  is  the  m^stic  cham  of 
Ü»  Mont  Blanc  range^  whäe  on  the  right  runa  a  chaän  of  mountains 
^Khich  preaenta  the  appeacance  of  a  seriea  of  terraeea  raised  one  above  the 
other,  and  in  the  far.diatance  caabe  traced  the  Val  de  Feret.  The  desceat 
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firom  the  Col  was,  for  the  first  half  hour»  over  mufaces  of  snow,  we  tkeo 
trayersed  pasture  mixed  with  locks,  and  afiber  leaviog  on  our  Idt  the 
dreary  and  desolate  Lake  Courbal,  the  road  led  lu  over  the  momia 
of  an  ancient  glacier ;  in  about  an  honr  we  reached  the  fertile  «nd  plea- 
sant  Valley  of  Veni,  where  we  were  agreeably  surpriaed  by  the  sight  of 
beautiful  meadows  sunrounded  by  fences,  and  eultivated  by  peasants  in 
the  gay  colours  of  tlie  inhabitants  of  the  Val  d'Aesta.  There  is  s 
marked  contrast  in  the  personal  appearance  and  health  of  the  peasants 
in  the  Upper  part  of  this  yalley  compared  with  the  inhabitants  bebw 
Courmayeur.  A  chalet,  with  a  g^te  at  the  doorway  to  keep  out  pigs  and 
chickens,  exhibiting  the  sign  öf  the  Cäntine  della  Voalaglia,  ofTers  eggs, 
wine«  and  bread,  to  refresh  the  hungry  traveller ;  and  a  herd-boy  vha 
supplied  US  with  refreshments,  begged  the  gargon  might  Qot  be  foi^tten. 
Here  Italy  begins  with  all  its  glory,  with  its  views  and  eultivated  fields. 
The  peasants  were  all  busily  engaged  in  haymaking,  and  I  observei 
many  trees  stripped  of  their  leaves,  which  were  mixed  with  the  grass  as 
provender  for  the  cattle.  We  soon  desoended  to  Courmayeur,  and  found 
lodgings  in  the  Hotel  de  1' Ange,  which  is  one  of  the  dirdest  and  deareflt 
inns  I  ever  entered. 

Courmayeur  is  a  place  of  some  celebrity  for  its  minecal  wat^s,  and  is 
very  much  frequented  during  the  four  summer  months,  but  in  the  winter 
the  hoteis  are  shut  up,  and  the  place  is  deserted.  It  lies  at  the  extremity 
of  the  carriage  road  up  the  Val  d'Aosta,  and  the  Situation  is  perhaps 
the  finest  in  the  Alps,  but  the  dirt,  ugliaess,  and  poverty  of  the  inhabit« 
ants  deprives  one  of  the  pleasure  we  should  otherwise  enjoy  from  its 
natural  beauties.  The  usual  route  of  travellers  from  Courmayeur  to  the 
Great  St.  Bernard,  is  by  the  high  road  to  Aosta,  but  haviBg  previonsly 
travelled  that  way,  we  preferred  the  less-frequented  mule  path  by  the 
Col  della  Serena.  The  other  party  choosing  the  former  route,  took  adTan- 
tage  of  our  guide's  knowledge  of  this  pass  to  send  their  mules  and  ser- 
vants  with  us,  so  that  we  formed  a  party  of  ten  mules  and  seven  driven« 
We  foUowed  the  carriage  road  for  the  first  three  miles,  through  fields 
overflowing  with  cultivation ;  the  vine  growing  on  this  side  of  the  Alps 
to  an  altitude  not  known  on  the  other,  and  the  peasants  lookmg  ngly» 
and  with  a  cast  of  countenance  more  nearly  assimilating  to  brutes  tban 
any  I  ever  saw.  We  then  tumed  off,  and  after  passing  through  the 
usual  stages  of  mountain  climate,  we  came  to  some  chalets,  at  the  foot  of 
the  last  ascent,  where  a  mountain  stream  was  performing  the  offioe  of 
dairy-maid,  and  turning  a  chum  by  rüde  machinery. 

Here  a  venerable-looking  old  man,  some  seventy  years  of  age,  offeisd 
US  milk  and  cheese  ;  he  appeared  as  if  he  had  never  quitted  the  valley» 
and  was  the  picture  of  rustic  simplicity.  While  the  mules  were  browsiog» 
I  endeavoured  to  obtain  some  Information  from  him  respecting  bis  mode 
of  life  :  when  he  informed  me,  that  instead  of  the  retirement  in  which  I 
expected  he  indulged  all  the  year,  he  went  to  Turin  in  the  winter,  and 
exercised  the  calling  of  chimney-sweep  to  the  king.  All  my  romanüc 
ideas  of  pastoral  life  were  put  to  flight  by  such  an  announcement  While 
we  were  thus  conversing,  this  retired  and  happy  Valley  had  become  a 
scene  of  discord  between  our  guides  and  the  peasants,  who  had  descended 
from  the  mountains,  and  demanded  eight  sous  a  piece  for-  the  mules  that 
had  been  clipping  the  scanty  grass  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  which 
our  guides,  being  the  strongest  party,  refused  to  pay. 
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On  the  otfaer  side  of  the  moontain  the  load  rapidlv  descends.  until  it  joins 
the  St.  Beroard  road  to  Aosta,  about  a  mile  from  the  village  of  St.  Remy« 
Here  there  is  a  yerj  comfortable  inn,  and  a  most  anxious  desire  to  please 
15  evinced  by  its  iomates.  The  Col  della  Serena  is  one  that  is  seldom 
passed  by  travellers;  in  fact,  our  guido  was  the  only  one  of  the  five  that 
had  ever  been  there  before,  and  himself  not  for  ten  years.  I  cannot  say 
there  is  anything  pecoliar  in  the  scenery  to  induee  travellers  to  deviate 
from  the  ordinary  route.  Aosta  is  the  last  village  in  the  Sardinian  States, 
and  on  qaitting  or  entering  the  country  the  passport  is  demanded  by  the 
authorities. 

A  ride  of  two  hours  the  followin'g  moming  brought  us  to  the  Hospice 
of  the  Great  St.  Bemard,  which  has  been  so  frequently  deseribed,  and  i»  , 
so  familiär  nov  to  most  people  through  the  medium  of  Albert  Smith, 
that  I  shall  meiely  say  we  were  received  with  die  usual  kindness  and  hos- 
pitality ;  and  after  half  an  hour's  delay  we  retraced  our  Steps  for  a  mile^ 
and  passing  ov^  the  Col  de  Fen^tre,  which  is  several  hmidred  feet  higher 
than  the  Great  St.  Bemard  itself,  and  on  which  we  met  a  string  of 
horses  carrying  fael  from  a  wood  on  the  other  side,  the  property  of  the 
convent,  we  entered  into  the  path  which  leads  across  the  Col  de  Fer^t. 
There  are  several  chalets  in  this  valley  where  the  ordinary  mountain 
refireshments  can  be  procured.  In  one  of  thcfse  we  fonnd  some  peasants 
who  had  just  caught  a  marmot,  an  animal  becoming  now  rather  rare. 
Id  appearance  it  is  the  colour  of  a  hare,  with  a  brush  of  a  fox,  the  ears 
of  a  mouse,  and  claws  formed  for  burrowing  in  the  ground;  it  lives 
piincipally  on  grass,  and  in  the  winter  becomes  torpid.  I  gave  the 
peasants  a  few  Francs  for  him,  and  put  him  in  a  sack,  intending  to  bring 
nim  home  as  a  souvenir  of  my  trip. 

Here  also  I  observed  a  simply  constructed  stool  used  by  the  women 
when  engaged  in  milking,  and  I  should  think  in  large  fisirms  might  be 
adopted  with  advantage.  It  consists  of  a  circular  seat,  at  the  bottom  of 
which  is  fixed  a  Single  leg  with  a  spike;  at  the  edges  a  strap  and  buckle 
are  fastened,  by  which  it  may  be  secured  round  the  loins  of  the  person,  and 
thus  enables  them  to  move  about  from  place  to  place  carrying  their  seat,  at 
the  same  time  leaving  the  hands  disengaged.  The  latter  part  of  the  Col 
de  Fer6t  is  rather  monotonous,  and  I  was  by  no  means  sorry  to  arrive  at 
the  comfortable  inn  at  Orsieres,  which  I  can  pronounce  to  be  one  of 
the  cleanest  and  best  in  Switzerland.  There  is  a  path  laid  down  in 
Keller's  map  from  this  place  to  Trient,  which,  if  practicable,  must  be 
considerably  shorter  than  the  road  round  by  Marti^y.  The  gentlemen 
proposed  to  try  it,  but  our  guide  knew  nothing  of  it,  nor  could  we  get 
any  decided  information  respecting  it;  and,  £rom  inquiries  we  afterwards 
made,  I  do  not  think  it  is  a  practicable  path — at  all  events  for  mules. 

We  therefore  followed  the  main  road  until  within  sight  of  Bourg  Mar- 
tigny,  when  tuming  to  the  left  we  began  the  ascent  of  the  Foreclaz 
Mountain,  and  soon  got  into  the  usual  track  of  travellers  from  the  Lake 
of  Geneva  to  Chamouni.  At  Trient  refreshments  can  be  procured;  and 
I  won  the  affection  of  the  old  woman  of  the  chalet  by  givmg  her  some 
English  pins,  needles,  and  tape  from  my  work*bag :  a  present  of  such 
little  tr^es  does  more  to  procure  the  kind  wishes  and  thanks  of  the 
country  people  than  ten  times  their  value  in  money,  and  at  the  same  time 
^ves  wem  an  idea  of  the  superiority  of  our  manufactures. 

It  was  going  up  the  hill  leading  to  the  Col  de  Balme  that  I  met  a 
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(Kniple^  wailong,  a.  mtti  a&d  wciraau  The  fiinnerwi»ia  an  cKdbuBy'dty 
cßetoaney  with  tbe  eseeptkni  of  hiahafc,  whick  was  lEee-faiscoBpBinon^fl^ 
alnw,  ^nMi  a  btige  biioL..  He  had  a  profiunn  o£  wUte  beord,  xaLwu. 
otaajmg  a  smatt  hazulrbaikety.  a|>pafentlj  belongüi^tot  tha  wodh»,  wUb 
1^  W8»  diessed  in  anjthing  bat  tra'vetiiDg  eosttniMb.  Tfaey  war»  «b* 
attended.  While  I  was  attempting  to*  axme  at  some  conchMJon  as.  In 
«bot  nadon  tbay  belonged!,  the  gentlemaai,  addresabig:  vs.  in,  Ürendiy 
aiked,  '^  QaeUe  diatance  ä  Martigny  ?"  wbüe  the  ladj  raai»d  hen»l£  Irjic 
the  skfe  of  tbe  raad^  appasaotly  ovbkcoiim  with  £ftt^e.  On  hia  leaaBung 
he  had  good  fiye  hours'  Walking ,  before  him,  he  tumed  round  aai  SBadte 
hi»  companiony  in  Eng&h,  ^^  Come  along^  my  den ;  Wve  five  hoDBra  jet ; 
we  must  look  ^arp."  Sbe  got  up  reludaaitlyy  «xeknunig;  ^^We  k& 
Cbamoimi  &is  moming  at  fite  o'eloek,  amd  ha^e  been.  waHdiig'  cver 
oaea.  Oh !  I  am  so  tirecL"  I  am  qutte  aur«  the  maat  exbaoadinBap 
q^ecimans  o£  tba  genas  Englishmen  are  to^  be^  fooiid  &at  o€  their  own 
eomitry.  We  got  to  the  Col  de  Bahne  im  time  to  wituesa  ihß  mosfc 
magttiäeent  aanaet«.  The  two  routes  1^  the*  T^te-  Neir  aad.  Chammmi 
ha^vse  eadi,  I  axxL  awase,  their  advocates«  For  a.  penon  nawfy  mnmnag 
in  Switzerland,  perhi^  the  T§te  Noir  would  be  tha  best  pasa  ta  ap- 
prooA  Charaouniy  as  the  view  irom  the  sommit  <^  the  Col  da  Bahne  ia  so 
izKSQmparably  finer  than  anything  in  Switzerkndy  that.the  tiranraüee  maj 
be  disappointed  in  odiec  sceneiy  after  revdiUii^  in  the  gkraoosviaw  oi 
ih»  Mont  Blanc  Tanger  whieh  pvesents  itself  to  him  from  thot  ^aoe. 
Tolcrably  comfbrtable  sieeping  (|«arters  ase  to  ha-  £MU2dlKi>e^  it  beti^ 
one  o€  the  most  frequented  pttbha  to  Chamouoi. 

I  shomM  reoemmend  tfaTellexsF  to  take  the  tfonble^  of  9msßn6kog  the 
mound  at  the  back  of  the  house,  where  the  stone  whiek  inarka  the:  bona- 
danes  of  Switzeriand  and  Sa^iroy  is  placed^  and  givea-  them.  a  difiarent 
▼iew,  and  a  peep  into  the  vaHey  of  the  Tete  Noir.  These  ia  a  adeetbn 
heie  g£  the  osual  merchaiidiee  of  the  eottntry ;  stones  and  cwjBÜt^  a» 

'  "        'hica  a 


fisRi&d  on  the  glaeiera,  particalarlj  the  glaoiers  of  Tele£be^  whidk  are 
to  FrankfiMrt  to  be  cnt,  and  are  aold  here  as  produetiODa  of  tha  eomtiy. 
Skia«  of  the  chomois,  and  horas  of  the  bucatiny  axe  also^axBMig  tha  ohjecte 
£at  sale.  These  animala  are  gettiikg  yeaciy  more  seacea^  and  ia  aoBMc 
cantons  it  k  foihidden  to  kill  thenk  The  bleod.  o£  the  bneatin^  X  ws. 
tl»ld,  18  a  remedy  against  all  che^  cornj^oia;  and  on  iiMfairiiig  at  thfe 
aasall  village  apotheeary'a  of  ChamouiUy  thai  aesertion  was  eonfiimed^ 
though  it  was  too  expensive  an  aztiele  to  be  kepib  in  ao  smatt  a^bee.. 
Aboiit  £ewr  hoars.  from  here  biiags  the  trav^dler  to  Chamoiao^  pasaiag 
ck)se  und^  the  glaeier  of  Argentierea^  and  the  Mi»  de  Grlace,  who»  we 
asriTed  afiber  a  very  pleasant  excnrsion  <^  siz  days.  It.  is  a  tnp'  ^idi. 
may  be  done  in  fear  oar  five^  and  foc  grandeac  o£  acenery  I  saj^pose  ea»- 
not  be  surpasaed  in  ihe  whde  world.  The  adrantage  ef  iriitikimg.ag  ex- 
cufsion  of  this  kind,,  and  retuming  to  the  same;  plac%,  tte;  th^  Ae  hean^ 
h^gage  can  be  leDr  behind,  and  there  axe  no  jottr^  de  retour  to  he  paiä 
fer  gufldes  or  nnilesy — a  texrible  eatortkm^  which  emufeHa  the  trasEdkrto 
pfty  fall  priee  £br  the  reteon  of  nmlea and  guide%  wfaen;  in  allprabtiMity 
they  are  engaged  by  ftesh  paxties^ 

We  found  tibe  Hotel  de  Loadres  p^eetly  faü,  aad  had  ta  aldft  oor 
(piartaa  to  the  Hotd  Royal;  aoc  were.we  ibl  any  wsj  diaaatiflfiad  vidi 
the  change. 
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RAILWAY  READINO. 
rrvrw  m  vew  Briirrs  to  rsAVCLLsss; 
By  JfXBv  Naulb  AxxKr.. 

KsXT  to  <^  Our  Lady  o£  La  Salette/'  spint-iaf^g^  and  the  CKelsefr 
ghost,  I  take  Railway  Reading  to  be  beyood  all  disputation  the  greatest 
joke  oftbe  day.  I  am  <}uite  awnre  that  the  funmest  pari  of  a  book  often 
happens'  to  be  its  title-page ;  fbr  instance,  I  ha^e  many  a  time  seen 
**  Poems  aad  Tales  for  the  Woods,  the  Fielda,.  and  the  Stream  Side%" 
aad  eould  never  fbr  the  life  of  me  conceive  how  it  was  possible  for  aa 
author  to  be  conceited  enough  to  imagine  that  he  could  evec  £nd  a  readen 
so  silly  äff  to  pernse  hig  book  m  pxieferenee  to  glyrng  bis  eyes  and  thoughta 
to  the  woods,  fields,  and  stream  sides  themselves,  whilst  he  was  amongst 
ihßjxu  £ut  never  did  I  svppose  it  possible  for  I  don't  know  how  many 
intelligent  pnbliHhei»  to  commenoe  I  can't  say  how  many  libraries,  £qxl 
pecsons  to  read  whilst  travelliog  by  railway  l  Why,  did  I  not  know  theuL 
to  be  a  very  sensible  body  of  men,  I  should  haye  stränge  thonghta 
ahout  these  same  piiblishers,  whieh  thoughts  wouid  have  direct  referenoa 
to  Hanwell.  If  I  wece  a  Frendiman,  say,.  visiting  England  for  a  week 
Of  two,  and  possessed  of  that  French  aptitude  to  seize  upon  the  appear- 
aace  o£  i^pearances  and  State  it  as  grave  fast,  I  shoold  certainly  go  homa 
and  wxitae  a  laige  book  on.  the  maoners  and  curtoma  of  the  people  of  thia 
nation,  ia  wMch  book  I  should  not  forget  to  declare  that  ue  publishera 
htre  were  going  mad,  their  eomplaiat  being  a  kind  of  railway  mania. 

Bailway  Reading ! 

Now  I  do  not  mean  to  say  one  word  against  the  character  of  the  books 
tihat  sank  under  that  head.  Very  many  of  them  are  excellent.  Bot  I 
do  say,  that  if  those  wcwks  weve  read  on  rülroads  only,  you  might  a& 
well  take  a&d  Hght  the  engine  fire  with  them  for  the  good  they  would 
da  i  and  I  wish  to  point  oat  a  gxeat  mistake — good-humouredly. 

There  are  book*^a)]s  at  the  princ^ud  stations  all  along  die  ^fFerent 
lines»  I  am  very  glad  ol  it.  Many  books  are  sold  at  those  stalls,  I  be- 
Ueve.  I  am  very  glad  of  that.  But  did.  I  for  a  moxbent  think  that  theset 
same  books  were  perus^d  whilst  the  train  was  on  its  way,  and  then  ^'  laid 
on  one  side" — by  whick  proaess  many  copies  of  Chaucer,  Shakapeare,, 
JSlltoUy  &e.y  are  daily  consigned  to  oblivion — I  should  be  very  sorry  ;  for 
what  writer  would  not  rather  that  hia  book  went  unread  than»  read  badly  ? 
And  I  defy — and  thi%  I  beg  to  say,  forma  the  principal  arg^ument  of  my 
papor-I  defy  the  most  constant  of  idl  '*  constant  readers"  to  make  either 
nead  or  tail  of  even  a  child'a  primer  while  in  a  tiaveUing  railway  cax- 
Eiage. 

.  Then  what  is  the  reaaon  why  personS).  who  never  think  of  looking  at  a 
voluma  of.  any  kiad  atothev  times,  are  fouad  makmg  diilling  and  half«* 
oeown.  literavy  Investments  at  the  railway  stations  ?  It  it  because  such. 
peESOBS  do  so  invest  that  I  rejoice  in  the  eatablifihment  of  such  stalls» 
Whilst  Walking-  aJbont  the  plaffbnn  they  ima£^  it  to  be  the  easiest 
tbing  iathe  ivorld  ta  dotoai  tbeit.me&tai  food  when  the  traia  is  on  its 
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road — Strange  to  say,  inveterate  travellers  are  apt  to  be  thus  deluded — 
but  tbey  soon  find  out  their  mistake,  and  put  their  intellectual  banquet 
in  their  pocket,  to  be  enjoyed,  let  us  hope^  by  their  home  fireside. 

Read  in  a  raüway  carriage  indeed !  There  is  only  one  kind  of  man  in 
the  least  competent  to  do  so ;  and  he  is  the  very  personage  not  to  attempt 
it.  I  allude  to  the  gentleman  who  could  go  to  sleep  in  one — ^the  dor- 
mouse  biped  who  resembies  a  fat  baby  so  mneh :  only  wrap  him  up  well 
outside  and  stuff  him  well  inside,  and  he  would  slumber  soundly  on  a 
slack  rope.  But  as  he  in  all  cases  prefers  sleeping  to  reading,  he  fails  to 
affect  our  argument  in  the  least. 

Quite  a  different  man  to  this  was  Mr.  James  Johnson,  shopkeeper, 
Tottenham-court-road,  London.  Buoyant  yet  gitive,  lively  yet  thought- 
ful,  he  was  neither  the  butterfly  nor  the  grub ;  yet  each  at  times,  and  at 
other  times  a  something  between  the  two.  But  this  is  neither  here  nor 
there.  I  merely  wish  to  give  a  short  specimen  of  Mr.  Johnson's'railway 
reading,  and  to  briefly  describe  the  delectable  manuer  in  whieh  he  con- 
ducted  himself  on  a  joumey. 

Hr.  James  Johnson,  then,  having  kissed  Mrs.  Johnson,  and  given  las 
man  Jackson  arbitrary  Orders  to  pay  the  strictest  attention  to  business 
during  his  master's  absence,  hailed  a  cab  at  bis  own  door,  and  in  due  time 
was,  in  Company  with  his  carpet-bag,  deposited  sound  wind  and  limb  at 
the  King's  Gross  Station.  The  cabman  took  his  money  without  either 
insulting  Mr.  Johnson  or  grumbling — if  I  am  informed  aright,  he  even 
said  "  Thank  you ;" — a  porter  came  and  insisted  upon  canying  the  pas- 
senger's  baggage  to  the  carriage,  and  our  friend  procured  a  second-class 

ticket  for j  and  marched  forward  on  to  the  piatform,  quite  elated  by 

the  propitious  aspect  of  things.  He  was  not  a  student.  He  had  been 
known  to  say  that  he  had  never  read  a  book  throughout  since  he  left 
school,  and  that  what  he  had  read  then  he  could  not  now  specify.  But 
seeing  the  book- stall,  and  being  reminded  of  the  many,  many  times  he 
had  Seen  the  words  "  Railway  Reading"  among  advertisements  that  had 
recently  come  in  his  way,  "  I  shall  find  my  joumey  long,"  he  said ;  *'  I 
have  a  good  mind  to  buy  a  book  to  wear  away  the  time."  So  Walking 
forward,  he  laid  his  hands  on  a  book,  the  first  he  came  at ;  and  the  book- 
seller  told  him  its  cost  was  half-a-crown.  Mr.  Johnson  psüd  that  sum 
for  it,  and  then,  bearing  off  his  prize,  went  and  took  his  seat.  The  train 
began  to  move.  Our  book-buyer  saw  that  his  fellow-passengers  condsted 
of  two  ladies  and  two  gentlemen.  He  also  perceived  that  the  werk  he 
had  purchased  was  entitled  "  Tristram  Shandy,"  or  some  such  thing; 
also  that  its  author  was  the  Reverend  Lawrence  Sterne,  or  some  such 
name.  By  the  time  these  discoveries  were  made,  they  were  traveUing 
pretty  quickly,  and  the  extreme  jolting  and  rocking  consequent  there- 
upon,  just  enabled  him  to  peruse  the  following  lucid  passage,  he  having 
opened  the  book  at  the  place  where  it  occurred : 

"  Nay  if  you  come  not  excepting  Solomon  himself  have  they  not 
to  that  sir  häve  not  the  wisest  of  men  in  all  ages  their  running-horses 
had  their  hobby-horses  cockle-shells  butterflies  maggots  trumpetsr  coins 
and  pallets.  ^^d  so  long  quietly  along  the  king's  highway^and  neither 
as  a  man  rides  his  hobby-horse  peaceably  and  compels  you  or  me  to  get 
up  behind  him  pray  sir  what  have  you  or  I  to  do  with  it  ?** 

Mr.  Johnson  was  no  fool,  yet  aU  this  waa  rather  worse  than  Greek  to 
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him.  He  raised  his  head  and  seratched  it,  and  jost  at  tibat  time  the 
ladies  and  gentlemen  who  weref  along  with  him  began  to  amnse  them- 
sebres  by  talking  to,  that  is,  soreaming  at  one  another.  Our  pazzled 
acquaintance  was  a  persevering  man,  however,  and  he  determined  to  go 
over  the  passage  again.  To  help  him  to  do  so  to  more  purpose,  he  took  a 
piece  of  paper  from  his  pockefc  which  he  folded  straight ;  and  then  re- 
commenced,  holding  his  paper-assistant  parallel  with,  and  just  below,  the 
line  he  was  reading.  By  tiiis  means  he  got  on  more  steadily,  and  the 
passage  assumed  to  Mr.  Johnson's  senses  the  following  form,  with  this 
difFerence :  I  make  a  distinction  as  to  source  and  person,  while  to  Mr.  J. 
all  appeared  to  emanate  from  the  author  of  "  Tristram  Shandy :" 

Sterne — Nay,  if  you  come  to  that,  sir,  have  not  the  wisest  of  men  in 
all  ages,  not  exoepting — 

Ist  GentkTnan — Lord  Palmerston  and — 

Ist  Lady — Such  a  duck  of  a  shawl  that — 

Sterne — Solomon  himself — 

2nd,  Gentleman — ^Speaking  of  our  foreign  policy  made  this  remark — 

2nd.  Lady — I  always  thought  a  Cashmere  shawl,  real  Cashmere,  mind 
you,  looked  better  than  anything.  But,  I  forgot  to  teil  you,  you  have 
not  Seen  my  little  dogs,  Fido  and  Dido? 

Sterne — Have  they  not  had  their  Hobby-hobses--* 

2nd.  Lady — Positively  the  most  sagacious  animals — 

Ist,  Lady — Indeed!     You  ought  to  give  them  every  moming — 

Sterne — Their  running-horses— their  coins  and  their  cocUe-shells, 
their  drums  and  their  trumpets,  their  fiddles  their  pallets — their  maggots 
and  their  butterflies— 

\st.  Gentleman — And  the  balance  of  power  becomes  disarranged— 

2nd,  Gentleman — But  so  long  as  the  Sultan — 

Sterne — Eides  his  Hobbt-horse — 

Here  Mr.  Johnson  feit  himself  becoming  distracted  very  £a.st.  He 
thought  Sterne  must  be  some  madman  whom  he  was  not  sane  enough  to 
fathom ;  so  he  took  ohe  of  the  wisest  Steps  he  had  taken  siuce  he  lefb 
home,  and  put  the  book  in  the  inside  pocket  of  his  over-coat,  promising 
himself  to  look  into  it  agatn  when  he  had  arrived  at  his  journey's  end. 
The  manner  in  which  he  affcerwards  deported  himself  on  his  way  merits 
the  highest  eneomium,  and  is  throughout  pregnant  with  the  most  valuable 
hints  to  travellers.  It  says  more  for  itself  than  my  pen  could  by  any 
means  say  for  it ;  and  I  do  not  doubt  my  readers  will  thank  me  for 
allowing  our  friend's  conduct  to  speak  in  its  own  behalf,  without  any  puff. 
A  proper  study  of  it  is  calculated  to  be  of  especial  use  to  a  large  number 
,  of  travellers,  who  though,  perhaps,  not  going  the  bog  quite  to  the  length 
of  Mr.  Johnson,  yet  evince  every  inclination  and  every  ability  to  do  so 
in  time.  May  the  account  that  here  foUows  assist  to  speed  them  for- 
ward. 

Mr.  Johnson  would  sink  the  hermetical  reserve  of  a  reader  and  make 
himself  pleasant  and  sociable ;  so  he  cut  the  second  gentleman  short 
in  a  dissertation  he  was  delivering  on  the  Emperor  of  Russia,  by 
saying,  "  It's  a  fine  day,  sir  ;"  just  so.  And  then,  before  the  second 
gentleman  could  reply,  our  friend  tumed  to  the  first  gentleman,  and  said, 
"  Don't  you  think  so,  mister  ?"  and,  without  waiting  for  an  answer  to 
that,  looked  at  the  first  lady,  nodded,  and  called  out,  "  How  are  you, 
ma'am  T*  to  her ;  and  then,  addressing  the  second  lady,  inquired, ''  And 
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hsmwceytmT*  )3burmgiUK»inp£tiied>duBaptdieaty  luBiMBeassumeda 
eheeifui  itte^  »ad  he  examined  the  coliDg  of  the  «anb^  mth  tfaat  «df^ 
flaäsfied  air  vrhiA  natorally  takei  fHiiMeioinnof  a  aiao  when  lue  Ceels  thst 
he  has  at  «ne  and  the  aame  tisne  been  the  polabe  iiuag  to  genüemen  aaj 
iihe  agneaUe  xattle  to  kdies. 

^nt  the  mfiEedile  sfaK^keeper's  affiihility  «aa  noft  doij  appractated,  I 
vegret-to  saj.  The  females  eoatmoed  •their  oomene  irithant  deigmag 
to  beatow  npon  their  inteivogHlor  aowndi  asii  look.  The  aiea  did  look, 
asd  heartily :  one  of  them  tep^lyhag  hia  ghua  to  lus  eye  and  ataring  at 
Hr.  Johnson  appaxently  in  the  wildest  amaaement.  JSat  our  man  iras 
not  to  be  cowed.  Jndeed,  he  revelled,  ahove  all  thinga,  in  the  aaBonmee 
that  if  he  had  had  a  chanoe  at  aay  tinae,  he  eoüldiiaare  stand  Aigns  Hm- 
seif  completely  out  of  countenance.  And  so  he  made  the  best  nse  he 
could  of  bis  eyes,  and  retumed  the  man's  atare,  mih  oen^Kyand  inteiest 
added  to  it.  Mr.  Johnson  tsinmphed;  ^  gnntieniaa  gave  in;  and 
again  brought  the  Czar  to  bis  aid :  and  Tery  ghd  he  vas  to  have  such 
aä,  the  oonqueior  flatteved  htmself.  Mr.  JofaniKm  aetit  domi  in  bis  own 
mind  Üat  he  had  got  into  the  oompany  of  mnft ,;  yet  he  wonld  let  them 
aae  he  was  irboUy  nnembarrassed,  acnd  a  deviLoiay^e&re  indiiidnal,  ^nth 
the  spiee  of  tbe  g^llant  in  bis  composition— 4hi8  bitter  to  engage  the 
vomen.  He  assuaaed  at  onoe  an  extaeaaely  tsanelaBS  poatu»,  whisi^  the 
Gbost  Melody  in  the  '^  Corsiican  Brothan/'  out  of  time — «nd  then,  to 
catch  tbe  attention  of  the  ladies,  aang.  I  don't  know  the  air,  bot  am 
authorised  to  state  that  the  aoDg  diosen  for  the  oeeanon  "waa  highly  ap- 
prapEiate,  and  that  its  opemng  ilme  iraa — 

Here's  to  the  maid  of  bashful  fifteen. 

Ob  !  could  sbe  bave  beard  bim,  wbat  would  Mrs.  Jobnaoii  have  said, 
I  wonder,  to  bis  carrying  on  in  that  way  ? 

^obody  evlnced  any  interest  in  bis  proceedinga^  jet  he^  being  conrer- 
sant  witb  human  nature,  knew  well  that  be  had  astonisbed  them — a  hit 
Therefore»  baving  exbaosted  bis  musical  abilities,  be  was quiet  for  a  time.. 
In  £act,  to  sbow  tbam  bow  easy  in  bis  mind  be  was,  be  feil  aaleep.  £ut 
he  awoke  at  every  Station  to  pursue  a  course  of  Bailway  Reading  moie 
facile  to  bimself  iind  more  annoying  to  bis  companions,  wlto  deserved  it, 
than  that  in  wbicb  be  had  at  first  indulged.  It  consisted  in  rusbing  to  the 
window,  regardless  of  peo{>le's  kneeff,  and  looking  out  to  read  on  the 
large  painted  board  tbe  name  of  tbe  town  tbey  had  come  to :  and  he 
went  valiantly  on  witb  tbis  course  of  study,  and  would  bave  gone  further, 
hut  at  tbe  end  of  one  of  tbese  perusals  be  pulled  out  bis  pocket-putd 
md  imbibed  some  of  its  ammunition,  and  then,  to  sbowbe  bore  no  malioe^ 
asked  one  of  tbe  ladies  if  sbe  would  drink ;  but  nne  of  tbe  gentlemeD— 
No.  2 — upon  tbis  looked  at  bim  so  ferociously  that  Johnson  agaui  sod- 
denly  feil  asieep,  and  did  not  awake  until  be  beard  tbe  porters  calling  oa<^ 
"  A  quarter  of  an  hour  allowed  here,  for  refreshmenL"  He  got  oat  of 
the  carriage,  and  so  did  tbe  otbers,  and  be  never  aaw  them  more. 

Not  bere,  bowever,  did  bis  playfulness  and  good-hnmour  stop.  From 
gtationing  bimself  qpposite  a  young  lady,  a  waitress  at  tbe  Tefreshment- 
Toam,  and  calling  out  to  her,  v^ry  loud,  ^  Cup  cor£ee,"  and  tbrowiog 
down^  also  very  loud,  a  sxpence  in  payment  4  to  complimentiog  sm 
'young  iady  (injured  Mrs.  Johnson!)  to  an  old  stränge  gentleman,  hy 
aaying,  in  a  tonejuidible  to  her,  <<  Deidläb  fine  gislJ  that;"  from  walk- 
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ing  about  the  platform  eating  a  sausage-roU,  and  looking  as  he  did  so 
as  huqgry  as  the  complete  sets  of  teeth  one  sees  exhibited  at  a  dentist's 
door ;  to  following  up  his  Baüway  E«ading  by  perusing  the  direction  of 
all  the  luggage  he  saw  lying  about ;  and  finally  getting  into  an  empty 
carriage  and  smoking  sJl  Üie  way,  because  he  kiiew  it  was  prohibited ; 
his  volatility  never  forsook  him.  And  when  he  reached  his  joumey's 
end,  he  again  drew  forth  his  "  Tnatram  Shandy,"  and  the  mysterious 
passage,  as  he  sat  by  the  fireside,  assumed  the  following  piain  and 
simple  form : 

*'  Nay,  if  you  come  to  diat,  sir,  have  not  £he  wiseat  of  men  in  all  ages — 
not  excepting  Solomon  himsell — have  they  Aot  had  tbeir  Hobby-horses, 
their  running-horses,  their  eoins  and  their  «ookle-ahells,  their  drums  and 
their  trumpets,  their  fiddles,  their  pallets,  their  maggots,  and  their 
butterflies  ?  And  £0  long  as  a  man  rides  his  Hqbby-hobss  peaceably  and 
quietly  along  the  king^s  highway,  and  neither  compels  you  or  me  to  get 
xgp  bdhsnd  him — pray,  «r,  »what  have  either  you  or  I  to  do  -with  it  ?" 

And  80  i^e  new  ütle  should  be,  **  Eailway  Readin^g  fbr  the  Fireside. 


THE  TOTJTH    AT   THE    FOÜNTAIN. 

FEOM    SCHILLER. 

iBx  the  fountain  sat  tbefltriplüsig, 

Waaving  from  the  flowers  a  wreath ; 
.And  he  saw  them  hurried  onwards 

In  the  brawling  stream  beneath. 
Even  thus,  as  flows  the  fountain, 

Speeds  my  restless  life  away, 
And  uiy  youthful  days  are  fleeting 

lAke  the  gar]and*s  fast  decay ! 

Ask  not  wherefore  I  am  monrnfnl 

In  th«  fresh  bloom  of  my  years ; 
AU  is  f uU  of  hope  and  g^kuiness 

When  the  new  spring  reappears. 
JBut,alBs!  tlie  thousand  voices 

That  with  veriial  nature  statt, 
Only  waken  tones  of  sadness 

In  my  drear  and  .heavy  hearf! 

"What  to  me  are  all  the  pfeasures 

"Wafted  with  the  hours  of  May, 
"While  I  sigh  for  one  dear  spirit, 

Ever  near,  yet  far  away  ? 
Coold  these  longing  arms  extended 

Clasp  this  worsbipp'd  formof  air=! 
Bnt  ihey  never  raay  embraoe  it, 

Aad.my  soul  glooms  in  despaü*  I 

^Qb,  deseend,  thou  iovely  idol, 

Leave  thy  stately  castle  hall ; 
Spring  flowers  flimg  from  my  fondfiqgers 

Shäi  in  thy  loved  bosom  fidl ! 
Hear  thewoods  with  wild  notes  warble. 

And  fresh  fbuntains  iflowisg  finr ; 
Hoom  hath  e*en  the  smallest  cabin 

Wm  >a  ibfissful,  Umng  <pair  I 
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IS  HE  A  DOCTOR? 

BT     MBB.     EDWAED     THOMAS. 

IV. 

Oli.    Why,  what  would  you»? 

Voi.    Make  me  a  willow  cabin  at  your  gate, 

And  call  upon  my  soul  within  the  house; 

Write  loyal  cantons  of  condemned  lore, 

And  siog  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night; 

Holla  your  name  to  the  rererberate  hiÜB, 

And  make  the  babbling  gossip  of  the  air 

Gry  ont,  Olivia  I  Twelfth  Night 

When  Thomas  asserted  that  he  met  Doctor  Sanders  in  the  street,  he 
did  not  speak  the  truth,  the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  hut  the  truth ;  for 
he  might  have  said  that  he  met  him  at  the  door  of  his  master's  house ; 
for,  scarcely  had  he  crossed  its  threshold  ere  he  was  addressed  with  much 
courtesy  hy  a  gentleman,  and  evidently  a  stranger  in  the  neighbourhood, 
who  began  questioning  the  ingenuoos  Thomas  respecting  the  localit^, 
and  also  the  object  of  his  apparent  haste ;  and  when  told  that  he  was  m 
search  of  a  doctor,  ant  doctor,  he,  almost  seizing  the  hand  of  the  com- 
municative  domestic  in  his  delight  at  the  fortunate  circumstance,  declared 
*'  that  he  was  a  doctor,  Doctor  Sanders,  and  that  he  was  ready  to  imder- 
take  the  case,  and  eure  it."  He  then,  while  pretending  to  scrape  his 
feet,  elicited  every  particular  of  Mrs.  Watson's  malady,  with  every  other 
matrimonial  incident  necessary  to  render  him  au  faü  in  the  treatment  of 
her  disorder ;  and  the  modus  operandi  which  he  was  to  adopt  in  establish- 
ing  an  intimacy  and  keeping  it  in  the  Agapemone  containing  the  idol  of 
his  heart ;  for,  that  the  ci-devant  Doctor  Sanders  was  the  Protean 
lover  of  the  fair  Charlotte,  our  sapient  readers  must  have  already  divined. 
But,  neither  Mr.  nor  Mrs.  Watson  must  possess  their  perspicacity  äprC' 
sent,  or  blighted  hopes  and  ruined  fortune  would  succeed  their  penetra- 
tion.  Happily  for  our  hero,  the  complaint  which  challenged  his  medical 
acumen  was  not  of  a  nature  to  betray  his  pathological  ignorance,  as  the 
indefinite  application  of  the  high-sounding  terms  Neurotonics — the  de- 
rangement  of  the  medullary  cords — ^those  delicate  agents  of  Sensation  and 
yolition,  would  be  more  than  sufficient  to  awaken  a  füll  credence  in  the 
profundity  of  his  knowledge,  and  serve  him,  as  they  did  many  a  more 
dangerous  empiric,  as  a  diploma  of  imposition  and  quackery.  Happily  . 
also  for  him,  Monsieur  le  mari  of  la  malade  imaginairey  was  the  most 
unsuspicious  of  mortal  men,  and  consequently,  woidd  belieye,  au  pied  de 
UM.  lettre^  all  he  chose  to  advance ;  but  Charlotte^s  sense  of  perception  was 
not  80  opaque,  and  her  maid,  the  lynx-eyed  Maria,  was  perfectly  atro- 
cious  in  her  perspicience — ^a  very  female  Argus  to  guard  his  lo.  But, 
as  it  is  the  only  te  premier  pas  gm  coute^  he  had  made  that.  And  now, 
coute  qui  coute,  foUow  he  must  in  the  onward  path,  whether  for  joy  or 
for  sorrow.     Hoping  the  former — devoutly  hoping  it — 

But  love  will  hope  where  reason  would  despair. 
When  Mr.  Watson,  after  taking  leaye  of  the  doctor,  announced  to  bis 
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wife  that  he  had  mvited  him  to  dinneor  on  that  very  day,  Mrs.  Watson, 
with  her  castomarv  self-esteem — the  orgaa  of  which  was  most  largely 
developed — ^naturally  conduded  that  it  was  solely  out  of  consideration  to 
her  own  preconceived  prepossession  for  that  poUte  and  polished  indivi* 
dual,  and  she  was  therefore  much  gratified  by  the  delicate  demonstration; 
but,  on  a  little  more  mature  reflection,  **  it  Struck  her  as  rather  stränge 
that  her  husband  should  ask*a  gentleman  to  dinner  without  Consulting 
her  as  to  the  expediency  of  such  a  matter — ^and  such  a  gentleman,  too— 
one,  if  he  had  a  grün  of  manly  courage — ^a  spark  of  manly  defiance  left, 
he  ought  to  detest  and  despise — for  had  not  that  very  shortly  to  be  feted 
and  honoured  guest,  only  just  a  few  hours  since  endeaTOured  to  render 
him,  her  husband,  a  nonentity — a  cipber — ^a  craven  coward — a  slave  to 
her  every  arbitrary  dictate  ?  Was  he  then  so  base  as  to  lick  the  band 
-which  corrected  him  ?  Oh !  was  she  united  to  a  creature  so  abject — so 
servile — so  mean  in  spirit,  as  to  fawn  upon  the  oppressor  ?  Or  was  there 
some  league,  some  compact,  some  understandine  between  them,  of  which 
she  was  kept  in  ignorance  ?  No,  no,  ob,  no !  that  was  impossible,  She 
knew  all  the  depüis  and  shallows  of  Watson's  open-hearted  nature,  for 
she  had  plumbed  them  over  and  over  again,  and  therefore  defied  any 
springes  he  might  set  to  catch  woodcocks.  Still  it  was  an  act  of  inno- 
vation— of  insubordination — ^a  trenching  on  her  rights  and  pnvileges 
which  must  be  checked  on  the  instant — nipped  in  the  bud,  or  she  would 
^adually  degenerate  into  the  mere  wife.** 

So,  in  her  usual  way,  she  expressed  her  usual  disapprobation  of  any- 
thing  which  he  dared  to  judge  as  proper,  expecting  bis  zisital  Submission 
and  apologies — but,  mirabile  die  tu!  for  once,  he  wavered  not,  but 
cooUy  and  obstinately  maintained  bis  point — which  was,  *'  that  as  he  had 
asked  the  doctor  to  dine,  dine  he  shouldy  whether  she  approved  of  bis 
doing  so  or  not." 

Mrs.  Watson  was  far  too  genuinely  surprised  at  this  vigorous  display 
of  connubial  authority,  to  even  think  of  getting  up  a  scene ;  nor  could 
she  treat  it  as  a  jest,  for  truth — for  earnest  was  stamped  on  the  altered 
brow  of  her  resolute  husband;  her  Watson — ^her  David — ^her  tool,  was 
changed — awfuUy,  horribly  changed — she  could  only  then  determine  to 
be  sullen  and  disagreeable  to  the  odious  object  who  had  wrought  this 
difference,  in  the  late  so  plastic  puppet  whose  strings  she  puUed  at 
will. 

Charlotte  was  equally  amazed  at  the  Information,  unable  to  compre- 
hend,  with  all  bis  powers  of  fascination,  how  her  rtise  lover  had  succeeded 
in  ingratiatiug  bimself  into  tbe  regard  of  her  g^uardian,  as,  with  almost 
the  '^  presto"  of  the  legerdemainist,  to  be  admitted  into  the  familiarity  of 
a  friend  and  companion;  and  she,  piqued  at  bis  progressing  so  far  aud  so 
&vourably  without  her  assistance  or  consent,  concluded,  too,  to  make  him 
feel  that,  although  he  had  gained  an  entrance  into  her  present  abode,  he 
was  still  liable  to  a  hasty  and  ignominious  ejectment;  for  she  was  really 
highly  indignant  at  the  stratagem  he  had  employed  to  effect  that  inva- 
flion,  and  also  at  the  nonchalant  ease  and  assurance  with  which  he  had 
conducted  bimself  after  bis  triumph,  and,  more  than  all,  for  bis  not  en- 
deavouring  to  seek  an  opportunity  of  assunng  her  that  she,  and  she 
alone,  »was  the  sole  cause  of  the  hold  enterprise;  for  although  she 
knew  that  she  was,  as  certamly  as  if  he  had  swom  it  at   her  feet, 
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aB<d  meted  iviUi  a  thoasand  oaths  the  tboS  a98ed£oD,  Ae  jet  wis^ed  for 
ita  flatteriflg  repe^tbn  orer,  and  over,  and  orer  agadn,  ais  tfae  ecff  of  a 
TToman  never  wearies  ^&  the  iteralicm  of  loye.  She  therefore  dectded' 
on  reedving  him  as  formally  as  sbe  wonld  l^e  absolute  strsnger  wbieb 
he  represcfnted  himself  to  be,  and  eTen  affect  to  pennade  bim  tbafr  the]r 
vreie  nnknown  to  eaeb  otber,  to  study  to  be  as  UMe  ebarmmg^  äff  pos- 
sible,  and  to  be  altogether  as  unlike  bepself  as  matiee  prepense  conld 
make  her;  jet  never  did  sbe  derote  more  time  to  her  toOette,  nerercfid 
sbe  look  more  lovely,  and  never  did  sbe  feeL  less  satisfied  trith  ber  ap- 
pearance. 

Witb  Mr.  Watson,  affairs  wore  a  different  and  more  eotUeur  de  rose 
aspect ;  for  be,  findingp  an  inexpressible  relief  in  being  master  of  bimself 
aiä  bouse  for  tbe  first  time  since  bis  marriage,  was  so  ekted  at  bis  eman- 
cipatiön  as  to  carry  bis  freedom  to  tbe  very  verge  of  rebeliion — oidering 
tbe  dinner,  selecting  tbe  wines,  dressing  bimself  in  tbe  goigeously-figared 
waistcoat  bitberto  tabooed  as  showing  a  gentish  predilection,  and,  at  the 
appointed  boor,  receiving  Doctor  Sanders  witb  tbat  eordial  hospitality 
and  empressement  wbose  winning  geniality  forces  an  immediate  eonvie- 
tion  of  sincere  welcome  on  tbe  beart. 

It  was  well  for  tbe  doctor' s  satisfaction  tbat  be  was  not  indeed  iktrop, 
tbat  bis  bost  did  erince  sucb  warmtb  and  bonhomie,  for,  if  it  is  but  one 
Step  from  the  sublime  to  the  ridicolous,  so  it  was  bnt  one  brief  cbange 
in  the  conversation,  from  the  extreme  latitnde  of  Oriental  exaggeratton, 
wben  tbe  silken-tongued  Persian  declares  tbat  all  be  bas  is  yours,  to  the 
curt  brevity  of  tbe  ftigid  zone,  wbere  tbe  words  freeze  in  a  man's  meuth 
ere  be  can  proffer  bis  wbale-blubber  and  petrified  fish  to  your  aeeeptance ; 
Mrs.  Watson's  greetings  falling  below  zero,  whäe  Cbarlotte's  \nm 
cbilling  as  an  ice-fioe,  and  as  beautiful,  replete  witb  cold  g^race,  and 
sparkling  with  the  unthawed  incrustations  of  true  feminine,  torturmg 
hauteur  and  repelling  dig^ity;  but  then  sbe  bad  tbe  pardonaHe  exease 
of  being  quite  a  stranger  to  Doctor  Sanders,  and  a  basbftd  reserve  is  so 
becoming  on  a  first  introduction. 

Tbe  doctor  saw  at  a  glance  bow  the  points  of  tbe  compass  bad  yeered 
from  tbe  soutb  to  the  north  pole  since  ms  moming  interview,  and  besaw 
also,  tbat  unless  he  conld  direct  the  magnetic  neecBe  once  more  nn- 
deviatingly  towards  tbe  confidence  of  the  estranged  and  fickle  lady  oft!» 
bouse,  that  the  game  was  lost  before  he  could  play  out  bis  trumps.  fie 
saw,  too,  by  Mr.  Watson's  intrusively  Tivacious  and  offensively  exoftmg 
manner,  tbat  be  bad  not  only  practised  tbe  lesson  wbidi  be  bad  instiil'ed 
into  him,  but,  Kke  all  tyros,  bad  far,  very  far  exceeded  tbe  presctibed 
bounds.  So  that  mischief  must  be  rectified  ;  and  tben  Charlotte  nrast  be 
appeased  by  a  fiill  and  contrite  explanation;  and,  altbongb  bis  resoorces 
were  ülimitable,  and  bis  stxvotT'Vivre  infinite,  I»  yet  feit  that  be  had 
enougb  to  do  to  reconcüe  such  opposing  powers,  and  make  tbem  1^ 
aMies. 

The  dinner,  aJtbougb  excellent,  passed  off  te<fiou8ly  and  irksomelj, 
despite  of  Mr.  Watson^s  endeavonrs,  by  example  as  well  as  precept,  ta 
recömmend  it,  and  render  it  Kvely  and  agreeable,  for  it  wanted  tbe  saoce 
piquante  wbich  stimulates  appetite  and  promotes  eKgestibn — ^ifce  bngbt 
and  suflBT  smfle  of  woman,  the  ligbt  and  gleefol  laugft  of' woman,  ti» 
quick  and  el^ant  repartee  of  woman,  tber  beedless  and  animated  particf- 
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faÜaa  in  the  eoEvent  ti^ies  dMenoiod,  and  tvlueli»  «van  whfiii  «itefed:«ft 
^  IDT^  et  ä  irawr^  ase  aLvroya  embelliahed  by  woidhb.  Nowv  alaa  I  Um 
kuüea  neitbar  ate  uor  spoke,  and  the  gendemoL  oauid  not  bnt  adObr  finom 
tibe  roatnünt  whiob.  tbeir  abstemioiunfias  and  taoittiniity  im^aed  «poa 
<be  baaquet»  JAr«  Watson  was  tbe  fiist,  i^parontly,  to  waary  of  tliia 
iollennaw,  and  aa  aoon  aa  tbe  dessert  irae  plaoisd,  and  ih»  aervants  witb» 
drawn,  he  tumed  to  the  doctery  witb  tbe  fidl  impvaaaiMi  jbbat  in  ad^ 
dseasing  bim  be  ahauld  find  a  sympatbiaing  and  ainaeie  ooadjutor,  ob- 

^^^!  doctor^Ido  not  know  wbicb  is  tbe  moat  obnozioua  to  one'a 
feelinga  ;  wbetW  a  woman  taUcg  too  miicb  or  too  liljtle ;  bi&t  tbis  I  du 
know,  that  tbe  silenoe  of  my  wife  and  ward  bas  made  my  dinner  con^ 
foundedly  gloomy  and  oppcessiye,  and  I  shall  have  to  call  upon  you  to 
CKurrect  tbe  aeidity  wbieb  it  haa  oeeasioned." 

"  Ratber,  I  aboold  say,  to  eoisect  your  sentimentSy  sir,"  replied  tbB 
doctor,  stiffly. 

Tbere  is  such  a  State  of  Visual  disorgamsation,  such  a  phantasKial 
degree  of  optical  deliudon,  tbat,  even  witb.  tbe  aid  of  one  of  those  newly- 
Hivented  invaluable  waiscoat-poeket  glaases,  wlucb  wiU  sbow  a  partridge 
on  her  nest^  a  mile  off ;  or  a  fiare,  in  bev  form,  at.  any  givan  distanea; 
aeong  seem»  still  not  bdiemng;  and  tbere  is  also  sudb  a  State  of  dia- 
oxganisation  of  the  Eustacbian  tube,  such  an  acoustioal  caUosity,  tbftt, 
weaoL  witb  tbe  aid  of  tfaat  artificial  raembrana  tyn^ani»  wbicb.  wt//  ren- 
der  conv^sation  flowii^  and  &ciJe^  words  appear 

füll  of  sound  and  fury, 
Signifying  nothing; 

and  such  was  the  ntterly  bewildered,  the  deplorably  unintelligible  State 
of  poor  Mr.  Watson's  communicatiTe  ^äcnlty,  as  it  partially  canght  tfais 
nnexpected  response. 

'Was  the  doctor  inebriated  ?  or  was  he,  in  vtdgo  dietum,  worse  himseif 
for  wine  ?     Neither  of  them  had  as  yet  drank  any tbing,  comparaÜTely 
speaking — Champagne,  like  fish,  going  for  nothing— yet, 
A  change  had  come  o^er  the  spirit  of  bis  dream 
ainee  tbeir  moming  tete-a-tite,  so  Doctor  Sanders  must  be  dnink  a£ker 
all — and  why  not  ? 

Galton  describes,  in  bis  ^^  Travels  in  Afnca,'^  bow  an  old  negress, 
abandoned  to  die  in  tbe  desert,  got  completely  entre  deux  vins  on 
oollops  of  balf*cooked  mutton ;  and  eould  not  the  doctor,  therefore,  be- 
come  gris^  on  the  repeated  doses  of  sirloin  just  indulged  in? 

Unafale,  tben,  to  conceal  bis  perplezity  and  disappointment  at  tbia 
aecession  at  such,  a  cntical  moment,  and  aaxious  to  t^t  tbe  sobriety  of 
^  traitor,  be  pettisbly  remarked  :• 

«<  I  am  not  awaxe  that  nu/  sentiments  could  either  be  ceirracted  or  imr 
proved  by  t/au,  Doctor  Sanders." 

,  <<  They  could,  sir — tbey  could,  most  deoidedly  ;  they  could  be  botb 
eorrected  and  improved  by  me,  and.  by  every  otber  man  of  proper 
lediing/' 

^  Ob,  tbe  doctor  was  intozicated  ;  tbere  could  not  be  a  doubt  about 
the  disgu^ing  fiiot.  It  was  time,  tben,  £br  the  ladies  to  retLre,  to  escape 
i^ifartber  ea^paaef  for,  as  in  vmo  veriUiSy  wbo  aould  say  of  wbat  inooBr 

2b2 
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sistency  he  might  be  guilty?"  He  therefore  gave  the  usual  sigtial ;  bat 
Urs.  WatBon  needed  not  the  telegraphic  winä,  nor  the  repeated  oscilla- 
tioDB  of  her  husband's  head ;  her  eyes  were  fixed  on  Dootor  Sanders,  her 
attention  was  engrossed  by  the  sympathetic  M.D.,  who,  gazing  on  her 
vith  pathetic  commiseratioD,  contmued,  laying  an  extremely  wMte  band 
on  bis  black  satin  vest,  and  pushing  away  bis  grapes  with  an  fur  of 
sovereign  satiety  and  concentrated  emotion : 

<'  Yes,  Mr.  Watson,  your  sentiments  are  most  revolting.  How  can 
you  expeet  your  wife  to  take  an  interest  in  aught  passing  around,  poor 
lady,  labounng  as  she  is  under  that  agonising  depression,  which  none 
bat  the  finely-toned  of  this  jarring  and  discordant  planet  know  the 
anguish,  the  distraction,  the  madness  of  P  Oh,  Watson !  Watson !  when 
too  late,  when  your  obdurate  heärt  has  broken  hers *' 

"Sir! — Doctor  Sanders,  are  you  frantic? — are  you  drank  ?  What 
do  you  mean  by  blowing  bot  and  cold  in  the  same  breath  ?  Why  are 
you  now  endeavouring  to  throw  the  apple  of  discord  between  me  and  my 
wife?  Did  you  not  yoorself — hypocrite  that  you  are — advise  me  to 
try  Opposition  as  a  safe  and  sure  remedy  against  her  absurdity  ?" 

"  Pardon  me,  my  dear  sir,  but  you  are  becoming  heated  :  keep  your 
temper,  or  the  advantage  of  the  argument  will  be  whoUy  mine.  Pardon 
me,  then,  my  dear  Mr.  Watson,  for  rectifying  the  slight  error  into  which 
you  haye  faDen :  if  you  will  do  me  the  honour  to  recal  our  ante-prandial 
conversation,  you  will  remember  that,  so  far  from  advocating  Opposition 
to  madame,  I  simply  recommended  to  your  serious  consideration  the 
sablime  and  pertinent  axiom  of  the  diyine  philosopher  Epictetus,  written, 
eyidently,  for  such  as  you,  ^  Bear  and  forbear.'  How  grand  in  its  un- 
adomed  terseness !  How  magnificent  in  its  eloquent  breyity  1  The 
milk-and-water  ethics  of  the  modems  would  have  diluted  that  one  pun- 
gent  idea,  through,  perhaps,  twelye  octavo  pages ;  but  the  compressed 
erudition  of  the  ancients  does  not  allow  it  to  occupy  one  entire  line. 

*  Bear  and  forbear  V  Oh !  Watson,  are  you  not  Struck  dumb  with  self- 
reproach  at  the  connubial  violation  of  so  sacred  an  injunction  ?" 

^'  Certainly  not,  as  I  consider  that  it  implies  a  mutual  restraint.     To 

*  bear  and  forbear,'  is  all  very  well,  doctor;  but  when  the  bearing  is  only 
one-fidded,  the  scales  of  justice  are  woefully  unequally  balanced«  Let 
my  wife,  from  this  day  rorward,  consent  to  bear  and  forbear  too,  and 
then  I  grant  nothing  will  be  wanting  to  our  happiness." 

"That  is  begging  the  question.  She  could  not  lower  the  pitch  of  her 
soaring  and  intellectual  mind  to  swoop  down  to  such  trivialities,  nor 
should  you  wish  her  to  descend  to  such  grovelling  reciprocities — such 
mean  concessions — such  debasing  observances.  You  can  do  it,  Watson, 
and  without  sacrifice ;  you  have  no  genius  to  overcome — no  talent  to 
crush — no  aspirations  to  humble ;  you  are  common-place  enough,  and 
consequently  it  is  for  you  to  crouch  to  the  eagle-flight  of  the  gifted  being 
whom  you  have  the  proud  distinction  of  calling  yours." 

It  was  now  Mrs.  Watson's  tum  to  exhibit  Symptoms  of  inebriationy 
for,  intoxicated  by  the  fumes  of  this  sweet  and  subtle  incense,  and  totally 
insensible  to  its  hyperbolical  extravagance,  or  to  the  shame  of  hemg 
exalted  on  the  pedestal  of  her  husband's  degradation,  she  displayed  he^ 
delight  and  gratification  in  the  most  absurd  and  ridiculous  manner, 
aimost  embracing  the  doctor  out  of  gratitude,  and  fairly  seizing  hia  haad 
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and  kissing  it,  while  weepixig,  witb  yanity  and  pleasnie,  at  hb  fubome 
laudations. 

Mr.  Watson  bore  this  cBsplay  of  folly  aa  imcomplaininglj  as  a  martyr^ 
who,  alreadj  bound  to  the  stake,  resigns  all  hope  of  a  reprieve;  bot 
Charlotte,  who  had  scarcely  spoken  thiough  the  whole  dinner,  could  not 
aubmit  to  it  with  equal  apathy,  she  feit  miortified  for  the  weakness  of  her 
own  sex,  and,  casting  a  glanoe  of  soom  and  oontempt  at  her  wily  lover» 
aa  the  criminal  cause  of  that  which  so  angered  her,  she,  contraiy  to 
every  wie  of  approyed  and  long-establishä  etiquette,  arose  with  a 
gestnre  of  haughty  impatience  to  retire. 

Mrs.  Watson,  much  against  her  mdination,  was  compelled  to  yield  to 
this  unequivocal  demonstration  that  it  was  essential  to  retreat,  and,  with 
a  sigh,  she  followed  the  petulant  young  kdy  to  the  dra\ying-room. 


THE  QUEEN'S  LETTER. 

AN  EPISODE  OF  THE  FBENGH  REVOLUTION. 

CONCLÜSION.  

The  next  day  Emile  loitered  round  the  Tuileries.  The  scene  that 
had  passed  the  previous  day  in  the  royal  apartments  had  left,  even  ex- 
temidly,  signs  of  terror  and  mouming.  The  gates  of  the  garden  and 
court-yard  were  closed ;  the  sentries  who  mounted  guard  at  the  different 
posts  of  the  chäteau  did  not  dare  leave  their  watch-boxes,  and  seemed 
afraid  to  show  themselves.  On  the  Place  du  Carrousel  might  be  seen 
on  all  sides  objects  revealing  the  passage  of  the  people :  broken  pikes, 
acabbards  forg^tten  by  the  conquerors,  cockades  covered  with  dust,  and 
firagments  of  a  Standard  on  which  might  still  be  seen  an  enormous  heart 
painted  in  red,  representing  a  bullock's  heart,  with  this  explanatory  legend 
beneath  it :  '^  Coeur  d'Aristocrate." 

Entirel^  occupied  by  the  passion  which  now  absorbed  all  hb  faculties 
and  all  his  being,  Emile  scaroe  noticed  these  expressive  monuments  of 
the  populär  yictory.  He  waited  for  an  hour,  seeking  vainly  for  a  method 
to  transmit  to  the  princess  the  letter  intended  for  her,  when  a  little  negro 
lefb  the  chäteau,  crossed  the  court-yard,  and  opened  the  gates.  It  was 
the  same  page  who,  on  a  preyious  eyening,  had  informed  the  queen  her 
caniage  was  in  readiness.  After  watching  Emile  for  a  little  while,  he 
ended  by  going  up  to  him,  and  saying  in  a  low  yoice  : 

'^  You  haye  been  seen,  sir.  Do  you  wish  to  speak  to  Madame  the 
Princess  L ?" 

'<  No  I"  Emily  replied ;  <<  I  haye  only  a  letter  to  giye  her." 

^'  Deliyer  it  to  me,"  said  the  negro. 

'"Butcanltrustyoa?" 

^^  I  am  the  queen's  negro,  sir ;  and  I  was  nearly  killed  yesterday  for 
bar  majesty,  because  the  mob  asserted  I  was  her  spy." 
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Aftsr  icgflopding  ^Ae  boy  atAantnrefy,  Emile  saDeognaed  hisi,  «ni  oi* 
trasted  the  letter  to  him.  The  little  negro  concealed  it  betuwin  Im 
wnü»Dat  aad  dict,  waA  na  faaGk  io  Ae  Ttabnes,  wkalk  £ttiHe  faBoSed 
SMiy  widi  hasty  stridas« 

The  piincMS  {bund  henelf  «tühis  mooMoi;  m  d»  qusBnVi  l)ed*^unalBer 
vitfi  Ihe  oAcr  la£es,  iviio^  Hke  Iwr,  wadkL  not  .abandon.  their  BonaaigD» 
Mane  AntoiBette  was  seated  in  a  krg«  ftnteuil,  her  keaddroQfrrag «d 
her  dbon&der.  At  one  movent  her  ejpes  dosed,  asid  not  a  word  bot  a 
hreabh  coi^  he  heasd;  at  anodier,  rememfaenng  die  events  of  therpe" 
yious  day,  she  rose  on  her  seat,  wiih  haggard  eyes  and  hettving  cSesti 
and  aobhing,  hn^Ee  ihe  silenoe  by  ike  kigabiiouB  xerain,  -^^  My  otSidieD,  my 
poor  cihildi«!!''  Sometimes»  rememhering  die  waa  still  a  quaen,  iii 
exciaimed  in  an  imperatiire  tcme,  ^  Bring  me  the  daaphin,  hnng  me 
mademoiselle ;  I  will  see  them!"  Then  she  would  give  way  to  her 
despair  a&esh.  Orders  had  heen  given  to  disobey  her  if  she  requested 
to  see  her  children,  through  fear  lest  the  sight  of  them  might  augment 
her  irritation.  When  the  negio  ^ently  ofiened  ihe  door  of  the  room  the 
princess  hurriedly  left  the  group  of  which  she  formed  a  member,  and 
ran  towards  him.  The  queen  perceived  this  movement,  and  said,  in  a 
fearful  voice,  like  a  sick  child  which  does  not  wish  its  nurse  to  leave  it 
for  a  moment : 

"  You  abandpn  me,  Marie !  you  abandon  me !" 

"  No,  madame,"  the  princess  said ;  "  I  am  engaged  on  your  majesty's 
Service." 

Marie  Antoinette  did  not  hear  the  condusion  of  this  reply.  Her 
head  had  again  ^cooped  on  her  bosom;  she  aieiÜher  aaw  mor  heard 
aaythiag. 

When  the  prinoess  iv»s  alone,  jhe  opened  Emüe'a  ietter  mi^  fewerish 
haste,  and  devouxed  its  contents.;  but  we  may  say  she  only  imdentood 
the  omnmenceBieiKt  of  it.  Tbß  frienddiip  she  had  vowed  to  the  queen 
left  no  room  in  her  heact  for  other  foeUngg;  she  cmly  existed  for  and 
threiufh  the  queen. 

*<  roor  Lnfiie  T'  she  «xelaimed.  *^  Bot  it  mnst  be  so.  The  sacrifioe  of 
yourhappinessisnecessary;  youwiHnatdenymeit  Yes,"  she  oontiaQed, 
*^  after  what  passed  yesterdinr,  ihe  queen's  letter  wiH  beeome  a^more  tenäde 
weapon  than  ever  in  the  hands  of  ouTvenemies:  a  spark  will  cause  tbe 
fixe  to  break  out  dorne,  come,  do  not  complain,  poor  XiHoie ;  yoa  'wül 
8Q£fer  for  the  queen;  you  are  still  fbvtunate." 

The  prineess  re-entered  Masie  Antoinette's  bed-chamber^  took  Madame 
de  Tounel  aside,  and  said  to  her: 

^'  If  the  qveen  inquire  where  I  am,  have  the  ikindness  to  teil  her  I 
dball  'ühortly  tetnrn.  If  she  presses  amd  epn^kms  of  my  deaerdsD) 
remind  her  lof  my  motto»  ^  Bis  in  den  Tod ;'  and  add  that  I  afaaU  nsv«^ 
belie  it." 

An  instant  afterwarda  äie  -prineess  crossed  .tibe  Tuüeriea  garden,  and 
walked  in  the  direction  of  Lucie's  dwelling. 

Lucie  inhaUted  a  floor  in  iiie  Fattbotng  du  Bmle,  >eomposed  of  three 
roomSy  which  might  pass  for  luxurious  in<cQsnpari8on-with  tibe-posifion  of 
the  person  who  occupied  it.  Lucie  was  only  a  atinple  urtifinal  iower- 
make«^  and  stUl  Jber  abode  .TesemUed  :äBiat  of  an  honeat  honegeoise. 
In  her  dining-room  jwthiing  ^waa  »!antiiigi»fthaii^vdi]flh.i)0xurita|0f^tte 
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and  sbinj,  tHe  chairs  of  bright  saffiron-colouEed  straw»  and  tbat  indis- 

jMBnsable  artade  of funuturo  our  &tbers  called  a  *^  aerfante."  Tbe  8kting- 

room,  like  tbe  eating-room,  possesaed  an  alr  of  ease  wbich  fleased  tbe 

eye — ease  is  so  akin  to  bappmess.    Tbe  window-curtaine,  cf  damask,  feil 

in  festoona,  azid  tbre^  oa  tbe  inlaid  floor  tbeir  beneficent  sbadow.     On 

tbe  cbunneypiece^  a  doek  displayed  its  modest  dorne  and  gilt  Ornaments 

..between  two  porcelain  vases  £llea  mtb  flowers,     A  painted  sofa,  Qovere^ 

-  witb  stuff  like  tbe  curtains,  stood  in  front  of  tbe  glaes  wbich  decorated 

,  tbe  mantelpiece.     Two  fauteuils  and  four  cbairs  matebing  tbe  rest  of  tbe 

.  furniture,  completed  tbe  xiebes  of  tlns  feminine  repositooy,  wbere  o.  grast 

lady,  witbout  excessive  condescension,  migbt  bave  passed  a  moming  in 

reading  one  of  Madame  de  GenHs's  romances.    Tbe  bedroom  did  not  dis- 

jgracetl^e  otberoooms^  aad  we  need  say  no  more.  Acaipet,  a  wardrobe  of 

marqueterie  witb  oopper  Ornaments»  a  bed  smmountea  by  one  of  tbose 

buge  teaters  our  grandmotbers  loved  so  mucb,  bed  and  window  cvrtains 

.<of  wbite  muslin  :  tbis  was  nearly  all,  and  oertainly  a  great  deal.     We 

.  sbojuld  not,  bowever,  bave  f\irnisbed  an  inventory  of  Lucie*s  furniture  did 

we  not  intend  to  add  tbat  Lucio  owed  ber  ricbes  to  tbe  prinoess.     Tbus, 

on  sedng  ber  protegSe^  tbe  latter  feit  herseif  strong.     Did  sbe  not  find 

herseif  in  tbe  midst  of  ber  good  works?  Was  it  not  sbe  wbo  bad  founded 

tbe  bappiness  sbe  now  contemplated  ? 

*^  Listen  to  me,  Lucie,"  tbe  prinoesß  aaid  to  tbe  young  giri,  wbo,  on 
eeeing  ber,  rose  all  blusfaing  and  confuaed  at  the  unexpected  bonour  sbe 
veceived.  »^*  Four  years  ago  you  were  a  poor  orpban,  witbout  resource  on 
.eartb,  witbout  belp,  witbout  sbelter,  witb  no  otber  prospect  than  mifiery, 
and  percbance  disgrace  ;  you  were  lost ;  I  saved  you;  tbanks  to  me,  you 
have  now  all  you  then  wanted— a  business,  an  asylum,  and  profipects.  Is 
it  not  true,  Lucie,  tbat  you  have  been  bappy  for  the  last  four  years?  Is  it 
not  true  tbat  at  tinaes,  when  you  compare  the  past  witb  tbe  presentt,  tbe 
misery  you  bave  undergone  witb  the  ease  wbich  surrounds  yoi^  you  tbink 
of  rae  to  thank  me,  to  bless  me  ?" 

To  give  more  relief  to  ber  words,  the  princesa,  wbile  speaking,  bad 
looked  at  tbe  curtaine,  the  sofa,  the  cbairs,  the  clock,  the  vases — on  all 
tbe  objects  wbich,  like  so  many  truth-telling  voices,  proclaimed  Lucie's 
bappiness,  and  appealed  to  her  gratitude. 

**  I  tbink  of  you  daily,  madame,  my  beoefactress,"  Lucy  said  witb  emo- 
tion ;  "  every  day  I  bless  you,  I  thank  you^  I  pray  God  and  bis  angels 
for  you!*' 

"  Well  then,"  the  princess  continued,  **  jou  can  instantly  aoquit  the 
^ebt  of  gratitude  you  have  contra<;ted  towards  me ;  all  Ihave  given  you 
you  can  retum  me,  and  more  stilK     Will  you  do  it  ?" 

**  Speak,  madame,  speak  ;  what  must  I  do  ?** 

Spite  tbe  devoted  ardour  wbich  animated  ber,  the  princess  paused  for 
an  instant  wbile  tbinking  what  sbe  sbould  saj. 

"  Pray  speak,  madame,"  Lucy  repeated ;  "  order,  and  I  will  obey." 

"  Do  you  kttow  a  man  of  the  name  of  Benac  ?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Lucie,  involuntarily  recoiling. 

"  You  must  become  this  man  s  wife.** 

Lucie  uttored  a  cry  of  borror,  her  features  w^re  convulsed,  her  lips  be- 
same videt. 
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*^  I — Renac'fl  wife !  It  is  impossiUe.  Yoü  cannot  desire  that^  madamer 

^  It  most  be  so,"  said  the  princess. 

^*  Once  again,  it  is  impossible !"  Lucie  repeated,  half  distracted,  and 
raisixig  her  hand  to  her  eyes,  whieh  tears  had  filled. 

"  Impossible !"  the  princess  replied.  **  But  if  I  were  to  teil  you  that 
you  have  my  safety  or  my  ruin  in  your  hands  ?  Marry  Renac,  and  yon 
save  me — reftise  him,  and  you  destroy  me — such  is  the  truth,  Lucie.  Now> 
decide  on  my  fS&te;  restore  me  my  life  or  send  me  to  death ;  I  await  your 
decree.  Listen,  Lucie/^  she  continued,  giving  her  voice  that  acoent  o£ 
pjning  melancholy  which  none  other  ever  imitated,  **  do  you  wish  me  to 
die  ?  Will  you  abandon  me  who  assisted  you  ?  will  you  do  nothing  for  the 
woman  whom  you  so  shortly  before  called  your  bene&ctress — for  her  whom 
you  said  you  thanked  and  blessed  daily  ? 

Lucie  did  not  reply :  sobs  tore  her  bosom,  her  words  expired  on  her 
lips.     At  length,  one  word  expressed  herfeelings — ^*  Emile! 

'<  £mile !"  the  princess  excfaimed,  huniedly  passing  from  the  tone  of 
caressing  supplication  to  that  of  impatience,  which  desires  at  any  price 
a  decision — *'you  still  think  on  Emile!  but  you  will  never  become  lus 
wife  ;  he  does  not  loye  you — he  loves  another — here,  read  !*' 

The  princess  offered  her  the  letter  she  had  received  from  Emile,  and 
added, 

"He  loves  me!" 

Spite  of  the  tears  that  blinded  her,  Lucie  reco^ised  the  workman's 
handwriting.  She  read  his  letter  to  the  end  with  a  stränge  avidity. 
When  she  had  finished  it,  she  wiped  her  eyes,  stifled  her  sobs,  and  said 
to  the  princess,  with  that  species  of  calmness  a  thousand  times  more  ter- 
rible  than  the  most  violent  outburst  of  despair, 

"  I  will  be  Renac's  wife." 

^'  The  queen  is  saved !"  the  princess  cried. 

Then,  without  seeking  by  any  consoling  remarks  to  appease  Lucie's 
dull  and  sullen  grief,  she  rapidly  quitted  the  house  and  hurried  back  to 
the  Tuileries. 

Lucie  kept  her  word.  At  the  expiration  of  the  time  necessary  to 
accomplish  the  usual  formalities  she  went  with  Renac  to  the  mairie  of 
the  first  arrondissement.  Emile  and  three  other  workmen,  whom  Renac 
had  invited  to  act  as  witnesses,  accoropanied  them. 

When  the  maire  had  read  the  marriage  form,  Renac  signed  it ;  then 
said  to  Lucie,  as  he  gave  her  the  queen's  letter, 

"  I  have  fulfilled  my  promise :  now,  do  the  same  yourself — sign  V* 

Lucie  gave  Emile  a  signal  to  draw  nearer,  and  dropped  into  his  hand 
the  letter  Renac  had  just  given  her :  then  she  took  the  pen  the  latter 
öffered  her.  But  at  this  moment  a  livid  pallor  covered  her  face,  her  eye 
assumed  a  dull,  glassy  look,  and  she  feil. 

'^  Help  !  run  for  a  surgeon,"  said  Emile,  as  he  knelt  by  her  side. 

"  It  is  useless,*'  Lucy  said,  in  a  weak  voice,  drawing  Emile's  head 
closer  to  her,     "  I  am  poisoned.     I  loved  you  so  dearly." 

When  the  surgeon  arrived  whom  Renac  had  gone  to  fetch,  Lucie  was 
dead.  It  was  thus  that  a  poor  girl  of  the  people  paid  with  her  life  for 
the  imprudence  of  a  queen. 

After  Lucie*s  deatn,  EmUie  remained  for  some  days  in  a  State  of 
stupefaction.     But  by  degrees  love  regained  its  empire  over  his  heart 
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Again  he  recommenced  bis  dreams  of  exile,  thoogh  he  wished  io  wait 
tili  Lucie's  corpse  grew  cold  before  addressing  äe  princess  a  second 
time  on  the  subject.  The  rapidity  with  whicn  events  succeeded  one 
another  during  the  nezt  six  weeks  rendered  his  delay  useless.  The 
National  Assembly  decreed  the  king's  deposition,  and  on  the  13lih  of 
August  the  princess  was  incarcerated  in  the  Temple  with  the  kinep,  the 
queen,  and  tne  royal  fiEunily.  A  few  days  afiter,  she  was  dragged  wence 
to  the  prison  of  La  Force,  and  what  became  of  her  on  quitting  this 
pTison  we  wiU  teil  you. 

On  the  3rd  of  September,  about  nine  o'dock  in  the  eyening,  some 
gamins,  assembled  at  the  comer  of  the  Rue  de  la  Ferronnerie,  were 
amusing  themselves  with  throwing  cabbage-stalks  picked  up  in  the 
market  at  a  spedes  of  ball  surmounting  a  pike  nxed  between  two 
paving-stones.  In  consequence  of  the  darkness  it  would  have  been 
difficiut  to  determine  the  precise  object  which  served  as  their  mark,  but 
any  one  hearing  their  bunts  of  laughter  might  con-vince  himself  of  the 
pleasure  they  found  in  their  amusement.  Attracted  doubtlessly  by  the 
noise,  a  man  still  young,  and  who  appeared  very  thoughtful,  stopped  at 
a  short  distance  from  t&m,  and  addressing  one  of  the  gamins  wnom  he 
recognised,  said  to  him : 

<^  Panotet,  what  are  ^ou  throwing  at  ?" 

**  Come  and  see,  Citizen  Emile,"  said  Panotet. 

The  workman  then  approached  the  staff  which  serred  as  target  to  the 
gamins ;  but  when  he  was  near  enough  to  distinguish  the  spränge  Orna- 
ment which  surmounted  it,  he  recoiled  in  terror  and  hurried  away» 
exclaiming : 

^'Ahead!  a  human  head!" 

This  head,  which  Emile  himself  could  not  recognise,  was  the  prin- 
cess's,  which,  after  being  carried  about  all  day  on  the  end  of  a  pike,  and 
ezposed  to  the  insults  of  the  men,  now  served  as  a  plaything  fbr  the 
boys. 

Emile  did  not  leam'  tili  the  next  day  the  princess's  death ;  and  firom 
that  moment  only  desired  his  own.  Uenac,  who  in  the  affiur  of  his 
unlucky  marriage  believed  himself  a  dupe,  d^d  him  the  kindness  of  de- 
nouncing  him  as  suspected  of  conniving  with  the  aristocrats.  He  was 
arrested,  condemned,  and  ezecuted  a  iew  days  before  the  Marquis  de 

B f  who,  after  being  the  idol  of  the  Parisians,  had  become  the 

object  of  their  ezecration. 

We  cannot  say  what  became  of  Renac :  men  like  him  retum  to  the 
earth,  no  one  knows  how  or  when.  As  for  Panotet»  he  entered  as  a 
fifer  into  a  battalion  of  Paiisian  yolunteers,  in  the  year  one  of  the  Frendi 
Bepublic. 
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INCIDE.KTS   OF   A    SIE  A   VOYAGE. 
XVL 

POST  YTAKEEIEXJ}. 

We  anived  At  Port  Wakefield'  aboat  lihree  o'obck  on  ih»  affaernowi  of 

4)he  13th,  aad  .anebored  iMst  to  six  or  seven  otlier  Tessels,  in  oxderio 

discharge  our  coal;  bat  fortbe  first  six  days  we  -did  notlni^:  'vwveoe 

img  £mir  or  five  iniiles  from  the  sbore,  in  abcHxt  three  felitoiDS  dP  q^ster. 

The  landmg-pbce  caanot  be  approacibed  bat  at  high  watec    Going 

«flhore  one  day,  the  oaptain  «od  I  bad  to  wade  tlmnigii  ^e  ^eafeer  lor 

fuUy  a  »üe  aad  a  baff:  this  bappened  to  tis  on.  die  iStb.     We  <»aU 

.tfliU  in  oixr  boat  tili  we  came  tto  me  aballow  water ;  bat  it »  a  great  &- 

«dvanta^  to  ihe  port  not  banog  a  suitable  laoding-fibee.     1^  B^aai 

at  Port  Wakefield  ia  all  ooveired  over  witb  large  lumps  of  eoai  and  patent 

foel ;  tbave  weve  abont  ten  or  twelye  tons  of  it  Ijimg  om  4^e  Atm*   I 

heard  it  was  thrown  oveirboard  bj  tbe  ligbters  dinring  tke  i/vanter.   These 

ifi  a  amall  xiver  faeie  lüse  a  large  ditch,  in  wbieh  are  moored  five  or  sk 

lighters.     Close  by  the  lighters  on  the  shore  there  are  largpe  piks  of  cop- 

per  ore  in  bags,  heaped  one  over  anotber  as  bigh  as  a  tl»ee«'6tofy  bouse, 

ready  for  exportation.     Tke  carte  are  drawn  hy  buUoeks,  wheak  convey 

ikia  eopper  ore  &om  the  Burra  Buna  mines,  and  they  mabe  gr^t  douds 

of  dttst  .as  ikey  teome  along.    The  port  itself  is  situated  abovt  half  a  sufe 

from  the  laiiding-f>lace;  it  eonsists  of  twelve  cmidl  iKMues,  aM  ooastraßiai 

of  wood,  witb  the  exception  of  one  or  two,  which  are  built  of  briek.  13» 

only  nice-looking  house  belongs  to  a  Mr.  Home^-wbo  is  tbe  tnost  respect- 

4hble  eiiazeB  in  the  '^  Port."    Next  ranks  tbe  post-offiee,  and  Üwn  the 

-exeiseman's,  or,  as  tbey  call  him,  tbe  ^<  colleet(»r."  "  Mr.  Hoone  iß  sg^ 

to  tbe  mines,  and  haa  autkority  over  tke  fleet  of  Mghtere.     TSmts  sie 

very  few  private  owners.     Our  captain  had  to  apply  to  Mr.  Home  re- 

^garding  bis  oaabi.     Tbe  skipper  aod  I  weat  to  the  bi:ifecber^s  and  ordered 

«  sheep  ;  we  then  walked  about  a  little.     The  gromdkere  iis  aMeovered 

over  \i^  the  '^«verlasting''  flower  (the  flower  of  a  yeHow  «eofeur  idudi 

we  see  at  home  in  the  seedsmen's  Windows).     The  «oil  in  which  de 

^  eviedaatang"  ^n>w8  is  sandy;  the  clay  about  bere  is  of  «  red  Q(^tf- 

There  aife  also  graat  numbers  of  oypresses  and  otber  erergreens,  greviog 

wild.     I  picked  up  a  species  of  shell  here,  which  serves  mueb  better  ibn 

a  penknife  for  making  erasures  ia  fmting.     The  whole  appearance  of 

Port  Wakefieid  Teminds  <me  of  those  AjB«nean  towns  wh^  spring  up 

like  nanahrooms  in  a  day^s  time.  The  skeep,  whieh  ob^  cost  us  twcpeooe 

B  ponnd  at  the  butoher's  stall,  bad  like  to  have  stood  as  a  little  deaier. 

I  went  with  one  of  our  men  to  show  bim  the  way,  and  to  get  die  di0^ 

when  having  procured  it,  we  retumed  to  our  boat,  which  was  rigged 

"  fore  and  aft"  with  a  mainsail  and  foresail.  and  set  off  for  the  Courier. 

The  tide  was  against  us,  and  when  we  had  sailed  some  distance  from  the 

shore,  it  came  on  to  blow,  and  we  had  to  reef  our  mainsail,  and  the  wind 

being  against  us,  we  had  to  beat  the  whole  way  to  the  ship,  our  gunwale 

sometimes  on  a  level  with  the  water,  and  it  pouring  in  several  times  over 

tbe  side.     We  baled  several  bucketfiils  of  water  out  of  her,  and  at  Isst 

arrived  safely  at  the  ship,  when  we  sent  on  board  our  fresh  meat,  and 

scrambled  up  ourselves  right  gladly. 
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XTIL 

AN  INDIAST  WIGWAK«  ^ 

Oss  dajr  fcek^  asbore,  I  sawan  IiuEaQ  kut  It  oonabted  of  a  fiMv 
bnsiieB  set  up  end  to  end,  and  mnA  the  same  as  aonoe  I  aaivr  in  Adelaide 
at  an  encampmoDt  on  llie  baok  of  the  Toxreni ;  but  they  wäre  mofih 
beijter  t^ntbiB  one,  tfaongh  made  of  the  tarne  materials.  Thase  natifM 
had  some  rags,  or  pieces  of  old  sacking,  and  an  cid  maft,  on  the  top  et 
tibeifr  hut  The  man  wove  their  hair  tied  behind  ?Rrxth  stringe  into  a 
laiffe  Imnp,  and  fidling  on  their  shoaldeis;  tiiey  had  matny  of  them  hugo 
whiskers  and  beavds ;  others  wore  iheir  hair  loose,  and  tossing  over  their 
back.  The  men  weve  of  the  middle  hei^it,  and  were  InghtfaUy  'ugly. 
The  onüy  anos  I  nasw  mth  them  were  a  lew  apeanu  These  spoani  mssQ 
qnite  fine  at  the  pdbst,  and  bulky  at  the  lowor  end.  I  aa^nr  onesdcelj 
carved.  They  axe  made  of  ;a  dark  kind  of  wood.  Boik  malses  and 
females  weie  entirely  «without  any  garments.  These  nativeB  devonr 
snakes  and  other  repdles.  In  a  word,  they  may  class  in  the  i^ery  loweat 
of  the  social  scale.  Ohaaii^  the  kangaroo,  spearing  £sh,  or  Ijmg 
sqnatted  npon  the  earth  in  l£eir  wretched  hots,  th^  spend  what  m» 
wonld  oonoeiTB  to  he  a  life  worthy  of  a  disrepatable  mastxff. 

The  most  grievous  disadvantage  that  sodety  iaboiira  imdor  in  Pont 
Wakefield  is  the  want  of  water ;  they  have  to  bring  it  ft*om  Port  Adelaide, 
seventy  miles  distant.  The  water  they  drink  in  Port  Wakefield  is  like 
the  water  which  we  see  on  the  road-side  after  rain,  and  it  is  perhaps  the 
muddier  of  the  two.  On  the  whole,  this  is  a  very  lonesome  place.  On 
the  20th  a  lighter  came  alongside  the  barque,  to  unlade  some  of  our 
ooals ;  I  aaw  some  of  the  men  in  her  fishing.  Th^  eai]^t  a  bnokertful 
of  fish  in  a  short  time.  The  fiflh  are  about  the  sue  of  a  henrng,  and 
are  very  pretty  looking.  No  sooner  was  their  line  down  than  they 
took  the  bait.  I  hanted  out  my  lines,  and  canght  thvee  lai^e  fiah. 
On  the  2l8t  of  November  I  eaught  fifiieen  mowe ;  we  eat  them  at  our 
tea.  Nest  day  I  captured  half  a  doEen,  and  a  aea-poroupine  of  a  roimd 
shape,  ooverea  with  prickles  like  ^oms ;  next  day  I  eaught  four,  and  a 
species  of  maokerel,  with  the  tail  of  a  yeUow  colour.  These  I  eaught 
with  a  needle,  heated  in  the  fire,  and  then  beut  out  with  pinoers  in  Ihe 
shape  of  a  hook,  using  a  piece  of  raw  mutton  £or  bait.  I  eaught  abo 
one  day  here  tfaree  stränge  kind  of  fish  about  a  foot  long,  with  a  kind  of 
hom  Hke  a  awovd  from  their  heatds;  ^e  hom  was  of  a  red  colour,  an9 
was  fouror  five  inches  in  length.  I  bcdiere  th^  arecalled  the  ^'  gna»iU 
fish." 

In  the  town  of  Adelaide,  much  to  the  praise  df  the  goveniment,  übeie 
are  two  schools,  in  one  of  which  the  young  native  boys,  and  in  the  otbnr 
the  natvre  glrls,  are  edueated.  Th^  live  in  the  schools,  and  ;iihe  yoang 
fellows  in  playtime  amuse  them^elves  firing  bows  and  anows,  darth^  äte 
spear,  8bc,  'in  a  spase  field  near  lihe  aehooL  The  gids  leoeiiie  a  ^teocy 
good  edncation,  ;and  are  trained  «p  to  beoome  useful  wi^ea.  Any  pevson 
who  manties  one  of  the  girls  reoesves  a  üoob.  hom  goveisxmQnt,.andrft 
numbeor  of  bullooks,  gratis.  Sudi  an  arrangemest  le  oertainly  zmai 
oreditable,  and  i^ows'Uie  denre  of  ourgcwornment  fbr  the  upholdingJQf 
Üie  'Chiältiain  arel%ion  amidst  ihese  poor  diildren  of  the  'wilderoeak     we 
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boys'  school  is  situated  at  the  back  of  the  gOTemor's  house,  between  it 
and  the  mounted  police  barrack..  The  hone  police  in  Adelaide,  I  had 
forgotteij  to  mention,  wear  blue  cloth  uniform^  both  jacket  and  trouseis, 
a  piain  blue  cap,  and  moilstaches ;  their  arms  consist  of  a  carbine  and 
BtSxe ;  their  off  uniform  is  very  like  our  Lancers*.  Their  officers  wear  a 
silver  band  round  their  caps,  much  like  a  naval  o£Bcer*s.  The  natives 
have  their  whole  body  all  fiül  of  warts,  or  at  least  what  I  took  to  be 
such«  I  asked  a  native  the  reason  of  it ;  he  replied  that  it  was  tattooing, 
by  means  of  pieces  of  glass. 

There  is  a  field  near  the  port  in  which  the  natiyes  Hght  fires  and  dance 
round  them.  I  went  up  to  their  encampment  with  a  friend,  and  we  per- 
ceived  two  or  three  of  the  natives  following  us  with  clubs  or  sticks.  I 
did  not  much  like  their  looks,  and  I  suppose  they  did  not  relish  our 
intrusion.  At  Adelaide  the  natives  are  great  beggars;  the  women  ask 
you  for  a  piece  of  tobacco,  which  they  smoke  I  suppose,  or  ehew ;  bnt  I 
never  saw  them  do  so,  although  I  was  (requently  importuned  for  it  by 
them.  In  Adelaide  the  publicans  are  not  allowed  to  give  an^  species  ci 
intoxicating  liquids  to  the  natives,  for  they  go  absolutely  wild  if  they 
become  drunk.  A  publican  woidd  have  bis  Ucense  stopped  if  he  gave 
them  any.  One  day  I  was  importuned  by  a  native  for  a  piece  of  money. 
I  gave  mm  a  Shilling.  '^  No,  no !  that  no  do  i"  Well,  I  gave  him  six* 
pence,  and  he  was  quite  happy. 

xvm. 

A  SAILOR's  SFECüLATIOSr. 

About  six  or  seven  years  ago  a  ship  came  into  Port  Wakefield,  and 
öne  of  the  crew,  having  an  eye  to  business,  went  ashore  and  invested 
twenty  Shillings  in  a  piece  of  land.  His  ship  sailed,  and  he  went  off  in 
her,  and  meantime  his  piece  of  land  was  covered  with  houses  by  persona 
who  knew  nothing  about  the  original  proprietor ;  but,  lo  and  behold  I  one 
day  our  joUy  son  of  Neptune  found  himself  once  more  near  Port  Wake- 
field,  and  he  bethought  himself  of  his  estate.  What  was  his  amazement 
to  find  it  built  upon !  He  made  known  his  daims  to  the  very  &r  from 
delighted  tenants,  and  they  brought  him  off  to  a  tavem  and  made  him 
quite  drunk,  and  he  then  and  there  agreed,  for  the  sum  of  400/.  Sterling, 
to  surrender  all  daim  and  title  to  the  ground,  which  was  worth  some 
thousands.  Our  tar  retumed  to  Adelaide ;  and  while  we  lay  there  he 
was  driving  a  gig  through  the  town  with  a  man-servant  sitting  by  bis 
side.  We  are  taking  in  ballast  here  at  Wakefield ;  our  coal  is  not  dis- 
charged  yet ;  it  is  very  tedious  work,  for  the  lighters  come  Hke  angels' 
Visits — few  and  far  between. 

Deeember  2ndf  1851. — I  went  ashore  and  counted  the  houses;  there 
are  ezactly  fourteen  of  them,  including  two  small  ones  at  the  landing- 
place.  I  never  saw  such  multitudes  of  flies  in  all  my  life  as  I  saw  here; 
a  person's  dothes  are  entirely  covered  with  them  firom  the  moment  you 
land  tili  you  go  on  board  again.  The  dust  and  heat  are  excessive ;  it 
indeed  seems  to  be  a  very  harren  place.  On  the  3rd  we  went  on  shore 
after  dinner ;  the  day  was  very  bot,  even  worse  on  shore  thaa  on  the 
ship's  decks ;  it  was  indeed  broiling  hoty  and  from  the  sand  tiie  wind 
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came  almost  sulfocating.  When  the  evening  sets  in  tfae  mosquitoes  begin 
their  work,  stinging  and  buzzing.  They  make  a  sharp  angry  buzz  in 
your  ears,  and  their  bite  is  very  annoying:  as  soon  as  a  person  is 
dropping  asleep  they  commence  like  so  many  humming-tops.  The 
iand  breeze,  which  blows  every  evening,  brings  them  off  in  great  num* 
bers  to  the  ship,  and  so  rids  the  shore  of  a  vast  lot  of  them. 

The  torment  of  flies  was,  indeed,  throughout  very  great  at  Port  Wake- 
field.  The  men  employed  in  unballasdng  our  barque  had  to  wear  a  piece 
of  crape  before  their  eyes  to  prevent  these  insects  creeping  in ;  and  if 
you  went  ashore  your  back,  face,  and  every  part  of  your  body  would  be 
at  onee  covered  with  them,  so  that  you  are  obliged  to  hold  a  bough  in 
your  band  and  keep  waving  it  up  and  down  before  your  face.  Port 
Wakefield  is  nearly  all  sandy  soil,  and  an  intense  heat  arises  &öm  the 
loose  sand,  in  which  you  may  sink  up  to  your  knees.  The  tide,  in  con- 
sequence  of  the  shore  being  very  level,  g^s  out  a  long  way,  and' 
the  soil  being  of  a  very  sandy  and  porous  uature,  there  is  no  water 
to  be  had.  A  captain  of  a  ship  lying  in  the  port,  although  he  had 
a  very  good  supply  of  water  before^  purchased  here  a  quantity  at 
the  rate  of  six  Shillings  per  cask,  and  brought  it  on  board,  but  when 
they  opened  a  cask  they  found  it  so  bad  that  they  had  to  throw  it  over* 
board  ;  and  the  rest  was  in  the  same  predicament.  This  is  a  grievous 
disadvantage  to  Port  Wakefield.  Here  I  saw  the  dingoj  or  Australian 
dog ;  it  is  very  like  a  fox,  and  has  a  ^  brush"  like  that  animal ;  it  is  un- 
tameable,  and  veiy  fierce,  biting  and  suapping  at  any  person  who  may 
come  near  it.  I  saw  one  chained  up,  and  put  my  hand  on  its  headf. 
They  never  bark,  and  are  muoh  wilder,  though  strongly  resembling  our 
foxes.  Beautiful  little  green  paroquets,  not  larger  than  a  sparrow, 
glitter  amid  the  foliage  of  the  trees,  and  fly  about  from  branch  to  branclu 
The  ships  which  are  going  from  Port  Adelaide  crowded  with  emigrants 
for  the  gold  mines  are  every  day  cheered  by  the  people,  and  the  emi- 
grants huzza  and  shout  in  retum  raost  lustily.  The  coimtry  round  Port 
Wakefield  is  all  covered  with  brushwood. 

December  ßth. — There  are  two  lighters  alongside  bringing  bales  and 
discharging  our  cargo  of  coals.  It  is  not  so  bot  as  usual,  as  there  is  a 
streng  sea  breeze.  There  is  an  old  native  at  Port  Wakefield  who  walks 
about  with  a  long  beard,  and  an  old  white  hat  mounted  on  bis  head,  evi- 
dently  thinking  himself  a  great  man.  Such  immense  numbers  of  fish 
about  the  ship,  you  might  sdmost  bale  them  out  in  bucketfuls  from  the 
water,  and  yet  no  one  seems  to  take  advantage  of  such  plenty.  On  the 
Idth  we  had  our  ballast  in  at  last,  and  our  cargo  out ;  and  setting  sail 
for  Port  Adelaide  we  arrived  there  on  the  15th  once  more. 


XIX. 

ADELAIDB  AOAIN. 

We  andiored  off  tfae  shore  about  three  miles  firom  the  port.  The 
captain  was  under  great  apprehensions  respecting  bis  crew  running 
away  for  the  gold  diggings.  *'  I  have  been  dear  of  my  coals  now  for  a 
weeK,  and  am  here  for  four  days  past,  and  cannot  get  any  cargo  for  any- 
where  except  copper  ore  for  Swansea,  at  2/.  10s.  a  ton,  which  I  have 
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• 
wfiised^''  qoodi  eur  captam  (hl  tlie  18tk  Heüiooi^  Hb  fint  q£  speea* 
latiiig  m  cattle  £or  Manritioa,  bot  hefinBui^  od.  lookiiig^OYcr  ^^piu» 
aaiMnt,"  that  lii^  woald  not  pay  anjiiiiiig;  He  thsm  t£>iight  that  k 
woald  sali  for  Mnneitiiit ;  but  while  he  was  ia  a  state  o£  the  utmost 
amdely  between  watcbing  bis  men  and  tbe  vatea  o£  fm^at,  be  resoM 
upon  sailing  for  Bata^ia,  to  look  there  far  a  cargo.  I  caiogbt  at  Fort 
Adelaide  half  a  doerai  of  largec  fish  of  a  <££Sarent  kind  firom  liiose  at 
Port  Wakefield  ;  but  there  cbea  not  appear  to  be  as.  many  fish  heie  zm^ 
i&e  latter  port,  fbr  there  we  used  to  see  the  water  oovered  with  them. 
Whüst  bere  I  feil  out  of  our  boat,  bot  fortnoately  eaoght  hold  of  her 
nde  and  scrambled  m  again,  wbich  bas  saved  ^s  narmtioQ  foi  tte 
xeader.  Society  is  at  Adelaide,  particularly  tbia  year,  composed  d  the 
fny  lowest  drege,  with  of  conrse  a  £ew  ezceptions.  It  is  veiy  ^fficoit 
to  proeure  sitoations  ;  one  of  the  g^itlemea  who  came  out  with  lu  as 
fellow-passengers  experi^ioed  great  delay  in  prdeuring  one;  aaether 
tried  to  get  a  place  in  the  eustom-boose,  but  I  did  not  leam  wil^  what 
soceefls*  We  are  to  sail  on  this  day,  tbe  20th  of  December ;  it  is  good 
weatber,  and  we  have  a  &Toaiable  wind.  Tbe  first  time  we  lay  at  Fort 
Adelaide  our  cook  and  one  of  our  ha&ds  deserted  ;  the  Steward  had  to 
officiate  in  the  cook's  pkoe.  We  todi:  oa  board  tfaree  abeep  to  giTO  os 
meat  durlng  our  voyage  to  Java.  There  is  araüway  in  process  of  ooa- 
stmction  between  Port  Wakefield  and  Adelaide,,  wbidi  will  be  of  gsnt 
Utility  to  it,  but  I  do  not  know  whether  they  wOl  be  able  t»  procoie 
labourers,  sinoe  the  gold  fever  bas  set  in.  There  is  a  College  at  Adelaide, 
I  believe,  oalled  **  St.  Jobn's;"  the  students  walk  about  tbe  town  vith 
Aeir  caps  and  gowns  like  the  academical  costume  of  old  Trinity. 

Heie  a  native  comes  along,  there  a  mounted  policeman  gallops  past; 
anon  a  student  in  his  toga ;  then  up  rusbes  some  excited  aea-captain  to  a 
tradesman,  dressed  like  a  gentleman  at  home.  The  natire  encampment, 
Ae  rüde  denizens  outside  their  miserable  buts,  or  urandering  tlm)ugh  the 
town  begging  for  a  sixpence  or  a  piece  of  tobacco,  mixed  ap  with  ^aüois 
and  immigrants,  make  a  stränge  scene.  But  our  ancbor  is  weighed,  cor 
topsails  spread  forth  their  broad  fblds  to  the  wind,  and  tbe  ship  gathers 
way,  and  under  a  three  knot  and  a  half  breath  of  wind,  leaves  the  port 
bebind  her,  aceompanied  by  shodb  of  perpdises. 


XX. 

JAVA,  HO ! 

Ciowded  in  the  rank  and  nairow  ship, 
Housed  on  the  wild  sea  with  wild  usages, 
Whate'er  in  the  Inland  dales  the  land  conceals 
Offair  and  exquisite — Ol  nothing,  nothing 
Do  we  behold  of  that  in  our  rüde  Toyage, 

Colbridoe's  WalieHStein. 

The  night  of  the  23rd  of  December  I  was  awakened  by  a  storm,  ac- 
eompanied by  thunder  and  lightning.  We  accompltsbed  nine  knd»  an 
bour,  wbich  was  fine  going,  during  the  day;  the  tfaunder,  lightning,  »d 
rain  continued  tbe  next  day  also; 

Christmas  Buy, — ^It  is  a  very  wet  mommg,  and  we  bave  TOiyJMe 
wind,  but  what  we  have  is&yourable.     The  day,  however,  tnnieAoot 
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üneL  A  luge  llroim  bird  &ew  on  boaird  of  iia  to^^üy^;  it  measnred  six  feetf 
finim  tip  tö  iSp  of  it»  wii^.  Tesft^ay  we  iäüed  one  of  oar  sheep  m 
prapsratimi  Ibr  tonisj^.  The  ifvind  has  chsnged  dtiring  Ifhe  day,  and  ä 
mm  against  119;  we  hod  to  sail  tmder  reeSed:  topsaik.  How  stränge  tt 
seranff  to'  spend  Chmstmas  on  d^iptyoard,  the  bsrqne  tnmbKxig  and  tosfflng 
under  her  reefed  topsail^.  On  shore  we  woidd  be  at  cbnrcb,  or  at  our 
difiareitt  places  of  worskip;  but  here  wesee  nougiitbnl  the  wild,  agitated, 
fdomiiig'  wa<}ef8  on  this  day  on  whieh  He  who  bore  our  grievous  sin?,  and 
Wfao>  died  för  o«f  love^  entered  into  this  weary  worM  of  care  and  strife. 
To  hoii0ar  the  day,  we  had  a  plnm-pudding,  so  cailed',  quia  non  sunt 
phmis  in  it,  nor  rafsins  either,  in  our  case;  however,  we  were  all  disposed 
to-  be  happy  mt  this  hofy  day. 

l^eeenAer  2ßth. — It  k  stocmy  weath^and  a  eontrazy  wind.  Donble- 
reefed  our  topsaüs;  I  found  myself  a  little  sea-siek  to-day,  the  wind  blow- 
iag  vevy  £resfa>  and  thesea  greatiy  agitated.  Next  day  we  had  maaxy* 
porpoises-  round  our  ship,  and  birds  about  ns  aloft ;  good  weather  to-day 
and  very  little  wind,  but  what  we  had  was  favourable. 

2Sth. — Cloudy  weaither  and  a  strong  wind,  but  unfavourable  ;  to-day 
we  saw  a  part  01  the  Australiaii-  eoast 

29th. — Passed  a  cape,  with  fiur  weather ;  next  day  the  land  in  sight, 
coasting  along  under  double-reefed  topsaSs. 

New  Year^s  Day. — ^A  i5ne  day,  though  rather  showery,  and  quite 
calm.  We  scarcely  move;  the  land  is  still  in  sight.  To-day  I  saw  some 
<^  boatswains;"  these  birds  fly  very  high  and  make  a  great  noise ;  they 
are  like  sea-gulls,  but  have  two  Idug  fealhers  &om  their  tails. 

Friday^  2nd. — Favourable  wind,  and  stidding^sailff  set ;  the  land  still 
in  sight,  and  plenty  of  birds  round  us. 

Sunday,  January  Wth^  1852. — The  night  has  been  wet;.  it  is  a 
showery  day ;  a  flying  fish  fiew  on  board  of  us,.  which  the  cat  eaL  This. 
cat  belonged  to  a  yessel  that  had  been  French,  but  by  some  mean8^  or 
other  belonged  to  the  Adelaide  people ;  we  lay  alongside  her,  and  pusa. 
came  on  board  of  us,  and  there  she  was  kept  nolens  vokns,  to  banish.  our. 
rats,  which  she  accomplished  bravely,  thus  changing  owners  as  well  as 
her  ship. 

Friday^  Ißth, — ^Blowing  rather  iresh ;  double-reefed  topsails ;,  sevesal: 
heavy  showers  to-day.  We  are  sailing  through  Prinee's  Straita,  betweon 
the  Island  of  Ja/va  and  Prinee's  Island.  They  are  both  beautifully 
wooded,  especiaHy  Prinee's  Island ;  the  latter  Island  is  wooded  down  to 
the  water 's  edge^  and  gradually  rises  like  a  hiU  thickly  planted  with  ever« 
greens.  There  is  also  a  most  aeligbtful  smell  from;  the  land,  aa  if  of  new- 
mown  hay.  There  are  several  small  islands  in  sight.  We  pasaed  a  ahi|^ 
but  did  not  make  out  what  she  was.  Close-reefed  topsails^  and  had  plenty 
of  lightning  all  the  evening.  There  is  a  little  Island  cailed  The  Button 
near  us ;  it  is  covered  with  shrubs  &om  the  water.  There  are  also  seyeral 
larger  islands,  with  mountains  in  them,  peaked  at  the  top. 

Sunday,  \^th, — We  are  lying  at  anchor  near  the  land;  it  is  a  wet, 
disagreeable  day ;  there  is  a  town  some  distance  up  the  bay,  but  it  is  not 
visible  from  the  Courier,  Another  ship  has  anchored  a  müe  distant  from 
US.  Sailed  this  morning,  and  arrived  at  Batavia  about  four  p.m.,  after 
having  sailed  through  the  vast  expanse  of  waters  which  had  been  ploughed 
by  the  keels  of  the  old  English  buccaneers,  by  Dampier,  by  the  yacht 
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DayfheUy  hj  Janez  Tasman,  and  bj  other  old  Portugnese,  Spaniah,  and 
Dutch  navisators ;  we  had  sailed  through  that  ocean  wbich  is  sailed  on 
by  tbe  murderous  Malaj  in  bis  fleet  proas,  by  the  peaceful  Chinese  junk, 
by  tbe  proud  frigate  of  Holland,  and  tbe  mercbantman  under  the  banner 
of  St.  George,  and  we  had  not  seen  a  Single  pirate,  or  even  a  Malay 
proa,  witb  its  latteen  sails  and  its  wide-sweeping  oars.  Tbe  Straits  of 
Sunda,  througb  wbich  we  had  sailed,  dividin?  Sumatra  from  Java^  are 
very  beautiful.  Sumatra  in  tbe  distance,  dimly  seen  and  blue,  rising  in 
tbe  borizon  like  a  doud;  Prince's  Island,  witb  its  exquisite  wooded 
scenery,  tree  over  tree,  and  leaf  over  leaf ;  and  tben  at  night  the  Bouthem 
cross  m  the  beavens,  and  the  various  stränge  constellations  blasdng  amid 
the  gloom  and  reflecting  th^ir  shadowy  Hght  in  tbe  gently  heaving 
waters,  while  our  good  ship  glides  along  phantom-Hke,  curling  np  ihe 
waters  around  her  bows,  her  spars  rising  like  giants  clad  witb  snow-white 
drapeiy  from  the  deck,  the  porpoises  rolling  in  the  deep  gloomy  waten 
under  her  counter,  and  the  sweet  night-breeze  fanning  tbe  ihrobbing 
temple  of  the  gazer  at  such  a  glorious  scene. 

The  forest  is  moaning  with  nishing  dew, 
And  the  deep  is  sparkling  with  silv*ry  glow ; 
The  moon  uprose  with  a  golden  hue. 
And  gleamed  on  the  rippTes  below. 
£ach  Star  on  their  crests  is  as  plainly  traced 
As  if  a  mirror  beneath  were  placed ; 
And  the  darkling  form  of  the  palma-tree 
Waved  its  deep  shadow  upon  the  sea ; — 
The  waves  softly  slept  on  the  sandy  shore, 
Or  gush'd  into  song  round  the  languid  oar!* 

The  scenery  was  so  noyel,  so  enchanting,  so  soft  in  its  deep  repose, 
that  here  would  one  wish  to  live,  and  dwell,  and  dream  one's  lifo  away. 
Here  over  these  waters  one  could  wish  to  float,  regardless  of  busy, 
bustling  scenes — here,  soothed  by  the  gushing  sound  of  the  waters  gurgüi^ 
round  the  cutwater,  with  the  sweet-scented  breath  of  tbe  land-breeze 
plaving  round  your  fiice — ^here  is  quietness,  if  only  the  mind  itself  he 
right. 

But  we  are  now  at  our  destination;  we  have  reached  our  poit;  the 
light  sails  aloft  are  taken  in;  the  anchor  sinks  to  the  bottom,  its  cable 
rambHng  througb  the  hawse-holes ;  the  crew  lay  aloft  upon  the  yards, 
ihe  sails  are  neatly  clewed  up,  the  yards  squared,  and  ihe  ^ood  sbip  lies 
still  upon  the  waters.  What  a  pleasant  tmng  it  is  to  get  in  safe  into  a 
Strange,  foreign  port,  to  see  a  variety  of  novel  and  curious  objects  around ; 
and  how  pleasant  to  lie  at  anchor  safeJy,  after  heaving  and  tossing, 
ToUing  and  tumbling,  under  close-reefed  topsails,  crockery  tmnbling  off 
the  table,  passengers  rolling  out  of  their  berths,  and  winds  blomng  band 
enough  to  Durst  the  straining  canvas  from  the  bending  yards. 

And  here  we  are  in  port  once  more,  after  a  four  weeks'  croise  frQm 
Port  Adelaide. 

•  MS.  poem. 
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TALES  OF  THE  BACKWOODS.» 

Pew  authors  have  done  better  service  to  contemporary  German  litera- 
tuTQ  than  the  gendeman  whose  work  we  have  now  unaer  consideration. 
His  chief  forte,  ho wever,  has  always  been  in  depicting  Ufe  in  America ; 
and  this  has  been  the  necessaiy  result  of  his  most  peculiar  mode  of  educa- 
tion.  As  he  teils  us  himself  in  his  "  Travels  Round  the  World  "  (pub- 
lished  by  Hurst  and  Blackett),  *'  he  came  to  America  comparatively  a 
youngster,  and,  as  he  was  unable  to  speak  the  language,  he  was  obliged 
to  take  any  work  he  could  get  to  make  his  living,  for  he  feit  too  proud 
to  write  back  to  Germany  for  money.  He  was  therefore,  first,  6reman 
and  deck-hand,  then  cook  on  board  the  Mississippi  and  Arkansas 
steamers;  set  up  cord  wood  in  Tennessee,  and  worked  at  the  silver- 
«mith's  business  in  Cincinnati ;  farmed  in  Missouri  ;  was  bar-keeper,  and 
finally  hotel-keeper  in  Louisiana ;  stock-keeper  awhile  in  Arkansas ;  and 
after  having  become  familiär  with  the  language  and  habits,  hunted  four 
jears  in  the  backwoods  of  Arkansas,  principally  in  the  Fourche  la  Fave 
and  Ozark  mountains,  and  White  and  St.  Francis  River  swamps,  for 
bears,  deer,  and  turkeys." 

In  1849,  after  hi«i  retum  to  Germauy,  where  he  had  made  his  debut 
in  a  literary  character  by  various  magazine  tales  and  sketches,  he  was 
commissioned  by  the  Frankfort  parliament  to  travel  for  the  purpose  of 
selecting  the  countries  best  adapted  for  German  emigration  en  gros.  The 
result  of  his  travels  was  of  course  rendered  nugatory  by  the  premature  dis- 
solution  of  the  august  body  at  whose  charges  he  was  sent  out ;  but  we — 
that  is,  the  reading  public — have  been  so  far  benefited  by  them,  that 
they  have  furnished  us  with  one  of  the  pleasantest  books  that  has  ap- 
pea^red  this  season.  The  fact  speaks  for  the  character  of  our  author,  that 
he,  a  German,  had  the  courage  to  write  his  travels  in  English,  and  sub- 
jected  them  to  our  Aristarchi  before  presenting  them  to  his  own  countiy- 
men.  He  had,  however,  no  reason  to  fear  any  severe  criticism,  for  the 
freshness  of  his  travels,  and  the  peculiar  way  in  which  he  regards  even 
the  most  common-place  things,  must  disarm  the  most  Anglo-bigoted  re- 
viewer. A  brief  notice  of  his  wanderings  may  not  be  out  of  place  here. 
His  original  intention  was  to  visit  South  America  and  California,  and 
thence  proceed  to  Australia,  but  his  own  enterprising  spirit  led  him  to 
make  various  detours.  Thus,  for  instance,  he  grew  tired  of  the  monotony 
of  ship  life,  and  rode  with  the  govemment  correo  from  Buenos  Ayres 
across  the  Fampas,  and  traversed  the  Andes  to  Valparaiso,  where  he  arrived, 
after  all  his  fatig^es,  just  in  time  to  find  his  ship  gone,  and  all  his  luggage 
with  it.  He  then  followed  in  another  vessel  of  the  same  Company  to 
California,  where  he  lived  a  true  miner's  life  for  several  months.  His 
roaming  disposition  then  led  him  to  visit  the  South  Sea  Islands,  of  which 
he  gives  a  vivid  description,  and  adds  one  more  to  the  list  of  later  authors 
who  have  misdoubted  the  efficacy  of  missionary  propaganda.     Thence  he 

Eroceeded  to  Sydney,  and,  after  examining  the  country  round,  made  up 
is  mind  to  go  dovm  the  Murray  in  a  canoe  to  Adelaide.     Unfortunately, 

*  Mississippi  Bilder,  Licht  und  Schattenseiten  transatlantischen  Lebens,  von 
Ftiedrich  Gerstacker.    Williams  and  Norgate. 
VOL.  ZXIT.  2  8 
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he  suffered  sbipwreck  on  the  third  day,  and  after  parting  with  his  com- 
panion,  undertook  a  laborious  and  dangerous  walk  of  400  miles  through 
the  bush  to  Adelaide^  On  laas  letum  to  Sydney  he  took  ship  for  Java, 
and  afiter  visiting  most  of  the  Dutch  Settlements  staited  for  Braaeo 
once  agdn. 

This  very  slight  sketch  will  show  that  Mr.  GerstScker  is  not  of  the 
common  run  of  travellers,  who  are  so  fond  of  deluging  the  world  with 
thelr^iufe  impressioDs,  and  hide  the  defects  of  their  production  undertbe 
convenient  cloak  of  an  ad  captandum  title,  alliterative  or  antithetical 
He  does  not  reveal  a  particle  of  false  pride  :  he  openly  confesses  that,  on 
many  occasions,  he  had  to  work,  and  hardly  too,  to  gain  even  a  sub- 
sistenee  during  his  rambles ;  and  this  is  the  very  fact  which  has  attracted 
US  to  him.  Such  a  man  necessarily  sees  much  whieh  escapes  the  tra- 
yeller  blessed  with  the  comforts  of  life ;  and  we  are  inclined  to  belieye 
his  Statements  as  to  the  actual  state  of  countries,  before  those  of  others 
whose  only  opportunity  of  judging  has  been  d^ved  from  courts  and 
g^eat  men.  We  trust  we  have  said  enough  to  show  that  Mr.  Gerstäcker's 
views  of  "  life  at  the  gold  diggings/'  which  he  has  largely  discussed  in  his 
*'  Travels,"  are  well  worthy  populär  attention,  at  a  moment  when  all  the 
World  is  busily  speculating  on  the  real  or  apparent  value  of  that  very 
attractive  metal. 

The  book  we  have  now  under  consideration  by  this  author  contains  a 
series  of  tales,  which  he  probably  heard,  or  was  witness  to,  during  the 
earlier  portion  of  his  adventurous  career.  We  have  selected  three,  wKch 
will  afibrd  an  average  sample  of  our  author*s  style,  equally  as  weil  as  ex- 
tracts  from  his  "  Travels  Round  the  World,^  of  which  he  has  already 
brought  out  a  translation  (?)  in  Germany. 


THE  OSAQ£. 

Far,  far  to  the  west  of  the  Missouri,  on  the  borders  of  the  Osage  ter- 
ritory, where  only  a  few  of  the  white  pioneers,  who  followed  on  the  heefc 
of  the  retiring  Indians,  had  raised  their  block-houses,  and  hunted  and 
fished,  and  grevv  a  little  maize — Just  as  much  as  they  absolutely  reqmred 
not  to  be  without  bread — where  the  elk  still  impresses  its  traces  on  the 
moist  soil  of  the  river  Valleys,  or  traverses  the  wide  and  boiindless  prairie 
— a  white  hunter,  with  his  rifle  on  his  Shoulder,  his  knife  by  his  side, 
in  the  usual  dress  of  the  backwoodsmen,  though  wearing  shoes  instead 
of  mocassins,  and  with  a  grey,  round  feit  hat  on  his  head,  walked  can* 
tiously  and  gently  through  the  dense  forest,  in  wluch  a  few  Clearings 
allowed  a  prospect  over  narrow  strips  of  prairie  overgrown  with  tall 


It  was  a  glorious  May  morning,  though  still  somewhat  cold,  but  the 
sun,  which  already  peeped  over  the  tree-tops,  was  really  in  eamest, 
poured  its  warm  beams  through  the  thick  foliage  of  the  trees,  and  dried 
the  dew,  which  hun&^  in  large,  heavy  drops  on  the  grass. 

The  hunter  had  oeen  Walking  about  during  the  whole  morning ;  hrA, 
aithough  he  had  tracked  several  stags  in  th«  dewy  grass,  and  foDowad 
them  some  distance— aithough  he  had  seen  a  couple  of  splendid  bück»— 
he  had  not  got  within  shot  of  any,  and  in  yain  he  looked  zoundatten- 
tively,  and  even  crawled  rather  thaa  vralked  tkraugh  &»dbiap6KiS*' 
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notfaiug  crosaed  his  path,  and  in  high  ill-huiapur  be  at  length  seated 
himself  on  a  fallen  tsee  ta  7est>  and  theu  continue  bis  walk  ia  the 
directiaa  o£  bis  bome,  when  be  beard  a  sboi^  fired  at  a  considexabl^ 
distance. 

He  listeued  long  and  attentively,  but  coidd  not  notlce  anytbing  fur- 
tloier»  and  leaned  carelesely  against  a  brancb  o£  ibe  tree  on  wbtcb  be  bad 
heea  seated,  looking  out  upon  a  long,  narrow  strip  of  prairie,  wbicb  ex-^ 
teaded  a  great  distasLce  mto  tbe  gloomy  forest,  and  wan  bordered  by 
white^flowered  dogwood  trees  and  gracefcd  oaks,  tbat  towered  bigb  above 
them. 

He  bad,  bowever^  been  standing  in  tbis  po^ttlon  scarce  tem  nuimtes, 
aAMl  regarding  tbe  pleasant  landscape,'  wben,  at  tbe  spot  wbere  tbe  forest 
seemed  to  join  and  encloae  tbe  prairie,  a  stag  broke  out  of  tbe  tbicket, 
and  ran  straigbt  towards  bim. 

He  quickly  sprang  up  and  made  ready  to  receive  bis  destined  victimf 
wbicb,  as  it  appeared,  came  unsuspectingly  on  ;  but  wben  tbe  bück  drew 
z^earer)  tbe  bunter's  praotised  eye  peroeived  tbat  it  was  no  longer  in  tbe 
fiüil  poasession  of  its  strei^tb,  but  bad  been  already  sbot ;  and  tbe  slow« 
ness  of  its  movements  did  not  resuLt  from  a  feeliaag  of  security,  but  from 
weakoess  and  exbaustioop 

For  all  tbis,  be  kept  bis  zifle  fixed  upon  tbe  bück,  and»  wben  it  came 
intban  sixty  paoes  of  bim,  fired. 

It  tottei^ — stopped— and  tbe  next  moment  feU.  to  tbe  ground«  He 
yi0mained  standing  quiedy  on  tbe  spot,  loaded  again,  and  then  walked 
towards  tbe  fallen  deer,  wben  be  saw  an  Indian  coming  tbrough  tbe 
prairie  witb  anotber  dead  deer  on  bis  sboulders,  and  following  tbe  trace« 
of  tbe  wounded  aoimal  at  füll  speed.  Not  seeming  to  feel  tbe  weigbt  of 
Im  bürden,  be  ran  up,  as  soon  as  be  saw  tbe  deer  lying  on  tbe  ground, 
and  after  throwing  tbe  otber  down,  proeeeded  to  strip  tbe  animal  of  its 
aksn,  wkbout  paying  tbe  sHgbtest  attention  to  tbe  wbite  bunter. 

^  But,  my  good  friend,"  said  tbe  desoendant  of  tbe  Europeans,  *'  it 
seems  a  matter  of  perfect  indifference  to  you  wbo  sbot  tbe  deer>  as  long 
as  you  get  tbe  skin  ?  I  sbould  fancy  tbat  I  bad  some  claim  to  it  too, 
for  witbout  my  bullet  your  fingers  would  bardly  bave  been  reddened  by 
tbe  blood  of  tbe  deer.*' 

*^  Look  bere,"  said  die  red  son  of  tbe  forest  pointing  to  bis  cbest,  in 
wbicb  four  little  wounds,  evidently  inflieted  by  slugs,  were  visible,  and 
witbout  letting  bimself  be  in  tbe  Jeast  stopped  in  bis  task ;  '^  mine,"  be 
tben  continued,  in  bis  broken  Engbsb,  as  be  Struck  bis  own  cbest  witb 
tbe  bilt  of  bis  scalping-knife — <<  I  sbot  first,  then  tbe  pale  face— skin 
v»mey  meat  pale  face's ;"  and  witb  admirable  rapidity  be  completed  tbe 
Job,  wbile  tbe  wlate  man  stood  by  bim  and  seemed  to  bave  a  streng  isr 
dination  to  teacb  bis  wild  companion  better  manners  witb  tbe  butt-end 
of  bis  rifle  or  bis  knife.  Tbe  latter,  boweyer,  always  kept  one  eye  fixed 
«{Mxn  bim,  and  probably  su£^cting  bis  Intention,  observed  bis  eveiy 
moition.  He  was  powerfully  built,  and  tbe  fasbion  of  bis  paint  and  tbe 
(»mamaDits  be  wore  announoed  tbe  warrior;  wliile  scTeral  bonourable 
sesffs  on  bis  diest  and  däodders,  wbicb  oould  be  seen  wben  bis  blanket 
di^ppcd  off  durii^  bis  oeciapation,  proved  bim  to  be  ;lo  coward. 

At  lengtb  be  bad  finisbed,  drew  bis  blanket  again  over  bim,  put  tbe 
aUA  on  b^  sb^dd^rsb  and  tbe  deer  be  bad  first;  sbot  upon  it,  tben  seiied 
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his  fowÜDg-piece,  and  g^ving  the  wbite  man  a  hurried  **Good-by/' 
walked  quickly  away,  and,  as  it  seemed,  not  in  the  least  troubled  by  bis 
bürden,  towards  the  thicket,  in  which  he  disappeared  a  few  moments 
after. 

Half  laughing,  half  angry,  the  white  man  looked  for  a  while  afiter  him, 
but  then  it  seemed  as  if  his  rage  would,  for  a  moment,  gain  the  upper 
band ;  he  stamped  his  foot  furiously  on  the  ground,  and  made  a  motion 
to  follow  the  Indian — certainly  with  no  friendly  intent — ^but  he  probably 
speedily  changed  his  mind,  looked  down  upon  the  deer,  and  then  buist 
into  a  loud  laugh. 

'^  The  devil  take  him !"  he  at  last  exdaimed,  as  he  drew  his  knife  from 
his  belt  and  knelt  down  by  the  deer ;  ^'  I  never  met  with  greater  im- 
padence  in  my  life — cool  blood  that — ^perfectly  Indian.  But  confound 
him,  he's  left  me  the  meat ;  and  it's  very  doubtfiil,  in  the  bargain,  whe- 
ther  I  should  haye  had  that,  if  the  other  had  not  caused  him  trouble 
enough/* 

While  he  was  muttering  the  last  words  in  bis  beard,  he  separated  the 
haunches  from  the  rest  of  the  carcase,  then  walked  to  a  young  hiekory, 
from  which  he  pulled  off  a  strip  of  hark  on  which  to  hang  the  meat. 

<^  Well,"  he  then  continued  his  self-communing,  as  he  shouldered  bis 
lifle,  and  started  in  the  same  direction  the  Indian  had  taken,  '<  Fve  got 
a  piece  of  meat  at  least,  and  shall  not  go  home  empty-handed,  but  unde 
will  laugh  finely  at  my  not  bringing  the  skin.  Confound  the  fellow!  I 
wish  I  had  not  let  him  go  so  willingly.  Well,  he'U  cross  my  path  again 
some  day,  and  then  he  shall  pay  me  for  the  skin.*'  And  with  these  re- 
flectioDs  he  walked  slowly  on  towards  his  uncle's  house. 

The  latter,  an  old  hearty  Yankee,  who  had  come  from  Connecticut  to 
St.  Louis  about  five  years  before,  and  had  settled  so  deep  in  the  Far  West 
some  ten  months  previously,  had  naturally  done  this  from  no  other  cause 
than  to  trade  with  the  Indians  and  buy  their  skins  from  them  at  as  cheap 
a  rate  as  possible,  and,  on  the  other  band,  dispose  of  his  goods — ^which  they 
were  forced  to  buy  of  him,  as  there  was  no  other  störe  in  the  vicinity — at 
as  high  a  price  as  he  could.  Still,  although  he  had  earned  much  money 
by  his  trading,  and  cheated  the  poor  ignorant  Indians  on  nearly  eveiy 
occasion,  he  had  attraeted  them  so  much  by  his  kind,  good-tempered 
manner  (he  was,  yery  unlike  other  Yankees,  a  little  fat  man,  and  all 
little  fat  men  are  good-natured),  that  they  gladly  traded  with  him,  and 
never  behaved  in  a  hostile  manner  to  him,  not  even  in  their  most  yiolent 
quarreis,  which  occurred  often  enouo^h. 

He  carried  on,  like  all  these  merchants  or,  better,  {>edlars  on  the  Indian 
frontier,  or  even  in  the  westem  Settlements,  a  barter  trade,  and  gave  for 
skins,  smoked  and  sometimes  fresh  meat,  for  fürs  and  tanned  hides,  for  bear- 
fat  and  honey,  those  goods  which  the  Indians  required,  as  powder  and 
shot,  blankets,  ironware  (tomahawks  and  knives),  rifles,  glass  beads,  &c.; 
his  chief  trade,  however,  consisted  in  the  forbidden  whisky,  which  he  sdd 
the  dearer  to  the  Indians  because  they  knew  that  the  laws  of  his  great 
chief  forbade  him  from  either  giving  or  selling  "  liquid  fire  **  to  tbem. 
For  this  reason  he  also  kept  the  casks  hidden  beneath  his  house, 
although  in  this  remote  part  of  the  State  he  had  little  cause  to  apprehend 
any  domiciliary  visit. 

The  old  man  was  sitting  before  the  door  of  his  little  storehouse)  and 
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Smoking  comfortably  while  watching  a  flock  of  black  turkeys  (reared 
from  the  eggs  of  tne  wild  birds),  whicb  were  picking  up  the  scattered 
com  and'grain  around  him,  when  tbe  Indian  we  have  already  introduced 
to  the  reader  came  Walking  along  the  footpath  tbat  led  direct  from  bis 
house  to  tbe  forest,  and,  drawing  a  deep  breatb,  threw  bis  bürden  down 
at  the  Yankee's  feet. 

"  Hallo,  Tom !"  the  latter  cried,  as  he  beld  out  bis  band  to  tbe  savagey 
"  you've  got  a  ÜEinious  load.  Well,  wbat  bave  you  brought?  Two  skins 
and  a  piece  of  raw  meat.     Poob!  is  tbat  all  you've  got?" 

"  Good;  suppose  you  go — take  a  gun — crawl  tbrougb  busbes— creep 
on  your  stomacb  tbrougb  the  prairie  a  long,  long  way — find  a  stag — sup- 
pose— you  shoot  nothing,"  Tom  replied. 

<<  Very  possible,"  the  old  man  said,  witb  a  laugh.  '<  I  sfaould  look 
well  too  if  I  went  creeping  about  on  my  stomacb  on  tbe  wet  grass.  No, 
no;  I  never  was  a  sportsman,  and  tbe  only  large  game  I  ever  shot  was 
•one  of  my  brother-in-law's  cows  at  St.  Louis,  when  we  went  out  *  pan- 
firing '  one  evening." 

Tbe  Indian  laughed  loudly. 

"  Your  brother-in-law  must  bave  been  very  pleased,"  he  then  conti- 
nued,  after  a  short  pause,  in  a  very  serious  tone. 

*^  Yes ;  he  swore  I  sbould  never  toucb  a  rifle  again  as  lonj^  'as  I  was  in 
the  neighbourbood  of  bis  cows  and  pigs.  Well,  I  was  satisfied  witb  tbat. 
But,  Tom,  wbat  bas  brought  you  here?  wbat  do  you  want  for  the  skins? 
sball  I  keep  tbe  meat  as  well?" 

"  Good  fat  bück,"  said  Tom,  tuming  the  deer  over,  so  tbat  tbe  old 
man  could  see  its  broad  back ;  *'  not  so  broad  as  you,"  he  continued,  witb 
a  grin. 

"  Well  then,  come,  carry  it  into  the  störe,  then  TU  give  you  wbat  you 
want  for  it,"  tbe  Yankee  replied,  and  walked  before  bim  mto  the  little 
building,  while  tbe  Indian  leaned  bis  gun  against  the  outer  wall,  and 
followed  bim  in. 

When  they  arrived  there,  be  laid  bis  bürden  upon  the  counter,  and 
then  began  lookingj  among  the  goods,  wbich  bung  up  for  sale  all  round» 
as  if  in  searcb  of  something. 

^'  Well,  Tom,  wbat  will  you  bave  tbis  moming?"  the  old  man  at  last 
asked  bim ;  "  out  with  it" 

'<  A  little  powder,  a  little  shot,  a  little  knife,  a  little  tobacco,  and  plenty> 
of  wbisky,"  said  Tom. 

"Whisky!  fie,  Tom,"  the  former  rebuked  bim.  "You  know  I  dare 
not  seil  wbisky,  and  would  not  expose  myself  to  risk  on  tbat  account  for 
all  the  red  slons  who  wander  tbrougb  Missouri ;  Tom,  you  were  only 
wanting  to  try  me." 

"  I  a  g^od  Indian,*'  Tom  assured  bim,  laying  bis  band  on  bis  ehest — . 
"  I  a  very  good  Indian — love  white  man — do  anytbing  for  white  man — 
go  to  cburch — I  a  very  good  Indian." 

"  But  you  know,"  the  dealer  contradicted  bim,  "  tbat  no  good  Indiaa 
touches  wbisky;  tbat  they  despise  it,  and  only  the  bad  and  worthless 
drink  fire-water." 

"  I  no  good  Indian — I  a  very  bad  blackguard,"  Tom  rejoined,  most 
seriously. 

"  Oh!  if  tbat's  the  case,"  tbe  old  man  süd,  with  a  loud  laugh,  '<  I 
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mudt  give  it  you,  I  suppose;''  and  he  faanded  the  Indiaii  a  fall  glass,  vindi 
fae  eniptaed  with  welKpieased  looks.. 

Tom  had  searee  entered  the  house  with  his  borden,  when  Üie  YanWs 
ftepbew,  the  same  hunter  wbom  Tom  had  deprived  oi  the  skin  in  the 
ftioming,  came  \ip  to  the  house.  He  had  reeognised  the  Indian,  and 
threw  his  venison  irom  his  Shoulder  with  a  curse,  urheii  he  saw  Tom's 
gun  ieameg  agtiinst  the  wall. 

**  Wait,  you  rascal,"  he  muttet«d  to  himself ;  "  you  shall  miss  your  nert 
shot  at  any  rate,  that  Fll  take  care ;  aod  if  I  have  not  got  the  sldn,  jou 
fibail  not  bring  ^ne  home  with  this  char^  at  least." 

With  these  words  he  crept  np  tö  the  gun,  horriedly  drew  out  the 
wadding,  and  let  the  shot  fall  into  his  band ;  bot  not  yet  satisfied,  he 
tOök  tbe  Mher  wad  ont  and  put  in  a  new  one,  that  no  shot  might  adhere 
tö  it,  which  might  perchance  kill,  then  leaned  the  gun  again  in  the  oid  spoi, 
afid  walked  in  to  join  the  two  men  in  the  störe,  as  if  he  had  just  smyed. 

Tom  had  «ompieted  his  purchases,  put  them  into  his  hnating-poueh, 
that  hung  on  his  right  side,  raised  the  glass  to  his  lips,  which  he  had 
emptied  twice,  and  drained  the  last  drop ;  then  walked  to  the  door,  seized 
bis  gun,  and  was  about  starting  on  the  road  to  his  vilkge,  when  the 
turkeys  attracted  his  attention,  which  kept  their  heads  all  fixed  in  <me 
dtK>t,  where  some  Indian  com  had  been  strewo,  and  hence  a^Ssrded  a 
splendid  mark. 

Tom  noticed  it^  and  taking  aim  at  l^em  with  a  «mik,  he  cried  to  ti» 
old  Storekeeper,  "  I  should  be  very  glad — such  a  shot  in  the  woods." 

"  And  rd  bet  ä  Dollar  you  wonid  not  hit  one,"  cri]ed  the  young  man, 
^ickly  seising  the  opportanity  to  revenge  himself  on  the  Indian. 

"  I  have  no  dollar,*'  Tom  replied,  very  quietly,  "  but  the  old  man  ha 
an  Otter  skin  from  me — a  large  one—- worth  a  dollar  and  a  half;  you  bet 
a  döllat  and  a  half  against  it— I  hit  n*any— many  ofthose  there." 

**  Done  r  med  the  young  man;  '^  hei«  are  my  doliar  and  a  half^  wd 
if  you  lose,  my  uncle  pays  me  for  the  otter  skin.'* 

'^  Gxyod !"  said  the  Indian,  and  cocked  his  gun  to  kyok  at  die  poirder 
ib.  tne  pan. 

The  old  man  was  about  to  raise  some  objectiMi,  i^  he  did  not  consider 
it  possible  that  the  Indian  could  mks,  and  was  afraid  that  his  nephew 
woidd  really  have  to  pay  the'money  ;  but  the  latter  qniokiy  naade  him  a 
sign,  and  he  soon  gvew  satisfied  when  he  gt^ssed  the  true  State  of  the 
case.     He  consideredit  nothing  but  right  to  cheat  the  Indiaft. 

Tom,  who  had  in  the  mean  while  eonninced  himself  that  the  powder  in 
%ß  pan  was  dfy  and  in  good  conditio^,  took  aim  and  fired,  As  he  was 
only  thirty  paees  from  me  turiseys^  they  siaurted  tcp  in  terror  and  dis* 
persed ;  but  not  one  of  them  feil,  or  gave  the  least  sign  that  it,vm 
wonnded, 

Tom  etoöä  as  if  petrified,  and  looked  first  at  his  gim,  ihen  at  Üw  birds, 
and  last  of  all  at  the  two  men ;  the  yötmget  ^sne,  however,  jumped  ap 
atfd  shoiited  ^mth  dielight ;  at  last,  when  he  coM  maoage  to  «peak,  he 
'   <a4ed,  nwth  ti  voiee  half  suffocated  by  laught«r : 

"  Good  Tom,  good  Tom,  where  are  your  dollar  and  a  half  fbr  the  ott«sf^ 
i^dnP  Oh,  good  Tom!"  «>nd  ti^n  begaa  dancing  and  laoghiar ;  bot 
Tom  was  very  desponding,  and  said,  as  he  pulled  his  blanket  round  hm* 

^  Tom  too  muth  ^whi3ky^WBft  good*-^^alBM  hmd  bmvy  «od  hand 
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tremble.  Tom  drink  no  more  whisky  ;"  and  tJien  reekd  away  towards  the 
fbrest,  where  he  soon  disappeared. 

FouTteen  days  had  ela^ed  a(ler  thts  occurreoce,  when  (me  afternoon, 
as  both  the  white  men  were  seated  before  the  Btore,  Tom  eame  aloDg  the 
same  road  ;  on  this  occasion  he  carried  a  iarge  bündle  of  dried  skins,  both 
deer  and  otter,  and  had  regained  his  good  temper,  thoogh  bis  brow  grew 
A  Iktle  dark  when  he  saw  the  young  man :  he  probably  remembered  the 
^ot.  The  two  whites,  however,  greeted  him  heartily  ;  he  leaiied  his 
gan,  as  on  the  ptevioas  occasion,  against  the  outer  wbH,  and  aftw  a  short 
ccNiTersation  wilii  the  old  man,  followed  him  into  the  störe  to  complete 
the  bargain. 

.  He  appeaTed  not  to  notice  the  tnrkeys,  which  were  again  ranning  about 
befere  the  house ;  bat  the  two  had  scarcely  disappeared  through  the  door, 
when  the  young  man  jumped  from  his  seat,  and  m  a  few  seconds  came 
back  with  ins  ramrod  from  the  adjoimng  honse.  He  gently  crept  np  as 
be&re  to  the  guxi,  removed  the  charge  of  shot,  hid.  the  ramrod,  and  sat 
down  again  quietly,  to  await  the  end  of  the  barter  aud  the  appearance  of 
the  Indian. 

The  latter  was  no  long  time  before  he  came  oat ;  he  had  wanted  bot 
few  goods  this  day,  and  had  been  paid  ready  money,  bat  seemed  to  ha?« 
HO  inclinaiion  ta  enter  into  a  long  discourse  with  the  two  men,  for  he 
jeized  his  gan  asnd  gave  them  a  hast^  nod. 

**  Halk>,  Tom,"  the  young  man  called  after  him,  "  won't  you  try  your 
luck  again  to-day  with  another  shot  ?" 

<^Tom  has  not  so  many  dollars,"  tbe  savage  replied,  with  a  shake  of 
bis  head,  as  he  ^<ypped  and  k>oked  back  at  him.  *'The  white  men 
promise  fire-water,"  he  continued,  serionsly ;  ^*  then  the  Indian  shoots 
«Terything  that  oomes — big  and  Httle — man  and  woman  :  Indian  lofes 
fire- water.  Five  snmmers  ago  there  were  many  otters — very  many-« 
big  and  fat ;  now  red  man  can  set  five  traps  and  catch  one.  (Men 
ga  when  pale  face  comes — Indian  too.     Indian  is  poor!" 

**Bah,  bah!"  cried  the  yonng  man,  with  a  laugh;  **yo«  have  taken 
s  good  draught  of  whisky  i^gain  this  morning,  and  are  afraid  of 
missing." 

^'  No !"  Said  Tom,  laying  his  hand  on  his  heart ;  **  not  touciied  it — 
not  with  my  foot  even." 

^  But  yeu  Teel  about  9o  l"  thefonner  eontinued,  widi  >a  laugh,  in  order 
to  annoy  bim. 

•*  I  reel  ?'*  said  Tom,  in  a  rery  angry  tone.  **  Good ! — I'U  shoot ;  wJÄ 
i^ow  pale  face  Vm  not  dnink." 

"  Well !  here's  my  dollar,"  saad  the  white  man,  laying  tiie  money  on 
tlie  stnmp  of  a  tree. 

"  And  here's  mtne,**  said  Tom ;  "  not  mnch  money — a  .trifle  to  me/' 

^^Oho!  if  you  bounce  in  that  way  wi^your  money,  here  are  #▼« 
dollars  instead  of  one;  w^l  you  lay  the  same r" 

^'  That  I  don't  hit  a  torkey?''  the  Indkm  asked,  caulaously. 

■**  Of  comse,"  was  the  reply.     "  If  you  hit  one  or  nsore,  IVe  ioBt." 

^'Goodr'  Toat  replied;  and  withcnit  wasting  another  wwd  he  took 
four  more  doUars,  wluch  he  had  just  received  for  his  skins,  from  his  shot- 
belt,  and  laid  them  with  the  others.  He  then  took  a  handful  of  maize 
from  a  heap  close  by,  and  threw  it  before  the  turkeys,  walked  some 
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twenty  paces  back,  cocked  his  gun,  fired — and  foor  feil  oa  the  ground, 
and  soon  lay  there  dient  and  motionless.  With  widely-opened  mouths 
the  two  white  men  regarded  the  destraction  which  Tom's  gun  had 
effected,  not  merely  among  the  turkeys,  bat  in  their  pockets.  The  old 
man,  however,  was  the  first  to  collect  himsel^  and  began  with  all  senous» 
ness  to  protest  against  the  result  of  the  shot. 

''  If  a  red  skin,"  he  proceeded  to  say,  as  he  worked  himself  into  a 
passion,  ^*  likes  to  bet  about  his  own  turkeys  or  property,  he  can  do  it  in 
6od*s  name ;  bat  any  one  who  shot  his  poultry  in  his  own  yard,  and 
imder  his  very  nose,  must  put  up  with  the  consequences,  and  pay  ready 
money  for  the  injury  he  had  committed." 

He  seemed,  at  the  same  time,  not  indisposed  to  dispute  with  the  Indian^ 
as  to  the  possession  of  the  stake  he  had  just  gained ;  but  the  latter,  who 
had  again  loaded  his  gun,  without  paying  any  attention  to  the  little 
man's  anger,  walked  slowly  to  the  old  stump,  and  only  turned  his  head 
to  the  Yankee  when  the  latter  really  made  a  motion  to  stop  him.  But 
in  the  one  glance,  which  was  fixed  stemly  on  the  white  man,  and  quite 
in  Opposition  to  the  savage's  former  character,  there  was  such  a  concen- 
tration  of  anger,  hatred,  and  revenge,  that  the  trader  feil  back  in  terror, 
and  let  the  Osage  quietly  take  the  money. 

In  the  next  moment  the  old  good-tempered  smile  played  on  the 
Indianas  face ;  without  altering  a  feature  he  quietly  counted  the  ten 
dollars,  dropped  them  one  after  the  other  into  his  pouch,  and  then  threw 
his  gun  over  his  Shoulder.  As  he  was  preparing,  however,  to  leave,  he 
turned  once  again  to  the  men,  and  said,  good-humouredly : 

"  Suppose — you  want  shoot  once  more.  I  here  again  in  eight  days. 
Bat»"  he  continued  confidentially,  as  he  drew  somewhat  nearer  to  the 
young  man,  *'  when  I  come  to  pale  face,  always  put  two  charges  in  my 
gun.  Suppose — white  man  takes  one  out.  Good — enough  in  it  for 
another  shot.     Good-by !" 

We  must  say  there  is  a  considerable  amount  of  poetic  justice  in  this 
Story.  In  all  the  Indian  tales  hitherto  published  the  pale  faces  have 
continually  conquered  their  red  enemies ;  but  in  this  isolated  instance 
the  Indian  got  the  best  of  the  white  man. 

Our  next  extract,  of  a  very  different  dass  to  our  previous  one,  we 
submit  to  oiu:  readers  as  a  favourable  specimen  of  a  hunter's  tele,  worthy 
to  be  ranked  by  the  side  of  the  veritable  legends  of  Colonels  Boone  and 
Crockett.  We  do  not  by  any  means  wish  them  implicitly  to  believe  it, 
and  for  our  own  part,  a  horrid  spirit  of  uubelief  crept  over  us  while  tran- 
scribing  it,  but  we  give  it  on  Mr.  Gerstäcker's  authority,  who  teUs  the 
tale  as  'twas  told  to  him  and  several  others  by  an  old  backwoodsman  of 
the  name  of  Harper.  Our  readers  must  be  good  enough  to  suppose  a 
party  of  hunters,  resting  from  their  daily  toil  round  a  nuge  fire  in  the 
prairies  on  the  banks  of  the  Arkansas.  The  horses  hobbled,  the  supper 
prepared,  and  the  very  witching  hoiu:  arrived  when  the  deep  solemn 
silence  of  the  surrounding  forest,  only  broken  at  intervals  by  the  cry  of 
the  whip-poor-will,  or  the  howl  of  the  distant  wolves,  brings  the  mind 
into  a  proper  state  to  receive  such  stories  as  the  foUovdng , 
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ADVENTÜBE  WITH  A  BEAB. 

Talking  of  presence  of  mind  (Harper  commenced  his  story,  while  all 
listened  attentiyely,  for  he  was  known  as  the  best  conteur  in  the  whole 
*^  ränge") — I  was  about  fifiteen  years  of  age  at  the  time,  and  was  then  a 
yonng,  active  feUow,  when  five  of  us,  belonging  to  Vincennes  on  the 
Wabash,  went  down  the  river  in  a  canoe,  crossed  the  Ohio,  and  soon 
found  ourselves  in  the  then  celebrated  hunting-grounds  of  Kentucky. 
There  was  plenty  of  game,  and  the  bears  ran  about  like  the  hogs  do  at 
home.  After  a  few  days'  hunting  on  the  Ohio  then,  I  went  one  mom- 
ing — it  was  in  winter,  in  February,  and  bitterly  cold — at  a  sharp  trot 
t}irough  the  woods,  and  saw  not  far  from  me  a  hollow  tree,  with  a  large 
opening  at  the  top.  <<  Hang  it,"  I  thought,  ^'  the  tree  looks  just  as  if  mtäe 
for  the  winter-quarters  of  one  of  the  black  rascals."  I  went  up,  looked  at 
it  on  all  sides,  and  found  distinct  traces  that  bears  had  climbed  up  and 
down ;  so  I  thought  to  myself,  ''  You'U  cHmb  up  too,  and  take  a  smell  at 
it ;  if  it  smells  of  bears,  you'll  fetch  assistance,  we'll  throw  fire  in,  and  if 
there's  npthing  in  it,  we  shan't  want  to  waste  our  time."  I  climbed  up 
with  the  help  of  a  young  tree,  which  stood  dose  by,  and  got  my  head 
over  the  hole.  It  smelled  very  strong  of  bears,  but  higher  up  there 
was  another  opening  in  the  trunk,  so  I  clambered  up  to  stick  my  nose 
into  that  as  well.  While  doing  so,  I  trod  incautiously  on  the  edge  of 
the  first  opening;  a  piece  of  rotten  wood  broke,  I  feil,  and  rattled  away, 
as  easily  as  a  bullet  in  a  lifle-barrel,  right  down  into  Äe  hollow  tree. 

When  I  arrived  down  safely,  my  first  care  was  to  find  out  what  I  had 
under  me,  for  I  did  not  feel  very  comfortable  at  the  thought  of  sharing 
the  narrow  space  with  a  bear ;  but  I  was  soon  caJmed  in  this  respect,  for 
soft,  rotten  wood  was  all  I  stood  upon,  and  into  which  I  had  sunk  up  to 
my  knees.  The  interior  of  the  tree  conyinced  me^-  however,  that  it  either 
served  as  an  abode  for  a  bear,  or  had  done  so  vory  shortly  before ;  the 
rank  smell,  in  the  first  place,  could  not  be  mistaken,  and  the  trunk  itself 
was  inwardl^  scratched  and  rubbed  so  smooth  and  clean,  that  it  feit 
almost  as  if  it  had  been  planed. 

When  I  had  examined  eveiything  carefully,  I  thought  of  beating  a 
retreat ;  but  who  could  describe  my  horror,  when  I  found  that  my  descent 
had  certainly  been  very  easy,  but  the  daws  and  strength  of  a  bear  were 
required  to  get  out  again.  I  would  not  wish  my  worst  enemy  the  feel- 
ings  of  that  moment.  Cold  Perspiration  broke  out  on  my  whole  body, 
and  I  cowered  down  to  reflect  what  I  could  do.  Shouting  would  have 
been  nonsensical ;  there  was  no  house  within  a  circuit  of  at  least  eighty 
miles,  except  on  the  other  side  of  the  Ohio,  and  only  the  merest  chance 
could  lead  one  of  my  comrades  hither.  Besides,  we  had  agreed  the  pre- 
vious  day  that  we  would  go  fiirther  down  the  river,  and  the  others  might 
fancy  that  I  had  preceded  them,  while  I  was  destined  to  perish  here 
miserably.  The  thought  of  starvation  crossed  my  mind  like  a  flash  of 
Hghtning ;  I  sprang  up,  and  tried  once  again  with  tue  strength  of  despair 
to  clamber  up  the  perpendicular  hollow,  but  in  vain  ;  I  found  no  prcnec- 
tions,  and  the  trunk,  although  narrower  towards  the  top,  was  at  the  bot- 
tom,  where  I  was,  too  wide  for  me  to  lean  my  back  against  one  side,  and 
work  my  way  up  in  that  fashion.     I  feil  back  in  despair.    Wild  thoughts 
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of  suicide  crossed  my  brain,  and  my  real  consolation  was  my  knife,  which 
I  feit  at  my  side ;  I  knew,  at  any  rate,  that  I  was  saved  £roin  a  death  by 
luiog«r. 

.  While  I  was  sittin^  there  boried  in  tkese  reflecacms,  and  duttdung  my 
kands  togetiKr  oonTulsively,  I  fanded  I  heard  something  moving  md 
gecatching  on  the  oatside  of  tlie  tree.  I  held  my  Weath,  and  listened. 
It  was  on  the  tree,  and,  as  it  seemed,  somewhat  higher  thantwhere  I  was. 
I  tried  to  shout,  but  at  tbis  moment  the  (^peiiing  grew  dark  above  ny 
head,  and  complete  obscnrity  surroimded  me ;  bat  i£e  thooghii  forceditself 
upon  me,  it  is  the  bear,  who  is  retuming  to  its  bed,  which,  as  you  know, 
it  often  leaves  at  this  season,  in  order  to  diink. 

What  to  do  now  ?  Strafe  with  him  for  my  life — it  was  scarcdy 
wordi  ihe  staroggle;  still  I  plucked  my  knife  £rom  the  sheath,  aad  waited 
£ar  the  bear,  who  was  comiag  down  slowly  and  comfofftaUy  (the  tree 
was  at  least  thirty  feet  deep),  and  who  probably  did  not  suspect  wliat 
oompi^ny  he  would  find  below.  Bat  when  he  came  down  lower,  another 
idea  occurred  to  me.  I  retamed  my  knife  to  the  sheath,  aad  just  «b  he 
was  exactly  over  me  (you  know  a  bear  always  goes  into  a  bollow  tree 
kindforemost),  I  £astenea  both  hands  with  desperate  energy  in  the  thids 
wool  on  bis  loins,  «ind,  to  be  qnite  sure,  seized  loa  short  tail  with  my  teetfa. 
I  stuck  to  him  like  a  leeeh.  What  the  bear  thoi^ht  at  the  time,  whe& 
he  was  received  in  such  a  stränge  fashion  in  bis  own  housey  I  canitot  say; 
this  I  know  though,  that  in  bis  first  alarm  he  did  not  scratck  a  Uttk  ioto 
the  rotten  wood,  as  he  stretched  out  bis  powei6il  claws  and  woiked  his 
way  up  again  with  extraordinary  strength  and  in  wild  huny,  vrbklsL  he 
had  eome  down  just  befove  so  eosily,  and  with  such  self^iatiafactioa.  Hy 
only  fear  now  was,  that  his  strength  would  give  way  ;  bot  thei«  «as  oo 
oocasion ;  up  we  went  like  clockwork;  and  I  scaree*saw  myaelf  at  übeity 
again  beibre  I  <^nod  my  hands  and  month,  ^ed  the  bear,  and  held  od 
tight  to  the  tree,  not  to  slip  back  again,  for  the  bear  would  not  have  becn 
in  a  hurry  to  corae  to  my  assiataaee  a  seoood  time.  He  rattkd  down  the 
tree  with  a  thundering  noise,  and  befisre  I  eould  hokl  i»st  and  ooaviiifie 
myself  that  I  was  really  a  free  man  again,  d»  bear  had  alreadydis- 
appeared  in  the  ihicket. 

^  And  you  had  no  c^ortunity  of  thanking  him,''  sakl  cor  mtfaoc,  ^ 
a  kcugk. 

^<Thank  him — mo"  Harper  growled;  ^^  the  bqggar  was  in  an  vM 
hnny,  and  never  even  looked  round  to  see  whom  he  had  had  in  tow; 
besiaes,  in  any  caae,  in  the  hurry,  I  couki  not  have  expressed  my  thanh 
for  when  we  got  to  the  top  my  mouth  was  perfeetly  füll  of  hair." 

The  last  eztract  with  which  we  shali  dose  our  paper  is  of  a  mw^  »<ve 
melancboly  natuxe  thaa  die  two  pievioas  «torks,  and  we  will  call  it 


THIB  HÜSBICAinB. 

At  die  foot  of  the  Ozark  monntains,  where  the  rocky  i^qpes  extendftr 
into  the  cultivated  Settlements,  and  at  ao  gieat  distaxice  from  die  hts^ 
of  die  Mulberry,  which  foauied  and  roared  agaiaut  the  dnrp  ädge»  of  itt 
widi  which  the  «atetordinadly  aevere  wmter  diDeateBied  to  iaipiison  f^ 
imK>  white  hunters  wdked,  wrappcd  in  their  bbnktflSy  isioDg  the  strMD^ 
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and  seemed  to  be  looking  for  a  place  ither^  th«y  could  crosB  to  ibe  lOlher 
Mle. 

They  were  two  power&l-loöking  fellotPiS)  as  they  walked  oa  with  tiveb 
xifles  oa  th^r  shonlders,  »od  the  elegantly  iruigcd  leggings,  the  cioseh*- 
fitting  and  carefdlly  soled  mocasmoS)  showed  that  they  bad  assnimed  m 
habits  o£  the  woods,  and  were  not  of  those  *'  land  hanters"  who,  espeeially 
at  tiiat  day,  had  begon  travernng  tbe  westem  pari  of  the  State,  in  order 
to  find  ottt  the  most  faTourably  sitoated  districts,  and  purdiase,  or  atleast 
lay  claim  to  them. 

^  Bill,"  one  o£  them  at  last  said,  as  he  ^»pped,  '^  our  searching  is  of  no 
use'^yoii  See  I  was  light ;  the  stream  is  bete  too  wide  for  us  to  £md.  a 
tree  lying  across  it,  and  if  I  really  went  to  work  with  my  little  toma* 
hawk,  and  feUed  one  of  the  xiearest  plane-trees,  it  would  not  be  long 
enough.  Besides,  a  heavy  stonn  is  gatiheriiig  behind  us,  and  I  ibiak  we 
should  not  do  wroog  were  we  to  make  arrangetnents  for  pasdng  this  night 
better  than  the  last :  it  will  be  bitterly  cold." 

^  It's  very  annoyine,  ihongh/'  Bill  answered  bis  brother,  cxossly^  *^  that 
we  oould  not  reach  the  ravnie  over  there  to-night,  for,  in  tlie  first  piaee, 
we  should  find  &nious  qoarters  in  one  of  the  numerous  caves,  and  then, 
besides,  I  should  fawve  liked  to  iook  hr  bears;  theie  are  sure  to  be  some 
thete.  The  water's  too  cold  for  w  to  swim  across,  and  the  storm  will  not 
be  a  trifling  one  ;  so  theo»  to  work;  hei«  are  cid  trees  enough  lyiiag  about» 
and  a  bark  roof  can  be  easily  aoade." 

*'  There  are  almest  too  maay  trete  lyix^  aboot,'*  Tom  replied,  lookii^ 
all  round  bim,  *^  and  those  still  Standing  seem  rotten  and  r^y  to  fall.  I 
do  not  much  Übe  the  diougfat  of  oamping  her»,  for  you  know  the  story 
fother  oBce  told  us  about  such  a  plaee." 

^  Nonsoise!"  BiU  said,  lauqghmgiy.  *'  Can  we  find  a  better  oawpii^ 
plaee  ?  The  little  strsam  rans  abng  at  our  fest,  there's  plenty  of  wood 
dose  handy,  the  young  traes  will  fanush  feraoin  poles,  and  tiie  bark  Ümte 
is  fiist-raite  for  a  roof." 

.  Tom  made  no  further  ^'eetiona ;  tbe  9pot  looked  too  inviting,  and  they 
were  both  soon  engaged  in  nuisi&g  a  F<w^h  dielter  for  that  night  at  least, 
which  could  afford  them  refuge  agaiast  the  ooiieeting  etorniv  Uoder 
such  good  hands  tilie  work  was  *eanly  aeeomplished,  and  the  next  half- 
hoar  found  both  aiMbr  th^  ^uiokiy  ecected  rood^  watehing  the  paeees  iif 
meat  broiling  on  tiie  fife. 

**  If  s  Strange  how  eoM  it  hm  suddenfy  tanwd^"  Tom  at  kogdi  brofae 
the  silence ;  ''  oniy  Iook,  the  w«ter  ia  the  tin  pan  isfroven  quite  bard>  and 
the  wind  has  chopped  round  to  the  nordi-^east ;  it  bk>w8  ccmfoundedly 

CRiaPTp,  tOOk** 

"  Let  it  blow,"  Bill  yawned,  as  he  wraj^ed  himself  closely  in  the  fohls 
of  bis  blanket ;  "  l  am  tired,  and  want  to  deep,  Tom.  '  Lay  a  coapfo  of 
bougfas^n  the  fire  befoce  yiNitumni,  aad  the  one first  awakie  t^^monow 
must  rouse  the  other." 

Midnight  was  past,  and  the  fise  baad  aeaiiy  exp^ed,  but  tihe  two 
biotbers  sfept  ficmly^  and  the  icy  north  wind  tibat  howied  ov«r  tfae  snow^ 
dad  hills  iiito  the  vsaiiey  eoafcd  not  dblmb  thear  iBkuabet.  H«avy  nasMB 
of  donds  had,  bowaver,  eolieeted  togetharfinoaa  vmam  qaulers;  daridy 
threatanng  äwy  broeded  over  the  rustüng  forest,  ähd  die  stately  ttem 
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shook  and  bawed  iheir  leafless  branches,  as  if  in  timid  foreboding  of  the 
approaching  storm.  A  bright  flash  of  lightning  suddenly  burst  from  the 
black  heavens,  and  a  terrific  peal  of  thunder  almost  instantaneously  M- 
lowed  the  messenger  of  destniction.  One  of  tbe  terrible  winter  storms 
was  impending,  and  the  unchained  hurricane  howled  and  tore  through  liie 
narrow  mountain  ravines. 

"  Bill !"  cried  Tom,  springing  up  in  horror — "  Bill,  get  np ;  we  dare 
not  lie  down ;  see  how  the  old  trees  quiver ;  and  do  you  hear,  there's  one 
of  them  Cracking  ?" 

'*  Hallo!"  Bill  replied,  as  he  quickly  threw  off  his  blanket,  "has  it 
caught  US  ?  Hi !  Tom,  lay  hold  of  the  roof ;  I'm  blessed  if  the  coq- 
foonded  north-wester  won't  take  it  along  with  it." 

His  fear  was  not  entirely  unfounded,  for  at  the  same  instant  such  a 
furious  blast  burst  firom  the  opposite  yalley  that  it  half  uncovered  their 
resting-place  in  a  second,  and  buming  ashes  and  sparks  were  carried  far 
away  into  the  gloom  of  night.  A  lightning  flash  again  bui^t  forth  from 
the  douds,  and  the  thunder  deadened  the  sound  of  the  howling  stonn. 
Then  it  suddenly  seemed  as  if  the  wfaole  earth  were  tom  from  its  founda- 
tions ;  £Eur,  far  away,  on  it  came ;  at  first  indistinctly  with  a  hoUow  sound, 
like  the  crash  of  a  thousand  cannon ;  then  nearer  and  nearer  it  roaied, 
spreading  wild  and  terrible  overthrow  and  harrowing  desolation  around. 

^'Almighty  God,  a  hurricane!*'  Tom  cried,  starting  up  in  tenor, 
for  at  the  same  moment  the  storm  reached  them.  The  giant  trunks, 
which  had  withstood  centuries,  bowed  like  thin  twigs,  and  with  one 
blow,  that  Struck  terror  to  the  heart  of  the  listeners,  the  whole  forest 
was  mown  leyel  with  the  earth  by  the  band  of  the  Almighl^.  The 
hurricane  raged  further  and  further  with  £rightful  velocity ;  for  miles 
around  it  overthrew  the  tall  oaks,  and  hurled  them  like  reeds  to  the 
ground;  for  mUes  it  marked  its  path  with  desolation  and  destruetion; 
but  silence,  grave-like  silence,  followed  in  its  track,  and  rested  over  the 
wildly-scattered  trees :  not  a  breath  was  stirring,  and  the  calnmess  of 
death,  after  this  horrifying  outbreak  of  the  Clements,  affected  the  poor 
heart  of  a  mortal  with  a  more  agonising  shudder  than  it  had  feit  eyen 
in  the  most  terrible  fury  of  the  storm. 

Bill  had  miraculously  escaped,  without  eyen  the  slightest  injury; 
cJinging  tightly  to  an  immense  tree  that  had  preyiously  fallen,  anotber 
oak  that  feil  across  it  only  seryed  to  saye  him,  as  it  guarded  him  from  the 
oiher  continually  falling  branches  and  smaller  trees ;  but  now,  as  soon 
as  the  first  most  pressing  danger  was  passed,  he  jumped  up  and  cried» 
fiUed  with  terror,  to  his  brother : 

"  Tom — brother  Tom— do  answer,  Tom.  Great  God !  has  such  & 
terrible  end  fallen  to  your  share !" 

No !  it  would  haye  been  well  for  him  if  that  had  been  his  lot ;  he  still 
liyed,  and  his  weak  yoice,  at  no  great  distance,  Struck  the  bunteres 
attentive  ear. 

''  AU*merciful  Heayens !"  the  latter  cried,  when  he  had  quickly  leaped 
oyer  a  couple  of  trees  lying  in  the  way,  and,  with  a  blazing  pine-torch  in 
his  band,  stood  before  Idm  he  sought  ^^  AJl«merciful  Heavens  1"  he  re- 
peated,  in  almost  maddeningf  ag^ny,  and  coyered  his  face  with  bis  haods, 
for  dose  to  him,  pale  as  a  corpse,  with  both  thighs  buried  beneath  an 
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immense  oak,  which  was  sfaattered  from  top  to  bottom,  lay  bis  Tom,  hi« 
brother,  the  playmate  of  bis  voutb,  tbe  darling  of  bis  beart. 

''  It'fl  very  oold/'  the  unnappy  man  wbispered,  and  looked  up  im- 
pioringly  to  the  bunter,  wbo,  apparently  incapable  of  any  fartber  move- 
ment, stood  near  bim  as  if  bewn  oat  of  stone — '^  it's  very  cold,  Bill ; 
can't  you  bring  me  a  little  fire  ?" 

These  words  broke  tbe  charm  which  seemed  to  possess'bis  half 
unconscious  brotber. 

''Tom,  Tom!"  he  cried,  as  he  threw  bimself  witb  groans  on  the 
mutUated  body  of  bis  dearest  companion. 

"  You  hurt  me,  Bill,"  tbe  latter  entreated  ;  <'  my  arm  pains  me,  and 
it  is  so  cold." 

"  Wait,  you  sball  have  fire — ^in  a  few  seconds,"  Bill  now  cried,  as  he 
Sprung  bastily  up  ;  '^  lie  there  a  minute  longer,  and  I'll  fetch  some  ashes, 
and  tben  help  you  up — only  a  moment's  patience ;"  and  in  wild  haste 
he  flew  back  to  the  still  buming  camp-fire.  Ah !  he  did  not  notice  ihe 
weak,  painful  smile  which  stole  over  the  features  of  tbe  unbappy  man, 
as  he  begged  bim  to  '^  have  patience."  He  hurriedly  collected  all  the 
ashes  and  buming  wood  bis  arms  could  hold — ^the  flames  scorched  bis 
hunting-shirt  and  hands — ^be  did  not  notice  it,  and  flew  back  to  bis 
brother*s  side :  plenty  of  drift-wood  lav  around,  and  in  a  few  moments 
a  bright,  cheering  fire  flared  by  the  side  of  the  tree,  under  wbose  g^ant 
weight  Äe  poor  &llow  lay  buried  alive. 

Bill  now  regarded  witb  a  shudder  the  terrible  scene,  and  madly  threw 
bimself  on  the  tree,  which  a  hundred  men  could  not  have  raised,  and 
tried  bis  own  utmost  strength  on  an  impossibility. 

'*  Bill !"  Tom  gently  begged  bim,  "  come  here,  come — give  me  your 
band — ^that's  right.     And  now,  Bill— -do  you  really  love  me  ?" 

A  convulsive  grasp  of  bis  brotber  s  band  answered  this  question : 
speak  he  could  not,  for  the  tears  he  bad  suppressed  witb  difficulty 
suffocated  every  sound. 

"  Will  you  do  me  a  Service  ?"  Tom  implored,  drawing  tbe  unresisting 
man  closer  to  bim. 

"  A  Service !"  Bill  whispered — "  a  Service !  Wbat  can  you  ask  tbat  I 
would  not  do  for  you,  if  it  was  in  my  power  ?" 

"  You  promise  to  do  it?" 

"  Wbat  is  it  ?"  the  hunter  asked,  in  terror. 

"  Take  your  rifle,"  Tom  begged,  "  and — put  an  end  to  my  sufPer- 
ings." 

'*  Tom  !"  the  other  cried,  as  he  sprang  up  in  horror. 

'^  Put  an  end  to  my  sufferings,"  the  unbappy  man  entreated.  '^  Bill ! 
brotber  !  if  you  ever  loved  me,  prove  it  now.  Do  not  let  me  perish  here 
slowly  and  horribly." 

"  I  will  save  you,  if  it  cost  my  own  life,"  Bill  cried.  "  I  will  vetum 
witb  assistance  this  very  night" 

*'  Tbat  is  not  possible,"  tbe  poor  fellow  replied,  sorrowfiilly  shaking 
bis  bead.  "  The  next  setüement  is,  by  the  nearest  read,  at  least  fifteen 
miles  from  here ;  but  tbe  road  you  would  have  to  take  to  go  round  all 
tbe  rocks  and  ravines,  is  twenty ;  and  if  you  came  back,  if  you  brougbt 
fifty  people  witb  you,  what  help  could  they  g^ve  me  ?    Both  my  tbighs 
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«re  ^attered,  vdA  the  nearest  doctor  liTes  in  Little  Bock,  knndreds  of 

miles  from  here,  and  whither  we  searce  know  tfae  direetion»     Bill^  will 

ycn  let  me  lie  here  for  dajB^  and  afterwards  see  me  peridi  wäaeirMj  ?^ 

^'  Ask  mj  own  life,  Tom,  and  yon  ahall  have  it  with  pleasure ;  but 

dont  reqaire  sucli  a  terrible  thmg  from  me :  it  must  be  posnble  to 

saye  you — I  have  my  tomahawk  —  I  can  cut  this  tree  tlö'aagh — I 
^^  f» 

"  Can  you  eure  wounds  like  these  ?"  Tom  intemipted  him»  and 
pointed  with  his  band  to  bis  thtgfas.  It  was  a  terrible  sight^  and  the 
brother  feil  upon  his  knees,  with  a  groan. 

*'  I  cannot  murder  you,"  be  gently  said. 

"  And  do  you  call  that  murder  ?  Oh,  Bill !"  he  continiied,  "  could  yoo 
enly  fancy  tbe  pain  I  am  now  safTeiing,  yoa  wtMiId  take  oompassioa — 
wonld  not  let  me  beg  in  vaia." 

^  I  will  giTe  you  tbe  rifle — don't  make  me  my  brotber's  mwderer," 
BUl  grosned. 

^'  My  rigbt  arm  is  also  broken  ;  I  oannot,  leven  if  I  wonld/' 

<<  Tom !''  the  powerful  man  sobbed,  as  be  tkrew  lümself  by  bis  brother's 
side,  ''  wbat  is  it  you  want  of  me  ?' 

"  Wbat  did  you  lately  do  to  Nestor  wlien  the  bear  kad  tom  bim  so 
tembly?" 

"Isbothira." 

"  He  was  your  favourite  dog  !*' 

Sill  only  answered  -müi  sob«. 

^^  And  you  loved  bim  more  than  me?"  Tom  now  asked,  almost  le- 
proachfully. 

''Oh!  why  did  I  notbeed  your waming  when  we  Iwt  evening  reacbed 
this  unhappy  spot  ?  why  did  I  not  aroid  the  decayed  ttees  tbast 
tlureatened  us  on  all  sides  ?  why—-—'' 

'*  Bill !"  the  unhappy  man  intemipted  bim,  ^  do  yon  mean  to  free  me 
from  my  torture  ?" 

'<  I  will  r  the  poor  fellow  sobbed  oa  bis  broäier's  neek.  The^  beld 
one  another  in  a  close  embrace  for  a  long  while,  but  when  Tom  tried  to 
unloose  bis  hold,  his  brother  only  beld  him  tbe  tighter.  Day  at  length 
broke  in  the  east,  and  the  sun  i^one  on  tbe  ^aos  of  wüdly-scattexed  trees 
around. 

"  Let  US  part,"  Tom  whispered  ;  "  be  a  man!" 

He  quietly  pushed  his  brother  back,  and  he  at  length  stood  up. 

"  Well,  then,  be  it  so !"  he  said.  "  I  see  you  are  right — it  is  impos- 
sible  to  save  you.  I  know,  too,  timt  I  sboidd  have  asked  the  same  of 
yoa  in  a  simUar  case,  and  you  woold  not  have  refosed  me.  Pray  to  God 
for  the  last  time,  and  pray  too  for  me,  that  he  may  fbrgxre  me  tbe  muider 
ofmy  brother." 

Bill  tottered  away  to  fetch  bis  rifle,  but  retumed  in  a  iew  moments 
with  a  firm  and  certain  step.  With  his  gan  in  bis  left  band,  he  svnmg 
bimself  mik  the  right  over  the  soattered  truaiks,  amd  soon  stood  once 
again  by  the  side  of  his  brother,  who  looked  affbotionately  in  his  ftoe. 

^I  am  ready,''  tbe  latter  ssdd,  with  a  smile ;  **  do  not  tremble»  and 
God  reward  you  for  yoor  kin^ess — ^goed-byP'  He  offered  htm  his 
sotmd  band  as  he  turaed  his  faee  awaj. 
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^'BroAerr  the  toitnred  hnirter  aneäy  ia  agonj,  and  tbirew  lumself 
again  on  hb  breast.  Once  agam  they  held  eoA  other  in  a  elose  emlnrae^ 
tm  Tom  entreated  geotly,  **  Do  not  delay  any  longer."  With  a  hasiy 
bonnd  the  hunter  stood  ob  his  feet,  laised  his  rifle  to  his  ehe^,  and  ky 
tbe  next  moment  unocmseious  by  the  side  of  the  brother  he  had  shot. 

What  more  have  I  to  teil  ?  Shaü  I  describe  how  he  awoke  and 
piled  branch  on  braneh  npon  hig  brother  s  corpse,  so  that  wolf  and  panther 
might  not  fast^i  their  greedy  teeth  in  the  beloved  rematns — how  he 
tottered  away,  and  irrestled  with  death  for  moaths  in  the  wild  dreams  of 
fever,  carefally  nursed  by  friends?  No!  enough  of  thk  sorrowfal  tale. 
His  brother's  blood-eoveied  nioe  did  not  long  troable  him  in  lus  nightly 
dreams,  or  cause  him  to  spring  in  terror  from  bis  bed  and  try  to  fly — on  an 
exped^ion  against  some  plundering  Creeks,  a  compassionate  ImUet  put 
an  end  to  his  life,  and  his  friends  buried  him  where  he  feil.  But  bis 
memovy  has  been  still  retained  in  that  neighbourhood,  and  when  a  hunter 
camps  at  night,  and  tums  an  inquiring  glanee  toward  the  giant  trunks 
whieb  menaeiugly  Surround  him,  then  a  gentle  prayer  parts  the  lips  of 
even  ^»  rougbest  and  wildest  of  t^  band,  and  he  whispers,  ^^  God  pre* 
serre  me  from  peor  Tom's  £&te !" 


A  WORD  OR  TWO  ABOUT  CHILDREN. 

BY  E.  P.  SOWSELL,  ESQ. 

I  CONFB86  ikoA  I  am  quite  indififereiit  to — ^not  to  say  that  I  posütively 
dialike — tbe  play  and  prattle  of  childien.  I  cannot  at  all  enter  into  the 
gratifieatiooL  which  seems  ordinariiy  excited  by  the  lietening  to  their 
meeiiingless  sayings  and  senseless  antics.  Aad  aow,  do  your  worst  upon 
me,  oh  ye  dotin^  mampias»  aad  papas»  and  grapAmammas,  for  I  oave 
declared  it. 

There  are  sondry  reasoüs  for  this  apathy  on  my  part.  In  tbe  first 
place,  a  chlld  in  the  midst  of  a  party  of  mea  and  woiii«i,  all  of  them 
engaged  in  the  enaobling  oeeupation  of  amnsisi^  him,  preaents  himsetf  to 
me  as.  the  very  impenonation  of  selfishness.  Of  oourse  there  really  is 
Ettte,  if  any,  selfisfanesa  an  tbe  case  ;  the  ehild  is  too  young,  we  will  sup- 
pose,  for  the  viee  to  have  taken  possessioa  of  him  to  any  extent  But  I 
ny  snch  is  the  idea  conreyed.  Considar  for  a  moment  The  papa  is 
roUing  a  ball  along  tibe  floor ;  the  mamma  is  singing  the  delightful  aod 
mspiriting  ballad  of  '<  Ob  the  tree  top ;"  the  grandmamma  is  declamg 
Üiat  ^  he  is  a  dear  diiU,  heis,  and  be  shall  go  kok  atthegee-gee  outo' 
dooEs ;"  the  auat  i»  dancing ;  and  two  Tiaitors  «re  produoing  cakes  and 
sweetmeats  for  tia»  daer  in^t's  greedy  ooBSumption.  And  afiber  all, 
pohably,  it  is  a  very  ooe^aided  matter.  The  duU  raay  be  '<  good»"  aod 
he  may  dttgn  to  be  pleased ;  wherenpoiL  it  is  dedared  that  there  is  not 
«Mb  jockottar  cfaüd  in  Chiisteadom.    The  dfiapecate  «xertioas  of  soe 
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people  having  produced  a  smile  of  satisfaction  on  the  cberub'a  counte« 
nance,  strai^tway  the  party  fly  into  ecstasies  of  admiratioii,  and  are 
overcome  with  dehght.  £ot  the  dear  babj  may  not  he  "good,"  and  he 
may  regard  all  the  forious  endeavours  enumerated  with  cold  disdain. 
What  then — ^will  the  party  abandon  the  nngrateful  task?  Not  so,  they 
wiU  but  continue  it  more  vigoiously,  and  though  they  may  still  be 
unsuccessful,  and  so  may  at  length  reüDqaish  their  labomrs,  they  will  only 
reproach  themselves  for  their  deficieney  in  the  power  of  amusing. 

I  believe  myself  that  these  violent  exertions  to  amuse  a  diild  proceed 
from  a  wrong  notion.  I  doubt  whether  he  is  not  better  pleased  wben  be 
is  \eh  to  himself  in  a  quiet  comer  with  a  toy,  than  when  ne  is  surrounded 
by  an  army  of  doting  relatives  oppressing  and  overwhelming  bim  with 
troublesome  kindness.  I  question  whether  juveniles  appreoiate  broken 
English  and  idiotic  gestures  to  anything  like  the  extent  imagined.  And 
(^  this  I  am  quite  sure,  that  things  are  said  to  and  taught  children,  which 
lay  the  foundadon  of  evil  to  a  degree  which  may  well  cause  a  sigh.  At 
a  very  early  age,  indeed,  impressions  are  created  and  tendencies  imparted, 
and  the  most  jealous  care  should  he  observed  that  evil  shouldnot  approach 
until  good  should  have  been  so  thoroughly  and  indelibly  fixed  and  planted, 
that  the  contact  should  be  accompanied  with  little  danger.  Woe  betide 
the  man  or  the  woman  who  should  attack  my  child,  S  I  had  one,  with 
some  silly  saying  of  doubtful  tendency,  or  teach  him  some  idle  current 
remark  of  perhaps  lesS  than  equivocal  morality.  The  amusers  of  children 
too  often  deserve  to  be  regarded  as  little  better  than  positive  pests.  They 
flock  around  their  victims,  and  saying  anythmg,  doing  anything,  to  create 
a  smile,  they  accomplish  their  end,  they  do  raise  a  smile,  and  at  the  same 
time  sowing  the  seed  of  corruption,  they  ensure  the  result  of  a  harrest  of 
bitter  tears  hereafter. 

Volumes  upon  volumes  might  be  written  on  this  score,  but  I  only  just 
allude  to  it  here.  I  verily  believe  that  it  would  be  a  very  wise  proceed- 
ing  for  every  infant  of  twelve  months  old  to  be  taken  from  all  its  relatives^ 
and  placed  with  guardians  and  trainers  chosen  from  their  possesaion  of 
the  proper  qualiflcations  for  rearing  children  both  mentally  and  bodily. 
I  care  nothing  for  the  yell  which  may  ascend  against  me  for  this  remarL 
It  is  undeniably  true  that  while  parents  are  eveiywhere,  persons  dtdy 
qualified  to  train  and  instruct  children  must  be  mligently  sougbt,  and 
are,  indeed,  difficult  to  find. 

But  secondly.  Of  course  we  cannot,  every  moment  of  our  lives,  be 
employed  in  duties  of  distinot  usefulness  and  value.  We  must  linbend 
by  bemg  a  little  (alas !  if  I  ponder  for  an  instant,  can  I  say  a  liiUe  f) 
foolish  sometimes.  And  if  children-loving  people  like  ocdasionaUv  to 
play  clownish  tricks,  or  to  give  the  appearance  of  having  suddenly  Men 
stricken  with  drivelling  idiotcy,  I  suppose  it  must  be  said,'**  So  oeat — 
more's  the  pity.**  But  when  you  find  (as  may  be  found)  söme  good- 
humoured  people — grown  men  and  women,  mit  veiy  children  sml  in 
mäny  respects — give  up  honi'  after  hour  to  talking  nonsense,  to  craiwlin^ 
on  *^all  fours,"  to'dancing  about  like  dressed  tip  monkeys,  and  to  doing  and 
saying  all  sorts  of  things  utterly  foolish,  merely  to  aäiüse  some  spoilt 
child  who,  if  he  had  been  properly  trained,  would  neVer  not  only  not 
have  needed,  but  even  have  been  pleased  with,  such  unnaturäl  exfaibitions 
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— in  such  case,  I  do  think  there  is  an  amount  of  infatuation  deeplj  to  be 
deplored  and  heartily  to  be  condemned. 

There  is  yet  a  third  reason  why  I  cannot  listen  to  children's  ehatter, 
or  view  their  thoughtless  gambols  with  much  pleasure,  aud  this  is  un- 
affected  by  their  being  shared  in  by  adults  or  otherwise.  One  can  hardlj 
look  upon  a  child  without  a  sigh.  Comparatively,  at  all  events,  so  inno- 
cent  now,  so  light-hearted,  so  free  from  care,  so  füll  of  the  delight  of  the 
momenty  so  ignorant  of  the  dark  future,  so  unconsdous  of  the  dreary 
earthly  pilgrimage,  and  of  its  end,  the  grave!  Alas!  alas!  should  it 
not  be  with  an  eSbrt  we  should  return  a  ehild's  smile  ?  His  is  the  smile 
of  purity  and  truth ;  ours  is  the  forced,  unnatural  smile,  which  the  world 
taught  US  when  we  had  forgotten  that  of  our  öwn  childhood.  It  is 
moming^aow,  bright  early  morning  with  this  dear  young  one ;  no  cloudg 
are  in  the  sky,  but  all  is  fair  and  füll  of  promise  of  a  glorious  day.  But 
yet  know  we  not  that  but  a  brief  hour  and  the  softness  and  beauty  which 
are  around  shall  have  departed,  and  there  may  be  a  glare  of  light  and  a 
burning  heat;  but  they  will  be  poor  Substitutes  for  the  quieter  period 
which  shall  have  passed.  And  is  this  all  ?  May  not  the  mid-day  bring  clouds 
and  Storni  ?  may  not  the  lightning's  flash  and  thunders  roar  ?  and  may 
not  there  be  a  stränge  and  sudden  falling  into  night,  and  the  day  be 
prematurely  closed?  The  keen  blasts  of  trouble,  the  smiting  hail  of 
distress  and  failure,  the  sharp  cold  of  disappointment  and  unrewarded 
efibrt,  the  thunderbolt  of  calamity — all  may  be  hid  in  the  future,  and  be 
destined  to  exert  their  feil  influence  in  a  Coming  hour.  And  then  is  to 
appear  the  end.  Under  any  circumstances  the  end  must  come ;  the  end 
of  decay  and  death,  the  falling  into  a  sleep  to  be  broken  (it  is  to  be 
trusted)  in  the  world  where  another  sun  shineth  and  there  is  no  night. 
Ah !  who  mourneth  for  children  dead,  flowers  faded  ere  the  wind  howled 
and  the  storm  poured  forth,  and  while  gently  and  calmly  the  day  broke, 
and  the  sun  but  just  gave  signs  of  its  arising  ?  Beauteous,  touohing  ob- 
ject,  an  infant  in  its  coffin — an  in  Fant  but  that  gazed  for  a  moment  upon 
this  World,  and  then  turned  its  eyes  and  took  its  flight  to  leam  the 
mighty  secret  of  a  brighter  and  a  better. 

But  away  with  these  melancholy  musings.  Come,  my  infants  and  my 
small  boys  and  gxrls,  I  want  not  to  put  a  stop  to  your  amusements  nor 
your  pleasures,  not  I.  Certainly  it  is  not  my  wish  to  give  you  old 
notions,  and  to  make  you  those  disagreeable  monstrosities,  "  old-fashioned 
children."  Grandpapas  and  grandmammas,  papas  and  mammas,  uncles 
and  aunts,  by  no  means  cease  trying  to  please  the  troublesome  little 
mortals  whom  ye  so  much  love.  But  discard  the  broken  English  and 
the  monkey  antics.  Remember,  these  small  creatures  have  under- 
standing  at  a  very  early  age,  and  they  can  discern  a  lesson  in  many 
things  you  do  and  say,  which,  however  they  may  amuse,  are  unquestion- 
ably  not  calculated  beneficially  to  instruct.  The  tendency  of  "  Oh, 
naughty  chair,  for  knocking  Charley — ^beat  naughty  chair" — (thump, 
thump) — ^is  rather  to  engender  the  notion  that  if  anything  or  anybod^ 
has  been  the  occasion  ofliurt  to  us  (although  through  our  own  fault),  it 
is  quite  proper  to  set  to  and  retaliate  with  all  our  force,  and  an  inconsis- 
tency  may  be  apparent  between  this  practical  lesson  conveyed  by  the 
hana  to  tue  teaching  which  so  often  issues  from  the  mouth.     And  there 
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ii,  too,  an  oddness  in  hearmg  this  half  hom:  —  ^  Does  he  want  tfae 
moon,  a  deary  ?  Maria  shall  get  it  for  him  when  ahe  goes  oixt"'^and 
the  next  half  hour  —  "  Willy  miut  never  teil  a  fib— never — laswei^ — 
ivinch  <<  amusen"  of  children  maj  do  well  to  ponder.  And  again  it  is  a 
htde  Strange  that  tbis  kind  parent,  who  is  just  now  nohlj  employed  in 
altematelj  roaring  like  a  lion  and  braying  like  an  ass  (being  nrach  more 
•occessful  in  the  latter  imitation),  should  be  cei;tain  ten  minntes  later  to 
send  the  dear  child  «traightway  to  bed  for  makibg  hideons  faees.  If  we 
were  to  deal  with  children  a  little  more  as  rationsi  creatures,  it  wooLd  be 
mvLth  better  for  them,  and  certainly  mach  m69k  convenient  to  oorselyes. 
The  savin^,  too,  of  reproof  in  after  years  wouldl  be  immense.  GeneraQy 
M»eaking,  it  is  a  nuisance  to  visit  a  honse  whei>a  there  is  a  family  of  elül- 
dren.  I  am  sure  everybody  will  bear  me  out  in-^s.  There  is  an  inoes- 
aant  fault-finding.  '^  George,  don't  make  that  2y)ise" — ^^  Lucy,  don't  be 
gilly»»,^«  James,  sir,  behave  yoursel^  or  111  senjiij^ou  out  of  the  room" — 
this  is  the  sort  of  entertainment  you  may  expecTat  a  house  where  boys 
and  e^ris  are  admitted  into  the  parlour.  And  if  liuch  entertainments  be 
a  nrnsanee,  should  we  not  endeavour  to  prevent  '%em  ?  And  we  maj 
prevent  them  by  beginning  at  the  very  earliest  mooj^ent  to  ieack  children. 
In  their  amusements  we  may  teach  them — not  folly  and  nonsense,  as  we 
do  now,  but  honesty  and  tmth.  '^ 

And  if  I  may  throw  out  one  more  Suggestion  at  the'  end  of  my  paper, 
I  would  say,  as  children  grow  up,  leave  them  more  aione  than  is  tbe 
cnstonu  Should  a  child  have  "  anytbing  in  him,"  it  is  mnch  more  likely 
to  mature  if  it  have  the  assistance  of  soHtude  than  if  it  be  frittered  hf 
being  paraded^  while  yet  but  a  shadow,  for  tiie  gralafieation  of  foolish 
people.  I  have  a  stränge  liking  for  the  diüd  who  mopes  in  corners ;  the 
veiy  dreumstanoe  of  bis  doing  so,  if  he  be  in  good  bodily  health,  showi  a 
di£PereDce  from  die  common  herd ;  and  inasmudi  as  no  ligfat  or  trivial 
mind  loves  to  dwdil  upon  itsdf,  we  condude  that  self-oontemplatioo, 
oommonly  speaking,  is  gratifying  only  where  the  mental  calibre  is  above 
ihe  Standard. 

But,  not  to  pursue  this  question  now,  lovers  of  children,  I  pray  you 
bear  in  mind  that  even  the  youngest  child  is  not  a  mere  puppet,  but  a 
living  thing,  and  that  there  is  within  it  an  intellect  to  be  trained  for 
Earth — a  soul  for  Heaven. 
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founded  on  an  italian  legend. 
By  G.  W.  Thornbuht, 

AUTHOB  OF  ''  BALL  ADS  OF  THE  NEW  WORLD.^ 


It  was  an  eve,  jnst  in  the  dawn  of  spring ; 

Natore  was  waking:  here  a  little  nower, 
And  there  a  bud.    Aroand,  with  restless  wing, 

Hovered  the  gaardian  wild-birds  by  the  hour: 
Sweet  toü  that  wearies  not  althougfa  they  smg, 

Long  ere  the  snn  is  shming  in  faU  power. 
The  day  was  sloping  fast  towards  the  west, 
And  «lowJy  came  the  twilight's  hoor  of  rest« 

Bending  o'er  bright  and  gold  illamined  leaf 
Of  old  romaant  and  deeds  of  chivalry, 

With  eye  serene,  bnt  shadowed  by  some  grief, 
A  lady  sat :  her  beauty  seemed  to  be 

A  halo  round  her  brow,    Alas !  what  thief, 
What  gnawing  care,  with  its  deep  misery 

And  its  mute  sorrow,  that  can  never  speak, 

Had  stole  the  crimson  from  her  yelvet  cheek? 

She  Bat  not  there  alone :  her  food  eye  tomed 
Upon  ^a  youtb,  who  en  the  self-same  book, 
Füll  of    "  deep  thonghts  that  breathed   and 
words  that  bomed," 
Did  ever  withont  gazin^  upward  look. 
She  chid  him,  calfed  hun  faithless,   nncon^ 
cerued. 
He  smiled,  her  IxMe  haud  in  mknic  anger 
took,  * 

Then   wrang   from   her  one  kiss,  and  then 

another, 
As  playfhl  as  an  infimt  with  its  mother. 

She  was  a  lady,  he  a  simple  page ; 

An  orphan  boy,  by  great  Yalooni  reared: 
A  genins  sent  to  bless  bis  thonghtless  age. 

Little  bis  lord  he  loved,  bat  mach  he  feared. 
His  pleasore  was  o*er  poet  and  o*er  sage 

To  mase,  tili  dreams  before  his  eje  appeared, 
Arising  fi-om  the  deeps  of  distant  time : 
These  yisions  spoke  to  him  in  Tision's  langaage— 
xhyme. 

He  grew  np  skwly  by  great  ]ifo*s  dark  riTer, 

Like  the  olne  flower  uiatloves  the  water-side ; 
Sheltered  by  that  fair  tree  whose  long  booghs 
quiver 

Above  its  head  in  beauty  and  in  pride, 
That    'scapes  the  holt   the  forest  monarchs 
shiver ; 

And  though  its  life  be  short,  still  in  the  tide 
That  swells  below  glasses  its  tiny  form, 
Though  the  wide  stream  grow  turbid  with  tiie 

storm. 
A  lote  lay  b^  the  pair.    At  close  of  eye 

It  was  theur  wont  with  intertwiningvoice 
To  hail  the  night  before  they  took  their  leave. 

The  evening  star  calied  on  them  to  reioice ; 
Heart  throbbed  to  heart,  fbr  both  did  gneve 

To  part  so  soon.    Her  band  is  in  tiie  bov's ; 
He  gazed  into  her  eyes ;  true  love  is  meefc  : 
Tt^as  time  to  part— he  had  not  heart  to  «peak. 


A  hom  without  I  why  tum  so  pale  and  start  ? 

Why  shrieks  the  sinner  at  the  Judgment 
Day? 
*'  Hush  I  Still  my  love  thy  loudly  beating  he^rt : 

hook.  not  upon  me,  lady,  with  dismay. 
Thou  art  but  studying  a  most  gentle  art; 

I  come  to  teach  theo  the  soft  Veoice  lay.** 
Anotber  blast  of  the  loud  chidinghom 
Is  through  the  casement  of  the  turret  borne. 

He  threw  his  anns  aronnd  her  neck  and  si^ed, 
Tlien  tore  himself  away  as  she  his  name 

Whispered  so  gently,  as  the  echo  died. 
And  ere  another  dreadful  summons  came, 

Flew  to  the  door  and  the  steel  latchet  tried. 
"  Mother  of  God  I  the  Godhead's  triple  name ! 

St.  Frands,  helj^  1**  Bat  ah  t  it  would  not  yield. 

Ob,  who  from  his  fieroe  jealousy  may  shiekL 

Again,  with  strength  nmted  they  assailed 

The  chamber-door,  but  it  was  triple  barred. 
They  knelt,  they  strore    together,  bat  they 
faUed. 
It  yields  1  great  God,  upon  its  hinge  it  jarred. 
Ah  mel    w£it  gUring  eye,   what  form  aU 

maüed 
Strides  slowly  in  ?    It  is  Valboni's  lord; 
His  brow  is  bent,  his  band  is  on  his  sword. 

See  his  pak  lip,  his  iiimly  dencfaed  hand ; 

He  gnaws  bis  lip ;  for  a  short  moment's  space 
He  does  not  «peak,  bat  slowly  sbeathes  his 
brand,  « 

And  stemly  gazes  in  his  lady's  face. 
She,  dingiog  to  nis  feet  as  he  doth  stand, 

Sbe  cuups  the  calm-eyed  page  in  her  «mbraot. 
He  waits  the  storm,  whose  rage  anon  will  burst, 
With  an  unmoved  heart,    prepared   for   the 
wont. 

And  as  she  knelt,  the  gems  that  decked  her 
hair 
She  thxew  in  glitteiing  showers  upon  the 
groimd: 
"  Thou  once  did  say  that  I  was  very  fair" — 

He  shuddered  at  her  yoice's  hollow  sound — 
"  God  knows  how  pure  I  am ;  hear  thou  my 
prayer; 
Else  swallow  me  within  thy  caves,  0  groond  I 
The  curse  of  Judas  be  my  iitting  meed, 
If  I  have  injared  thee  in  word  or  deed." 

And  then  the  page  in  sudden  transport  cried, 
"  I  care  4iot  though  the  tyrant  strike  me 
down ; 

It  never  sball  be  said  Guidotto  lied. 
What  care  I  though  he  wear  a  ducal  crown? 

I  care  not  for  the  madness  of  his  pride. 

I  love  the  lady ;  she  has  suffered  long ; 

And  I  had  died  ere  I  had  done  her  wrong." 
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That  night,  abont  tue  middle  watch,  there  feil 
A  sense  of  horror  on  the  sieeping  men. 

If  we  belieye  what  the  old  legends  teil, 
The  night  wind  bore  acrosa  the  distant  fen 
Ooe  shriek,  that  londer  grew,  and  silent 
then: 

Its  echo  ronnd  the  battlements  did  swelL 

Some    woke,    said   half  a    prayer,    a    low 
"Amenl" 

And  turned,  and  qnickly  feil  asleep  again. 


She  hears  a  step  abont  the  mnrk  midnight, 
And  looketh  up,  with  eyes  all  fnll  of  tears, 

And  by  ther  pale,  mint  glimmering  of  the  light, 
Sees— anano  longer  nas  shewoman's  fears — 

Her  wrathful  lord,  still  mailed  as  from  the 
flght 
He  holds  a  smoking  torch ;  and  he  appears 

To  beckon  to  some  du'k  and  cowled  form, 

Hoffled  like  traveller  from  winter  storm. 


"  Woman,  IVe  brought  thia  holv  man  to  thee, 
To  teil  thee  all  he  knows  of  death  and  hell ; 

And  how  for  ages,  to  infinity, 
Adulterers  in  flaming  prisons  dwelL 

Some  aid  the  worthy  father  now  may  be ; 
He  can  of  aves  and  patemosters  teil. 

See,  'neath  bis  rohe  he  bears  a  potent  charm, 

To  gnard  the  vOest  sinner  from  all  härm.*' 


And  as  he  spoke,  the  priest  npraised  bis  frock, 
And  drew  therefrom  a  murdered  cxeatnre's 
head; 
And  holding  by  one  dark  and  bloody  lock, 
That  stamed  bis  fingers  with  the  tell-tale 
red, 
Waved  it  before  her  eyes.  The  dreadfnl  shock 
She  bore  withont  a  shriek;  bnt,    ohi    in- 
stead, 
She  strove  with  eager  eye  if  she  coold  trace 
The  mangled  featores  of  that  marred  face, 

A  day  had  passed,  when  on  her  soUtode 
A  maiden  crept,  with  gay  and  hopeful  air, 

Ab  she  did  only  on  her  griefs  intrnae 
Some  soothing  tidings  of  great  joy  to  bear. 


<*Dear  lady,"  thos  she  spoke,  "so  fiur  asd 
good, 
I  come  to  wipe  thy  tears  and  banish  care; 
These  were  bat  trials  that  my  lord  has  nsed, 
To  find  if  his  affections  were  abns^. 

"  Gnidotto  lives,  and  is  as  well  as  I; 

I  left  him  reading  with  bis  pale  high  brow; 
And  with  that  calm  and  ever  radiant  eye. 

In  which  deep  love  and  tmth  together  ^ow. 
0  lady*,  wipe  these  tears,  and  with  me  hie ; 

Love — ay,  a  mother's  love — was  never  dow. 
My  lord  far  in  the  forest  is  away ; 
Betnms  not  tili  the  snn  hath  set  to-day." 

The  door  ope'd,  creaking.    Did  she  rave  or 
dream? — 

Gnidotto,  wrapped  in  a  purple  cloak; 

Althongh  they  entered,  still  he  never  spoke. 
Then  *twas  an  artifice  when  mfi&ans  took 
Him  as  to  death.    One  long  and  eamest  kok, 

And  then  she  ran  to  <^p  him  ronnd  the 
neck. 
Oh,  God !  within  her  tender  arms  she  holds— 
A  skeleton  the  lover's  cloak  enfolds. 

Ah,  hapless  lady  I  *twas  a  deviPs  art 
Thus  to  crush  life  so  slowly  from  its  seat; 

Better  the  deadly  stab — a  moment*s  smart 
Was  nothing  to  this  bmising  of  the  heart; 
each  beat 

Is  bnt  to  lengthen  angnish ;  if  thon  art 
Mercifiil,  good  reader,  I  wonld  thee  entrat 

To  jndge  her  sins,  as  thoa  wouldst  hq»  io 
heaven 

By  Christas  atoning  blood  to  be  forgiren. 


The  palace  went  to  mins,  and  the  wind 
Howled  throngh  long  corridors,  and  seemed 
tomoan 
O'er  deeds  of  blood ;  they  of  the  stemest  mind 
Wonld  sigh  to  see  the  carved  and  shivered 
stone 
O'ergrown  with  weeds,  and  balconies  entwine 

With  tangle  of  wild  parasites  alone, 
And  her«  and  there  a  garden-flower,  whicb, 

like  a  frlend, 
Faithfnl  to  death,  a  grace  eyen  to  min  lend. 
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QUEER      PEOPLE. 
•  By  John  Naule  Allen. 
XIV. 

THE  FOUR  CIPHERS. 

BiSHOP  Earle  has  been  pleased  to  observe  tbat  tbere  are  four  ciphers 
in  the  world,  specifying  them  as — ^he  tbat  is  lame  among  dancers;  he  tbat 
is  dumb  among  lawycrs ;  be  tbat  is  dull  among  scbolars ;  and  be  tbat  is 
rüde  among  courtiers :  and  if  tbere  be  trutb  in  bis  Observation,  tbe  eartb 
is  covered  witb  cipbers ;  all  tbe  men  in  Great  Britain  maj  be  placed  in  a 
row,  and  wben  reckoned  up  tbej  will  come  to  notbing — all  O's.  For 
wbere  is  tbat  Admirable  Cricbton  wbo  does  not  possess  at  least  one  of 
Ijie  above  failings  ? — wbere  is  be  ?  Ecbo  does  not  think  it  wortb  its 
whUe  to  answer  sucb  an  extravagant  question. 

Tut,  tut,  oor  autbor  is  ont  of  it  altogetber  ;  bis  sentence,  like  a  young 
lady's  ^<  No/'  mu3t,baye  been  intended  to  mean  tbe  opposite  of  wbat  it 
says  ;  bis  people  are  more  like  paragons  tban  cipbers.  But,  in  tbe  first 
place,  we  nave  no  bigb  opnion  of  good  dancers.  We  are  indined  to 
tbink  better  of  poor  ones ;  but  wbat  it  takes  little  to  surpass  tbere  is  no 
great  credit  in  surpassing,  so  we  bave  notbing  wonderfiil  to  boast  of  in 
tfaem,  albeit  tbey  overtop  tbe  otbers.  No,  we  care  little  about  good 
dancers.  Of  course  we  allude  exclusively  to  men ;  for  we  are  not  suf- 
ficieutly  barbaitan  to  be  in  the  least  callous  to  a  lady's  ligbt  iantastic 
toe,  wbetber  sbe  be  on  tbe  stage,  wben  you  see  an  unexceptionable  ankle 
appended  to  it,  or  in  a  ball-room,  wben  you  merely  see  tbe  fairy  feet  in 
the  white  satin  sboes,  as  sbe  goes  round  in  waltz  or  poussette.  But  to 
see  and  take  notice  of  tbe  latter,  you  must  not  be  a  dancer  but  a  spec- 
tator.  Tbe  gentleman  daneing  so  well  is  a  mere  man-milliner — a  being 
confusing  iatigue  witb  enjoyment ;  whilst  you,  althongh  a  cripple,  are 
reaping  real  pleasure.  Tbat  foreigner  who  asked  wby  we  did  not  allow 
our  servants  to  dance  for  us,  was  a  wiseacre,  we  are  tbinking  ;  but  how 
much  better  to  bave  people  of  quality  dance  for  us ! 

Now,  if  a  man  who  is  lame  among  dancers  is  at  all  like  a  cipber,  he  is 
only  so  to  dancers  tbemselves,  whose  opinion  some  persons  will  not  think 
wortb  tbe  having.  But  for  the  nonce  we  will  borrow  the  dancer's  eyes, 
and  witb  them  view  our  cipber — number  one. 

Yet,  stop — we  bave  an  idea — ^we  will  let  a  lady  speak.  We  recollect 
the  ball  very  well ;  and  you  will  be  pleased  to  imagine  Jebbs  sitting  in  a 
comer,  a  mere  spectator  of  la  danse^  and  also  to  picture  us  encircling  the 
faultless  wüst  of  tbe  charming  Miss  Mum,  rattling  tbat  fair  creature 
about  in  a  gallopade,  and  by  sundry  skilful  questions  and  ejaculations, 
drawing  mildly  from  her  discourse  as  similar  to  the  foUowing  as  we  can 
just  now  remember : 

"  Ob  !  Mr.  Jebbs,  do  you  say  ?  Ha,  ha  !  but  you  are  a  quiz.  I  be- 
lieve  he  knows  we  are  talking  about  bim  :  only  look  at  bis  confused  and 
g^ilty  air.  Does  be  not  appear  a  queer  object,  skulking  up  yonder  by 
himself  while  tbis  delightftd  gallop  is  going  on  ?  *   I  can't  think  how  he 
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manages  to  keep  his  seat.  I  think  an  ice  would  do  him  good  just  now 
-^ha,  ha !  no,  I  don't  think  Mrs.  Frogg's  ices  are  quite  so  wann  as  he — 
Tery  near,  thongh.  I  don't  know  what  he  comes  to  evening  parties  for; 
he  never  does  anything  hut  play  cards  with  the  old  people,  and  there  are 
none  here  to-night,  so  he  is  quite  alone.  I  don't  know  whether  or  not 
if  I  were  at  Rome,  I  would  do  as  the  Romans  do ;  but  I  know  verj  well 
I  would  not  go  amongst  dancers  unless  I  intended  to  dance.  Don't 
hold  me  quite  so  tight.  No,  I  never  like  to  sit  near  him.  He  only 
talks  abont  dull  things  ancl  the  weather,  and  he  always  says  it's  very 
wann— and  I  belieTe  him.  Besides^  he  has  often  robbed  me  of  a  polka : 
folks  haye  not  liked  to  asked  me,  for,  seeing  me  talking  to  him,  they 
bave  concluded  my  engasement  was  made.  There,  mind  yoa  keep  clear 
of  litÜe  Mr.  Kell:^  and  his  partner,  or  we  shaU  inevitably  knock  them 
down— and  do  not  hold  me  so  tight  Yes,  Mr.  Jebhs  is  always  in  the 
best  spiiits  when  the  dance  is-OYer ;  it  puts  quite  a  poliah  on  his  fiioe, 
and  makes  him  feel  at  home  ;  and  directiy  partners  are  being  chosen  hr 
the  nezt,  he  retires  into  mouming  and  the  comer.  What  do  I  think  of 
his  neckerchief  ?  Well,  you  are  a  quiz.  I  think  it  quite  a  fiishionable 
affair.  He  bonght  it  at  Todd's,  the  cheap  draper.  I  saw  it  in  the 
Window  yesterday,  ticketed  two-and-twopence.  Yes,  I  think  it  would 
form  a  fine  subject  for  a  painter,  Desertion  surrounded  by  Mirtfa; 
Desolation,  Mr.  Jebhs,  not  by  any  means  bis  first  appearance  in  that 
cfaaracter — ^Mirth,  by  the  Company.  A  man  lame  among  danoeis,  is 
like  lemon-juice  among  orange-blossom,  or  a  parson  among  players^  or 
a  hearse  at  a  pic-nic,  or  a  mute  on  a  race-course,  or  a  poor  relation  at  a 
wedding,  or  a-^indeed,  like  ei%rything  that  is  dreadfnl  by  the  nde  of 
eyeiytlmig  that  is  not.  WeU,  juayers  may,  generally  speaking,  be  as 
dismal  as  parsons ;  but  you  know  what  I  mean.  Place  your  band  a 
little  lower.  We  come  for  the  purpose  of  recreating  ouiselves  with  a 
dande  ;  his  amusement  takes  place  during  the  time  we  are  not  dancing 
— ^like  the  applewomen  of  the  theatre^  reaping  their  hanrests  between  the 
acta.  There,  it's  oyer.  How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Jebhs  p  I  hope  you  are 
enjoying  yourself  this  eyening.     Eh !  ah ! — thank  you." 

It  wül  be  Seen  £rom  this  that  we  are  accustomed  to  moye  in  yeiy 
agreeable,  although  it  may  not  be  yery  fashionable  society.  For  this 
latter  misfortune,  howeyer,  the  fine  colloquial  powers  of  Miss  Mum  must 
surely  be  considered  a  foll  compensation  and  equivalent  by  any  reasonable 
man.  Yet  when  we  hear  a  lady  of  such  keen  eloquence  who,  ezerting 
herself,  can  say  no  more  against  him  than  is  written  aboye,  we  may 
safely  set  it  down  that  against  the  man  who  is  lame  among  dancers  not 
much  can  be  said  by  anybody,  Bishop  Earle  included. 

It  will  be  also  remarked  the  pleasant  string  on  wfaich  our  conversation 
harps  whilst  we  are  in  a  general  assembly — scandal,  qui2X>logy,  and  small 
abuse — and  which  everybody  understands,  and  can  sound  dezterously. 
Besides  being  musical  and  harmonious,  it  is  the  string  of  the  social  peep- 
ahow,  which  you  as  a  showman  need  only  touch  wdl,  and  what  yoa  wish 
to  exhibit  becomes  clear,  palpable,  and  pleasant  to  the  meanest  under- 
standing ;  the  picture  of  your  friends,  if  not  drawn  too  mild,  is  sure  to 
take  better  ihan  any  drawing  of  the  ^^  yar  in  Indy*'  eyer  did.  People  are 
sometimes  at  a  stand-still  for  the  waot  of  conyersation— -eyen  the  weather 
being  an  ezhaustible  one ;  bat  they  certainly  need  not  be.    Let  them 
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kok  rouiuL  Mr.  James  maj  be  a  yeey  deeeni  mao»  bi^  caa  they  find 
noiking  to  cenfiure  ia  him — ^nothing  to  cQKidema  in  bis  wife — notbmg  to 
reprove  m  Miss  James?  If  theb  bearer  be  a  man,  let  Mr.  James  go  to 
mcky  vnih  a  sligbt  seasoning  o£  vife ;  if  a  woman,  tben.  Mrs.  James 
shodd  oceupy  the  most  prominent  place ;  if  a  yoong  woman,  tbey  may 
keep  abnost  for  ever 

/     Still  hafping  on  my  dau^ter, 

and  tbe  interest  to  tbe  end  wiß  be  nnintermpted.  K  an  aoditory  will  not 
become  conversible  ander  sucb  tempting  cbeamstances,  it  may  be  set 
down  as  very  seriously  inclined  indeed.  If  we  suspected  a  man  of  ^^  acting 
dumb"  fo  defraud  tbe  puMc,  we  would  not  tbrow  bim  into  a  oold  batb, 
as  poliee  autbori^s  have  been  known  to  do  on  similar  oocasions,  for  a 
test ;  we  wonld  begin  by  abusing  tbat  otber  dumb  friend  of  bis  in  bis 
ear,  and  if  be  beld  bis  tongue,  tben  we  sbould  prodaim,  '*  Brutus  is  an 
hoiiom*able  man" — ^tbat  is,  if  bis  ntsme  happened  to  be  Brutus.  Look  at 
US :  Mr.  Jebb  is  as  idecent  a  fellow  as  eyer  walked ;  quite  as  sensiUe  as  Miss 
Mum,  by  tbe  way ;  certainly  no  greater  in  general  bebetude  tban  we ; 
bis  neck-tie  was  redlly  a  very  pretty  one,  and  Mrs.  Frogg's  ices  were 
equal  to  Grunter's — yet  see  wbat  a  fascinating  piece  of  dialogue  we 
managed  to  squeeze  out  of  tbe  young  lady,  for  all  tbat.  Sink  tbe  wea- 
tber.  Allow  fine  momings,  and  beaulafol  aftemoons,  and  wet  evenings, 
to  take  cate  of  themselves,  and  let  "Mr.  So-and-so  is  a  yagabond," 
'^  Mrs.  So-and-so  is  a  remarkably  stränge  woman/' ''  Master  So*and-9o  is 
a  fool,"  and  "  Miss  So-and-so  is  no  better  tban  die  ougbt  to  be,"  be  tbe 
populär  salutations.  Stage-coacbes  bave  been  superseded  by  railways, 
letter-carrying  by  electric  telegrapb,  band-tbrasbing  by  steam-tbrasbing, 
and,  if  tbings  go  on,  we  sball  soon  bave  nothing  old-fitsbioned  left  but 
oM-fasbioned  faces,  of  wbicb  tbere  ahrays  was  and  ever  will  be  an  abun- 
dant  stock.  Scandal,  we  are  aware,  is  as  old  as  tbe  weatber,  but  it  is 
not  used  as  a  greeting.     Well,  tben,  progresS;  progress,  and  let  it  be. 

Stick  a  pin  there. 

More  still  we  opine  is  tbe  old  author  out  of  it  in  placing  am(»igst  bis 
cipbers  him  wbo  is  dumb  am(mg  lawyers.  Allowing  that  there  must  be 
a  something  not  altogether  rigbt  about  a  person  wbo  contrives  to  get 
into  the  Company  of  lawyers  at  all,  we  must  expect  it  to  be  allowed  to 
US  that  he  displays  the  most  subtlety  wbo,  in  their  compoiny,  has  the  least 
to  say  to  them.  It  makes  no  difPerence  whetber  he  be  their  dient,  their 
dient's  Opponent,  or  wbat  he  be,  more  tacitum  he  is  and  better  it  will  be 
for  him,  eitber  in  the  shape  of  bis  person  or  bis  bonos,  besides  preserring 
bis  wind.  How  a  man  like  Bisbop  Earle  could  bave  made  such  a  State- 
ment aa  he  has  we  cannot  imagine ;  how  any  one  could  quote  it  in 
eamest,  as  we  bave  seen  it  quoted,  we  are  unable  to  conceiye.  Tb^re 
neyer  was  anytbing  gained  yet  by  being  loquacious  with  lawyers — ^there 
never  was  anytbing  lost  by  being  silent  among  tbem.  Silence  is  a  man's 
natural  defence  against  tbese  legal  wolyes,  and  wben  he  dispenses  with 
that  he  diyests  himself  of  the  armour  widi  wbicb  nature  has  proyided 
bim  against  bis  foe,  and  eyery  part  of  him  becomes  fearfully  yulnerable. 
Tben,  in  tbe  words  of  a  celebrated  bdckmaker,  is  he  sure  to  be  ^^  drawed 
like  a  badger^'  by  ihe  pngnacious  artistes, 

The  less  you  haye  to  say  to  a  lawyer  tbe  better»    Are  yoa  a  dient. 
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the  advica  in  all  oases  holds  good.  In  such  a  positic»),  all  that  yon  say 
to  your  adviser  you  have  to  pay  for,  no  lese  than  for  all  he  says  to  you. 
You  may  please  youxself  and  astonish  him  with  your  fluency  ;  but  When 
comes  the  bill  of  costs,  how  do  you  look  to  find  younelf  charged  with  a 
thirteen-and-fourpenny  Conference  for  it  ? — rather  like  a  cipher  then,  we 
presume.  We  know  one  who  slipped  into  a  trap  like  this.  He  feil  in 
love  with  the  society  of  his  solicitor  for  its  own  sake,  and  for  a  whole 
year  never  missed  a  day,  except  Sundays,  going  to  his  office  to  have  a 
chat  with  him  on  things  in  general.  His  State  of  mind  may  be  guessed 
at  when,  at  that  year's  end,  he  received  a  biU  charging  him'  something 
like  three-and-fourpence  a  day.  We  are  no  arithmetician,  but  that 
would  be  in  the  totol  so  many  pounds;  quite  sufficient,  we  should  have 
thought,  to  have  found  him  in  a  twelvemonth's  tooth-brushes  and  per- 
fumery.  See,  then,  the  advantage  of  being  silent  among  lawyers.  Had 
our  friend  kept  Ins  mouth  closed,  though  he  might  have  visited  his  £&• 
yourite  twioe  as  often,  and  extended  bis  visits  to  twice  their  length,  it 
would  have  tazed  the  powers  of  even  an  attomey's  impudence  to  have 
charged  him  with  Conferences.  No ;  when  you  meet  with  a  lion  it  is 
best  to  be  perfectly  still,  or  he  will  devour  you,  and  when  you  meet  with 
a  lawyer  it  is  best  to  be  silent,  for  the  same  reason. 

We  will  pass  over  the  obvious  advisability  of  a  still  tongue  in  a 
lawyer's  presence  when  you  are  his  dient's  Opponent.  But,  ah !  give  m 
the  taciturn  witness  above  all  other  treats,  and  let  it  be  a  woman  ;  one 
who  is  innocent  and  ignorant,  impervious  to  cross-ezamination— who 
really  don't  know,  and  really  can't  say.  '^  How  long  was  it  ?"  She 
really  can't  say.  "  Was  it  an  hour?"  Well,  it  was  an  hour.  "  Was  it 
two  hours  ?"  It  might  be  two  hours.  "  Was  it  six  hours?"  She  reiallj 
don't  know.  Chaos  in  a  witness-box.  A  house  upon  whom  the  lawyer 
makes  useless  attempts:  round  the  house  and  round  the  house,  without 
touching  the  house.  Talk  about  a  cipher — she  is  a  wonder !  Bat  let 
her  be  loquacious  in  the  box,  and  she  becomes  an  0  instanter.  It  is  evi- 
dent that  the  author  of  our  text  was  not  acquainted  with  a  lawyer's  weak 
side.  In  this  instance,  instead  of  the  charming  Tuüvete  of  a  mtness,  and 
the  exasperation  of  an  advocate,  we  should  have  the  pitiable  helplessness 
of  the  one  and  the  exulting  tyranny  of  the  other. 

But  why  should  a  man  be  a  cipher,  if  dull  among  scholars  ?  What 
makes  the  cipherical  assertion  at  all  bearable  in  the  other  cases  is,  that 
persons  may  appear  foolish,  however  wise,  if  in  their  actions  ihey  differ 
&om  the  World,  or  from  that  portion  of  the  world  in  which  for  the  tinie 
being  they  happen  to  be  moving;  but  if  any  one  were  otherwise  than  dull 
among  wnat  are  called  scholarsj  we  think  his  conduct  would  appear  emi- 
nently  stränge,  and  himself  a  cipher  indeed.  By  scholars  we  mean,  of 
course,  encyclopsediaists;  men  of  extensive  Information,  who  can  teil  you 
all  about  fossil  remains,  and  oxygen,  and  hydrogen,  and  talk  about  old 
stones  in  sermons  as  dry  as  the  stones  themselves;  Latin  and  Greek 
scholars  who  are  above  looking  at  French,  who  want  nothing  but  ^t, 
and  sneer  at  Walter  Scott  and  dealers  in  fiction ;  useful  Information  gen- 
tlemen,  dassicals,  and  so  on.  Why,  to  be  lively  amongst  them  would  be 
Hke  singing  "  Froggy  would  a  wooing  go"  in  a  Quaker's  meeting.  Oor 
author  must  have  iutended  to  be  ironical.  The  only  way  to  shine  among 
scholars  is  to  be  dull  as  they  are.     Don't  joke,  or  you  will  be  booked  as  a 
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fiivoloas  ^bEow.  Don't  teil  a  stoiy  unless  strictly  true  and  serious,  or 
you  will  be  set  down  as  a  cipher,  your  tale  being  regarded  as  worse  than 
nothing.  Scholars!  phoo;  tbey  are  the  dullest  customers  under  the  sun. 
We  may  be  labouring  under  a  delusion,  but  to  cur  mind  a  scholar  is  an 
awful  personage,  to  be  scrupulously  avoided  by  all  lively  people.  When- 
ever  we  think  of  bim  the  mummies  of  the  Museum  rise  up  before  us;  and 
they,  assodating  with  other  depressing  objects,  present  him  to  us  a  statue 
that  should  afiright  the  world.  Scholars  used  to  be  deoent  men  enough. 
Socrates  was  a  jelly  iellow,  and  so  w js  Flato  ;  but  our  leamed  are.  sadly 
afraid  of  appearing  childish,4aow-a-days.  The  easiest  way  of  gaining  re- 
putation  for  profundity  is  to  be  duU  as  Herne  Bay  in  its  dullest  season. 

About  courtiers  we  have  little  or  nothing  to  say,  for  we  know  nothing 
at  all  of  them.  We  should  be  inclined  to  raise  a  question  as  to  whether 
there  are  any  courtiers  now.  Our  own  private  opinion  teils  us  there 
are  not.  We  look  back,  and  see  Sir  Walter  Raleigh  and  the  cloak,  and 
we  raeet  with  them  in  the  pages  of  historical  novelists  ;  but  they  have 
become  subjects  for  history,  not  of  news.  Still  we  räad  of  noblemen 
riding  out  with  Prince  Albert,  and  of  noble  ladies  drinking  tea  with  the 
royal  children,  but  there  are  no  courtiers  in  these  times ;  they  have  gone 
out  with  chivalry.  You  seldora  see  them,  even  on  the  stage ;  never  at  &> 
fancy  ball.  But  we  will  suppose,  because  we  cannot  contradict  it,  that 
in  bis  last  item  our  author  was  correct. 

XV. 

ASTONISHING  PEOPLE. 

If  it  be  true  that  there  are  many  unpleasant  tbings  in  this  world,  it  ig 
no  less  true  that  there  are  very  many  pleasant  ones.  It  is  pleasant  to  be 
envied,  to  make  friends  jealous,  and  to  put  them  into  boiling  passions, 
and  look  coolly  on,  encouraging  them  to  go  further.  It  is  also  delectable 
to  roh  a  friend  of  bis  sweetheart,  for  the  mere  sake  of  maddening  him, 
and  then  to  jilt  her  for  having  jilted  him  ;  to  have,  and  avail  oneself  o^ 
a  fine  opportunity  of  cutting  up  a  rival  author's  last  work,  and  to  go  to 
the  first  Performance  of  a  rival  dramatist's  play,  for  the  express  purpose 
of  husing  it.  But  the  pleasure  of  none  of  these  nearly  equals  in  our 
estimation  that  of  being  able  to  astonish  people.  To  feel  that  you  are 
performing  prodigies,  and  that  those  around  you  know  it;  to  see  the 
obtuse  man  look  sharp,  and  open  bis  small,  stupid  eyes  in  ^onder ;  to 
hear  the  slight,  little  scream  of  the  lady  amazed,  and  to  see  folks  whis- 
pering,  and  know  that  it  is  of  you  they  whisper,  is  to  be  placed  on  the  . 
pedestal  of  a  small  Alexander.  The  glorious  privilege  of  being  inde- 
pendent  is  nothing  to  the  glorious  privilege  of  being  important.  Am^ 
bition  is  common  to  all,  from  hotel-keepers  to  M.F.'s.  We  particularise 
these  two  classes  because  they  so  much  resemble  each  other  with  the 
magnitude  of  their  hüls,  and  the  diminutiveness  of  their  measures ;  but 
the  sin  by  which  the  angels  feil  descends  to  much  lower  men  than  either. 
What  man  raiher  than  live  without,  by  some  means,  astonishing  hia 
neighbours  would  not  "  be  a  kitten,  and  cry  mew."  »Which  words,  by 
the  way,  must  have  been  intended  by  their  author,  when  spoken  on  the 
stage,  to  hurl  contempt  at  the  gentlemen  in  the  gallery,  who  are  so  fond 
of  raising  cat-calls. 
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Wbat  man  wcwld  not?  Certainfy  not  our  daafeiii^  acqnattitane^  Mr. 
lo^go  Boolder.  Wharev«r  he  vent^  «etOMshmcnt,  wkh  xte  opea  möalii 
and  eyes,  surrounded  him.  He  was  a  wondeifol  man.  It  kr  not  Imown 
exaetly  bow  long  he  liyed  at  the  rate  o£  ten  thousand  a  year  out  of  wfaat 
he  eoiud  eam  by  doing  notbing  ;  bat  it  was  a  kmg  time.  Nor  hom  many 
pieees  of  silver  he  boirowed  in  tbat  period  to  pay  £or  bill  stamps  and 
paper;  doubtless  sufificiMit  to  stock  a  silver  mine.  Bnt  he  dreve  tan- 
dems»  did  Mr.  Boolder,  and  wore  laige  black  whiskers  and  mostaehios, 
and  military  troasers  :  things  that  tradennen  caonot  refiise  eredit  to— 
yeu  nnderstand.  And  if  any  of  bis  creditois  prf  smned  to  send  a  mes- 
senger  to  dun  him,  be  would  curse  bim  like  a  lord,  and  wonder  -wbat  the 
deoce  bis  employer  meant  by  insulting  a  genüeman ;  irherelbre  tbe 
master  would  tbink  all  must  be  rigbt  with  a  man  wbo  conld  talk  so 
loudy  and  continue  to  supply  the  garrison  on  the  usual  terms.  Tben, 
wben  Sir  Thomas  Crcesus,  bis  neigbbour,  bougbt  a  carriage  for  two 
hnndred  pounds,  Boolder .  astonisbä  bim  an^  the  world  by  baying^ 
anotber  witb  a  piece  of  paper,  the  nominal  Taloe  of  wbich  was  tbree 
hundred.  And  wben  be  beard  that  Sir  Thomas  had  bongfat  a  street,  he 
went  to  bis  solicitor,  to  make  arrangements  £:)r  purdsasing  l£e  whde 
parisb,  the  tazes  of  whicb  were  so  abominably  low  that  he  had  noi  the 
mce  to  pay  them  to  the  coUector,  wbo  nerer  got  them.  He  was  m 
astonisbing  man.     In  tbe  social  cirde,  too, 

Daughters  admired  bis  dress,  and  pious  mothers 
Inquired  bis  income,  and  if  he  bad  brothers. 

And  as  bis  dress  was  intended  to  win  admiration,  bis  income  positively 
unlimited,  and  bis  brothers  unknown^  be  had  tbe  opportunity  of  making 
love  to  four  angels — tbree  of  whom  aocepted  bim.  It  is  not  recoided 
whether  be  intended  to  take  them  all  to  Constantinopb,  and  tuni 
Mahomedan,  or  not ;  for,  some  time  after  tbis  event,  he  yanished  hom 
tbe  scene  of  bis  conquests  in  Company  with  a  mysterious  Hebrew.  Some 
persons  said  it  was  tbe  Wandeiing  Jew ;  but  others,  less  imag^natiTe, 
declared  Mosbesh  to  be  a  sberifTs  offioer.  And  tbe  parish  of  St.  Dopes 
absolntely  bellowed  fortb  its  astonishment. 

llfaut  etonner.  Mr.  Meek  passes  fbr  one  of  the  quietest  of  tbe  sons 
of  Eye.  You  would  tbink  that  to  astonish  lay  directly  away  £n>m  h» 
forte.  Yet  not  so.  Offend  bim  in  the  street,  or  at  bis  dub ;  knock  bim 
down,  if  you  will — and  he'll  say  notbing,  and  do  nodiing,  but  smile  bis 
forgiyeness.  But  be  goes  bome  fuUy  determined  wben  arriyed  there  to 
astonish  Mrs.  Meek  witb  tbe  sweetness  of  bis  temper,  qniel^  still-bom 
bumdrum-  as  he  is.     How  useful  is  a  wife ! 

Some  astonish  by  their  large  expectations — some  by  ibeir  grest 
liberality.  Hebbs  combined  botb  in  bimself ;  or  ratber,  indispotably  bad 
tbe  former,  and  plumed  bimself  upon  having  tbe  latter.  The  aoom  be 
planted  one  day  be  expected  to  find  an  oak  tree  the  next ;  for  eyeiy  smäe 
he  looked  for  a  summer ;  for  eyery  kind  act  the  name  of  a  dozen  Jobn 
Howards.  Tbis  propensity  caused  bim  to  be  an  astonishing  peisoD. 
Take,  for  example,  tbe  manner  in  wbich  he  amazed  the  charitabto  d  a 
proyincial  town.  It  is  not  long  since  they  issned  an  advertisement, 
appealing  to  the  beneyolent  for  subscriptions  towards  building  a  row  of 
almsbouses,  or  sometbing  of  tbe  sort.  *  Tbis  appeal  caug^  Ae  eye  of 
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Hebbs,  in  towB,  and,  in  the  hurry  and  excitement  of  the  moment,  he 
sent  off  to  the  treasnrer  eighteen  postage  starops,  in  a  letter  unpaid,  with 
a  request  that  their  xeceiptmight  be  acknowledged  immediately  by  elec- 
tric  telegraph. 

We  oflen  find  men  passing  with  the  world  for  numsknlls  for  a  length 
of  time^  and  then  surprising  it  with  their  rare  clevemess.  Witness  the 
ÜTst  BratQS,  Leon  in  « Rule  a  Wife  and  Have  a  Wife,**  and  Louis 
Napoleon.  Doctor  Hnrtwell  allowed  so  many  people  to  go  out  of  the 
wofW,  that  in  lime  not  a  patient  would  hear  of  him ;  but  one  day  a  poor 
feUow  applied  at  his  surgery  in  bis  absence,  for  medicine,  and  the  doctor's 
assistant  gave  the  man,  by  mistake,  a  strong  physic  instead  of  a  strictly 
harmless  Compound.  Somehow  the  physic  delivered  effected  a  eure, 
gained  Hurtwell  a  reputation,  and  he  is  now  carxying  all  before  him.  So 
the  Rev.  Z.  Bell,  having  preached  so  many  drowsy  sermons  that  there 
soon  promised  to  be  nothing  to  preach  to  b^t  the  clerk  and  the  empty 
pews,  one  day  got  hold  of  ä  sermon  that  he  had  not  written,  and  so 
astonished  his  sheep  with  it,  and  so  ensured  subsequent  success,  that  the 
dissolving  view  he  has  now  always  in  view  represents  his  poor  living 
melting  into  a  bishopric. 

Persona  who  astonish  themselves  perhaps  outnumber  all  the  rest.  Par- 
ticularly  are  timid  creatures  apt  at  times  to  stand  surprised  at  the  temerity 
of  some  very  unusnal  action  of  their  own.  Weasels  tumed  lions  for  half 
an  honr  or  so.  Thus  poor  Httle  Mr.  Hyde  is  a  mere  instrument  in  the 
hands  of  his  great  wife — ^he  is  the  femily  piano,  and  what  key  in  his  con- 
struction  his  wife  thinks  fit  to  touch,  that  note  he  is  forced  to  sound. 
But  one  day  the  instrument  turns  stupid,  and  Mrs.  Hyde,  in  spite  of  all 
her  thumping  at  A,  is  unable  to  get  anything  out  of  him  but  D.  He  is 
quite  revolutionaiy,  and  taking  up  bis  hat  he  makes  towards  the  Dragon, 
resolved  to  contribute  alarmingly  to  the  wine  duties.  But  ere  he  gets 
half-way  there  he  finds  he  has  hardly  sufficient  money  to  pay  for  a  single 
bettle ;  he  cools,  sees  his  injured  wife  at  home,  remembers  what  he  has 
done,  surprise  has  succeeded  his  unwpnted  red-republicanism,  to  be  in- 
creased  by  the  ill-used  musician  when  he  reaches  home  again.  We 
wonder  if  parliamentary  speeches  ever  astonish  their  authors — they 
seidom  do  the  public,  except  by  their  dulness.  And  Sunday  saints  and 
work-day  sinners — are  they  ever  surprised  with  themselves  ? 

Young  Jones  feil  in  love,  and  was  for  months  unable  to  pluck  up  a 
spirit  and  make  it  known ;  and  when  at  last  he  conquered  lumself  thus 
far,  he  amazed  himself  with  his  boldness  and  the  lady  with  his  sheepish- 
ness;  but  which  hardly  equalled  the  astonishment  of  all  who  knew  him, 
when  it  became  known  that  he  had  taken  to  writing  unhappy  poems 
about  blighted  affections  and  stifled  hopes.  Why  should  not  miserable 
lovers  have  their  poet  laureate  ? — ^and  why  should  not  Jones  be  the  man  ? 

What  pages  we  could  fill  about  astonishing  people  who  teach  a  lan- 
guage  in  three  lessons,  decipher  a  man's  character  by  his  handwriting, 
who  can  teil  you  how  to  keep  a  horse  in  high  spirits  upon  next  to  nothing 
a  day ;  about  paupers  who  marry  heiresses,  omnibus  conductors  who  are 
ciyil;  about  magistrates  just  able  to  read  and  write  and  speak  bad 
grammar,  astonishing  folks  by  being  in  their  office  at  all,  no  less  than 
by  the  manner  in  which,  being  in,  they  deport  themselves ;  about  per- 
sona who  live  nobody  knows  how,  and  hold  their  heads  above  everybody, 
nobody  knows  why.  In  short;  about  two-thirds  of  the  people  in  the 
world,  what  a  chapter,  for  a  long  one,  we  could  write. 
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In  this,  the  nineteenth  ceotuiy  of  tbe  Chiistiau  era,  the  glozy,  great- 
ness,  and  splendour  of  potent  naiions  reside,  methinks,  neiäer  in  th^ 
material  strength,  nor  in  the  number  of  their  posseBsions  within  or  with^ 
out ;  but»  tbanks  to  the  pacific  tendencies  of  our  times,  the  splendour, 
greatness,  and  glory  of  suoh  nations  ariae  and  spring  from  the  prosperity 
of  their  induetry  and  commerce,  aided,  developed,  and  maintained  by  the 
progress  and  advances  made  in  the  encouragement  and  protection  affcHrded 
to  8cience  and  the  fine  arts. 

England,  that  country  of  which  so  many  others  are  jealous,  whether 
they  be  allies  or  latent  imitatora,  has,  to  her  everlasting  glory,  inaugurated 
such  a  new  era  by  heralding  throughout  the  whole  world,  and  chal- 
lengiog  every  civilised  nation  to  the  intellectual  toumament  at  her 
Crystsd  Palace,  thereby  taking  the  vanguard  place  in  civilisation,  by 
proudly  hoisting  the  llag  of  intellectual  progress ;  and  although  it  may 
here,  perhaps,  seem  a  trite  or  use  subject,  yet  still  I  cannot  help  repeating 
that  we  do  owe  an  everlasting  tribute  of  gratitude  and  admiration  to  the 
man  of  genius  who  first  thought  of  convening  firom  the  fonr  points  of 
our  globe  those  of  the  human  kind,  desirous  of  intellectually  partaking 
of  the  baiu]uet  of  peaceful  conquest,  whose  moralising  and  civäising 
result  will  remain  fbr  ever  unparalleled  in  the  history  of  ages !  Honour, 
thrice  honour  to  a  Prince  who,  in  naturaJistng  lümself  in  British  hearts 
and  British  sympathies,  has,  by  his  enlightened  judgm^it,  raised  Bridsh 
intellect  up  to  the  highest  Standard  of  genius !  His  was  the  thought — 
his  was  the  deed :  great,  great  indeed,  has  he  made  himself  by  that  one 
thought,  thus  proving  the  truth  of  the  following  beautiful  lines  from  a 
modern  Prench  autboress : 

Ce  qui  fait  Thomme  grand  partout-7-c'e«<  la  pensie  /  .  .  . 
Et  le  front  du  penseur^  semblable  au  front  du  Roi, 
Ne  doit  point  se  courber,  pas  mSme  devant  moi. 

Such  is  the  language  attributed  by  Madame  Emile  de  Girardin  to  the 
anciently  renowned,  but  imperious  Queen  of  Egypt,  in  her  tragedy  calied 
'^  Cl^patre,"  when  chiding  the  sages  of  her  court  who  came  to  prostrate 
theroselves  in  her  presence  and  do  her  homage.  Such,  in  fact,  and  in 
this  instance  particularly,  is  the  language  of  truth. 

Yet,  despite  the  judicious  and  liberal  protection  which  England  bestows 
upon  them,  the  fine  arts  have  not  hitherto  followed  the  general  develop- 
ment  of  the  progress  of  the  age,  because  public  attention  has  been 
attracted  towards,  and  riveted  by,  more  substantial  matters ;  and  eren 
omr  graad  metropolis  itself,  which,  from  its  multifisiribus  advantages, 
might  be  the  modern  Athens  of  arts  and  sciences,  as  vell  as  it  veritably 
is  the  Carthage  of  industry  and  wealth,  where  intellectual  progress  should 
equal  material  development — London,  I  say,  is  still  destitute  of  certäin 
establishments  which  would  imprint  upon  her  name  the  stamp  of  superiöf 
pre«eminence,  if  I  may  be  allowed  the  expression,  and  still  add  to  the 
splendour  of  her  renown. 

True  it  is,  that  widely  scattered  over  its  immense  a^ä,  London  pos- 
sesses  many  eatablidhments  avallable  for  the  instroction,  curiosity»  ex« 
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aminatioq,  or  amusement  of  the  public»  The  Museum,  lecturerrooiDs, 
literary  institutions,  scientific  institutions,  concert-halls,  theatres,  exhi- 
bitioDS,  pleasure-gardeos,  balls,  &c.,  in  very  great  numbers,  are  generally 
frequented  by  persoos  fond  of  instruction,  or  the  votaries  of  pleasure. 
But  it  id  generally  allowed  by  all  Englishmen  who  are  ambitious  of  their 
couutry's  pre-eminence,  that  the  chain  of  the  foregoing  mentioned  esta« 
blishments  is  not  yet  complete — that  a  link  is  still  wanting,  and  which 
link  is  a  place  forming  a  medium  between  the  Performances  of  the  <^pera 
and  the  theatres — the  discussfons  on  political  economy  of  the  clubs — ^the 
quiet  chit-chät  of  the  drawing-rooms — the  conversaziones  of  the  literary 
drcles,  and  the  overflowings  of  the  ball-rooms — there  is  still  wanted,  I 
say,  an  establishment  where  the  aristocracy  of  birth,  wealth,  literature, 
science,  and  arts,  can  safely  resort  to,  seeking  that  intellectual  recreation 
which  produces  elevation  of  mind  in  cultivating  the  fine  arts  and  the 
Sciences — the  whole  to  be  combined  in  that  most  attractive  of  words, 

NOVBLTY. 

Now  this  deficiency,  this  vacuum,  or  more  properly  speaking,  this 
desideratum,  is  proposed  to  be  fiUed  up  by  the  erecting  of  a  Chore- 
graphical  Concert  Theatre^  on  the  same  plan  as  the  one  at  present 
existing  (but  still  in  an  imperfect  state)  in  Paris.  3uch  an  establishment 
is  destined  to  raise  London  far  above  all  other  dties,  and,  one  and  all, 
whether  natives  or  foreigners,  will,  in  truth's  sake,  be  obliged  to  say, 
"  London  is  really  the  metropolis  of  the  civilised  world !" 

Amongst  the  arts  most  neglected  in  England,  I  allude  especially  to 
music  and  dancing.  For  the  former,  although  much  has  been  done,  and 
is  still  doing,  yet  much,  very  much,  still  remains  to  be  done.  Not  that 
there  exists  amongst  u»  what  foreigners  have  been  pleased  to '  call  ^'  a 
total  absence  of  musical  taste" — far  fpom  it ;  but  the  art  had  been  for  a 
long  time  only  followed  and  not  cuUivated.  Its  de^elopment  is  now 
slowly  introducing  itself  into  the  middle  classes  of  our  days,  but  it  must 
eventually  form  a  part  of  the  populär  education,  as  it  does  in  France,  in 
Germany,  and  in  Italy,  Avhere  national  schools  have  been  founded,  are 
endowed  at  the  expense  of  their  respective  governments,  and  are  gratui- 
tously  open  to  the  rising  generation.  Thus  is.every  facility  afforded,  not 
only  to  the  enfans  du  peuple,  but  to  every  grade  of  society  upwards,  of 
cultivating  their  innate  taste  for  music — I  mean,  to  those  who  have  been 
60  favoured  by  nature,  and  of  acquiring  a  taste  by  those  whose  bluntness 
of  the  musical  organ  may  require  a  stimulaut  or  excitement  from  exteiior 
impressions.  And  what  I  here  say  of  music  is  applicable  to  every  other 
brauch  of  the  fine  arts,  as  far  as  encouragement,  mcilities,  and  opportuni- 
ties  go. 

Who  that  has  travelled  through  Germany  but  has  stopped  with  plea- 
sure to  hearken  to  those  choruses  of  even  the  agricultmral  classes,  when 
''from  labour  free"  they  cong^egate  together  to  spend  some  evening 
hours  in  melodiously  chanting  the  "  Legends  of  the  Rhine  ?"  Who 
that  has  visited  Italy  in  her  various  parts,  but  has  repaired  to  hear  "  with 
ravished  ears"  the  delightful  strains  poored  forth  from  her  vülage  chapels 
and  city  cathedrals,  strains  pure  and  enchanting  like  an  Italian  sky  ?  Who 
that  has  seen  France  all  over  her  eighty-six  departments,  but  has  found 
er  ery  where  icoks  gratmtes  de  chant^  free  einging  schools,  and  sodetös 
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phiihannoniqiies  ?  Who  that  has  been  in  Paris  paxtietilarly,  has  not 
Tisited  with  raptoTe  and  delight  her  Conservatoire  de  Mosique,  Rne 
BerghtBj  that  nudeos  of  ta&nt  of  eveiy  kiAd  in  Orpheus  sni  St. 
CeeUia's  art?  Yes,  a  general  taste  for  music  is  a  snre  foremnner,  or 
rafcher  an  actoal  gnarantee,  of  an  advance  in  civilisation.  And  so  trae  is 
this  obsenration,  that  some  two  centories  and  a  half  ago  our  immortal 
bnd  of  Avon  thus  wrote  upon  musie's  general  civüising  effisct : 

'*  There*s  not  the  smallest  orb  which  thou  bebold^st, 
But  in  bis  motion  like  an  angel  sings, 
Still  quiring  to  the  young-ey'd  cherubins : 
Such  narmouv  is  in  immortal  souls  ; — 
But,  whilst  tinB  muddy  Testnre  of  decay 
Doth  grossly  close  it  in,  we  caanot  hear  it.** 

**  I  am  never  merry,  when  I  hear  sweet  music." 

**  The  reason  is,  your  spirits  are  attentive : 
For  do  but  note  a  wild  and  wanton  herd, 
Or  race  of  youthful  and  unhandled  colts, 
Fetching  mad  bounds,  bellowing,  and  neigliing  loud, 
Which  is  the  bot  condition  of  their  blood  ; 
If  they  but  l)ear  perchanoe  a  trampet  soand, 
Or  any  air  of  music  touch  their  ears, 
You  shall  perceive  them  make  a  mutual  stand, 
Their  savage  eyes  turn'd  to  a  modesc  saze, 
By  the  sweet  power  of  music :  Therefore  the  poet 
Did  feign,  that  Orpheus  drew  tears,  stones,  and  floods ; 
Since  nought  so  stockish,  hard,  and  füll  of  rage, 
But  music  for  the  time  doth  change  his  nature: 
The  man  tliat  hath  no  music  in  bimself, 
Nor  is  not  mov^d  with  ooncord  of  sweet  sounds, 
Is  fit  for  treasons,  strateigems,  and  spoils  i 
The  motions  of  bis  spirit  are  duU  as  night. 
And  his  affections  dark  as  Erebus : 
Let  no  such  man  be  trusted. — ^Mark  the  music*^ 

Wiih  regard  4o  daneing,  or  choregraph  j  rather,  in  all  its  splendour  of 
composition  and  its  fairy-like  execution,  I  may  say  that  not  only  in  oor 
own,  but  in  almost  every  other  country  of  Europe,  dxis  art  is  lar  hom 
haTing  reeeived  the  development  it  has  a  right  to  demand.  For  more 
than  a  Century  has  it  remained  stationaiy,  if  it  have  not  receded;  and  yet, 
what  enjoyment  is  equal  to  the  feelings  afibrded  by  a  spirited  ballet,  bar' 
monising  with  a  superior  musical  accompaniment,  as  our  eyes  faaye  been 
gratified  with  in  those  rare  individual  apparitions  from  time  to  thne, 
allowing  us  at  will  to  imagine  what  daneing  might  one  day  become  ? 

Now,  if,  as  it  has  been  said,  ^*  Harmony  ofken  sonens  manners,'*  certainly, 
ä  foTÜori^  ehoregraphy  must  poltsb  them.  And  this  is  so  true,  (hat 
faistory  mentions  as  the  most  civilised  iimes  those  when  ballets  were  most 
in  feivour.  It  is  therefore  proposed  that  London,  ere  six  months  roll  over 
our  heads,  should  be  in  the  enjoyment  of  a  Choregraplücal  Conoert 
Theatre,  to  be  erected  in  a  eentral  neighbourhood  of  the  fashionabld  West, 
capable  of  commodiously  eontaining  at  least  two  thousand  spectators ; 
the  decorations  of  the  interior  to  be  on  a  most  sumptuous  plan,  and  the 
establishment  itself  to  be  under  the  patronage  of  the  aristodacy.   In  hs^^ 
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I  cannot  better  desoribe  tfais  rasdy  wefol  nndertakmg,  than  bytran- 
scribing  the  following  pMsage  from  the  Reoue  et  Crazette  des  Theatpes^ 
dated  Paris,  S^t  8,  1853 : 

'^  If  perchance  we  show  some  good-wiU  io  opposing  ourselves  to  the 
multiplying  of  tibeatres  in  France,  it  is  mer^j  becauee  we  know  and  fecd 
tfaat  mey  are  ab^ady  too  numeroiis.  Nevertbeless  we  ai«,  and  sball  ef«r 
be,  readj  to  rejoice  wben  new  opportiinities  present  tbemselves  for  onr 
dramatic  artists,  wben  suoh  oppoitunitieB  in  nowise  prejudice  the  general 
interests. 

^'  'Tis  tberrfore  with  very  great  pleasnre  that  we  annotmce  the  open- 
ing,  in  a  Tery  short  time,  in  London,  of  a  magnifioent  theatre,  which  is 
destined  to  outstrip  the  finest  thbgs  of  the  kind  that  have  been  hitherto 
undertaken.  The  theatre  in  question,  the  special  destinatioB  of  which  will 
be  to  give  anpreoedented  operas,  and  ballets  of  quite  a  novel  natore,  will 
he  erected  at  a  cost  of  one  hundred  thousand  poonds,  by  a  company-en- 
commandite.''^  The  shares  are  abeady  subscribed  for  by  the  higher 
ciasses  of  the  English  nobility,  and  the  house  will  be  opened  on  the  Ist  of 
April,  1854. 

^*  In  Order  to  impart  to  the  enterprise  the  exceptional  stamp  desired,  it 
is  intended  to  erect  a  theatre,  the  irreproachable  architeotore,  good  taste, 
and  sumptaoos  convenience  of  which  will  completely  satisfy  the  material 
ezigencies  of  a  class  of  Society  habituated  from  the  earliest  age  to  all  the 
luxury  that  wealth  can  procnxe.  Thanks  to  the  generous  and  magnifi- 
cent  Support  given  to  Mr.  Alphonse  Ruin  de  Fye  by  rieh  capitalists,  and 
by  a  patronage  committee  composed  of  men  as  remarkable  by  their  birth 
and  fortune  as  by  their  morality,  London  will  very  shortly  be  in  the  füll 
enjoyment  of,  and  that,  too,  in  the  very  heart  of  the  £nest  and  most 
aristocratic  neighbourhood,  a  monumental  HX)del  theatre,  of  a  majestic 
outward  appearance,  while  at  the  same  time  its  interior  will  be  most 
brilliant  and  sumptuous,  the  ensembie  to  be  on  a  larger  scale  than  any 
other  in  any  capital  whatever.  This  temple  of  fine  arts  will  be  calied 
the  Choregrapbical  Concert  Theatre,  and  nothing  shall  be  spared  in  im- 
parting  to  the  Performances  an  edat  hitherto  unprecedented.  And 
first — ^it  wiU  be  supplied  with  the  most  celebrated  ängers,  both  male  and 
female,  as  well  as  with  first-rate  instrament  performers  from  the  Conti- 
nent,  with  choruses  more  powerful  than  any  whatever  in  Germauy,  and 
with  a  formidable  orchestra,  under  the  durection  of  the  first  musical 
leaders  of  the  day.  And  secondly — the  scenery  will  be  of  the  most 
gorgeous  kind,  and  the  machinery  will  be  rieh  and  ingeniously  contrived. 
A  swarm  of  delightful  danseuses  with  light,  elegant  partners,  aided  by  a 
numerous  and  brilliant  ballet  Company,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Bar- 
tholomin,  the  unrivalled  choregraph,  who  has  just  been  engaged  as  first 
ballet-master  by  the  directors  for  three  years,  at  an  annual  salary  of  two 
thousand  pounds  ;  all  these  superior  attractions  joined  together  will  ne- 
cessarily  produce  what  may  be  tesmed  '£airy  vepresentations,'  so  that 
there  can  be  no  doubt  but  that  Mr.  Alphcmse  Ruin  de  Fy^,  the  founder 

*  By  a  company-ea-comraandite,  is  meant  a  -Company  whose  shareholders  are 
liable  for  no  more  than  the  amount  of  their  own  shares  in  case  of  any  misbap 
taking  place. 
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and  director  of  the  Choregraphical  Concert  Theatre,  will,  ere  long,  obtain 
the  most  speedy,  prabeworthy,  and  wonderful  resülts." 

I  am  assured  from  the  most  certai^  source  that  the  principal  leader 
of  the  orchestra  will  be  Mr.  Berlioz,  of  universal  celebrity,  and  who  is 
actually  in  Germany  recruiting  his  one  hundred  and  twenty  musicians, 
such  being  the  numbet  intended  for  the  orchestra.  Prince  Xlbert's  own 
architect,  Herr  Semper,  is  to  have  the  building  of  the  house.  The 
choruses  will  be  composed  of  one  hundred  and  twenty  male  and  female 
voices,  under  the  direction  of  the  talented  Mr.  de  Beausack,  a  member  of 
several  philharmonic  societies  of  Germany.  The  second  bauet  master  is 
to  be  Mr.  Consauve,  from  Paris,  and  the  carps  de  hallet  its^f  will  be 
composed  of  one  hundred  and  forty  danseurs  and  danseuses.  Mr.  Mati- 
fdXy  of  the  Great  Exhibition  notoriety,  is  to  take  charge  of  the  chandeliers, 
candelabra,  and  other  decorations  in  bronze.  Mr.  Dieterle,  from  Sdvres, 
will  superintcnd  the  scenery ;  and  Mr.  Baymond  will  direct  the  papier' 
mache  and  all  the  composition  Ornaments.    .  • 

Such  is  the  r^sume  of  Mr.  Alphonse  Ruin  de  Fye's  vast  enterprise, 
into  which  large  capital  has  been  thrown,  accompanied  by  English  Sup- 
port and  sympathy,   and  from  which  so  much  is  so  justly   expected. 

Qül  VIVBA,  VEBRA. 

A.  R.  R. 


PM  SO  HAPPY  WHEN  YOU'RE  NEAR  ME. 

BY  J.  E.  CABPEXTEB. 

Pm  so  happy  when  you're  near  me, 

'Tis  all  that  I  can  say, 
But  I  would  that  you  coüld  hear  me 

When  you  are  far  away ; 
A  thousand  things  I  mean,  love, 

To  teil  you  when  you  come,— 
As  soon  as  you  are  seen,  love. 

Oh  I  why  am  I  so  dumb  ? 

Pm  so  happy  when  you're  by  me, 

I  would  not  let  you  go, 
But  that  you  mean  to  try  me, 

At  least  you  teil  me  so  ; 
Oh  I  never  doubt  my  heart,  love, 

Will  true  to  thee  remain, 
'Tis  even  bliss  to  part,  love. 

And  know  we  meet  again. 

Pm  so  happy  when  you're  near  me, 

Let  that  alone  repay 
Thy  loving  words  that  cheer  me, 

ror  all  I  mean  they  say ; 
But  if  the  eyes  may  teil,  love, 

What  lips  dare  not  impart, 
Then  look  in  mine  and  spell,  love, 

The  tablet  of  my  heart. 
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THE  SEVEN  AGES  OF  POVERTY  AND  CRIME  IN  THE 
NINETEENTH  CENTURY. 

BY  M.   A.  LASCELLES. 
I. 

Im  London,  in  one  of  the  darkest  and  filthiest  of  its  dens,  where  as  yet 
no  renovating  hand  had  made  its  way  to  overthrow  the  wretched  habita- 
tsons  of  poverty  and  vice,  and  tum  out  its  inmates,  no  one  knew  whither, 
nor,  indeed,  much  cared,  provided  they  were  out  of  the  way  of  genteel 
and  aristocratic  eyes,  a  dim  light  beffinning  to  steal  into  an  attic,  which 
only  admitted  the  blessed  ray  through  a  broken,  cracked,  and  dirty  case- 
ment,  the  little  panes  of  which  were  replaced  in  several  places  by  wisps 
of  straw  and  pieces  of  rag,  showed  a  group  of  persons,  each  offering  most 
unmistakable  signs  of  wretchedness.  In  one  of  the  corners  of  the  room 
— ^if  such  it  could  be  called — ^lay  a  sort  of  undistinguishable  heap,  at  least 
so  it  seemed  at  first,  but  which  by  a  little  attention  was  discemed  to  be  a 
hnman  form,  and  that  too  such  as  might  once  have  possessed  considerable 
pretensions  to  gook  looks,  though  defaced  now  by  sickness  and  want, 
and  especially  by  an  indescribable  ezpreydon  of  death  in  the  countenance. 
In  fact,  this  hapless  being  was  a  young  woman,  wretched,  dying,  starving. 
A  few  feet  from  her  sat  upon  tne  ground,  leaning  her  back  against  the 
wall,  a  middle-aged,  stout,  red-faced  woman,  brutalised  in  appearance, 
and  staring  vacantly  forward,  utterly  indifferent,  as  it  seemed,  to  the 
groans  and  sometimes  sharp  plaints  which  issued  from  the  writhing  form 
sti^ched  near  her. 

At  length,  however,  a  wail  shriller  than  the  rest  aroused  her  from  her 
dronken  reverie,  so  well  ezemplified  by  the  bettle  at  her  side,  and  she 
thundered  out: 

<<  Curse  thee,  canst  thee  be  quiet  ?"  at  the  same  time  turning  herseif 
round  and  drawing  her  tattered  old  shawl  over  her,  as  if  desiring  to  shut 
out  all  importunity  by  sleep. 

A  moment's  silence  prevaiied  after  this  objurgation,  the  daylight  ad- 
vanced  further  into  the  roqm,  displaying  more  minutely  its  desolation, 
and  showing  it  contained  only  a  broken-down  deal  table,  a  Vater-jug, 
and  abench.  There  was,  indeed,  a  fireplace,  rusty  and  long  innocent 
of  flames,  and  over  this  were  pinned  two  or  three  coarse  daubs  of  pictures, 
not  ezpletive  of  the  most  refined  subjects. 

Kear  this  chimney  was  some  straw  and  sacking,  and  on  it  lay  a  child 
palie  and  emaciated,  but  still  in  that  deep  repose  by  which  sometimes 
those  for  whose  waking  hours  much  misery  is  prepared  seem  to  gather 
strength  for  what  is  to  foUow— like  patients  between  the  intervals  of 
torture.  Hitherto  there  was  no  externa!  noise  about  this  resort  of  sick- 
ness and  want,  but  now  ibotsteps  began  to  fumble  up  the  stairs,  and  a 
hoarse  voice  called  out : 

'*  Mother,  mother ;  haUoo,  old  woman,  here  am  I  come  to  inquire  after 
you,  and  not  an  answer  to  be  had.^' 

VOL.  XXIV.  2  u 
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And  tbe  owner  of  tfae  hoarse  voice  kioked  and  stamped  on  the  sUirs, 
in  Order  to  let  the  eider  woman  become  aware  of  bis  presence,  and  to 
arouse  her  from  her  drunken  stupidity.  This  the  clamour  eflPeetually 
did,  at  the  same  time  awakvng  the  chüd  on  the  «aeking,  and  eauMng  its 
cries  to  be  joined  by  those  of  an  in&at  wUeh  lay  huddled  up  among  tbe 
rags  of  tbe  dying  woman  in  the  comer. 

The  other  one  rose  with  oaths,  and  on  the  thresbold  of  the  door  which 
she  opened  appeared  a  man  nearly  as  dirty  and  ill-looking  as  herseif,  who 
greeted  her  with, 

**  A  good  moming  to  yoo,  hamdaa.  Hov's  your  daughter?  die  hetter 
far  the  good  iisikkgB  the  nnion  sent  her  P" 

<<Ha!  ha!  thatfa  Hkely/'  was  Üfte  aiurirer;  ''tlnt*8  tbe  best  joke  ef 
flSi ;  bat  I  say,  Jem,  tnatead  of  Imteriog  heie^  my  iuüp,  voa  jutt  stq» 
to  the  relieTiBg  hoffioer,  and  iM  faitt  fhe'e  about  to  kidk  the  boeket 
He^d  a  better  eome  and  hdp  now  afere  tfainga  giets  worse  than  diey  u, 
or  he  ntay  find  faiM^f  with  a  jnry  a  «itting  on  bim  beüore  he  knowB 
wliat'B  wbat,  and  I  hopes  aa  how  he  may.  Howsomever,  you  go  to  bim, 
and  teil  him  ray  darter's  a  dying«^ 

^'  60  I  wiil,  mother,  nHien  it*s  convemeoDi,  bot  aot  afim  ehe's  too  bad 
to  be  helped.  Dang  aae,  how  the  brats  aquall.  Ha'  dooe,  you  littb 
wretch.  Howerer,  TU  go  to  the  UUiiig  bmui  ;  §0  I  lea?»  yoa  to  yonr 
early  hocos-poctM." 

**  Take  the  bettle,  and  get  m^  a  Httie  oiose  drink ;  bere,  yoa  ieyiVt 
8on  !**  ehouted  the  woman,  as  her  jintor  desoended  tfae  staira.  '^  Ullo! 
what  a  brate  diou  be'st  te  leaT«  me  with  what's  no  better  tban  a 
eorpse,  and  that  my  •darter'a,  too.     He  i  hef ' 

60  saying,  «he  retamed  to  tfae  room,  and  opcoing  a  cupboard  in  die 
wall  be^m  to  gfope  amongat  the  things  it  oontained,  tili  a  üunt  voiee 
called  her. 

<<  Mother— ^mother  !^  it  said ;  and  in  ipite  of  hera^  tbe  other  one 
Started. 

"Well,  lassT  she  replied. 

^  Mother,  Fm  dying,  that's  qnite  eertain;  seither  docton  nor  money 
oonld  do  fl,nything  fbr  me  now ;  bot  ilf«  as  wdi  hem  as  anywhere  ebe. 
Only  these  little  ones ;  just  promise  youll  be  kind  to  them  tm  you  usedto 
be  onoe,  I  faney,  to  me,  a  very  long  time  ago.  Do  something  &r  them, 
as,  poor  things,  they  are  your  own  ^b  and  blood/' 

"  Well,  they  most  take  th^r  diance.  It's  a  band  thiog  to  have  two 
more  mouths  to  fill  when  you  ha^  not  a  bite  for  your  own.  Luckii/ 
they  will  soon  shoot  up,  and  then  they.  most  tramp.  We  aupporia  do 
idlers  here,"  said  the  woman,  with  a  maügnant  saMle ;  and  the  youager 
one  dmpping  her  head,  which  she  had  i&ised  &  Isttle,  lay  groaniDg  avbv 
for  the  Space  of  about  ten  minntes,  during  whkh  the  ooe  she  called  ha 
mother  eontinued  to  grope  about  with  an  indiffeKieiiee  to  her  avSeaags 
almost  terrifying.  At  length,  dragging  oot  of  tfae  eupbosrd  a  Eitby  old 
bonnet,  she  put  it  on,  and  seemed  pr^red  to  totter  out,  as  ihou^  hy 
years  only  in  tbe  prime  of  lifo,  bar  drunken  faabtts  had  mmi»  hßrirwoe 
very  crazy,  and  far  more  like  a  person  of  seventy  dum  anythiag  el8& 

8Ke  stofiped  though  near  the  door,  and  £xed  her  dnil,  etil  atars  spon 
the  dying  form  at  her  feet. 
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^  I  88J,  giri,"  ahm  s»d,  '^  I  ^«mb  thee  w^M  ocas»  tbese  noifcia^  fi>r/' 
here  she  interiarded  an  oAtii^  ^'it's  too  nwch  to  hear  thee  aad  tbe 
brats.'* 

*^  Mother-^mothefy  I  shüD^t  be  a  troable  long«" 

^^Bttt  tliea&  others  will ;  £(»800th^  yoa  mast  feneeä«  goa  mai^xying^  h«  must 
eo  a  poaching,  firom  wheace  he's  gone  a  tnuisporting»  aod  tbe»  all  Um 
borden's  to  me.  Well,  I  be  going  to  Step  over  the  waj  to  g«ti  tbe 
bottle  repiemsfaed,  wbich  will  be  good  for  us  bortk" 

'^  Wbea  jon  come  back  I  sball  be  dead/'  was  tbe  answer  >  and  ib« 
eider  woman  went  sweariDg  down  the  stairs.  She  did  not  come.baek 
rery  80on  from  ber  ^'step,"  as  she  was  pleased  to  eall  st,  and  by  that 
time  all  was  orer.  Neglected,  unattended,  alonc^  tbe  spint  had  fled. 
Üpon  discoTeriiig  this  trnth,  the  xnother  comiaraiced  an  uproar,  whieb 
roused  the  swarmmg  and  miserable  population  dwelling  round  her*  Up 
tbej  came  in  troops,  and  for  an  hear  er  two  all;  was  eonfusioa  and  ext 
eit^oaent — screamiiig  Infant^  scolding^  wooeny  and  swearing  men.  Wbile 
dead  and  Hying  aüke  imcared  ioatf  the  two  orphan  childrenleft  to  tbe 
tender  mercies  of  their  dnmkoi  grandmother,  afaready^  e?en  üa  their  aige 
of  innocence,  and  in  the  jornigest*— ^  bero  of  our  tale — almost  unoen^ 
scioQsnesB,  fdt  the  first  paogs  of  bnnger  and  oeld,  and  made  bitter  ae- 
qnaintance  at  the  ihres^old  of  Mb  with  some  of  its  misenes«  Alas !  böw 
common  is  this !  what  hundreds,  what  thousands  of  children  are  &oin 
their  birth  the  undispated  vietnns  of  guilt  and  woe;*  For  tbem  tbere 
is  HO  guarding  of  hetf^essness  fiom  brotality,  oi  pority  from  contaimna* 
tion — ^for  them  there  is  no  gentle  band  to  gnide,  no  voice  to  co&sole  ;  tbe 
law  may,  indeed,  perhaps  avenge  their  deaths  (uiikss  only  the'result  of 
long  continued  ill-treatmeBt,  wbea  it  is  easy  to  lay  the>  Uame  soiaewbere 
eise),  but  to  help  them  to  bear  tbe  bnrden  o£  lifo  there  are  none — aone  to 
teil  them  to  take  courage^  to  teach  them  to  look  aboTe,  and  iix  tbe  hof^ 
of  a  better  world  to  find  strength  to  figfat  out  their  havd  battle  in  tfais. 

Loved  by  no  one,  looked  upon  as  a  bürden  only  to  be  tolerated  because 
there  was  no  convenient  way  of  getting  rid  o£  bim,  Simon,  or  Sisaa»  he 
was  dabbed  by  bis  grandmother,  wbo  äkoa^xt  he  did  r^  weXL  t»  leceive 
bis  name  firom  ber,  and  stood  in  no  need-  of  ehnsfceiU!Bg,>  laade  bis 
entrance  into  life,  and  passed  its  first  irtage,  not  in  the  nurse's  acras»  bwt 
in  any  hole  where  it  might  lait  tbe  wbim  o£  tbe  moment  to  thiiow  binu 


n. 

Serc  is  ten  years  old ;  a»  fine  boy,  in.  spite  o(  stocving  and  beatin^. 
His  brown  eyes  are  clear  and  biigbt,  bis  limbs  straigbt  and  well  formed^ 
bnt  he  is  too  precocions^  and  sometimes  too  grave,  lov  so  ^oupg  a  cbil<i 
Sim,  bowerer,  bas  reason  to  be  sad,  as  th^gb  bis  situatioais  ebanged 
it  is  not  for  the  better;  The  dronkea  gorandmotbUr  bas  been  removed  to 
ike  workhonse,  hamg  beeofne  bediiddea ;  and  wfaetber  there  she  liveß 
or  dies  Sim  knows  not,  nor  oaok  h»  be  nnicb  expeeted  to  care :,  it  was  a 
hard  time  for  bim  with  hor^ 

l^m's  bome  is  still  in  Landen^  in  the  eei^e  of  its  worst  alleys  and 
courts,  where  his  father  (for  his  faÜier  bas  reafp^ared  and  thinlang  be 
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might  1^ usefiil in  Ua  oimir^,  kas  takexi  him,!äaough  he  aibADlbitediike 
eider  ehild«  Sim'i  aister)  keeps  a  shop,  in  which  he  adls  everytbwg  th«l . 
IS  odioud,  fottl,  and  unwholesome :  tbt  iß  ostenaibW  hia  taaüBer  of  gala* 
idg  lus  Uvmg.  Frivately  he  reoeive&  etolen  goods,  «nd  assawstQ  unfor- 
tuaate  penons  whom  the  police  may  be  traokiDg^  and  lor  whc^tuJhe  feel$ . 
anatttral  sjmpathy.  His  wits,  indeed,  and  geniu9,  ai»d  deree  iwaya  <tf 
helping  them»  had  procured.  Hm  the  soabiiquet  of  "  Ready  Sim^f.'  «ad 
ihe  frequente»  of  his  hoose  are  of  the  class  held  in  honror  by  tho^a  wbo 
have  been  respectably  brooght  up,  and  understand  the  distioetioa  betweea 
mmtm  and  tuum. 

It  18  abont  äght  o'dock  one  glorious  and  bot  eveoiag  ia  JiHie^  aad 
Sim  the  younger  is  retorning  from  the  region  beyond  liioehoiisey  heavily 
ladet!  with  old  iron  and  wood,  whioh  had,  some  way  or  otheri.  come  into 
the  fathei^s  possession,  and  he  has  been  sent  to  bring  them  hotne»  They 
aie  plaeed  in  a  large  basket,  which  is  stn^ped  on  bis  back,  and  ahnest 
weighs  htm  down*  Nevertheleas,  Sim  trudges  on  cheerily ;  for,  thengh 
more  grave  and  knowing  than  is  pleasant,  he  is  not  yet  quite  swaUoiwod 
up  in  grim  and  violent  and  discontented  thoughts ;  in  spite  cf  evil  ex- 
aiBpies  and  evil  teaching,  he  has  yet  some  freäi,  gentle  spots  .lefib  in  his 
hMurt»  at)di  if  his  father  would  but  use  to  him  such  kind  expresmos  as 
ofUn  are  bestowed  upon  a  dog,  he  wishes  to  love  him  and  sepve  him 
che^rfully. 

Now  he  goes  on  thmking  how  he  can  attain  this  difficult  end — ^to 
tbieve  experäy  is  one  of  the  accomplishments  his  parent  particalarly 
yalueS)  aod  for  want  of  dexterity  in  it  he  has  been  often.  cbastised. 
What  can  be  done  now  ?  Like  most  children,  he  haa  no  mot^ve  just  tben 
but  that  of  pleasing,  if  possible,  the  person  in  whose  power  he  is.;  and) 
as  oth^rs  mlght  strive  with  partkmlar  care  to  leaca  a  lesaon,  or  to*  do 
some  set  exercise,  so  he  proceeds  about  his  business»  whicb  he  vie^  in  a 
light  veiy  differeot  to  what  better  brought-up  peöple  would  have  'Sur- 
veyeditoy. 

The  approaohing  du^y  hours  favour  his  pngects,  and  q0  do  rtjb^.etaJUs 
displayed  openly  about^  for  there  is  a  k>w  £ur  in  the  place«  He  cree^s 
near  these,  and  getti&g  among^t  the  orowd,  snatches  off  a  jbfox  of  .^v«6 
£rooi  a  stall  of  liaendrapery.  He  thinks  this  time  he  has  doB^e  it  well; 
but  a  litde  girl  who  Stands  by  her  nM>ther,  and  whoflB  eyfi$  are  wa^adeiiog 
round  after  the  gingerbread,  sees  him,  and  sereams  ouit,  '*  Oh,  that  boy 
has  Stolen  something  off  the  table !"  Great,  then,  is  the  clamoor  ana 
oonfusion ;  there  are  several  boys  near,  but  the  little  deteoiiress  ppiats  out 
the  right  one,  and  making  protestations  of  hia  innocence,  feij^x^itg  great 
.  indignation,  and  too  wise  to  run  away,  Sim  is  seized  hy  a  polioemao  and 
led  öff.  His  heart  firets  sorely ;  but  it  is  now  a  matter  of  hopöur  diat  he  • 
sbould  make  the  best  of  bis  case,  or  else^  like  other  bold  specidatoESt  ia 
attefnpting  to  improve  his  Situation  he  will  have  made  it  insupf^ortaUß. 
His  prize,  when  the  Mxe  and  ciy  was  raised,  he  thraw.  imder  ,the  tabl^; 
but  this  helps  him  little,  and  his  basket  of  iron  is  taken  from  hii^k^  «fid  be 
is  locked  up.  Nevertheless,  Sim's  conscience  isnot  so.,)töftvy^,n^  bis 
ahunn  ao  great,  that  he  eannot  find  some  repoee.  He  'Stretohes  Umself 
on  the  haid  floor  in  Company  with  those  who  are  like  himself  in^diffi- 
culties,  and  forgets  all  his  misfortunes. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


1^^'dftjftight  (xAnea,  and  hie  taked  his  ivaü  h^re  tti»  mtotg^Mrate/by : 
vrhost  gr«atüess  he  is  not  ihneh  aiwed;  and  he  fitands  öut  fitoutly  in  tlie 
tee^h  tl'fa^s  and  evid^nüethat  he  is  not  the  iiil)«!,  and  is  in  bonsequenoo  - 
set  doWn  as  a  most  hardened  and  inöorrigihle  offetilder.     Pöot  Shit!  • 
Thomiwäist^v^n  then  strengthening«  thy  young  heart  by  i^epöating«  tt) 
thVself  that  if  thon  didst  bravely  ndw  thy  fatber  would  be  ptoud  öf  l»hee ! 

^®6me  of  tbe  poKce,  ho^ev«:*,  think  he  orothets  of  bis  famüy  aiüe  not 
miknö^tn  in  the  roll  and  annals  of  the  various  pifisons  of  Londonyand  he 
is  aocörding>)y  remanded,  to  give  time  foF'inqüities. 

His  fatber  next  day  is  produced,  and  Sim's  beart,  when  he  is' againput 
to  iMe  häVy  beatä  indeed  fast'  and  thick  then.  He  Boon  hears  a  dreadftil 
cbdraeter  of  bitos&lf,  what  pains  have  been  taken  to  make  ytn  honest^ 
and  how  bis  tdnder  parent  iä  heartbroken  at  bis  evil  oonduct.  This 
deolaration,  however,  thotrgb  aceompanied  by  si^hs  and  tears,  does  noi 
meet  with  the  sympatby  thät  n^igbt  have  been  its  reward,  if  it  had  not 
baj^ned  that  the  police  rolls  werd  charged  with  sundry  misdeedd  of 
"Ready  Sitn**  in  former  days,  wbich  teil  heavily  against  bim. 

So  be  is  bid,  with  a  äermon  and  a  threatening  waming,  go  about  hi9 
bnrfness,  and  Sim  the  younger  is  sentenced  to  a  week's  imprisontnent  and 
a  whippnig.  This,  thongb,  is  not  tbe  worst ;  he  has  made  aoquaintance  - 
with  these  pünishments  before ;  if  he  fears  at  all,  it  is  on  accoont  of  tbe 
fierce,  terrifying  glare  of  his  fatber's  eye  at  bim  as  he  goes  away.  AH 
feelin^  of  dread^  however,  he  soon  forgets.  Sita  is  a  böy  of  öpirifr— a 
cock  m  the  right  sort  as  bis  companions  teil  bim,  only  a  little  fresh ;  and 
their  examples  and  exhortatiwis  quickly  teach  bim  that  it  is  very  heroic 
to'flgbt  against  any  misgivings  he  might  have,  and  that  he  mnst  be 
game  to  tbe  end. 

This  Sim  swears  he  will  be,  and  this  forclng  öf  his  braye  bardy  natare 
to  a  bad  end  is  sp^dily  acoompHshed,  so  that  by  the  time  he  comes  out 
of  prison  his  gaardian  angel  may  v^eep  at  i^e  progress  be  hfts  made. 

The  week  is  over,  and  he  is  again  let  loose.  It  is  a  sanctified  corusade 
now  to  him  to  help  to  murder  a  polieeman,  to  pick  a  rieh  cit's  poeket,  to 
break  the  Windows  of  the  Mansion  House,  or  to  throw  a  stone  at  a 
magißtrate.  However,  sometbing  of  his  mother's  blood  still  stirs  within 
him,  aud  he  at  once  sets  off  to  his  fatber's  burrow,  which  he  reaches 
about  ten  at  night,  Here  his  weli-braced  courage  beginö  to  falter;  tbe 
shiitters  are  sbut,  bnt  a  light  gleams  througb  the  door  of  the  Shop,  whieh 
is  ajar.  He  peeps  in,  ahd  sees  his  fatber  counting  his  money,  and,  Hke  a 
careful:  tradesman,  arranging  his  goods.  His  brutal  countenance,  savage 
and  cünning,  is  noi  rendered  venerable  by  his  grey  bair,  whieh  is  more 
the  resfult  of  his  söapegrace  Wäys  than  of  his  age.  Suddenly  he  comea 
to  thiö  door  by  which  the  child  is  Standing,  and  is  about  to  sbut  it,  when 
he  discovers  who  is  tbere.  "Ab,  you  vagabond !"  he  exclaims,  «nd 
makes  a  ftirious  elutch  at  him.  This  the  boy  avoids,  aiid  dodges  off  to- 
some  distance,  bis  cöuntetiaTice  half  menacing,  half  frightenöd,  presenting 
a  sad  sight. 

*^  Fatbei»,  I  did  my  best." 

**  Indeed,  you  Httle  rascal;  then  leam  to  do  better;  or  doft't  show  yowr 
mughere.  Who*s  to  feedyou?  Come,  however,  as  you  haven't  cu*' 
your  stick  altogether,  you  see  if  you  don^t  catch  it."  • 
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And  8ei2mg  with  some  dexterity  tipon  Sbn,  he  deall  him  abotft  a 
dozen  blows  with  his  elenched  fist,  aod  draggbg  him,  in  spite  oi  bis  des- 
perate straegleSy  up  a  kdder  leading  to  a  hity  knocMng  mm  against  th0 
wood  SS  it*  he  reallj  intended  to  kill  him^  he  forced  him,  half  senseles^, 
into  8  daxk  garre^  and  throwing  him  on  the  floor  descended  to  hia  own 
place. 

Thns  left,  in  a  short  time  he  came  to  himself,  and  found  that  he  tras 
siaS  and  painfnlly  bruised.  He  got  np^  the  moon  shone  hrigbt,  dnd 
peeped  through  the  man j  chinks  and  crevieea  of  his  prison  as  if  compaa- 
sionsting  him.  But  Sim  was  in  no  mood  for  ?entle  sentiments;  he  iras 
beding  with  rage,  as,  though  he  had  been  onen  before  beaten  by  bis 
&ther  and  others,  it  had  never  tili  now  seemed  so  intolerable  to  bear, 
His  companions  in  the  gaol  had  given  him  a  loftj  idea  o£  his  own  ?ahie, 
and  this  was  a  hnmiliating  reception  for  one  who  was  to  stand  so  high  in 
the  Newgate  Calendar.  He  would  no  longer  bear  it ;  he  conld  do  for 
himself  in  the  wide  world;  and  knowii^  well  all  the  secrets  of  the  house, 
he  partially  pushed  aside  a  loose  raner,  and  got  out  npon  a  broad 
parapety  from  whence  he  knew,  by  creqping  wanly  along,  as  often  had 
been  done  bj  people  whom  hb  fatfaer  had  eoncealed,  he  could  at  lei^h 
get  into  the  street»  and  it  was  wise  to  do  this  at  once,  as  he  might  be 
otherwise  surprised  by  visitoss  who  sometimes  found  the  loft  Gonvenient 
to  retire  into. 

It  was  not  without  saane  difficulty  and  danger  that  our  hero  managed 
his  descent,  bat  when  this  was  done,  he  thought,  poor  child,  thatafatunty 
of  Hberty  and  enjoyment  was  opening  to  him.  He  did  not  comprehend 
nor  wish  to  know  the  hopelessness  and  suilt  of  his  war  against  sodety. 
He  was  embarked  in  it  by  necessity,  and  he  could  not  escape ;  nor,  if  He 
desired  to  follow  a  better  life,  was  he  aware  how  inexorable  that  society 
would  proye.  For  him  henceforth  remained  ignominy,  suffering,  and 
the  downward  patb,  with  eyery  handpushing  him  along  it»  Whether  lie 
went  or  whether  he  stayed  in  nis  present  bome,  he  must  meet  the  aanie 
fate. 

m. 

Down  by  ''  the  mral  Thames,"  where  the  gentle  flood,  little  disturbed 
by  steamers,  flows  as  silyery  and  pure  as  it  did  a  handred  years  ago  when 
it  inspired  Thomson's  Doric  Beed,  on  a  seat  placed  beneath  one  of  the 
noble  chestnut  trees  whose  branches  threw  a  pleasant,  refreshing  diade 
over  the  pathway  by  the  river's  brink,  not  farfrom  Richmond,  on  a  sWeet 
May-day,  there  säte  a  young  man  and  woman.  The  former  is  the  samt 
Simon,  or  Sim,  whose  eaily  career  has  been  so  chequered  and  so  stained, 
bat  now  he  is  a  stout  man  of  two-and*twenty,  in  look  somewhat  older, 
athletic  and  vigorous,  yyith  a  sort  of  stem  detennination  in  his  eye, 
soüsened  at  this  moment  to  all  the  tendemess  that  the  most  ardent  päs- 
sion  could  inspire.  He  is  dressed,  too,  in  his  best,  and  few  woold  suspect 
what  a  bitter  training  of  yice  he  has  passed  through.  His  Toice  is  W, 
and  he  pours  out  a  flow  of  sincere,  though  not  veiy  iaidS^h 
eloqnence  to  the  fair  giri  by  him,  whose  sweet»  simple  couateAaiu* 
glows  with  delight. 
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They  mt  hng  together,  lieedless,  bs  it  seeou!,  of  Ite  few  pasaexs  bj, 
but  Sim  sometimes,  unremarked  by  bis  eompftnion,  casts  at  them  a  so»- 
pieious,  doubtful  glaace.  Bverytbing  aimost»  wi£b  reason,  disquiets  bim. 
At  lengtb  tbey  ride  and  take  «ibeur  walk  up  the  streamy  and  as  they  near 
tbe  town  sbe  says,  *^  "Wbea  will  yo«  oome  and  Bee  me  again?" 

^  Next  Sanday,  Kate.  I  wisb  it  weie  to-morrow.  Sinee  I  knew  jou 
I  am  miserable  out  of  your  sigbt." 

H^  ^m  ihß  time  be  formed  b«r  accpiaintaneft,  bas  given  bimself  out 
as  a  well-to-do  apprentioe  b£  the  name  of  Edwin  Allen.  And  sbe 
little  dreams  bow  often  be  is  in  peiil  wben  be  comes  to  visit  ber. 

In  ans  wer  to  bis  last  remark,  sbe  r^iies,  '^  It  pleases  me  to  bear  you 
say  so;  for  wben  yon  are  gone  J  ^1  ao  loaely  I  know  not  bow  to 
bear  it." 

<*  Don't  be  so  any  more,  dearest;  tbe  first  minnte  I  can  steal  away 
&om  my  master,  down  I  oome  to  yo«.  And  look  bere,  I  baye  a  preseot 
for  you  wbicb  you  mnst  aceept  on  aceount  of  our  mutuai  love.  It  is  a 
pretty  broocb ;  it  onoe  belosged  to  my  moliber.  How  joyful  I  am  to  gim 
it  you." 

"  Ob,  Edwin,  ika»  is  too  fine  for  me." 

^  Not  a  bit;  you  make  it  look  prettier,  not  it  you.  Here's  your 
home,  dearest,  and,  alas  1  I  cannot  oome  in.  I  most  be  in  town  witUa 
an  bour." 

**  So  soon?  wby,  you  are  in  a  brnry.** 

^  It  is  not  my  fiinlt.  6ood-by,  Kate  ;  for  if  I  linger  I  shall  nerer  be 
ahle  to  tear  myself  away." 

Tbey  part,  and  Sim  buiries  (3iS,  as  one  pressed  for  time;  but  wben  be 
is  oiDce  out  of  sigbt  in  a  more  secluded  part  be  relaxes  bis  pace,  and  «U 
tbe  agony  and  self-remorse  of  bis  feelings  buist  fortb.  His  oountenance 
becomes  distorted,  and  striking  bis  forehead  widi  bis  «lencbed  fist,  be 
exdaims,  **  Ob,  cursed,  cursed  fate  !  notbing  I  bave  ever  yet  sufferedcan 
equal  tbis.  Here,  sbe  loves  rae,  aad  I  lore  ber — tbat  is,  sbe  loves  me, 
not  knowing  wbat  I  am.  If  ^e  did,  wbat  would  it  be  tben?  Kate, 
Kate,  you  moukl  be  more  cautious  in  mdkine^  aequaintanoes." 

For  abont  ten  unnntes  be  remained  in  a  gioomy  leverie,  bis  bead  beut 
down,  bis  arms  folded,  and  a  sort  of  fenxäoas  dejection  in  bis  face. 

**  Well,  weil !"  he  at  lengtb  mntters,  ^*  I  mnst  get  on  as  best  I  eao. 
Carsed  be  my  eompanions,  and  especially  my  giandmotber,  for  not  Hnisb« 
iog  me  in  one  of  ber  dmnken  bouts.  Tbe  bag  knew  it  would  be  a  Ser- 
vice to  me,  and  tberdFore  ^e  witbbeld  it!'' 

Witb  tbis  last  ejaonlation  Sim  wenton  bis  way,  and  bailing  an  omnibus 
proceeded  to  town.  Ooce  more  in  bis  old  baunts  bis  tbougbts  of  tbe 
fair  girl  are  speediiy  disturbed  by  bis  usual  associates,  wbo,  prerenting 
bim  from  retiring  as  be  would  to  tbink  of  ber,  demand  bis  belp  aad 
coimsel  ifi  tbm  dangerous  sebemes.  Sim  eaonot  refase,  for  be  is  boimd 
to  tbe  tbiefing  Company  by  innumerable  ties,  and  is  a  great  man  amongst 
tbein;  yet,  to  do  bim  justiee,  tili  now  it  is  necessity  not  dioice  bas  made 
bim  an  invader  of  otber^s  preperty ;  a  vague  feellog  tbat  bappiness  and 
security  are  not  to  be  foond  in  sudii  wmys  bas  kept  bim,  not  from  the 
greatest  dangers — for  Sim's  spirit  is  beroic — but  froan  tbe  woist  vieea. 

Tbe  present  hour  is,  bowerer,  to  bim  .an  evil  one,  and  tbe  tbougbts  of 
Kate's  Seauty  and  gentleoess,  instead  of  sootbing,  goad  bim  to  madoest 
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and  freozy.  There  is  a  plan  on  foot  for  a  large  robbery,  whioh,  if  suc- 
oessful,  will  gfive  a  rieh  booty  to  each  of  the  share»  in  it  From  this  Sim 
will  not  refrain,  for  a  wild  idea  rises  in  bis  brain  that  with  this  money  he 
can  break  away  from  bis  long-accustomed  babits.  The  party,  therefore, 
set  off,  and  a  night  of  desperate  deeds  foUows;  at  the  end  of  wluch  Sim 
is  deeper  in  guilt  than  erer  he  believed  he  should  have  been,  and  far,  very 
£ar,  from  Kate  and  peace. 

His  share  of  the  plunder  is  a  horrible  charge  to  bim,  for  this  most  daring 
robbery  has  aroused  an  unusual  stir,  and  the  participators  in  it  are  belog 
searched  and  hunted  for  with  more  than  ordinary  actiTity.  Another  time, 
Sim  having  dared  the  offence,  would  have  been  only  too  happy  to  brave 
the  danger.  Thus  to  battle  with  society,  to  feel  the  excitementi  theperil 
of  the  crisis,  always  pleased  hlm,  but  Kate,  Kate!  alas,  it  separates  him 
more  and  more  from  her. 

Early  one  morning  he  ventures  down  to  where  she  lives — a  momiag 
when  nature  was  all  smiles  and  joy,  while  in  his  heart  there  is  nothiog 
but  tempest  and  agitation.  Danger,  too,  presses  him  hard,  surrounds 
him  at  every  step,  meets  him  in  every  face,  and  startles  him  in  every 
voice.  He  finds  Kate  more  sad  than  last  time — something  weighs  on 
her  spirits;  this  is  accounted  for  by  the  length  of  time  that  has  passed 
since  they  last  met;  and,  cheering  her,  he  enters  the  kitchen  of  her  litde 
home,  and  they  chat  together,  for  as  yet  they  two  are  alone  up  in  the 
house.  Now  he  is  disturbed  at  the  most  common  sound — the  nnging  of 
the  milkman's  cans — the  whistlejof  the  errand-boy — the  tread  of  each  pas- 
senger passing  the  gate  makes  him  uneasy,  and  a  fire  sparkies  in  his  eye 
that  when  she  meets  its  glance  quite  alarms  the  timid  girl.  He  lingers 
and  lingers,  and  at  length  gets  up  to  go,  and  she  accompanies  him  down 
the  little  garden;  when  suddenly,  without  a  word,  he  dashes  from  her, 
bounds  over  the  palings,  and  Starts  off  with  the  swiftness  of  a  bare.  Two 
men  are  after  him,  and  she  can  guess,  in  her  State  of  Stupor  and  amaze- 
ment,  by  the  energy  all  three  put  forth,  what  a  stake— nothing  less,  per- 
haps,  than  life  or  liberty — ^is  on  the  game. 

One  of  the  pursuers  soon  draws  forth  a  pistol,  and,  presenting  it  at  the 
fugitive,  evidently  menaces  him.  Sim  stops ;  it  seems  as  if  this  measure 
had  some  effect ;  but  as  they  come  up  he  in  his  tum  pulls  out  a  pistol;  the 
report  is  heard,  and  it  is  evident  he  has  not  missed  his  mark,  for  the  fore- 
most  man  staggers  and  gives  back.  With  this  advantage,  off  he  sets 
ag^n,  and  is  lost  to  Kate 's  agonised  view;  but  the  alarm  is  given,  and  a 
general  chase  commences,  which  ends  in  Sim's  capture,  aüber  a  most  des- 
perate resistance,  and  his  incarceration  for  the  robbery,  and  also  for  the 
mischief  done  to  the  policeman. 

That  night  he  rages  and  despairs  in  his  imprisonment;  the  next  he 
comforts  himself  with  hope.  Some  way  or  ol^er  he  shall  get  out  of  his 
trouble;  he  has  exceUent  counsel ;  the  very  best,  indeed,  that  can  be  por- 
chased.  Oh,  if  he  gets  off  this  time,  from  henceforth,  for  Kate's  üke, 
how  upright  will  be  his  ways.  Better  starvation,  better  crushing  toii, 
better  .'all  the  pangs  of  oppressed  and  trodden  down  poverty,  thw  this 
cruel  parting  from  her.  The  day  of  trial  comes  at  last,  and  Sim  hears  be 
is  condemned  to  fifteen  years'  transportation ;  his  sentence  would  ha?e 
been  for  life  were  it  not  for  the  powerfol  aid  procured  to  plead  his  cause ; 
but  fifteen  years  are  an  etemity  to  him  in  taking  him  away  from  Kate» 
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*  He  goes  with  othe»  &om  England»  itiU  loainteiTiiTig  bis  superioritj 
among  the  ooDTicts»  who  are  proud  to  haye  him  with  themu  And  he,  the 
tfaottght  which  comforts  him  is  Kate.  He  can  never,  most  probablj,  aee 
her  again;  hat  her  image  is  as  the  drop  of  water  woold  naTS  been  to 
Dives  in  bis  torments^t  soothes  the  gnawing  at  bis  heart 

All  is  lost  for  the  present,  and  Sim  arrives  in  Australia  fierce,  hardy, 
rafoellioaSy  daring,  at  times  ready  to  commit  any  crime  tbat  can  avenge 
him,  how«yer  lemotely,  on  those  who  have  separated  him  firom  bis  be- 
hiffed  ^'  at  otber  seasons  only  capable  of  sittmg  down  to  weep  over  the 
Ttrins  of  bis  beart's  fiist  and  best  affectbns.  Alas,  a|as  I  bad  tbere  been 
bat  one  hand  to  saye  bim  in  chUdhood  £rom  the  preci|dce  down  wbich  be 
has  been  dasbed,  how  dif&ient  bfe  would  now  seem  ! 


A  STRANGE  STORY. 

FSOM  THB  GEKHAK  OF   U  KAUSGH. 

Mant,  many  years  ago^  just  at  the  season  wben  the  vine  displays  its 
glorie%  tbe  casks  in  the  ceÜars  of  the  casde  of  Heidelberg  commenced 
makijag  a  stränge  disturbance. 

"  What  glorious  fellows  we  are  !**  they  sbouted.  "  Witbout  us  tbere 
.  would  be  no  joy  for  man :  every  one  ougbt  to  respect  us,  and  above  all 
our  king,  the  cask  of  casks,  the  mighty  Heidelberg  Cask,  that  has  not 
its  equil  on  eartb." 

"  Bight,  my  dear  boys,"  the  buge  Cask  said,  in  such  a  deep  bass 
.voice  that  the  very  walls  trembled ;  "  you  are  quite  in  the  right,"  the 
Cask  lepeatedy  as  it  patted  its  mighty  paunch ;  ^'  tbere  is  notbing  on 
earth  which  for  value  can  be  compared  to  an  honest  cask.  If  we  did 
aot  ezist  I  should  like  to  know  ^mat  would  become  of  the  revelry  in 
which  man  so  gladly  indulges.  Wine  gladdens  the  heart  of  man,  it  is 
,  true ;  but  then  the  cask  k)lds  the  wine.  All  bonour,  therefore,  to  the 
Caskr 

'/  Only  listen  to  the  vanity  of  those  wooden-headed  fellows/'  ciied  a 
^barp,  dear  voice«  The  casks  looked  round  in  astonishment,  and 
noticed  a  slender  Bottk,  wbich  now  spoke  in  behalf  of  its  bretbren,  that 
were  standmg  in  rank  and  file  at  the  back  of  the  cellar. 

*'  If  this  is  the  season  to  claim  renown,"  the  Bettle  ssdd,  ^  I  ibink  we 
have  £gu:  better  right  to  it  than  those  coarse  fellows,  Avho,  like  lazy  priests, 
wallow  in  their  sloth,  and  shun  the  Hght  of  day.  Could  you  be  introduced 
into  the  banquet-baO,  where  joy  spreads  its  rosy  wings,  and  gladdens 
4sdl  around  ?  You  only  ezist  mr  our  sake ;  and  if  you  will  allow  Uns,  I 
''^üngly  give  you  your  proper  share  of  esteem.  If  not,  I  teil  you,  in 
the  name  of  my  brethren,  tbat  you  are  a  vulgär  set,  and  as  stupid  as  the 
;  log  of  wood  to  wbich  you  owe  your  being." 

A  Strange  fury  possessed  the  casks  wben  they  heard  the  BoMe's  im- 
.pudent  remarks,  and  the  Giant  Cask  was  so  enraged,  that  it  thus  s{)oke, 
in  a  bollow  voice : 

VOL.  XXIV.  2  X 
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«  Miserable  creatare !  what  restrains  me  from  twisting  the  dun  necks 
of  yourself  and  your  brethren  ?  How  can  you  have  the  daring  to  speak 
so  impertinently  in  my  presence  ?" 

*'  Big  words  do  not  terrify  me,"  the  Botde  replied.  '^  You  said  jnst 
now,  '  Wine  gladdens  the  heart  of  man ;'  but  do  you  know  whom  you 
quoted  from  ? — from  King  David ;  the  same  who,  when  a  little  shepheid 
lad,  killed  the  Philistine  öoliath,  and  cut  bis  head  o£P.  In  the  same  way 
I,  a  little  BotÜe,  do  not  fear  your  wrath,  you  wooden  giant ;  for  you 
and  your  whole  Company  are  formed  of  the  stuff  that  only  shines  when 
it  is  rotten  ;  and  I  therefore  teil  you,  without  any  hesitation,  that  we 
and  not  you  ought  to  boast  of  our  value,  for  we  alone  are  the  friends 
whom  every  toper  greets  with  affectioo,  when  he  desires  to  folget  the 
cares  of  Hfe,  and  revel  in  the  sweet  dreams  of  a  fairer  world." 

The  Giant  Cask  was  evidently  bursting  with  desire  to  reply  to  the 
Bottle,  when  a  delicate  and  elegant  voice  begged,  in  the  foUowing 
fashion,  for  permission  to  speak. 

**  Will  you  permit  rae,  venerable  Casks  and  highly-valued  Bottles,  to 
lift  up  my  weaJc  yoice  in  your  honourable  assembly  ?*' 

*'  Spedc,  speak/'  the  Casks  growled. 

^^  Yes,  let  US  hear  you,"  the  Bottles  cried ;  and  a  daintily  cut  Yenetian 
Glass  spoke  thus : 

^'  You  Germans — but  pray  do  not  be  ang^  with  me — you  Germans 
cannot  live  without  quarreis  and  disputes.  You  have  ever  wrangled 
about  the  kaiser's  beanl,  instead  of  attending  to  that  which  was  r^lly 
good  and  useful ^" 

"  Cut  it  short,"  the  Bottles  cried,  **  or  you  will  never  get  to  the  end.'* 

'^ '  Chi  va  piano,  va  sano !'  we  Italians  say,"  the  Yenetian  Glaas  re- 
marked.  '*  You  Casks  indubitably  merit  great  esteem,  for,  eyen  if  you 
drink  a  little  of  the  wine  entrusted  to  you,  still,  on  the  whole,  you  are 
sufficiently  honest  to  retain  the  treasure  safely  in  your  charg^  for  cen- 
turies.  Still,  the  merits  of  the  Bottle  are  not  less ;  and  they  indeed  have 
the  advantage  of  entering  elegant  society,  and  of  appearing  extemally 
much  cleaner;  for  you,  my  revered  Caslcs — but  do  not  be  angry  with 
me — are  somewhat  too  neglectful  of  your  toilet." 

*^  Let  US  hear  the  end  of  your  long  story,"  said  the  Giant  Cask,  im- 
patiently. 

*'  That  I  will  soon  teil  you,"  said  the  Yenetian,  in  a  genüe  tone. 
"  When  we  come  to  actual  merit,  I  think  the  Glass  undoubtedly  has 
precedence  over  Cask  and  Bottle.  Where  we  Glasses  meet  together, 
elegant  manners  prevail.  The  noble  toper  seizes  us  with  sparkliug 
eyes ;  and  when  he  thinks  on  all  that  is  dearest  to  him — on  bis  beWed 
maiden,  bis  distant  friend,  or  bis  glorious  fatherland,  he  raises  us  high 
above  his  head,  buming  enthusiasm  possesses  every  heart,  and  then  we 
Glasses  sound  loudly  and  cheerily,  like  joy  bells  to  the  tune  of  winged 
song.  And,  therefore,  I  believe  that  I  may,  in  the  name  of  my  fellow- 
Glasses,  claim  the  honour  for  ourselves  without  infringing  on  the  die- 
tates  of  modesty." 

"  Oh,  you  Italian  fox !"  the  Heidelberg  Cask  growled.  "  You  make 
yourself  judge  between  two  parties  in  order  to  gain  the  cause  for 
yourself." 

'^  We  Germans  never  got  any  good  from  Italy,"  the  Bottles  said. 
^'  Who  gave  the  crafby  Yenetian  the  privilege  of  passing  judgpnent?" 
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"  No  one,"  growled  the  Casks. 
"  No  one  !  no  one  !'*  the  Bottles  repeated. 

"  Yes,  we  possess  the  right,"  the  Glasses  cried ;  and  soon  nothing 
could  he  heard  hut  martial  preparation.  The  ponderous  Casks  tried  to 
rise ;  the  Bottles  drew  up  in  hattle  array ;  and  the  Romans,  with  the 
Yenetian  at  their  head,  marched  into  the  field.  A  dreadful  contest 
would  certainly  have  cominenced  had  not  an  occurrence  taken  place 
which,  through  its  comicality,  necessarily  checked  the  outhreak  of  hos- 
tilities.  The  Syphon^  namely,  which  tili  now  had  hung  silently  on  a 
nail,  came  down  £rom  the  wall,  limped  into  the  middle  of  the  cellar,  and 
commenced,  with  a  hectic  voice : 

'^  I  fancy  I  have  the  right  to  say  a  few  words  on  thid  question.  With 
your  permissioD,  gentlemen,  how  would  the  Wine  leave  the  Cask,  and 
visit  nrst  the  Bottle,  and  next  the  Glass,  did  not  the  honourahle  guild  of 
Syphons  exist  ?  I  will  not  make  a  long  speech — '  short  hair  is  quickly 
brushed,  and  a  short  mass  quickly  read' — the  Syphon  has  the  honour, 
and  not  you." 

The  Glasses  laughed  loudly;  the  Bottles  simpered;  and  the  youuger 
Casks  almost  burst  their  sides  on  hearing  the  arrogant  speech  of  the 
miserable  Syphon.  The  old  and  solemn  Casks  alone  were  annoyed  at 
such  impudence,  and  the  huge  Cask,  that  was  not  partial  to  jesting, 
thundered  out  the  words : 

*^  How  can  you,  a  hoUow,  metal  nothing,  who  only  at  times  breathe 
the  breath  of  life  from  the  lungs  of  a  Cooper,  dare  to  speak  in  this 
assembly,  when  others  of  much  higher  rank  than  yourself  are  silent  ?'* 

*^  Why  silent?'*  (A  stränge  voice  was  now  heard.)  "  Each  has  the 
Tight  of  speech  here,  and  consequently  I,  the  Funnel,  shall  say  my  say, 
and  no  one  shall  hinder  me." 

"What  next?"  the  Cask,  Bottles,  Glasses,  and  Syphon  shouted. 
"  This  vagabond  now  comes  and  asks  to  be  allowed  to  speak  T' 

The  Funnel,  however,  was  not  put  down  by  all  this  disturbance,  but 
only  cried  in  a  louder  key : 

"  Who  present  dares  to  call  me  vagabond  ?  I  should  like  to  see  how 
the  dainty  Bottle  would  obtain  the  wine  did  I  not  take  compassion  on  it? 
I  will  say  nothing  of  my  other  qualities,  but  do  I  not  combine  the  solid, 
rounded  form  of  the  Cask  with  the  gracefiil  slendemess  of  the  Bottle  ?" 

*^  Do  not  mention  my  name  !*'  the  Giant  Cask  shouted  in  its  rage. 
*' Your  form  resembles  a  radish;  your  head  is  so  hoUow  and  stupid,  spite 
of  its  size,  that  not  a  drop  of  the  enlivening  spirit  can  remain  in  it." 

"  And  you,"  the  impudent  Funnel  cried,  "  are  low  from  yoiu:  very 
birth ;  for  if  the  noble  wine  is  takeü  from  you,  what  remains  at  the 
bottom  but  the  vulgär  dregs  ?" 

The  Casks  became  furious,  and  in  a  few  moments  the  whole  cellar  was 
in  commotion,  and  assuredly  the  noblest  blood  of  the  grape  would  have 
soon  been  spilled,  had  not  a  thundering  voice  commanded  peace.  All 
were  silent,  in  their  terror,  and  the  voice  was  heard  to  speak  thus : 

"  What  means  this  wrangling,  and  why  do  you  disturb  the  quiet  of 
this  cellar  ?  If  any  one  here  present  has  the  right  to  praise  himself,  it  is 
I,  the  TFine ;  for  in  me  are  spirit  and  inspiration.  Would  it  not  be 
lidiculous,  if  the  cap  oh  the  head  of  a  great  philosopher  were  to  boast  of 
its  wisdom  ?     Would  it  not  be  ridiculous,  if  the  pen  with  which  a  great 
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poet  collects  his  thoughts  on  paper  were  to  boast  of  its  poetic  ichor  ? 
There  are  many  caps  m  the  world,  but  few  philosophers ;  and  though 
there  will  never  be  a  want  of  pens,  still  a  great  deficiency  in  real  poets 
18  often  feit  Were  you  not  formed  of  WM)d,  glas%  or  senseless  metal, 
you  woidd  ooncede  me  the  pre-eminence.  Bat  I  will  not  epi^  oa  my 
elm  bettdf.  The  old  man,  who  has  been  in  daily  comsiunicatbn  wäh  us 
for  nearly  half  a  oentoiy,  and  knows  each  of  us  intimately,  shall  decide." 

The  old  Oooper,  the  same  one  who  narrated  this  stränge  storj,  began 
thns: 

**  Could  you  not  place  me  above  you  all?  for  it  is  in  my  power  to  destroy 
the  Casks,  break  Bottles  and  Glasses  into  a  thonsand  partides,  annihilate 
both  Syphon  and  Funnel,  and  expose  yomrself,  O  noble  Wine  I  to  ruin. 
But  shoold  I  not  be  a  miserable  wretch  to  destroy  the  good,  instead  of 
carefblly  preserving  it  ?  My  opinion,  then,  is  this :  There  is  nothing 
in  the  World  so  hmnble  bat  that  it  may  senre  the  highest,  and  nothiog 
Stands  so  high  bat  that  it  may  require  the  Services  of  the  very  lowest. 
What  would  the  band  be  without  fingers  ?  And  yet^  what  ose  would  the 
fingers  be  did  they  not  senre  the  band?  In  spite  of  this,  however,  the 
lower,  thongh  senring  the  higher  ever  so  mach,  shoold  not  on  that 
accoont  put  themselves  on  an  eqoality  with  them,  but  feel  honoured  at 
being  sommoned  to  aid  the  high  and  noble.  Thus,  then,  we  all  serve 
the  noble  Wine.  Let  us  not,  however,  presume  we  are  so  great  as  it  is 
because  it  requires  cur  Services,  for  in  that  case  the  impudent  Funnel 
would  possess  ihe  right  to  put  himself  on  a  level  with  the  glowmg  care- 
dispeller,  and  even  the  senseless  Cork  might  eventually  lay  claim  to  renown 
and  praise.  Let  us,  then,  say  the  noble  Wine  Stands  above  you  all,  and 
where  it  glows  and  foams  you  all  must  yield.  But  wine  itself,  were  it 
ever  so  excellent,  would  possess  no  reputation  did  it  not  benefit  mankind. 
Wine,  while  confined  in  the  cask,  has  no  merit,  just  as  little  as  the  mind 
of  the  thinker  when  it  does  not  serve  humanity !" 

The  Cooper  ceased,  and  the  Wine  said : 

*'  As  you,  honest  Cooper,  have  given  due  honour  to  me,  my  spirit  shall 
ever  renresh  you,  and  its  aroma  and  fire  strengthen  and  cheer  your 
old  age/' 

Thus  spoke  the  Wine,  and  such  is  the  end  of  our  ''  Strange  Story.'' 


END  OF  VOL.  XXIV. 


.  wmrmo,  bkaitfobt  housb,  stbasd. 
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